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Stations of the Cross 
 

Introduction 

 

For hundreds of years Christians have 

walked the Stations of the Cross in which 

the steps of Jesus’ journey from judgment 

to the tomb are remembered.  Particularly 

during the season of Lent, believers look 

to the stations as a way of seeing the 

world more and more through the eyes of 

Jesus and those who walked with him. 
 

This Lent, we are also confronted by the 

catastrophic invasion of Ukraine.  You are 

invited to journey with Christ as he accompanies the people of Ukraine, praying that 

the Prince of Peace will restore peace throughout Ukraine and the world. 

 

 

Opening Prayer 

God of Peace, you draw us together to witness the depth of your love for us.  

Obtain for me the grace to understand the mystery, the wisdom and Divine love 

revealed in each station. 

Allow that love now to intercede in the invasion of Ukraine.  

Rescue your children.  Bring comfort to troubled souls, consolation to broken hearts, 

and hope in the midst of despair.   

Unite our families in an unbreakable bond of love and bring an end to this war. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



First Station 

Jesus is Condemned to Death 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

So when Pilate saw that he could do 

nothing, but rather that a riot was 

beginning, he took some water and 

washed his hands before the crowd, 

saying, “I am innocent of this man’s 

blood; see to it yourselves.”  Then the 

people as a whole answered, “His 

blood be on us and on our children!”  

So he released Barabbas for them; and 

after flogging Jesus, he handed him 

over to be crucified. Mt. 27:24-26 

 

Lord, you stand silently before 

Pilate.  Concealed under the pretext 

of truth and administering justice 

he sentences you to death by 

crucifixion.  The innocent he 

condemns, the guilty he frees!  As 

we recall your sentencing, we think 

of the sentence inflicted on Ukraine 

the day Russia invaded with 

calculated, armed aggression.  War 

has returned to the heart of Europe 

in pursuit of vain political and national gain.  The lives of Ukrainian civilians count for 

nothing in the eyes of their aggressors.  They are like Christ whose life was of no value 

to those who dispensed with him.   

 

Lord Jesus, in you alone is found 

freedom.  Dispel all darkness and 

evil from the hearts of those intent 

on war.  Protect every human life 

and replace hatred with your love.   

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all 

things. I repent of my whole heart 

for having offended you. Never 

permit me to separate myself from 

you again. Grant that I may always 

love you, and then do with me what 

you will. 

 



Second Station 

Jesus Takes up His Cross 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

So they took Jesus; and carrying the 

cross by himself, he went out to what is 

called the Place of the Skull, which in 

Hebrew is called Golgotha. Jn. 19:16-

17 

 

‘This is the wood of the cross, on which 

hung the Saviour of the world.’  Already 

weakened with torture and scourging, 

you bear the weight of the wooden 

cross, the tool of your execution on your shoulders.  Weighed down by the wood of the 

cross, you carry it to Golgotha.  You knew your destiny; you knew you were fulfilling 

your Father’s will for the salvation of the world.  As you take up your cross, we think of 

the people of Ukraine scourged with deadly missiles, innocent civilians, members of the 

resistance who took up weapons of war 

in defence of their country…how they 

trained with weapons of wood.  The 

greatest weapon is that of the wood of 

the cross, those who witness to 

sacrificial love, sacrifice, redemption, 

courage in the face of adversity, the 

power of God to save, and ultimately 

hope.   

 

We pray for those who take up the 

cross, 

those 

who witness to love and peace in your world and in this 

conflict.  Silence the weapons of war.  Help us to be 

peacemakers who offer hope in the midst of conflict and 

adversity.   

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all things. I repent of my 

whole heart for having offended you. Never permit me to 

separate myself from you again. Grant that I may always 

love you, and then do with me what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 



Third Station 

Jesus Falls the First Time 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

Surely he has borne our 

infirmities and carried our 

diseases; yet we accounted him 

stricken, struck down by God, 

and afflicted.  But he was 

wounded for our 

transgressions, crushed for our 

iniquities; upon him was the 

punishment that made us 

whole, and by his bruises we 

are healed. Is. 53:4-5 

 

We think of all that has fallen….the many buildings that have fallen: buildings of 

national importance, remembrance and pride, buildings that educated the young, 

buildings that advanced technology 

and industry, buildings that stored 

grain and supplied food, buildings 

where people gathered in worship, 

buildings that offered refuge to the 

needy and the poor, buildings that 

nursed and healed the sick, buildings 

that were people’s homes, where 

communities lived side by side.  We 

think of the infrastructure and bridges 

that have fallen, that linked industry, 

communities, and services.  By his bruises we are healed – as buildings can be rebuilt, 

rebuild the Ukrainian people’s resilience and spirits.   

 

Help them rise to their feet once 

more and rebuild their fallen lives 

and homes. 

 

I love you Jesus, my love above 

all things. I repent of my whole 

heart for having offended you. 

Never permit me to separate 

myself from you again. Grant that 

I may always love you, and then 

do with me what you will. 

 

 



Fourth Station 

Jesus Meets His Mother Mary 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

Then Simeon blessed them 

and said to his mother Mary, 

“This child is destined for 

the falling and rising of 

many in Israel, and to be a 

sign that will be opposed so 

that the inner thoughts of 

many will be revealed – and 

a sword will pierce your own 

soul too.” Lk. 2:34-35 

 

You meet your mother – there are tears in her eyes.  She is separated from you….in the 

midst of the crowd, she stands alone.  You try to console her even in the midst of your 

own fears and pain.  In your weakness, you try to be strong.  You know you have to do 

your Father’s will.  We think of 

mothers who said goodbye to 

their sons as they defend their 

country, their freedom, and their 

children’s children’s freedom.  

Some do so with a sense of duty, 

the inexperienced do so in fear 

and trepidation, the elderly do so 

out of patriotism.  We also think 

of mothers leaving their sons or 

husbands behind.  Their sons try 

to reassure them that everything 

will be ok, when their future is 

unknown and uncertain, but they know it must be done.  We think of parents who did 

everything they could to ensure 

their family got to safety – a sword 

shall pierce your own soul too.   

 

Lord, soothe the hearts of families 

separated by this war.  Bless them 

with courage and hope.  Comfort 

them in their loneliness.   

 

 

 

 

 



I love you Jesus, my love above all things. I repent of my whole heart for having 

offended you. Never permit me to separate myself from you again. Grant that I may 

always love you, and then do with me what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Fifth Station 

Simon of Cyrene helps Jesus Carry the Cross 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

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 Lk. 23:26 

 

Lord, we think of Simon.  To 

carry your cross, even for a 

moment, gives you the chance 

to steady your feet, to catch 

your breath, to wipe your face.  Your journey is made a little more bearable, someone 

now walks by your side to help 

you, rather than stand behind 

you and push, belittle, hit and 

demean.  We think of all who 

walk beside the Ukrainian 

people.  We pray for the work of 

the Red Cross and the countless 

agencies on the ground – protect 

them and keep them safe.  We 

pray for the endless food 

convoys, those who have opened 

their hearts and homes to the 

plight of innocent people caught up in a conflict not their own.  We pray in gratitude for 

the countries who open their 

borders offering security and 

refuge, the people who 

operated food stations, offering 

a gesture of comfort, company, 

reassurance, consolation.  They 

opened their hearts with true 

hospitality, renouncing their 

own comfort, sacrificing their 

own resources and times.  We 

pray for those who feed troops 

and civilians on the front line, so they have the energy to defend their country.  These 

are the Simon’s of this brutal war. 

 

Lord, help us to help others in their time of need.  Kindle again in the hearts of humanity 

a love of our neighbour.   



 

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all 

things. I repent of my whole heart for 

having offended you. Never permit me 

to separate myself from you again. 

Grant that I may always love you, 

and then do with me what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Sixth Station 

Veronica Wipes the Face of Jesus 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

He had no form or majesty hat we 

should look at him, nothing in his 

appearance that we should desire him.  

He was despised and rejected by 

others; a man suffering and acquainted 

with infirmity; and as one from whom 

others hide their faces he was despised, 

and we held him of no account. Is. 

52:2-3 

 

Veronica, moved with compassion, pushes her way through the crowd.  For a split 

moment, she presses her towel against the wounded and battered face of an innocent 

man.  Her gesture brings relief and eases His pain.  Even in the midst of so much hatred, 

brutality and suffering, there is always a 

voice of compassion, a heart of 

conviction and courage, eyes of love.  

We pray for the emergency services: 

fire services, medical services, 

hospitals, medical personnel on the 

front line in Ukraine.  As shells rain 

down on cities and towns, we think of 

those who risk their lives searching for 

life trapped in buildings and basements 

decimated with shelling.  We also recall 

hospitals and personnel who care for the 

sick even when they too are bombed.   

 

Lord, provide basic medical resources, hygiene/medical supplies, water and food so 

they, like Veronica, can minister to the injured and sick.  We pray for the courageous 

people who wipe the face of others in this conflict. 

 

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all things. I 

repent of my whole heart for having 

offended you. Never permit me to separate 

myself from you again. Grant that I may 

always love you, and then do with me what 

you will. 

 

 

 



Seventh Station 

Jesus falls a Second time 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

Now that I have fallen, they gather 

around delighted.  They crowd about 

to jeer at me.  They take me by 

surprise, strike me and tear me to 

pieces.  They provoke me with their 

mockery and their jibes, as they gnash 

their teeth at me. Ps. 34:15-16 

 

We can only image the bombs as they 

fall one after another, some 

indiscriminately, others with intent.  We image the explosion and the crash and thunder 

of buildings as they cave in or crash to the ground in rubble.  We think of innocent 

women and their babies, children who hide in basements, bunkers, their own homes in 

the hope that tomorrow the noise will 

stop, and peace return.  Even buildings 

identified as a refuge for children are 

deliberately targeted and bombed.  As 

bombing intensifies, so too does the 

darkness, their fear, the trauma, the 

despair.  Fear can lead to paralysis.   

 

We pray for them, for their safety and 

protection.  As they fall to the ground, 

the earth shakes, and the noise 

intensifies; may they stand once again 

with confidence and pride.   

 

 

 

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all 

things. I repent of my whole heart 

for having offended you. Never 

permit me to separate myself from 

you again. Grant that I may 

always love you, and then do with 

me what you will. 

 

 

 

 



Eight Station 

Jesus Meets the Women of Jerusalem 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

A great number of the people followed him, and 

among them were women who were beating their 

breasts and wailing for him.  But Jesus turned to them 

and said, “Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for 

me, but weep for yourselves and for your children.”  

 Lk. 23:27-28 

 

‘Weep not for me, but for yourselves and your children.’  Lord, you meet the women of 

Jerusalem as they stand together – united in fear, united in grief, united in despair.  We 

encounter the vulnerability of our humanity.  Their strength lies in your words of 

consolation and in each other.  The people of Ukraine find their strength in faith, in 

patriotism, in their unity against gratuitous violence.   

 

We remember all who stand united with the people of 

Ukraine, those who campaign for peace, those who 

awaken the world’s conscience, world leaders who 

explore the paths of diplomacy or the imposition of 

sanctions, those who offer assistance from their 

resources, those who offer their homes, sporting 

fixtures where players and supporters stand side by side 

with Ukraine, for churches united together in prayer.   

 

As we recall the women of Jerusalem and 

their children, we remember those who feel 

helpless, the most vulnerable in this conflict.  

We think of those welcoming new-born 

children, the elderly, mothers with small 

children.  Never allow this conflict to quench 

their spirit, their hope, their love. 

 

 

We pray for all who stand in solidarity with the people of Ukraine.  May they inspire, 

motivate and bolster the confidence of the Ukrainian people. 

 

Lord, protect those who desire and deserve to live 

in security and peace.  As you prayed the psalms, 

you prayed for the peace of Jerusalem: ‘May there 

be peace within your walls and security within your 

citadels’ (Ps. 122:6).  Hear your peoples’ pleas for 

peace and security within Ukraine. 

 



 

I love you Jesus, my love above all 

things. I repent of my whole heart for 

having offended you. Never permit me 

to separate myself from you again. 

Grant that I may always love you, and 

then do with me what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Ninth Station 

Jesus Falls the Third Time 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

Christ Jesus, though he was in the 

form of God, did not regard equality 

with God as something to be 

exploited, but empties himself, taking 

the form of a slave, being born in 

human likeness.  And being found in 

human form, he humbled himself, 

and became obedient to the point of 

death – even death on a cross.  Phil. 

2:6-8 

 

Lord, you draw ever closer to Golgotha.  Even though Simon carries your cross, you are 

too weak to continue, shear exhaustion takes its toll, and you crash to the ground again.  

Your Roman torturers had broken you 

physically.  The human body can only 

endure so much.  As the prophet Isaiah 

reminds us: ‘a bruised reed he will not break, 

and a smouldering wick he will not snuff 

out’. (Is. 42:3)  But it was your spirit that 

lifted you up and drove you on, a 

determination that hope, peace, truth, 

integrity, and love will triumph.   

 

The human psyche is so vulnerable.  We think of how the enemy has strategically 

exploited the vulnerability of the Ukrainian people and tried to crush them.  As roads are 

bombed or mined, they cannot escape, 

they cannot get to food depots.  As 

snipers hide in the shell of buildings, 

people fear leaving their homes.  As 

energy supplies are cut off, they sit in 

darkness and freeze; as water and food 

supplies are depleted, they grow weak, 

irritable, despairing.  ‘Give us this day 

our daily bread’, we pray and yet the 

Ukrainian people do not have enough.  One of the world’s largest producers of wheat, 

and now they are hungry!   

 



Lord, give them your strength in 

adversity, when they feel like giving up.  

Give us the faithfulness to not look away 

or become desensitised to the plight of 

innocent people.   

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all 

things. I repent of my whole heart for 

having offended you. Never permit me to 

separate myself from you again. Grant that I may always love you, and then do with me 

what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Tenth Station 

Jesus is Stripped of his Clothes. 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

Then the soldiers of the governor 

took Jesus into the governor’s 

headquarters, and they gathered the 

whole cohort around him.  They 

stripped him and put a scarlet robe 

on him, and after twisting some 

thorns into a crown, they put it on 

his head.  They put a reed in his right 

hand and knelt before him and 

mocked him, saying, “Hail King of 

the Jews. Mt. 27:27-29 

 

Lord, you stand there in full view of everyone, 

stripped of your clothes.  They already 

stripped you of your freedom and now they 

strip you of your dignity.  They mock and 

jeer.  To garner support from the people, the 

chief priests incite the crowd, “Crucify him! 

Crucify him” (Jn. 19:6) as you stand before 

them in a cloak of royal purple and a crown of 

thorns.  They are more concerned with self-

preservation and the support of the people for 

themselves rather than this man’s innocence.   

 

To further humiliate you, to undermine your 

credibility, the Pharisees argue with Pilate as to 

the inscription above your head.  “Do not write: 

‘The King of the Jews’, they said, but, ‘This 

man said, I am King of the Jews.’  Pilate 

answered, “What I have written, I have written.”  

((Jn. 19:21-22) The Gospels keep before us 

always the truth revealed in Jesus Christ. 

 

We see how information and truth have been 

manipulated to justify military aggression 

against Ukraine.  To galvanise domestic support 

for Russia’s military aggression, Russian state-controlled media has sought to vilify 



Ukraine, distort facts, and fabricate 

stories, all to incite hatred and fear of 

Ukrainians among Russian audiences. 

 

We also think of the importance of 

technology in this conflict, how families 

separated from one another keep in 

contact with each another, how it serves as 

a life-line, an accurate record of the truth. 

 

Lord, we pray for all in the media who dedicate their lives to reporting on this conflict.  

May they do so with honesty and courage, with respect and integrity.  Protect them in 

their work.  May they use their work to influence change, preserve a record of ‘man’s 

inhumanity to man’, and shed light on the atrocities of war. 

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all things. I repent of my whole heart for having 

offended you. Never permit me to separate myself from you again. Grant that I may 

always love you, and then do with me what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Eleventh Station 

Jesus is Nailed to the Cross 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

Two others also, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with Jesus.  

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.” Lk. 23:32-34 

 

Lord, you are physically 

and mentally exhausted as 

you endured the 

entertainment of your 

torturers, as you suffered 

the long, painful, arduous 

journey to Golgotha.  They 

inflict more pain nailing 

you to the cross.  Your 

merciful heart forgives your 

executioner, those who 

sentenced you to death, those who mocked, ridiculed, spat and struck you.   

And yet, your gentle, merciful, loving heart radiates from the cross.  You minister to the 

thieves – “Today you will be with me in paradise”.  You entrust your beloved disciple 

John to your mother, and your mother to your son (Jn. 19:26-27). 

 

We think of parents who entrust their 

children to God’s providence and care, 

parents who desperately entrust their 

children to strangers to take them to 

safety across the border, in the hope 

that one day soon they will be reunited.  

Every second since the war began, a 

Ukrainian child has become a refugee 

– 4.3 million children. 



We recall the determination of one 

among many young children whose 

mother frantically wrote her mobile 

number on their child’s hand, and 

he walked 600 miles from Ukraine 

to family in Slovakia.  We pray for 

parents who are still waiting for a 

phone call, or children who have 

tried to call their parents, but their 

phones were never answered.   

 

We pray for the young of this war, 

the children deeply traumatised by 

the violence all around them, those 

wounded, those kidnapped and 

brought to Russia.  We pray for 

these children and their safety.  We 

entrust them to Mary, your Mother, 

our Mother.  Heal the scars on the 

younger generation.   

 

Lord, protect children in your loving 

care and give them the strength to endure suffering and hardship.  Protect the innocence 

of their childhood and bless them with the warmth of your love and grace. 

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all things. I repent of my whole heart for having 

offended you. Never permit me to separate myself from you again. Grant that I may 

always love you, and then do with me what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Twelfth Station 

Jesus Dies on the Cross 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon.  At 

three o’clock Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lama sabachtani?” which 

means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”  when some of the bystanders 

heard it, they said, “Listen he is calling Elijah.”  And someone ran, filled a sponge with 

sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, “wait, let us see whether 

Elijah will come and take him down.”  Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last. 

Mk. 15:33-37 

 

Lord, you taught: ‘Blessed are the merciful, they shall have mercy shown them’ (Mt. 

5:7); ‘Blessed are the 

peacemakers; they shall be 

called children of God’ (Mt. 

5:7).  Even in your last 

moments your executioners 

could not spare an ounce of 

compassion or mercy, or be 

an agent of peace.  Instead, 

they vindictively soak a 

sponge with sour wine - 

vinegar - to quench your 

thirst.  Or was it their malevolent thirst for entertainment they were quenching? 

 

We think of the many who have lost their lives 

in this conflict, the innocent victims, young and 

old.  Our hearts break for those who were 

tortured to satisfy a malevolent thirst for war.  

We remember the fallen, those who died 

defending their country, defending their family, 

their right to freedom.  We pray for those who 

died alone and afraid.   

 

We pray for of those who have tried to 

‘recover’ their dead on the battlefield, and in 

buildings demolished from shelling to give 

them the dignity of a burial in makeshift graves.   



We pray for their souls, and we pray for the 

souls of those deprived of proper burials, those 

who were tortured, those who now rest in 

unmarked graves.  

 

Lord, we commend the dead to your merciful 

and eternal care.  Eternal rest, grant unto them, 

O Lord; let perpetual light shine upon them.  

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all things. I 

repent of my whole heart for having offended 

you. Never permit me to separate myself from 

you again. Grant that I may always love you, 

and then do with me what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Thirteenth Station 

Jesus is Taken Down from the Cross 

 

We Adore You, O Christ, and We Bless You,  

Because by Your Holy Cross You Have Redeemed the World. 

 

After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, though a secret 

one because of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to let him take away the body of Jesus.  

Pilate gave permission; so he came and removed the body.  Nicodemus, who had first 

come to Jesus by night, also came bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing 

about a hundred pounds. Jn. 19:38-39 

 

In this station Lord, we recall the humiliating, barbaric way you were tortured and 

crucified, the crowds baying for your crucifixion – Free Barabbas!  Crucify Him!  In 

contrast, we remember the dignity 

with which you were taken from the 

cross by Joseph – ‘not a bone of his 

shall be broken’ (Jn. 19:36).  A lone 

voice, he goes to Pilate and asks for 

your body for burial.  He is now no 

longer a ‘secret’ admirer, his humble 

request is a public declaration which 

identifies him as your follower.  

Joseph approaches Pilate in the dark of 

evening, reflecting the despair of grief as darkness ‘fell over the whole land’, but also 

reflecting the darkness of the tomb, that will give way to the light of resurrection.   

 

Nicodemus, a Pharisee and a member of the Sanhedrin, who once came to Jesus by night 

(Jn. 3:2), comes to prepare the body of Jesus with myrrh an aloes.  We now find him 

walking in the light, carrying the body of Jesus for burial in the tomb of resurrection.   

 

Lord, we pray for all those who courageously 

intervene in the cause of right, who call for an end to 

bloodshed, hatred and division.  We pray for world 

leaders who work together to secure peace in Ukraine.  

We pray for religious leaders as they unite together to 

urge those in conflict never to use the language war, 

‘but the language of Jesus’, to seek ways of peace, to 

stop the 

fire.   

 

We pray for political leaders around the 

world who meet to protect a sovereign state 

and its democracy, who exhaust the paths 

of diplomacy.   

 



We pray for both nations at war, for the success of peace negotiations.  May your Holy 

Spirit open their hearts and guide their thoughts and actions into the way of peace. 

 

I love you Jesus, my love above all things. I repent of my whole heart for having 

offended you. Never permit me to separate myself from you again. Grant that I may 

always love you, and then do with me what you will. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Fourteenth Station 

Jesus is Laid in the Tomb. 

 

Joseph of Arimathea brought a linen cloth, and taking down the body, wrapped it in the 

linen cloth, and laid it in a tomb that had been hewn out of the rock.  He then rolled a 

stone against the door of the tomb.  Mary Magdalene and Mary the mother of Jesus saw 

where the body was laid. Mk. 15:46-47 

 

That night your body lay in the dark earth of the world.  All those who had loved you are 

emptied and exhausted.  There seemed no longer any sense or purpose to your suffering, 

but at least no more harm could come to you.  They closed the tomb and leave.   

 

There are times when we are 

overcome by the darkness of 

the tomb, by the countless 

deaths that we hear of each day 

in Ukraine as the Russian 

invasion advances.  But the 

answer to all our grieving and 

despair lies in this place, the 

tomb.  For God so loved the 

world that he gave his only 

Son, so that whoever believes 

in him will not perish but have eternal life’ (Jn. 3:16).   

 

We are mindful of the countless 

Ukrainian civilians who take refuge 

in basements, metro stations and 

underground shelters away from air 

strikes.  These places of refuge, these 

darkened shelters hold the darkness 

of the tomb.  Overhead, outside 

gunfire and explosions slice through 

buildings.  Even though I walk 

through the valley of the shadow of 

death, I will fear no evil, for you are 

there with me’ (Ps. 23:4)   

 

Just as the tomb did not hold the body of Jesus forever, so too, the people will rise once 

again from their refuge into the light of freedom, of new beginnings, of hope.  It is the 



empty tomb, the resurrected Christ 

that brought hope to the world.  Jesus, 

the light of the world has risen from 

the dead.   

 

Lord, the empty tomb gives us hope.  

we pray for an end to this war.  Let 

the people rise once more into the 

light of peace, the light of new 

beginnings, the light of freedom.  We 

ask for the gift of faith, that we may 

have eyes to see the promise of new life. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Final Prayer 

Lord Jesus Christ,  

by the power of the Holy Spirit,  

you were drawn by the Father from the darkness of death  

to the light of a new life in glory.  

Shed the light of your peace on these times of darkness and conflict. 

Grant that the sign of the empty tomb may speak to us and to future generations  

and become a wellspring of living faith, generous love, and unshakeable hope for the 

people of Ukraine. 

To you, O Jesus, whose presence, hidden and victorious, 

fills the history of the world, be honour and glory for ever and ever. Amen 
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