
The Urban Way of the Cross
Wilmington, Delaware

Good Friday, April 14, 2017
3:15 p.m.

FIRST STATION
Peter Spencer Park across from City/County Building at 800 N. French

Je s u s  is  c o n d e m n e d  to  d ie

They harbored Heartaches and Hallelujahs; They sang Hosannas loudly; spoke words of
condemnation even louder! God's Holy purpose pre-defined and now fulfilled became the
pain of nails piercing flesh to Beams of Wood that formed to Sacrifice upon the Cross,
leaving splinterings of blessings just for you and me. JESUS was condemned to die. There
are two important days in our lives..."the day we are born and the day we find out why."
JESUS WAS BORN TO DIE FOR OUR SINS...

Jesus, Scapegoat of Cowards, Messiah of Humanity, You were condemned to
earthly death by the will of the self-interested, who, fearing loss of their local
power, fueled and manipulated the rage of the discontented. As we walk
through our human time, let us look deeper into Your Gospel to find our
guidance, seeking the True Life of eternity with You.

Christ, Lord of Life, Now and Forever
Gran t u s  c o u rag e  to  fo llo w  an d  s tan d  fas t in  Yo u r TRUTH 
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“I’ve Been ‘Buked”
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SECOND STATION
Federal/District Court - 844 N. King Street

Je s u s  take s  u p  h is  c ro s s

"Take up your Cross and follow me and fisherman great and small, heard His Words, took
up His Cross, a curious, puzzling call. Shouldering all the world, Sweet Jesus takes the
wooden Cross, moving slowly under the weight of the world towards Calvary to fulfill the
promise of His Father bearing the sins of every living creature made in the image of God.
Where is our cross? Where are the burdens of others that we bear? Where is the
remembrance of the promise that we are to fulfill… No Cross, no Crown. 

Jesus, Scapegoat of Cowards, Messiah of Humanity, with courage and
determination, You took on the cross, bearing its worldly weight upon your
scourged and weary shoulders. Help us, in everyday moments and our
deepest darkest times, to see Your cross as a symbol of survival, on our way
to the never-ending joy of Life without shadow in Love's Pure Light.

Christ, Lord of Life, Now and Forever
Stre n g th e n  o u r h e arts  to  p e rs is t in  th is  lif e  w ith  Yo u r FORTITUDE
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“They Led My Lord Away”
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THIRD STATION
Carvel Building - 820 N. French (Board of Parole & Attorney General)

Jesus falls the first time

Stony the road we trod, bitter the chastening rod, felt in the days when hope unborn had
died… We falter, we fail, we fall.  Yet with a steady beat, have not our weary feet, come to
the place for which our fathers sighed. We have come over a way that with tears have been
watered. We have come reading the path through the blood of the slaughtered, out from the
gloomy past, til' now we stand at last, where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.  OUR
GREATEST GLORY IS NOT IN FALLING...BUT FAILING TO GET UP. He arose.  

Jesus, Scapegoat of Cowards, Messiah of Humanity, even in a most
weakened physical state, You are our model of endurance, an example of
pushing on through excruciating pain, even in the most brutal stages of Life.
As our Perfecter of Faith, reinforce our willingness to get up again and again
and again, whenever we fall down in our promises to You.

Christ, Lord of Life, Now and Forever
Em p o w e r u s  to  ru n  w ith  PERSERVERANCE th e  rac e  to  e v e rlas tin g  p e ac e .

“Soon’Ah Will Be Done” (sung by the choir) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . arr. William Dawson

Soon ah will be don’ awid de troubles of de worl’, goin’ home t’live wid God.
I wan’ t’ meet my mother ..
No more weeping an’ a-wailin’...
I wan’ t’ meet my Jesus ...
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FOURTH STATION
Rodney Square - 10th and King

Jesus Meets His Mother

MARY DID YOU KNOW THAT YOUR BABY CHILD... walked on water, healed the
sick, made the lame to walk, made the blind to see...The Son of Mary met His mother on the
road to Calvary...the road He chose to take to see death and life on an old rugged cross  on a
hill He called Golgotha.  He chose to take to that Cross the Sins of every man, woman, and
child...Even His Mother...the gift of the Immaculate Conception… The soul of His Mother
Mary; the souls of His brothers and sisters, the souls of the people of Judea; the souls of
Believers all over the earth. Mary did you know … that The Son that you delivered was God
promise to deliver you? 
Mary did you know?

Jesus, Scapegoat of Cowards, Messiah of Humanity, this exquisite yet tragic
image of Mother-Son love reaches profoundly into the essence of us all.
Infuse our souls with the instinct to protect and shelter each other in the
midst of Life's traumas - loved ones and strangers alike - as we are sheltered
by Your Saving Grace.

Christ, Lord of Life, Now and Forever
In s p ire  o u r h e arts  to  re f le c t an d  o f fe r th e  TENDERNESS o f Yo u r p e rfe c t lo v e .
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“Sometimes I Feel Like A Motherless Child”
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FIFTH STATION
Rodney Square - 10th & Market

The Cross is laid on Simon of Cyrene

Who is called to shoulder the Jesus Burden?? Who feels called to bear His Cross? Who feels
strong enough, have courage enough, is BLESSED ENOUGH to shoulder another's load..?
To serve, to care, to just be there, to be willing to lift  the burden  of a fellowman in times of
strife and uncertainty; loneliness… to relieve the grief of  man's inhumanity to man?  Who
will be the burden bearer?  Simon was honored by The Savior to share the burden of The
One of Highest Calling... In humility and with a sense of community, whose burden are we
willing to bear? To share? To serve?

Jesus, Scapegoat of Cowards, Messiah of Humanity, as even the strongest
need a helping hand in a difficult time of Life, relieve us of our reluctance to
give aid to another in trouble, for whatever the burden and whatever the
cost. 

Christ, Lord of Life, Now and Forever
May  th e  in fin ite  HOPE o f Yo u r Sac rif ic e  d w e ll d e e p ly  in  o u r s o u ls . 
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“Nobody Knows the Trouble I See, Lord”
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SIXTH STATION
Community Services Building - 100 W. 10th - Legal Aid

Jesus and the women of Jerusalem

Weep for yourselves, Women of Jerusalem... Weep not for Me. With a heart of compassion
Jesus tells the Women on the Road to Calvary… the days are coming when you will beg the
mountains to fall on you; you will cry to My Father for the hills to cover you...When men
will turn against men, daughters against mothers, sons against father, friends against
brethren, and all the world will forget how to love, how to care, how to share, how to love
and be loved... Weep for yourselves for I have overcome the world...they crucify me in all
My innocence what then will they do to you? Weep for yourselves and God will wipe away
every tear...

Jesus, Scapegoat of Cowards, Messiah of Humanity, in one of Your most
difficult moments in Life, You show us an extraordinary example of empathy
for others. Assist us as we strive to follow Your Commandments to love
God, and to love others as if they were ourselves.

Christ, Lord of Life, Now and Forever
Gran t u s  th e  COMPASSION to  kn o w  o u rs e lv e s  an d  o th e rs  as  Yo u r v e ry  o w n .
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“Calvary”
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SEVENTH STATION
Community Services Building - Delaware Center for Justice

The Crucifixion

They crucified My Lord… and He never said a mumbling word. They pierced the hollows of
His Hands and the center of His Heart. They drove nails into His Feet. They stretched His
arms across the rugged wood of the Cross and watched as the blood came streaming down. 
He asked His Father why  have You left Me...and yet He knew, Jesus knew that His God
was right where  he was… ON THAT RUGGED CROSS , FEELING EVERY NAIL,
AND PIERCING  IN HIS HANDS, HIS SIDES, HIS FEET. THE THORNS WERE
PUSHED INTO HIS HEAD AND CALLED A CROWN; HE WAS MOCKED AND
YET HE STAYED ON THAT CROSS TO BEAR EVERY SIN OF EVERY MAN
WOMAN AND CHILD IN GOD'S UNIVERSE! HE WOULD NOT COME DOWN! 
Because He loved us more than we love ourselves.

Jesus, Scapegoat of Cowards, Messiah of Humanity, as Your mortal time
waned upon the cross, Your steadfast spirit gave way to obedience,
consenting to the Will of God, for the redemption of sin for every single
human Life. Let us take a moment to be still, to breathe deeply, to ponder
the depth and breadth of emotion, the wonder and awe, of the moment that
Your being transformed from lifeless Human to Eternally Divine.

PAUSE BRIEFLY

Christ, Lord of Life, Now and Forever
Exc ite  u s  to  kn o w  Re p e n tan c e , Faith , Tru s t, an d  ACCEPTANCE as
o u r v e h ic le  to  He av e n ly  Glo ry . In  th e  Sh ad o w  o f  De ath  th e re  is  Life ,
e v e rlas tin g .
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“Hammering”
Benjamin Dutton, soloist
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EIGHTH STATION
SsAM - 719 N. Shipley Street

Jesus is laid in the tomb

Wrapped in linens of purest white… Jesus is laid in a borrowed tomb.
No matter, Believers Jesus  won't be, there for very long … I heard the Angels say that He
would stay just long enough to dry the tears of the women who are weeping, to restore the
faith of the weakened believers, to strengthen the faith of the Disciples, to revive the joyful
hearts of all of God's Children. To restore Believers in Spirit and in Truth, to fulfill the
Scriptures, God's Word to us all. His mission done, returning "home"… Jesus the fulfillment
of God's Promise to us… to all who believe...I  am the Resurrection and the Life...HE
AROSE!   AMEN AND AMEN.  

Jesus, Scapegoat of Cowards, Messiah of Humanity, let us wait in quiet
solitude, in the silence of the Tomb, for a radiant awakening in the dawn of
New Life. Grant us a peaceful transition at our own time, being serenely
willing and unflinchingly ready to rise again in Glory, free of sin and strife,
through the magnitude of the Sacrifice by our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. 

Christ, Lord of Life, Now and Forever
Tran s fo rm  o u r m o rtal s o jo u rn  b y  th e  w ay  o f  Yo u r Tru th , Fo rtitu d e ,
Pe rs e v e ran c e , Te n d e rn e s s , Ho p e , Co m p as s io n , an d  Ac c e p tan c e , as  w e
aw ait Yo u r Glo rio u s  Re s u rre c tio n  an d  th e  LIFE o f th e  Wo rld  to  Co m e .
AMEN.

______________________

During the singing of the spirituals, you are encouraged to write your confidential prayers,
hopes, and requests for forgiveness on a slip of paper and then nail them to one of the
crosses or leave them at the foot of a cross. 

In the silence that follows, please pray for peace - within yourself, your family, your
community, the City of Wilmington and the world.
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“He Never Said A Mumbalin’ Word”
Augustine Mercante, soloist

“Any How”
Arr. Evelyn La Rue Pittman

“Were You There”
(All singing)
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The church is open for prayer until 5:00.

We ask that you leave in silence.

______________________

PARTICIPANTS and CONTRIBUTORS

The Rev. David T. Andrews, Rector
The Episcopal Church of Saints Andrew and Matthew

Bebe Coker, Meditations

Christina Brennan Lee,  Prayers

Negro Spirituals sung by The Adult Choir
of The Episcopal Church of Saints Andrew and Matthew

David Christopher, Director of Music

The Episcopal Church of Saints Andrew and Matthew
719 N. Shipley Street

Wilmington, Delaware
302-656-6628 | www.ssam.org
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