THE VOICES OF HOLY WEEK 2026
THURSDAY, APRIL 2, 2026

BREATH PRAYER

(1 minute)
Jesus, as you journey to Calvary/ give me the courage to follow

During Holy Week, the shape of our devotionals will change. This is a time to truly give ourselves to prayer,
so only one, longer devotion will be offered, along with a “VOICE” monologue featuring how | imagine one
of the people involved that week may have experienced it. You can find those here:
https://www.stbriceschurch.com/category/devotions/

Today our devotional centers on the prayer Jesus prays for his disciples — and you!
On our website is a monologue that imagines how John the Beloved Disciple saw the time, later that
evening when Jesus prayed for himself. https.//www.stbriceschurch.com/category/devotions/

And since today is also the day when we remember Maundy Thursday with a washing of feet and the
stripping of the altar, there is a link to a video a friend, Rev. Gavin Tyte produced to accompany a reflection
| wrote about my own experience of this solemn evening. The locale is St. Peter’s Church, St. George’s
Bermuda. https://www.stbriceschurch.com/as-i-have-done/

Jesus Prays on Maundy Thursday

One of the earliest memories | have takes place in the dark, just before
dawn. | am about 6, and | have no idea why | am up so early. | see a
single light glowing in the living room. | peek around the door, and there |
see my father, on his knees before “his” chair. His face glows in the soft
light. His Bible is open in front of him and he is praying earnestly — praying
for my sisters and me. The tears run down my face as | listen in. | hear him



pray for the grace to be the father he needs to be, the parent he longs to be
and for our safety, for our futures.

Today, we are like that little girl. We sit in the shadows and listen. We
overhear the heart of one who loves us passionately, more than life itself,
praying to the Father for us.

Only this time, it is not just before dawn, it is late in the evening. The one
praying is Jesus. He and his friends have shared a meal — not just any
meal but one that will resonate in the lives of generations to follow.

One of their number has crept away, and the heart of his Teacher is broken
by betrayal he knows is happening, but still, he prays.

He prays for the friends who are reeling with what he has told them. He will
die — not some day in the future, but in the next few hours. He will be
betrayed and deserted by them, but still, he prays.

He prays for those men, and, | believe, for the others within the sound of
his voice. Surely there are others in the room as well. Can you imagine
yourself, perhaps, as a servant girl, watching from a shadowy corner?
Maybe you are the house-owner who has lent this room to Jesus — now
sitting just outside the door, trying to hear what is going on? Or perhaps
you are one of the disciples, or one of the followers?

| see myself as the servant girl, peeking from the corner and catching his
eye. He smiles at me and | am stunned — he is praying for me as well.

Jesus prays and not only for those in the room, but for us in the here-and-
now. He makes that clear at the end of his prayer. This is how Jesus
prayed that night, for himself, for those gathered round him,— and for you:

John 17
After Jesus had finished speaking to his disciples, he looked up toward
heaven and prayed:

Father, the time has come for you to bring glory to your Son, in order that
he may bring glory to you.



(The term “bring glory to” can be translated “make the presence of God
known”)

So Jesus prays first for himself, and for the purpose to which he is called.
“Father, the time has come for you to make the presence of God, in the
Son, known to the world, in order that | may make your presence known.”

Jesus goes on

And you gave him power over all people, so that he would give eternal life
to everyone you give him.

Eternal life is not something that happens in the future — That life begins
now. It is to know God and the One whom God has sent. It is not “pie in the
sky when we die,” but rather a life he prays we will live the now, rooted in
the intimate knowledge of the Father, through Jesus his Son. This is the
purpose of his call, for he says

Eternal life is to know you, the only true God, and to know Jesus Christ,
the one you sent.

Then he prays for us, his intimate friends!
I am praying for them, but not for those who belong to this world

Tomorrow, Jesus will die for the whole world, but this night, on this night,
he is laser focussed on the little gathering in this room, and on the millions
who will believe because this ragtag gathering of ordinary, powerless
people love him.

My followers belong to you, and | am praying for them. All that | have is
yours, and all that you have is mine, and they will bring glory to me. (Make
the presence of God known in this world)

Later in this chapter, Jesus will pray:

I am not praying just for these followers. | am also praying for everyone
else who will have faith because of what my followers will say about
me.

What does it mean to think that Jesus was praying for you? On the last
night of his life, he looks across the centuries and sees ordinary people,
many of us of “a certain age,” in a little place on this speck of a globe. He
looks ahead and sees... YOU and prays for you!



(Silence)

As you listen in (from your place at the table, from the shadows in the
corner, peeking around the door, sitting on the stair just outside,
eavesdropping — where are you?), what do you hear Jesus praying for
you? Read John 17, and hear Jesus pray for:

1.

5.
6.
7.

Our protection

2. Unity
3.
4. That we will understand to whom we belong, and what that

JOoY

means

That we will live in truth

That we will know our mission

And again for unity! Rooted, deeply, in the love we share with
the Trinity

Today, now, Jesus sits at the right hand of the Father, praying for you!
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