
Sunday of the Passion: Palm Sunday April 13

The Collect and Psalm will be read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

The Old Testament, Epistle and Gospel will be read from The World English Bible.

The Collect: Almighty and ever living God, in your tender love for the human race you sent 

your Son our Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him our nature, and to suffer death upon the 

cross, giving us the example of his great humility: Mercifully grant that we may walk in the 

way of his suffering, and also share in his resurrection; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who 

lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

Old Testament: Isaiah 50:4-9a

4 The Lord Yahweh has given me the tongue of those who are taught, 

that I may know how to sustain with words him who is weary. 

He awakens morning by morning, 

he awakens my ear to hear as those who are taught. 

5 The Lord Yahweh has opened my ear. 

I was not rebellious. 

I have not turned back. 

6 I gave my back to those who beat me, 

and my cheeks to those who plucked off the hair. 

I didn’t hide my face from shame and spitting. 

7 For the Lord Yahweh will help me. 

Therefore I have not been confounded. 

Therefore I have set my face like a flint, 

and I know that I won’t be disappointed. 

8 He who justifies me is near. 

Who will bring charges against me? 

Let us stand up together. 

Who is my adversary? 

Let him come near to me. 



9 Behold, the Lord Yahweh will help me! 

Who is he who will condemn me? 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God's people

Psalm 31:9-16

9 Have mercy on me, O Lord, for I am in trouble; *

       my eye is consumed with sorrow,

      and also my throat and my belly.

10 For my life is wasted with grief,

    and my years with sighing; *

      my strength fails me because of affliction,

      and my bones are consumed.

11 I have become a reproach to all my enemies and

                             even to my neighbors,

    a dismay to those of my acquaintance; *

      when they see me in the street they avoid me.

12 I am forgotten like a dead man, out of mind; *

      I am as useless as a broken pot.

13 For I have heard the whispering of the crowd;

    fear is all around; *

      they put their heads together against me;

      they plot to take my life.

14 But as for me, I have trusted in you, O Lord. *

      I have said, “You are my God.

15 My times are in your hand; *

      rescue me from the hand of my enemies,

      and from those who persecute me.

16 Make your face to shine upon your servant, *

      and in your loving-kindness save me.”



Epistle: Philippians 2:5-11 

5 Have this in your mind, which was also in Christ Jesus, 6 who, existing in the form of God,

didn’t consider equality with God a thing to be grasped, 7 but emptied himself, taking the 

form of a servant, being made in the likeness of men. 8 And being found in human form, he 

humbled himself, becoming obedient to the point of death, yes, the death of the cross. 

9 Therefore God also highly exalted him, and gave to him the name which is above every 

name, 10 that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, of those in heaven, those on 

earth, and those under the earth, 11 and that every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ

is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God's people

Gospel: Luke 23: 1 – 49

1 The whole company of them rose up and brought him before Pilate. 2 They began to 

accuse him, saying, “We found this man perverting the nation, forbidding paying taxes to 

Caesar, and saying that he himself is Christ, a king.” 

3 Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” 

He answered him, “So you say.” 

4 Pilate said to the chief priests and the multitudes, “I find no basis for a charge against this 

man.” 

5 But they insisted, saying, “He stirs up the people, teaching throughout all Judea, 

beginning from Galilee even to this place.” 

6 But when Pilate heard Galilee mentioned, he asked if the man was a Galilean. 7 When he

found out that he was in Herod’s jurisdiction, he sent him to Herod, who was also in 

Jerusalem during those days. 

8 Now when Herod saw Jesus, he was exceedingly glad, for he had wanted to see him for a

long time, because he had heard many things about him. He hoped to see some miracle 

done by him. 9 He questioned him with many words, but he gave no answers. 10 The chief 

priests and the scribes stood, vehemently accusing him. 11 Herod with his soldiers 

humiliated him and mocked him. Dressing him in luxurious clothing, they sent him back to 

Pilate. 12 Herod and Pilate became friends with each other that very day, for before that 

they were enemies with each other. 



13 Pilate called together the chief priests, the rulers, and the people, 14 and said to them, 

“You brought this man to me as one that perverts the people, and behold, having examined 

him before you, I found no basis for a charge against this man concerning those things of 

which you accuse him. 15 Neither has Herod, for I sent you to him, and see, nothing worthy 

of death has been done by him. 16 I will therefore chastise him and release him.” 

17 Now he had to release one prisoner to them at the feast.† 18 But they all cried out 

together, saying, “Away with this man! Release to us Barabbas!”— 19 one who was thrown 

into prison for a certain revolt in the city, and for murder. 

20 Then Pilate spoke to them again, wanting to release Jesus, 21 but they shouted, saying, 

“Crucify! Crucify him!” 

22 He said to them the third time, “Why? What evil has this man done? I have found no 

capital crime in him. I will therefore chastise him and release him.” 23 But they were urgent 

with loud voices, asking that he might be crucified. Their voices and the voices of the chief 

priests prevailed. 24 Pilate decreed that what they asked for should be done. 25 He 

released him who had been thrown into prison for insurrection and murder, for whom they 

asked, but he delivered Jesus up to their will. 

26 When they led him away, they grabbed one Simon of Cyrene, coming from the country, 

and laid the cross on him to carry it after Jesus. 27 A great multitude of the people followed 

him, including women who also mourned and lamented him. 28 But Jesus, turning to them, 

said, “Daughters of Jerusalem, don’t weep for me, but weep for yourselves and for your 

children. 29 For behold, the days are coming in which they will say, ‘Blessed are the barren,

the wombs that never bore, and the breasts that never nursed.’ 30 Then they will begin to 

tell the mountains, ‘Fall on us!’ and tell the hills, ‘Cover us.’* 31 For if they do these things in

the green tree, what will be done in the dry?” 

32 There were also others, two criminals, led with him to be put to death. 33 When they 

came to the place that is called “The Skull”, they crucified him there with the criminals, one 

on the right and the other on the left. 

34 Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they don’t know what they are doing.” 

Dividing his garments among them, they cast lots. 35 The people stood watching. The 

rulers with them also scoffed at him, saying, “He saved others. Let him save himself, if this 

is the Christ of God, his chosen one!” 

36 The soldiers also mocked him, coming to him and offering him vinegar, 37 and saying, “If



you are the King of the Jews, save yourself!” 

38 An inscription was also written over him in letters of Greek, Latin, and Hebrew: “THIS IS 

THE KING OF THE JEWS.” 

39 One of the criminals who was hanged insulted him, saying, “If you are the Christ, save 

yourself and us!” 

40 But the other answered, and rebuking him said, “Don’t you even fear God, seeing you 

are under the same condemnation? 41 And we indeed justly, for we receive the due reward 

for our deeds, but this man has done nothing wrong.” 42 He said to Jesus, “Lord, remember

me when you come into your Kingdom.” 

43 Jesus said to him, “Assuredly I tell you, today you will be with me in Paradise.” 

44 It was now about the sixth hour,‡ and darkness came over the whole land until the ninth 

hour.§ 45 The sun was darkened, and the veil of the temple was torn in two. 46 Jesus, 

crying with a loud voice, said, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit!” Having said this, 

he breathed his last. 

47 When the centurion saw what was done, he glorified God, saying, “Certainly this was a 

righteous man.” 48 All the multitudes that came together to see this, when they saw the 

things that were done, returned home beating their chests. 49 All his acquaintances and the

women who followed with him from Galilee stood at a distance, watching these things. 

The Gospel of the Lord

On April 16 we celebrate the life of Mary Brant Witness to the Faith among the 

Mohawks. Read from A Great Cloud of Witnesses.

Mary, Brant, known among the Mohawks as Konwatsijayenni, was an important presence 

among the Iroquois Confederacy during the time of the American Revolution. Baptized and 

raised as an Anglican due to the British presence in her tribal area, she spoke and wrote in 

English, and she sought to keep the Mohawks, as well as the other tribes of the Iroquois 

Nation, loyal to the British government during the Revolution.

Born to Peter Tehonwaghkwangeraghkwa and his wife Margaret, she moved west to Ohio 

with her family and lived there until her father’s death. She and her brother Joseph took the 



name of their stepfather, Brant Kanagaradunkwa, who married their mother in 1753. Her 

stepfather was a friend of Sir William Johnson, the British Superintendent for North Indian 

Affairs. Mary met Sir William in 1759, and though they could not legally marry, she became 

his common law wife, and together they had nine children. She exerted influence among 

both the British and the Mohawks, and her voice was often sought among tribal councils 

and in treaty efforts.

Following her husband’s death, the Oneidas and the Americans, in retaliation for her loyalty 

to the British and to the Anglican Church, destroyed her home. She and her children fled 

and were protected by the principal chief of the Five Nations, whose leaders respected her 

word and council.

In 1783, she moved to Kingston, Ontario, where the British Government rewarded her for 

her loyalty. A lifelong Anglican, she helped found St. George’s Anglican Church in Kingston. 

At her death her tribesmen as well as the British with whom she had worked mourned her.

Let us pray: O Maker of all creation, who endued Molly Brant with the gifts of justice and 

loyalty and made her a wise and prudent mother in the household of the Mohawk Nation: 

Grant us grace, following her example, to nurture the household of faith with care and 

compassion; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy 

Spirit, one God, in glory everlasting. Amen.


