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2026 Good Friday
1:00 p.m. 

stations of the cross 
Celebrant: 

We adore you, O Christ, 
and we praise you.

Congregation: 
Because by your holy cross you have 

redeemed the world.

3:00 p.m. & 7:30 p.m.
good friday services  

with communion
Responsorial Psalm:  

Father, into your hands  
I commend my spirit.

Confessions after 7:30 p.m. service.

Our Lady Queen of Martyrs

The Way of the Cross 
(Text from the Scriptures, sung to the tune of Stabat Mater) 

  
 

Jesus, remember me 
when you come into  

your kingdom.

Jesus, Lord, condemned, defiled,
May we too be meek and mild 
As we tread your holy Way.

 
May we feel no bitter hatred,
When we too are persecuted, 
Left alone to walk with You.

I. Now the cross as Jesus bore it, 
Has become for us who share it,
The jeweled Cross of  Victory.

II.  Weakened, prodded, cursed, and fallen,
His whole Body bruised and swollen,
Jesus tripped and lay in pain.

III. Jesus met his grieving Mother, 
She who made the Lord our Brother; 
Now the sword her heart has pierced.

IV. Simon stopped in hesitation, 
Not foreseeing his proud station, 
Called to bear the Cross of  Christ.

V.  Brave but trembling came the woman,
None but she would f launt the Roman,
Moved by love beyond her fear.

VI. Prostrate on the dust He crumbled,
Flogged in Body He resembled
All our brothers poor and scorned.

VII. May our sympathy for Jesus
Turn to those who here now need us,

May we see Christ bruised in them.

VIII. Jesus fell again in weakness,
Stumbling as we do, to lead us

Through our sorrow and our pain.

IX. Stripped and jeered by his own nation,
Jesus stood in desolation,
Giving all He had to give.

X.  Pierced the hands that blessed and cured us,
Pierced the feet that walked to free us,

Walked the hill of  Calvary.

XI. Life eternal, death defiant,
Bowed his head—the world was silent, 

Through his death came life anew.

XII. Stunned and stricken, Mary, Mother 
In your arms was placed our Brother,
“Full of  grace” now filled with grief.

XIII. Jesus, Lord, your gift accepted,
In three days You resurrected,
You did first what we shall do.

XIV. Jesus, Risen, be our lover 
In your Food and in our brother. 

Lead us home to heaven with You.



During Collection
Missal #158—O Sacred Head, Surrounded

O Sacred Head, surrounded 
By crown of  piercing thorn! 
O bleeding Head, so wounded, 

Reviled and put to scorn!
The pow’r of  death comes o’er you, 
The glow of  life decays,
Yet angel hosts adore you, 
And tremble as they gaze.

In this, your bitter passion,
Good Shepherd, think of  me
With your most kind compassion, 
Unworthy though I be:
Beneath your cross abiding, 
Forever would I rest,
In your dear love confiding, 
And with your presence blest.

What language shall I borrow 
To thank you, dearest friend,
For this, your dying sorrow, 
Your mercy without end?
Lord, make me yours forever, 
A loyal servant true,
And let me never, never 
Outlive my love for you.

Showing of the Holy Cross
Behold the Wood …
Missal #28 (p. 111)

Priest: Behold the wood of  the Cross, on which hung 
the salvation of  the world.
All: Come, let us adore.

Veneration of the Cross
Adoramus Te Christe
Pie Jesu (Fauré  ) 
Missal #400—What Wondrous Love Is This

Holy Communion (presanctified *  )
3 p.m.—O Bone Jesu (G. da Palestrina)—choir 
God So Loved the World (J. Strainer)
7:30 p.m.—Organ Meditation
Missal #160—When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 

W hen I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of  glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
Save in the death of  Christ, my Lord;
The vain things that now tempt me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.
See, from His head, His hands, His feet,
The pain and love flow mingled down;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?
Were ev’ry realm of  nature mine, 
My gift would still be far too small:
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Post-Communion Meditation
(solo chant ) Christus Factus Est

Christ became obedient to the point of  death,
even death on a cross.
Because of  this, God greatly exalted Him

and bestowed on Him the name which is 
above every other name.

* Because there is no Mass and Eucharistic celebration  
on Good Friday, the Holy Communion that  
will be  administered was previously consecrated  
by the priest at the Holy Thursday Mass of the Lord’s Supper.
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