
Lent Cross 



Bible Reading Mark Chapter 15 verses 9-15 
 

Pilate answered them, ‘Do you want me to release for you 
the King of the Jews?’ For he realized that it was out of 
jealousy that the chief priests had handed him over. But 
the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him release 
Barabbas for them instead. Pilate spoke to them again, 
‘Then what do you wish me to do with the man you call 
the King of the Jews?’ They shouted back, ‘Crucify him!’ 
Pilate asked them, ‘Why, what evil has he done?’ But they 
shouted all the more, ‘Crucify him!’ So Pilate, wishing to 
satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for them; and after 
having Jesus whipped, he handed him over to be crucified. 
 

The whip is brought forward and placed at the cross 



Let us pray 

 

Lord Jesus, you were innocent but you were 

punished. 
 

We pray for those who suffer for their faith. 
 

Give them your strength and your peace.  
 

Amen. 

 



Opening prayers 



Isaiah wrote that God is a mother to us, comforting and 

carrying us in her arms. 

óAs one whom a mother comforts, so I will comfort youô 

(Isaiah 66.13). 

Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 
 

Isaiah also wrote that God would never forget us. He knows 

each of us, like a mother knows her own childrenéé. óEven 

these may forget, yet I will not forget youô (Isaiah 49.15). 

Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 
  

David wrote that in Godôs presence, he was quiet and at 

peace, trusting his mother God like a child safe in loving 

arms. óBut I have calmed and quieted my soul like a child 

quieted at its motherôs breast; like a child that is quiet is my 

soulô (Psalm 131.2). 

Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 



Jesus spoke of himself as a mother, longing to wrap his arms 

around us, like a mother hen gathers her chicks under her 

wings. óHow often would I have gathered your children 

together, as a hen gathers her brood under her wings and 

you would notô.         (Matthew 23.37) 

Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 
  

Paul writes about his missionary ministry and likens his work 

to that of a nurse who looks after those in her care. óI was 

gentle among you like a nurse taking care of her childrenô.  

(1 Thess 2.7) 

Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 
  

On this Mothering Sunday, we thank you, Lord God, for the 

gift of mothers and the mother-like nurture that many people 

have and continue to show to us and to others.  

AMEN. 



Nurturing God, 

we praise you for the way in which you care for each one of 

us. 

You love us whoever we are, whatever we do. 

Even though we frequently disappoint you, 

you are always there, concerned for our welfare, forgiving 

us. 

Nurturing God, we praise and thank you. 
 

Forgive us for the times that we take you for granted, 

when we do things to hurt others, 

particularly members of our family and friends. 
 

Forgive us for getting so involved in the activities, 

pleasures and concerns of our lives that we forget that you 

are there. 

Nurturing God, forgive us. Bring us home again to you. 

Nurturing God, we praise you. Amen. 



Young People’s words & drawings for Mums 



































Sermon 




















