MARY: OUR LADY OF HOLY CROSS MOTHER OF SORROWS--II

Leader:
In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

All:
Amen.

Leader:
Blessed be the Lord who lives forever.

All:
He takes away our sorrow and gives us joy.

Ant. 1: Jesus saw his mother and the disciple he loved standing there, so he said to his mother, "Woman, here is your son." (Fifth Dolor) 

Psalm 77:1-12

Comfort in Time of Distress

I cried aloud to you, 0 God;
I cried, and you heard me.

In the day of my distress I sought you, Yahweh,
and by night I stretched out my hands in prayer.
I lay sweating and nothing would cool me;
I refused all comfort.

When I remembered you, I groaned;
as I pondered, darkness came over my spirit.
My eyelids would not close;
I was troubled and I could not speak.

My thoughts went back to times long ago;
I remembered years past.
All night long I was in deep distress;
as I lay thinking, my spirit was sunk in despair.

Yahweh, will you reject us forever
and never again show us your favor?
Has your unfailing love now failed us completely?
Will your promise be unfulfilled?

Have you forgotten how to be gracious?
Have you withheld your compassion in anger?
Has your right hand changed?
Is the arm of the Most High powerless?

But then I remember your deeds;
I recall your wonders in times gone by.
I meditate upon your works
and ponder all that you have done.

Glory to the Father...

STABAT MATER DOLOROSA--I (Sixth Dolor)

Leader:
Near the cross stands the Sorrowful Mother, weeping;
close to Jesus to the last.

All:
She shares his sorrow;
and in her heart she bears his bitter anguish.
Once again, she is pierced by the sword.

Leader:
While Jesus is above, nailed in torment,
Mary stands below watching the suffering of her dying Son.

All:
Is there anyone that could not but weep,
while beholding the miseries of Christ's Mother?
Is there anyone that could not but share her pain?

Leader:
She sees her Son as never before:
bruised, beaten, broken and dying.

All:
He hangs in pain for the sins of his own nation;
until he sent his Spirit to all.

Leader:
Mother of God, channel of love, renew our spirits;
make our hearts one with yours.

All:
Make our wills alive and renewed with the love of Christ, our Lord.

A reading from the Meditations by Father Moreau (Seventh Dolor)

Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus took the body of Jesus from Mary's arms and prepared it for burial, wrapping it in strips of cloth sprinkled with the spices that Nicodemus had brought and then placing it in a linen shroud. Then Jesus was laid in the tomb that had been furnished by Joseph of Arimathea.

As the new born Jesus was laid in a cradle that did not belong to him, so now he rested in another's sepulcher. And again, as in Bethlehem where Joseph helped Mary place Jesus in his crib, she is today assisted by another Joseph in laying him in his tomb.

It was a new sorrow for Mary to have to leave Jesus, and yet, even now, after her long agony, there was no weakening. Her love and her strength surpassed the love and strength of the martyrs, just as her suffering surpassed their suffering.

The Gospel which so clearly mentions that presence of Mary on Calvary will speak of her no more. It will mention the Galilean women who came to the sepulcher to complete the embalming, but Mary disappears. Yet it was she who felt acutely the void created by the absence of Jesus. Truly, Mary has kept her sorrows secret.

Let us, then, ask Mary to lead us to an insight into her sorrows that is beyond the reach of human words.

A period of silence

STABAT MATER DOLOROSA--II

All:
Holy Mother, pierce me;
in my heart renew the wounds of the Savior crucified.

  
Let me share his pain with you.
He who died for our sins, who in torment, died.

  
It is by the cross that you stay;
I ask that you allow me to weep and pray with you.

  
Virgin of all virgins, most blessed,
let me share your grief
Until I die I want to bear, in my body,
the sufferings of your Son.

  
Lord Jesus, may Mary be my defense in the time of judgment;
may your cross be my victory.

  
While I am here, may I praise your goodness always.
Amen.

Prayer

Leader:
Father of mercy, we ask you to bless and guide Holy Cross. Grant to us, your sons and daughters, the continual protection and intercession of Our Lady of Holy Cross, Our Mother of Sorrows, so that, with her, we may come to share in the glories of your Kingdom. We ask this in the name of Jesus.

All:
Amen.

Leader:
May the Lord bless us and keep us.
May the Lord be gracious to us.
May the Lord let his face shine upon us and give us peace.

All:
Amen. 

