
 

 

 

 



 

 

Opening Song 
 
Look around you. Can you see Love is hanging on a tree 
Women weeping. Others sleeping. Oh my people, weep with me 
 

Chorus: Kyrie Eleison, Christe Eleison Kyrie Eleison 
 

Broken body. Nailed on high. Can God hear Justice cry? 
War and sorrow. More tomorrow. Oh my people, weep with me 
 

Chorus: Kyrie Eleison, Christe Eleison Kyrie Eleison 
 

Now abandoned. Left alone. Laid in darkness. On the stone. 
We forget them. We neglect them. Oh my people, weep with me 
 

Chorus: Kyrie Eleison, Christe Eleison Kyrie Eleison 
(Original Lyrics Betty Pulkingham, New Lyrics Tony Robertson) 

 
 
Opening Prayer 
 
God of Compassion, 
 

You let your rain fall on the just and the unjust. 
Expand and deepen our hearts so that we may love as You love 
even those among us who have caused the greatest pain by taking life. 
For there is in our world a great cry for vengeance as we fill up death rows 
and kill the killers in the name of justice, in the name of peace. 
 

Jesus, our brother 
 

You suffered execution at the hands of the State  
But you did not let hatred overcome you  
Help us to reach out to victims of violence 
So that our enduring love may help them heal  
Holy Spirit of God 
You strengthen us in the struggle for justice 
Help us to work tirelessly for the abolition of State-sanctioned death 
And to renew our world in its very heart So that violence will be no more.  
 

Amen. 



 

 

 

Scripture 

First Reading       (From Genesis 4: 2 - 16) 

Now Abel was a keeper of sheep, and Cain a tiller of the ground. In the 
course of time Cain brought to the Lord an offering of the fruit of the 
ground, and Abel brought of the firstlings of his flock and of their fat 
portions. And the Lord had regard for Abel and his offering, but for Cain 
and his offering he had not regard. So Cain was very angry, and his 
countenance fell. The Lord said to Cain, ”Why are you angry and why 
has your countenance fallen? If you do well, will you not be accepted? 
And if you do not do well, sin is crouching at the door; its desire is for 
you, but you must master it”. 

Cain said to Abel his brother, “Let us go out to the field”. And when 
they were in the field, Cain rose up against his brother Abel, and killed 
him. Then the Lord said to Cain, “Where is Abel your brother?” He said, 
“I do not know; am I my brother's keeper?” And the Lord said, “What 
have you done? The voice of your brother's blood is crying to me from 
the ground. And now you are cursed from the ground, which has 
opened its mouth to receive your brother's blood from your hand. 
When you till the ground, it shall no longer yield to you its strength; you 
shall be a fugitive and a wanderer on the earth”.  

Cain said to the Lord, “My punishment is greater than I can bear. 
Behold, you have driven me this day away from the ground; and from 
your face I shall be hidden; and I shall be a fugitive and a wanderer on 
the earth, and whoever finds me will slay me”. Then the Lord said to 
him, “Not so! If any one slays Cain, vengeance shall be taken on him 
sevenfold”. And the Lord put a mark on Cain, lest any who came upon 
him should kill him. Then Cain went away from the presence of the 
Lord, and dwelt in the land of Nod, east of Eden. 

 

  



 

 

Responsorial Psalm 
 

R. Father, into your hands I commend my spirit. 
 
In you, O LORD, I take refuge; 
let me never be put to shame. 
In your justice rescue me. 
Into your hands I commend my spirit; 
you will redeem me, O LORD, O faithful God. 
 
R. Father, into your hands I commend my spirit. 
 
For all my foes I am an object of reproach, 
a laughingstock to my neighbours, and a dread to my friends; 
they who see me abroad flee from me. 
I am forgotten like the unremembered dead; 
I am like a dish that is broken. 
 
R. Father, into your hands I commend my spirit. 
 
But my trust is in you, O LORD; 
I say, “You are my God. 
In your hands is my destiny; rescue me 
from the clutches of my enemies and my persecutors.” 
 
R. Father, into your hands I commend my spirit. 
 
Let your face shine upon your servant; 
save me in your kindness. 
Take courage and be stout-hearted, 
all you who hope in the LORD. 
 
R. Father, into your hands I commend my spirit. 
 
 

  



 

 

Gospel        (John 20: 16 – 30) 
 
So they took Jesus, and carrying the cross himself, he went out to what 
is called the Place of the Skull, in Hebrew, Golgotha. There they 
crucified him, and with him two others, one on either side, with Jesus in 
the middle. Pilate also had an inscription written and put on the cross. 
It read, "Jesus the Nazorean, the King of the Jews."  
 
Now many of the Jews read this inscription, because the place where 
Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written in Hebrew, 
Latin, and Greek. So the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, "Do not 
write 'The King of the Jews,' but that he said, 'I am the King of the 
Jews.'"  Pilate answered, "What I have written, I have written."  
 
When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and divided 
them into four shares, a share for each soldier. They also took his tunic, 
but the tunic was seamless, woven in one piece from the top down.  So 
they said to one another, "Let's not tear it, but cast lots for it to see 
whose it will be," in order that the passage of scripture might be 
fulfilled (that says): "They divided my garments among them, and for 
my vesture they cast lots." This is what the soldiers did.  
 
Standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother and his mother's sister, 
Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary of Magdala. When Jesus saw his 
mother and the disciple there whom he loved, he said to his mother, 
"Woman, behold, your son."  Then he said to the disciple, "Behold, your 
mother." And from that hour the disciple took her into his home.  
 
After this, aware that everything was now finished, in order that the 
scripture might be fulfilled, Jesus said, "I thirst”. There was a vessel 
filled with common wine. So they put a sponge soaked in wine on a 
sprig of hyssop and put it up to his mouth.  When Jesus had taken the 
wine, he said, "It is finished."  
 
And bowing his head, he handed over the spirit.  



 

 

Reflection 
 

A moment of reflection. 
 

 

Prayers of Intercession 
 

Leader: We pray to our God, 
People: For our social order, that it may show love, mercy, justice and 

peace. 
 
Leader: We pray to our God, 
People: For all elected officials, that they may govern with compassion. 
 
Leader: We pray to our God, 
People: For all prisons, that they may be places of restoration & healing. 
 
Leader: We pray to our God, 
People: For all prison employees, that they may respect prisoners as fellow 

human beings. 
 
Leader: We pray to our God, 
People: For all prisoners, that they may have the courage not to become 

embittered or hopeless. 
 
Leader: We pray to our God, 
People: For all on death row, that their lives may be spared and that they 

may walk in newness of life. 
 
Leader: We pray to our God, 
People: That all may be saved from cruel & unusual punishment. 
 
Leader: We pray to our God, 
People: That the death penalty may be seen as incompatible with the 

dignity and self-respect of persons, and be abolished. 
 
People: We pray to our God.  God of life, hear our prayer. Amen. 

  



 

 

 
Remembering Those on Death Row 

 

The names of some of those on death row in Indonesia and around the world 
are read and a red rose is placed at the foot of the cross as an expression of 
our solidarity with them. 
 

 
A Moment of Silent Prayer 

 

 

Song 
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,  
That saved a wretch like me!  
I once was lost but now am found,  
Was blind, but now, I see.  
 
T'was grace that taught my heart to fear,  
And grace, my fears relieved.  
How precious did that grace appear  
the hour I first believed.  
 
Through many dangers, toils and snares  
we have already come.  
T'was grace that brought us safe thus far,  
and grace will lead us home.  
 
When we've been here ten thousand years  
bright shining as the sun.  
We've no less days to sing God's praise  
then when we've first begun.  
 
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,  
That saved a wretch like me.  
I once was lost but now am found,  
Was blind, but now, I see. 



 

 

 

Our Father & Sign of Peace 
 

 

Final Prayer of Commitment 
 

And so we go forward now, 
knowing that the violence stops with us. 
Bless us, o Compassionate One, 
and give us strength for the journey. 
Fill us with that amazing grace 
which breaks down walls of hatred and fear 
and allows Your love and mercy to enter in, 
that the process of healing and reconciliation might begin.  
Amen 
 


