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Day Six 

Crucifixion and Death 

Thus says the LORD:                                           
A voice is heard in Ramah, lamentation 

and  bitter weeping.                                                
Rachel is weeping for her children;              

she refuses to be comforted                                 
for her children,                                              

because they are no more. 

Jeremiah 31:15 

But Jesus turned to them and said, "Daughters of 
Jerusalem, do not weep for me, but weep for 
yourselves and for your children. For the days 
are surely coming when they will say, 'Blessed 
are the barren, and the wombs that never bore, 
and the breasts that never nursed.' Then they will 
begin to say to the mountains, 'Fall on us'; and to 
the hills, 'Cover us.' For if they do this when the 
wood is green, what will happen when it is dry?" 

 

Two others also, who were criminals, were led 
away to be put to death with him. When they 
came to the place that is called The Skull, they 
crucified Jesus there with the criminals, one on 
his right and one on his left. Then Jesus said, 
"Father, forgive them; for they do not know what 
they are doing." And they cast lots to divide his 
clothing.  

For dogs are all around me; a company of evildoers encircles me. My hands and feet have shriveled;                         
I can count all my bones. They stare and gloat over me; they divide my clothes among themselves,                             

and for my clothing they cast lots. But you, O LORD, do not be far away!                                                      
O my help, come quickly to my aid! Deliver my soul from the sword, my life from the power of the dog! 

Psalm 22:16-20 

As they led him away, they 
seized a man, Simon of Cyrene, 
who was coming from the         
country, and they laid the cross 
on him, and made him carry it 
behind Jesus. A great number  
of the people followed him, and 
among them were women who 
were beating their breasts                
and wailing for him. 
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And the people stood by, watching; but the leaders 
scoffed at him, saying, "He saved others; let him 
save himself if he is the Messiah of God, his chosen 
one!" The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and 
offering him sour wine, and saying, "If you are the 
King of the Jews, save yourself!" There was also an 
inscription over him, "This is the King of the Jews." 

 

One of the criminals who were hanged there kept 
deriding him and saying, "Are you not the Messi-
ah? Save yourself and us!" But the other rebuked 
him, saying, "Do you not fear God, since you are 
under the same sentence of condemnation? And  
we indeed have been condemned justly, for we are   
getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this 
man has done nothing wrong." Then he said, 
"Jesus, remember me when you come into your 
kingdom." He replied, "Truly I tell you today you 
will be with me in Paradise." 

 

It was now about noon, and darkness came over 
the whole land until three in the afternoon, while 
the sun's light failed;  

In the beginning when God created the 
heavens and the earth, the earth was a           

formless void and darkness covered the face 
of the deep, while a wind from God swept 
over the face of the waters. Then God said, 
"Let there be light"; and there was light. 

Genesis 1:1 

  

You are indeed my rock and my fortress;             
for your name's sake lead me and guide me, 
take me out of the net that is hidden for me,       

for you are my refuge. 
Into your hand I commit my spirit;                    

you have redeemed me,                                            
O LORD, faithful God. 

Psalm 31:3-5 

and the curtain of the temple was torn in 
two. Then Jesus, crying with a loud voice, 
said, "Father, into your hands I commend 
my spirit."  
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Having said this, he breathed his last. When the 
centurion saw what had taken place, he praised 
God and said, "Certainly this man was innocent." 
And when all the crowds who had gathered 
there for this spectacle saw what had taken 
place, they returned home, beating their breasts. 
But all his acquaintances, including the women 
who had followed him from Galilee, stood at a 
distance, watching these things. 

 

When they saw this, they made known what had 
been told them about this child; and all who 

heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told 
them. But Mary treasured all these words and 

pondered them in her heart.  

Luke 2:17-19                                                            

Now there was a good and righteous man named 
Joseph, who, though a member of the council, 
had not agreed to their plan and action. He came 
from the Jewish town of Arimathea, and he was 
waiting expectantly for the kingdom of God. This 
man went to Pilate and asked for the body of              
Jesus. Then he took it down, wrapped it in a linen 
cloth, and laid it in a rock-hewn tomb where no 
one had ever been laid.  

 They made his grave with the wicked 
 and his tomb with the rich, 

 although he had done no violence, 
 and there was no deceit in his mouth. 

 Therefore I will allot him a portion with the great, 
 and he shall divide the spoil with the strong; 

 because he poured out himself to death, 
 and was numbered with the transgressors; 

 yet he bore the sin of many, 
 and made intercession for the transgressors. 

Isaiah 53:9,12 

It was the day of Preparation, and the sabbath was beginning. 
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Remember the sabbath day, and keep it holy. Six days you shall labor and do all your work.                                     
But the seventh day is a sabbath to the LORD your God; you shall not do any work …                                               

For in six days the LORD made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that is in them, but rested the seventh day; 
therefore the LORD blessed the sabbath day and consecrated it.  

Exodus 20:8-10a, 11 

The women who had come with him from Galilee followed, and they saw the tomb and how his body was 
laid. Then they returned, and prepared spices and ointments. On the sabbath they rested according to the 
commandment. 

mads-schmidt-rasmussen-v0PWN7Z38ag-unsplash 



Music for Day  6 

 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded  

1 O sacred head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, now scornfully surrounded 

with thorns, thine only crown; O sacred head, what glory, what bliss till now was thine! 

Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call thee mine. 

 

2 How pale thou art with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn; how does thy face now languish, 

 which once was bright as morn! Thy grief and bitter passion were all for sinners' gain; 

 mine, mine was the transgression, but thine the deadly pain. 

 

3    What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest friend, or this thy dying sorrow, 

thy pity without end? Oh, make me thine forever, and should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never outlive my love to thee. 

 

4 Lord, be my consolation; shield me when I must die; remind me of thy passion 

when my last hour draws nigh. These eyes, new faith receiving, from thee shall never move; 

for all who die believing die safely in thy love. 

 

Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607–1676, based on Arnulf of Louvain, d. 1250; tr. composite 

 

There in God's Garden 
 

1 There in God's garden  stands the Tree of Wisdom, whose leaves hold forth the healing of the na-

tions: Tree of all knowledge, Tree of all compassion, Tree of all beauty. 

 

2 Its name is Jesus, name that says, "Our Savior!" There on its branches see the scars of suff'ring; 

 see where the tendrils of our human selfhood feed on its lifeblood. 

 

3 Thorns not its own are tangled in its foliage; our greed has starved it, our despite has choked it. 

 Yet, look! it lives! its grief has not destroyed it nor fire consumed it. 

 

4 See how its branches reach to us in welcome; hear what the Voice says, "Come to me, ye              

weary! Give me your sickness, give me all your sorrow, I will give blessing." 

 

5 This is my ending, this my resurrection; into your hands, Lord, I commit my spirit. This have I 

searched for; now I can possess it. This ground is holy. 

 

6 All heav'n is singing, "Thanks to Christ whose passion offers in mercy healing, strength, and                  

pardon. Peoples and nations, take it, take it freely!" Amen! My Master! 

 

Text: Király Imre von Pécselyi, c. 1590-c. 1641; tr. Erik Routley, 1917-1982 

Text © 1976 Hinshaw Music, Inc. 

 



A Time for Reflection 

As we await Easter dawn, ponder these things: 

What surprised you about encountering the story of Jesus’s final week leading up to his death 

in this way this year?  

Did anything different stand out to you that hasn’t before? 

Did hearing or reading the full story challenge any of your previous ideas about Jesus, his  

ministry or the disciples? 

How does this story shape your understanding of God? 

 

At home activity: 

 On this Good Friday, write down your reflections and gleanings from the story of  

  Jesus’ Passion that we’ve tried to live in all week.  

 

  Close your devotion time with the following prayer, using a cross if you have one  at 

  home.  

 

We glory in your cross, O Lord, and we praise your holy resurrection,                                                                    

for by your cross joy has come into the world. May God be merciful and bless us;                                           

may the light of God’s face shine upon us.                                                                                                              

Let your way be known upon earth, your saving health among all nations.                                                                                                                        

We glory in your cross, O Lord, and we praise your holy resurrection,                                                                       

or by your cross joy has come into the world.                                                                                                              

Let the peoples praise you, O God; let all the peoples praise you.                                                                                 

May God give us blessing, and may all the ends of the earth stand in awe.                                                              

We glory in your cross, O Lord, and we praise your holy resurrection,                                                                      

for by your cross joy has come into the world. 

 

After a brief silence, conclude with:  

We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. By your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 

Scripture Reference 

Crucifixion & Death  Luke 23:26-56 


