
STATIONS OF THE CROSS: 11 – JESUS IS NAILED TO THE CROSS 

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

‘But he was wounded for our transgressions, crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the punishment that 
made us whole, and by his bruises we are healed. All we like sheep have gone astray; we have all turned to 
our own way, and the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all.’  

(Isaiah 53 v 5 – 6) 

As a form of execution crucifixion was particularly cruel. It was designed to inflict maximum pain and suffering 
for a prolonged period. Hammering nails into human flesh is of itself beyond most people’s power of 
imagination, but that was merely the start of the gruesome ritual. The hours of hanging on the cross were 
even worse. It was death by slow suffocation, the agony escalating right to the moment of the final anguished 
breath. Only when the soldiers had had enough and wanted to get on with something else, would the legs of 
the victim be broken, to hasten the end. 

At this station we are invited to watch, in or minds’ eye, as Jesus’ body is affixed to the cross and it is raised 
up for all to see. His naked humiliation and degradation is on full view of the officials and the curious, gathered 
at ‘the place of the skull’. Very few of his friends have stayed the course, but his mother and family have not 
deserted him. For most of us it is so hard to even contemplate, that we turn away and rush on to the happier 
part of the story – Easter Day itself. But, the harsh reality is that without the suffering and death of Good 
Friday there would have been no Easter Day to celebrate.  

As if the physical pain were not enough however, what is even more hard to digest, is the fact that this totally 
innocent man was enduring all of it for our sakes. Wounded for our transgressions, crushed for our iniquities 
is what pure Love was prepared to do for those who didn’t deserve it – us. We who try to look the other way 
need to turn back and take on board the depths that human sinfulness can reach. Faced with Jesus raised 
up before us, can we bring ourselves to admit our own complicity in the horrors that still occur each day in 
our troubled, unequal world? We may not be the ones wielding the hammer, but our inaction and silence 
makes all of us complicit.  

Even if we are not in the same league of cruelty, nonetheless we still cause hurt and pain often in different 
ways – by what we say, what we avoid, what we can’t be bothered to change. Not only have we ‘done those 
things we ought not to have done, but far too often, we have not done those things we ought to have done.’ 
We desert Jesus just like his disciples long ago, we make excuses and too readily let ourselves off the hook. 
Jesus says to us – ‘is it nothing to you, all you who pass by?’ 

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

From Auschwitz to Bosnia, from the Killing Fields of Cambodia to Syria, to Iraq and Libya and beyond, in our 
own day the nails are still being hammered in by those who are ‘under orders’ or ‘just doing their job’ or 
‘making a political point’. Can we ever make sense of how one human being can rationalise inflicting such 
cruelty onto another? Is there anything we can do to change that mentality? 

What do we do when we are faced with the suffering of others? How often do we turn away? 

What punishments can we justify today? What do we hope to achieve when we ‘punish’ others? Are there 
alternatives to punishment when wrongs have been done? Are we a humane society? 

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

God of justice and source of love, we pray for all those who are suffering today because of the ill treatment 
of others. Help us not to shy away from their suffering but to play our part in alleviating pain and hurt. May 
we have the courage to admit our own faults, and the humility to accept the forgiveness you offer us because 
of the cross. Strengthen us by your Spirit to change our lives and bring hope and the promise of a new 
beginning to our sisters and brothers. We ask this in Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 



STATIONS OF THE CROSS: 12 – JESUS DIES ON THE CROSS 

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 Meditation is from: Stations of the Cross – I am there by Norman Haskell (Italics indicate my 
own thoughts and questions): 

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. 

Focus on the picture of the 12th station, or close your eyes and imagine you are right there with Mary and 
the few other disciples that are left sitting beneath the cross where Jesus is hanging. The sun is lower in the 
sky now, there is the afternoon breeze blowing around. The smell is almost overpowering – it’s the smell of 
death, the smell of blood and sweat. It’s quieter now, eerily so – the women have stopped their whaling as is 
the tradition – they have become almost silent, with the odd whimper of grief here and there. The men on the 
cross are almost silent, occasionally there will be a shout from one of them as they draw nearer to the end of 
their lives. Jesus is one of them. 

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

Consider this scene: 

Jesus is hanging from the cross and slowly dying. He prays, ‘Father forgive them; for they do not know what 
they are doing’. There are two other men also being crucified – one on each side of Him. With difficulty, one 
speaks and says, ‘Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom’. With equal difficulty and pain 
Jesus replies, ‘Truly, I tell you, today you will be with me in Paradise.’ Mary, Jesus’ mother, and John, stand 
close to one another at the foot of the cross. Jesus commits each into the care of the other. Finally, in a loud 
voice He prays, ‘Father, into your hands I commend my spirit’ and dies. 

I am there too: 

A Jesus dies, I remember His words: ‘No one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s 
friends’. The words have a strange effect. I am certain as never before that all that pain, all that agony, was 
for me. I realise also that I didn’t tell Him that I loved Him and I weep. After a while, I think of other people I 
have known who died. Did I tell them I loved them or that I cared for them? Although I am sure that they know 
my feelings now, I hope I told them how I felt. If I did not, I cannot tell them now – death’s door is slammed 
in the face of those left behind. I resolve to make sure that everyone dear to me will know my feelings. 

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

Does Jesus death really feel like it was for you? Have you told Him that you love Him? 

What about the question of those you have known who have died, did you tell them that you loved them? 
And if you have known someone die suddenly, unexpectedly, were there things unsaid – such as telling 
them that you loved and cared for them? 

How about Jesus committing Mary and John into each others care – has that ever happened to you – how 
did it make you feel. 

How can you tell people that this death, the death that Jesus had, was good – that it was done in love? 

 


