








We adore You, O Christ, and we praise You, 
because by Your Holy Cross You have redeemed 
the world.

Generally, the world is willing to concede at least 
a twofold hospitality: a place in which to be born, 
and a place in which to die. But both of these are 
denied Him who is the Master of life and death. 
For birth, He was given a cave under the floor of 
the world; for death, He was given the bed of the 
Cross, for a pillow, a crown of thorns, and, lest 
hands and feet should slip out, they tucked them 
in with nails. And thus the glory of His birth was 
hidden in the least of the cities of Israel, and the 
humiliation of His death in the greatest of them 
all. Born in a stranger’s cave, buried in a stranger’s 
grave, Christ declares to the world that human 
birth and human death were equally foreign to 
Him; but to whom can earthly birth and earthly 
death be strange, except to God?

Pray for us, O Holy Mother of God, that we may 
be made worthy of the promises of Christ.

Sweet Jesus, now I understand, as You are placed 
in the sepulchre, that the law of life is the law of 
death, that nothing is born but that something 

dies, and nothing dies but that something lives. 
Your life has taught me that unless there is a 
Cross there will never be an empty tomb; unless 
there is a crown of thorns there will never be a 
halo of light; and unless there is a scourged body 
there will never be a glorified body. Having the 
joy of Your resurrection set before me, give me 
strength to endure the Cross and share in the 
fellowship of Your sufferings until that other 
resurrection day, when in the heavenly 
Jerusalem, tears shall be wiped away, and Your 
love which is God shall reign forever and ever.
Amen.
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Prayer after the
Way of the Cross
Offered for the Intention of the
Holy Father, Vicar of Jesus Christ.

Dear Jesus, You are the Word of God, and the 
Word of God, You have told us, is a seed which 
brings forth life only on condition that it falls to 
the ground. As the seed of ever-lasting life, You 
didst fall to the earth by Your death on Good 
Friday, but You didst gloriously rise to Your new 
life on Easter Sunday. Thus You have taught us 
that Christian living means dying to the world 
in a Calvary of time, as a prelude to an 
eternity-long Easter in heaven. Grant that on 
that day when You wilt come in the clouds of 
heaven to judge the living and the dead, 
bearing Your Cross as a sign of triumph and 
Your scars as pledges of love, that I may show 
You my cross and my scars, and in return be 
privileged to hear from Your own lips: “Come, 
you blessed of My Father into the Kingdom 
prepared for you from all eternity.”

Amen.


