
Time on our hands 3 
 
On Maundy Thursday we begin the great days of the crucifixion and the passion of Jesus. In 
normal circumstances we would be in church to walk with him from the Upper Room where 
he washed feet and broke bread, to the garden to watch and wait in prayer. On Friday, 
walking the way of the cross and hearing again the way this all happened. On Saturday…? 
What do we do with Saturday? The flowers in church, the shopping, and make sure we have 
everything ready for the next day. Jesus lies in the tomb waiting for the new life and the 
stone to be rolled away. Easter Day, early morning service and Eucharist later in the 
morning when we greet all our friends with the Easter sentences, “Alleluia, Christ is Risen, 
He is Risen indeed, Alleluia”. 
 
I thought I would give a thought for each day that has made me stop and think. It can 
become a piece we ponder over through the day, in our prayer time or meditation. 
 
Maundy Thursday 
The Last Supper, the worst moment in the history of the Church… it was at this very 
moment that Jesus made the most hopeful gesture in the history of humanity. He took 
bread, broke it, gave it to them saying, “This is my body given for you and for all”. It was a 
crazy, mad gesture of hope. When the community was coming to pieces and everything 
seemed over, he made a gesture which promised the future. 
      Timothy Radcliffe OP 
Good Friday 
The nail that pierced became for me the key that opened the door so that I might see the 
will of the Lord. How should I not see that opening? The nail cries out, the wound opens it’s 
mouth to cry that truly God is in Christ reconciling the world to himself. The iron passed 
through his soul and drew near to his heart that he might know how to feel for my 
weaknesses. 
      Sermons of St Bernard on the ‘Song of Songs’ 
Holy Saturday 
Prayer is sitting in the silence until it silences us, choosing gratitude until we are grateful, 
and praising God until we ourselves are an act of praise. 
      Richard Rohr 
Easter Day 
“I like Christianity. But I would not like Christianity without the Resurrection. I want to see 
your resurrection!” In his simplicity and clarity, the (Zen) Master had gone straight to the 
heart of things. With his directness he was saying what everyone else implicitly says to us 
Christians: You are a Christian. You are risen with Christ. Show me and I will believe.  

Josha Sasaki Roshi, Zen Master, quoted by Dom 
Basil Pennington in ‘Thomas Merton, My 
Brother’ 

Love is the threshold where divine and human presence ebb and flow into each other. 
      John O’Donohue ‘Anam Cara’ 


