
STATIONS OF THE CROSS: 6 – VERONICA WIPES THE FACE OF JESUS 

You might like to light a candle, find a picture that will help you to think of Jesus and His journey to the cross. 
For those on Zoom we shall be putting a picture on screen. 

The following is taken from booklet called (Italics indicate my own thoughts and questions): 

Stations of the Cross – I am there - by Norman Haskell 

Opening Prayer: 

And many a sad hour later He climbed a tree at last,                                                                                                                              
And there, His great heart breaking.                                                                                                                                                   
He hung, a poor outcast. His love was still unfailing,                                                                                                                       
His arms He opened wide, And there in love He suffered                                                                                                          
And there in love He died. AMEN. 

Lord, by your cross and resurrection you have set us free – You are the Saviour of the world. 

Perhaps you would like to focus on the image of the second station on the screen, or you might prefer to 
close your eyes and try to imagine yourself being in the crowd. Maybe you were one of Jesus’ many 
followers, or perhaps you have heard about Him and are sympathetic to His cause, whatever that is! As well 
as the warmth of the Mediterranean sunshine, there is the scent of spring flowers blowing into the city from 
across the Kidron Valley and down the from the hills that surround Jerusalem. There is lots of hustle and 
bustle from the crowd of people crowding in to see what is going on. There are people visiting the market 
traders, there is the odd goat, sheep and pen of chickens ready to be sold. With that comes noise- there is 
nothing dignified or Holy about this situation. And you are there, slap bang in the middle of it. 

So, the scene is set. How is it for you? Hold on to any feelings or emotions you may encounter. 

Consider this scene: 

The soldiers are annoyed by all the delays. Anyone who goes anywhere near the procession is treated 
roughly and pushed back violently. A woman runs out of the crows with a towel in her hand. She avoids the 
soldiers and rushes up to Jesus. She begs Him, through her eyes, not to stop her act of kindness. His 
tortured face softens, and His pain-filled eyes send a message of love, acceptance and gratitude. She reaches 
up and, with soft hands, wipes the sweat and blood from His face. The soldiers reach her and she is dragged 
away and thrown back into the crowd. Later she sees the gift Jesus gave her for what she did – His face on 
her towel. 

I am there too: 

I am amazed at the bravery this woman shows; I know that I would not have the courage to do what she did. I 
would stand there and use the word ‘they’ again to anyone who would listen. I might write letters afterwards 
as well, but become involved during? I doubt it. I resolve to learn from her what true bravery really is and try 
to practice it. 

************************************** 

Although there is no reference to Veronica in the Bible, could you still imagine that she was there and did 
what she did? What did you think of her actions? 

Are there any other people in Scripture that comes to mind who has done something like this for someone 
else? 

Have there been times when you have stepped out of the crowd as it were to help someone in difficulty, whilst 
others stood around watching? Or were you the one to hold back and not get involved? Are you likely to say 
it is someone else’s responsibility – ‘They’ should be helping? 

What about the impression of Jesus’ face – has anyone ever left a deep lasting impression on you when you 
have helped them? Or maybe someone has helped you and that too has left an impression. 

Closing prayer:* 

My Lord, my God, my all; The deep sadness and shame I feel                                                                                                                     
as I have tried to imagine some of what you suffered for me,                                                                                                                
is softened by a gratitude I can never express, an unfaltering hope in your infinite mercy and                                                           
immovable trust in your undying love.                                                                                                                                             
Possess me, Lord; flood the darkness of my sinful being with the light of your grace                                                                   
until there is nothing in my thoughts, words or deeds which can ever offend or disappoint you again.                          
Lord, with the words “they will be done”; I willingly accept my cross,                                                                                       
trusting that your love means I shall never be left to carry it alone. AMEN                                                                        
                                                                                                                                                                                         
                                                                                             (*Meditations on the Stations of the Cross by Fran Godfrey.) 



 

STATIONS OF THE CROSS: 5 – SIMON OF CYRENE HELPS JESUS TO CARRY HIS CROSS 

Lord, by your cross and resurrection you have set us free – You are the Saviour of the world. 

‘They compelled a passer-by, who was coming in from the country, to carry his cross; it was Simon of Cyrene, the 
father of Alexander and Rufus.’ (Mark 15 v 21) 

Who was Simon of Cyrene? We know no more about him than what Matthew, Mark and Luke tell us of his part in 
helping to carry Jesus’ cross. Mark alone, mentions that he was the father of Alexander and Rufus, which might  
suggest that the family was well known to the ‘Markan’ community. Maybe they became followers of Jesus only as 
a result of this incident – we shall never know for sure. His origin in ‘Cyrene’ may indicate that he was just a visitor 
to Jerusalem – possibly on pilgrimage to the Passover Festival. At that time, Cyrene was a very important city in 
North Africa, which was all part of the Roman Empire. Originally founded by the Greeks, it had a large population 
and, within that, a sizeable Jewish colony. The ruined site of Cyrene is located in present day Eastern Libya. 

We can only speculate about what Simon felt as the soldiers ‘compelled’ him to carry the cross. This was not a 
request but a command, so Simon’s personal feelings were most assuredly ignored. Again, to the soldiers, he was 
just another potentially troublesome Jew, like Jesus, a person of no account. It was another way of showing who 
was boss in Jerusalem in those days. In modern terms you might say that Simon was ‘collateral’ damage – he 
happened to be in the wrong place at the wrong time – or maybe in God’s eyes the ‘right place at the right time’. In 
Jewish terms he was not a ‘foreigner’ but another ‘offspring of Abraham’ – so perhaps he wouldn’t have minded 
helping Jesus out after all – we can’t know. Whatever Simon’s feelings, however, some of the shame of this ‘soon 
to be crucified’ man would have rubbed off on him. The crowd up the road may well have assumed that Simon was 
implicated in whatever crime Jesus had been found guilty of, and so had been condemned along with Jesus. They 
wouldn’t have known the complete picture, but when has that stopped people jumping to the wrong conclusion? 

In your mind’s eye, place yourself near Simon when the soldiers pounced. Look into his eyes – what do you see 
there? Fear, defiance, compassion? What are you thinking? Pleased it wasn’t you they seized? What can you do, 
after all, against the might of Rome? Do you wish you were brave enough to make a protest? But, if you did, what 
about the safety of your family back at home? You’ve seen innocent neighbours dragged away after an ‘incident’ in 
the city – why take the risk for someone you don’t know, and will never see again? Why should you bother? Soon 
the whole ‘circus’ has moved on, out of sight and out of mind. Now what was it you had to get at the market? 

****************************************************************** 

How do you feel about people who make a stand when they believe there has been an injustice? How far should 
people go? Would you ever join a protest? If you lived in Myanmar would you be out on the streets today? 

Simon was compelled to get involved in Jesus’ story, we are all called to take up or cross – what does that mean in 
practice? What does Jesus want from us when we are faced with injustice, prejudice, war or civil unrest? Is there a 
distinction between sacred and secular i.e. should people of faith ‘interfere’ in politics?  

Simon was a ‘foreigner’, someone different, might that have had a bearing on how he was treated here? To many 
people in this country today, being a ‘foreigner’ or different,  is a major factor in how they are thought of and treated 
- what should the church say and do to address the whole question of ‘belonging’ in our society? 

***************************************************************** 

Heavenly Father, Simon of Cyrene was compelled to carry the cross, give us the strength and courage to willingly 
take up our cross for Jesus’ sake. May we never ignore the needs of those who are suffering and work eagerly to 
establish your Kingdom of justice and peace here on earth. We make our prayer through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

 



 

 

 


