
S C R I P T U R E

M A T T H E W  2 1 : 1 2 - 1 7 
J e s u s  c l e a r s  t h e  t e m p l e

Jesus entered the temple courts and drove out all who were 
buying and selling there. He overturned the tables of the 
money changers and the benches of those selling doves. “It is 
written,” he said to them, “‘My house will be called a house of 
prayer,’ but you are making it ‘a den of robbers.’”
	 The blind and the lame came to him at the temple, and 
he healed them. But when the chief priests and the teachers 
of the law saw the wonderful things he did and the children 
shouting in the temple courts, “Hosanna to the Son of David,” 
they were indignant.
	 “Do you hear what these children are saying?”  
they asked him.
	 “Yes,” replied Jesus, “have you never read,
	 “‘From the lips of children and infants you, Lord, have 
called forth your praise’?”
	 And he left them and went out of the city to Bethany, 
where he spent the night.
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S C R I P T U R E

L u k e  2 0 : 9 - 1 9 
J e s u s  t e a c h e s  i n  t h e  t e m p l e  c o u r t s

He went on to tell the people this parable: “A man planted a vineyard, 
rented it to some farmers and went away for a long time. At harvest 
time he sent a servant to the tenants so they would give him some of 
the fruit of the vineyard. But the tenants beat him and sent him away 
empty-handed. He sent another servant, but that one also they beat 
and treated shamefully and sent away empty-handed. He sent still a 
third, and they wounded him and threw him out. “Then the owner of 
the vineyard said, ‘What shall I do? I will send my son, whom I love; 
perhaps they will respect him.’ “But when the tenants saw him, they 
talked the matter over. ‘This is the heir,’ they said. ‘Let’s kill him, and 
the inheritance will be ours.’ So they threw him out of the vineyard and 
killed him. “What then will the owner of the vineyard do to them? He 
will come and kill those tenants and give the vineyard to others.” When 
the people heard this, they said, “God forbid!” Jesus looked directly at 
them and asked, “Then what is the meaning of that which is written:
	 “‘The stone the builders rejected
	 has become the cornerstone’?
Everyone who falls on that stone will be broken to pieces; anyone on 
whom it falls will be crushed.” The teachers of the law and the chief 
priests looked for a way to arrest him immediately, because they 
knew he had spoken this parable against them. But they were afraid 
of the people.
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S C R I P T U R E

M a r k  1 4 : 1 - 1 1 
J e s u s  a n o i n t e d  a t  B e t h a n y

Now the Passover and the Festival of Unleavened Bread were only 
two days away, and the chief priests and the teachers of the law were 
scheming to arrest Jesus secretly and kill him. “But not during the 
festival,” they said, “or the people may riot.”
	 While he was in Bethany, reclining at the table in the home of 
Simon the Leper, a woman came with an alabaster jar of very expensive 
perfume, made of pure nard. She broke the jar and poured the perfume 
on his head. Some of those present were saying indignantly to one 
another, “Why this waste of perfume? It could have been sold for 
more than a year’s wages and the money given to the poor.” And they 
rebuked her harshly. 
	 “Leave her alone,” said Jesus. “Why are you bothering her? She 
has done a beautiful thing to me. The poor you will always have with 
you, and you can help them any time you want. But you will not always 
have me. She did what she could. She poured perfume on my body 
beforehand to prepare for my burial. Truly I tell you, wherever the 
gospel is preached throughout the world, what she has done will also 
be told, in memory of her.” 
	 Then Judas Iscariot, one of the Twelve, went to the chief priests 
to betray Jesus to them. They were delighted to hear this and promised 
to give him money. So he watched for an opportunity to hand him over.
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S C R I P T U R E

M a r k  1 4 : 1 2 - 7 2 
T h e  p a s s o v e r  m e a l ,  a n d  J e s u s ’ s  b e t r a y a l  a n d  a r r e s t 

Today’s Scripture is a longer reading from Mark 14. The following is verses 12-26,  
but we encourage you to continue your reading to verse 72.

M A U N D Y 
T H U R S D A Y

T O  B E G I N ,  
R E A D  P S A L M  2 7

On the first day of the Festival of Unleavened 
Bread, when it was customary to sacrifice 
the Passover lamb, Jesus’ disciples asked 
him, “Where do you want us to go and make 
preparations for you to eat the Passover?” 
So he sent two of his disciples, telling them, 
“Go into the city, and a man carrying a jar of 
water will meet you. Follow him. Say to the 
owner of the house he enters, ‘The Teacher 
asks: Where is my guest room, where I may 
eat the Passover with my disciples?’ He will 
show you a large room upstairs, furnished 
and ready. Make preparations for us there.” 
The disciples left, went into the city and 
found things just as Jesus had told them. 
So they prepared the Passover.
	 When evening came, Jesus arrived 
with the Twelve. While they were reclining 
at the table eating, he said, “Truly I tell you, 
one of you will betray me—one who is eating 

with me.” They were saddened, and one 
by one they said to him, “Surely you don’t 
mean me?” “It is one of the Twelve,” he 
replied, “one who dips bread into the bowl 
with me. The Son of Man will go just as it is 
written about him. But woe to that man who 
betrays the Son of Man! It would be better 
for him if he had not been born.”
	 While they were eating, Jesus took 
bread, and when he had given thanks, he 
broke it and gave it to his disciples, saying, 
“Take it; this is my body.” Then he took a 
cup, and when he had given thanks, he gave 
it to them, and they all drank from it. “This is 
my blood of the covenant, which is poured 
out for many,” he said to them. “Truly I tell 
you, I will not drink again from the fruit of 
the vine until that day when I drink it new in 
the kingdom of God.” When they had sung a 
hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives.



S C R I P T U R E

M a r k  1 5 
J e s u s ’ s  c r u c i f i x i o n  a n d  d e a t h 

Today’s Scripture is a longer reading from Mark 15. The following is an excerpt of verses  
1, 15b, 22-39; but we encourage you to make the whole chapter your reading today.

G O O D  F R I D A Y
T O  B E G I N ,  

R E A D  P S A L M  2 2

Very early in the morning, the chief priests, 
with the elders, the teachers of the law and 
the whole Sanhedrin, made their plans. So 
they bound Jesus, led him away and handed 
him over to Pilate. […]
	 He had Jesus flogged, and handed 
him over to be crucified. […] They brought 
Jesus to the place called Golgotha (which 
means “the place of the skull”). Then they 
offered him wine mixed with myrrh, but 
he did not take it. And they crucified him. 
Dividing up his clothes, they cast lots to see 
what each would get. 
	 It was nine in the morning when 
they crucified him. The written notice of 
the charge against him read: the King of 
the Jews. They crucified two rebels with 
him, one on his right and one on his left. 
Those who passed by hurled insults at him, 
shaking their heads and saying, “So! You 
who are going to destroy the temple and 
build it in three days, come down from the 
cross and save yourself!” In the same way 
the chief priests and the teachers of the 
law mocked him among themselves. “He 

saved others,” they said, “but he can’t save 
himself! Let this Messiah, this king of Israel, 
come down now from the cross, that we 
may see and believe.” Those crucified with 
him also heaped insults on him.
	 At noon, darkness came over the 
whole land until three in the afternoon. And 
at three in the afternoon Jesus cried out in 
a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lama sabachthani?” 
(which means “My God, my God, why have 
you forsaken me?”).
	 When some of those standing near 
heard this, they said, “Listen, he’s calling 
Elijah.”
	 Someone ran, filled a sponge with 
wine vinegar, put it on a staff, and offered 
it to Jesus to drink. “Now leave him alone. 
Let’s see if Elijah comes to take him down,” 
he said. With a loud cry, Jesus breathed 
his last. The curtain of the temple was 
torn in two from top to bottom. And when 
the centurion, who stood there in front of 
Jesus, saw how he died, he said, “Surely this 
man was the Son of God!”



S C R I P T U R E

P S A L M  1 3 0 
A  s o n g  o f  a s c e n t s

H O L Y 
S A T U R D A Y

Out of the depths I cry to you, Lord;
	 Lord, hear my voice.
Let your ears be attentive
	 to my cry for mercy.
If you, Lord, kept a record of sins,
	 Lord, who could stand?
But with you there is forgiveness,
	 so that we can, with reverence, serve you.
I wait for the Lord, my whole being waits,
	 and in his word I put my hope.
I wait for the Lord
	 more than watchmen wait for the morning,
	 more than watchmen wait for the morning.
Israel, put your hope in the Lord,
	 for with the Lord is unfailing love
	 and with him is full redemption.
He himself will redeem Israel
	 from all their sins.



S C R I P T U R E

L u k e  2 4 : 3 3 - 4 9 
Suggested fuller reading: Luke 24 

They got up and returned at once to Jerusalem. 
There they found the Eleven and those with 
them, assembled together and saying, “It is true! 
The Lord has risen and has appeared to Simon.” 
Then the two told what had happened on the way, 
and how Jesus was recognized by them when he 
broke the bread. 
	 While they were still talking about this, 
Jesus himself stood among them and said to 
them, “Peace be with you.” They were startled 
and frightened, thinking they saw a ghost. He 
said to them, “Why are you troubled, and why do 
doubts rise in your minds? Look at my hands and 
my feet. It is I myself! Touch me and see; a ghost 
does not have flesh and bones, as you see I have.” 
When he had said this, he showed them his hands 
and feet. And while they still did not believe it 
because of joy and amazement, he asked them, 
“Do you have anything here to eat?” They gave 
him a piece of broiled fish, and he took it and ate 
it in their presence.
	 He said to them, “This is what I told you 
while I was still with you: Everything must be 
fulfilled that is written about me in the Law of 
Moses, the Prophets and the Psalms.” Then he 
opened their minds so they could understand the 
Scriptures. He told them, “This is what is written: 
The Messiah will suffer and rise from the dead on 
the third day, and repentance for the forgiveness 
of sins will be preached in his name to all nations, 
beginning at Jerusalem. You are witnesses of 
these things. I am going to send you what my 
Father has promised; but stay in the city until you 
have been clothed with power from on high.”

R E F L E C T I O N

This whole time, Israel had been waiting: 
waiting for a lasting deliverance from enemies; 
waiting for God’s rescue from the consequences 
of humanity’s rebellion, for his mercy; waiting for 
the just and good reign of the King. Oppressed by 
Rome and faced with a corrupt temple, many in 
Jesus’s day had understandably focussed their 
expectations on the re-establishement of David’s 
Kingdom. And so they failed to grasp the depth of 
what God’s messiah would accomplish, his victory 
not simply over Rome, but over death itself.
	 And now, here is Jesus-who-died standing 
among them not dead—in fact, fully alive. The fact 
of him, victorious over death, shines through the 
whole of Israel’s history. Now, in his presence, he 
opens their minds so that they can understand 
the Scriptures. Now, all that Israel—and we with 
her—have waited for, is beginning: the reign of 
God in the midst of his enemies, through his 
Spirit-filled people. 
	 Everything written in the Law of Moses, the 
Prophets, and Psalms is fulfilled in the resurrection 
life of Jesus the Christ. As you come before him 
today in praise, ask him to open your mind so you 
might understand the Scriptures; ask to be clothed 
with his power, to his glory. 

C O L L E C T
(A New Zealand Prayer Book)

Glorious Lord of Life, we praise you
that by the mighty resurrection of your Son,

you have delivered us from sin and death
and made your whole creation new.

Grant that we who celebrate with joy
Christ’s rising from the dead,

may be raised from the death of sin
to the life of righteousness;

through him who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God now and for ever,

Amen. 
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