Good Friday

Stations of the Cross

Seen through the eyes of first century children
Narrator:
Children of all ages knew Jesus.  Many were healed by him.  Remember when he told his apostles to let the little children come to him?  There must have been children in the crowds on Good Friday, that awful day when Jesus died.  The Stations we are about to share were written from the perspective of seven children who knew and loved Jesus.

Narrator:

The First Station:


Jesus is condemned to death

Child 1:
I saw you in the city before.  My Mum and I were in the crowd, watching you from far away.  What you said made me cry.  I guess I felt you were making a difference, changing things.  But today I see you, and the people are yelling for you to be killed.  Jesus, what’s happening?

Narrator:

The Second Station:

Jesus is made to carry the cross

Child 2:
Jesus, I want so much for you to escape.  I don’t think you will, though.  They’re putting the cross on your shoulders.  You’re all bloody.  Someone said the soldiers beat you.  But you don’t look defeated.  How is that possible, Jesus?

Narrator:

The Third Station:


Jesus falls for the first time

Child 7:
You’re falling!  I’m only a few feet away from you.  So many people are crying, some are sobbing.  You are struggling so hard to get up.  I feel like I feel down, too.  I don’t want you to suffer, Jesus.

Narrator:
The Fourth Station:


Jesus meets his Blessed Mother

Child 3:
I can see you stopping.  You are saying something to a woman.  The people are whispering that it’s your mother.  She looks so sad, Jesus.  How hard it must be for you, too, to see her suffering like this.  Jesus, what are you thinking and feeling?

Narrator:
The Fifth Station:


Simon helps Jesus to carry the cross

Child 4:
They have just pulled someone out of the crowd to carry your cross.  Jesus, you can barely walk and that cross is so big and heavy.  All you ever talked about was good, Jesus.  Why are they doing this to you?

Narrator:

The Sixth Station:


Veronica wipes the face of Jesus

Child 2:
They’re saying that a woman forced her way through the crowd to wipe the blood and sweat off your face.  That’s good.  I hated to see you like that.  Now they’re whispering that they can see your face on the towel.  What does that mean?  You aren’t just any man, are you, Jesus?

Narrator:

The Seventh Station:

Jesus falls for the second time

Child 5:
The soldiers put the cross back on you, and you fell again.  Look at your knees!  Oh, Jesus, what are they doing to you?  You healed people, made some people walk, other people see.  You made people happy, probably for the first time in their lives.  You talked about our Father in heaven, about love.  What did you do to deserve this?

Narrator:
The Eighth Station:

Jesus speaks to the women of Jerusalem

Child 3:
I didn’t hear what you just said, but the women are really, really crying.  For a minute, everything was deathly quiet.  I could almost hear your voice – you’re so weak.  But I hear the women now; they’re wailing.  How sad they are.

Narrator:

The Ninth Station:


Jesus falls the third time

Child 4:
Won’t someone come and take the cross off your back?  Your mother is here, and that one man called John.  Where are your other followers?  It must be hard for you, that they aren’t here.  Jesus, you are so alone after helping so many people.

Narrator:

The Tenth Station:


Jesus is stripped of his garments

Child 5:
I remember the first time I saw you.  You were like a king, but not haughty or conceited.  You were just so nice, you smiled so much, but your eyes were sad.  When you looked in my eyes – I got that close to you – you smiled as if you knew me, all of me.  You are the best person I have ever known – and now, they’re treating you like a dog!

Narrator:

The Eleventh Station: 

Jesus is nailed to the cross

Child 6:
I have to run away!  I can’t stat the pounding!  But I can’t leave you.  Instead, I’ll think of the stories you told about the Kingdom of Heaven, about God being our Father.  I’ll think about your smiling face, your healing hands.  They’re nailing those hands to the cross!  The feet that walked all over this city will never walk again!

Narrator:

The Twelfth Station:

Jesus dies on the cross

Child 7:
The sky is like the night!  How can this be?  The crying is quieter now.  That must mean it’s over.  You have died.  I can’t believe it really happened.  There was no teacher like you, no one taught what you taught.  And now we’re all lost.

Narrator:
The Thirteenth Station:


Jesus is taken down from the cross

Child 6:
A lot of people are gone now.  There’s not much more for them to see.  Someone’s coming to take you down from the cross.  That means that you will be buried soon.  Jesus, why did I follow you here, see you die?  Why don’t I go home?  What am I waiting for?  Is there something else?

Narrator:

The Fourteenth Station:


Jesus is laid in the tomb

Child 1:
I had to hide behind rocks and pretend I’m with other people, but I followed your body to the tomb.  Your Mum is so sad.  She and this other man have been with you the entire time.  They really love you.  I see them cover your body.

I know now that you are Jesus, the Son of God.  I won’t forget that.  You probably don’t remember me, but my leg used to be all shrivelled up, and you healed it.  You told me to walk.  I can never forget you.  And I have a feeling that you are not done yet.  I think I will just keep following you.  On both my good legs.  Somehow, I know that you will live again.

Thank you, Jesus.  Thank you.

