% ST. JAMES CATHEDRAL *® GOOD FRIDAY 2026 %

TRE ORE

Father Gary Lazzeroni, presider * Father Stephen Rowan, homilist

Out of respect for the prayer of others, please turn off all cell phones.
If you are unable to remain for the entire three hours but would like to make a contribution, please ask an usher.

PRELUDE Stabat Mater

Alessandro Scarlatti (1660-1725)

Stabat Mater dolorosa The sorrowful Mother stood

Juxta Crucem lacrimosa,
Dum pendebat Filius.

OPENING PRAYER Please kneel

HYMN Please stand

in tears beside the Cross
where her Son was hanging.

What wondyrous love is this

WONDROUS LOVE
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1. What won-drous love is this, O my soul, O my soul?
2. To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing;
3. And when from death I'm free, I’ll sing on, I'll sing on;
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What won - drous love s this, o my soul?
To God and to the Lamb I will sing;
And when from death I'm free, I'll  sing on;
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What won - drous love s this  that caused the Lord of bliss
To God and to the Lamb who is the great I Am,
And when from death I'm free, Il sing and joy - ful be,
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To bear the dread - ful curse for my soul, for my soul;
While mil - lions join the theme, [ will sing, [ will sing;
And through e - ter - ni - ty I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on!
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To bear the  dread - ful curse for my soul?
While mil - lions  join the theme, | will sing.
And through e - ter - ni - ty, I'll  sing on.



THE FIRST WORD: “Father, forgive them; they know not what they do.”
SCRIPTURE

HOMILY

CHORAL RESPONSE
Cujus animam gementem, Through her groaning soul,
Contristatam et dolentem, grieving and suffering,
Pertransivit gladius. the sword had passed.
O quam tristis et afflicta O how sad and afflicted
Fuit illa benedicta was that blessed Mother
Mater Unigeniti! of the only-begotten One!

INTERCESSIONS All join in the response, Lord, have mercy.
PRAYER All respond, Amen.

THE SECOND WORD: “Today you will be with me in Paradise.”

SCRIPTURE

HOMILY

CHORAL RESPONSE
Qua mearebat et dolebat, She was mourning and grieving,
Pia Mater, dum videbat the holy Mother, when she saw
Nati peenas inclyti. where her Son was hanging.
Quis est homo qui non fleret, Who could fail to weep,
Matrem Christi is videret to see the Mother of Christ
In tanto supplicio? in such agony?
Quis non posset contristari, Who could fail to grieve with ber,
Christi Matrem contemplari contemplating Christ’s Mother
Dolentem cum Filio? mourning with her son?

INTERCESSIONS All join in the response, Lord, have mercy.
PRAYER All respond, Amen.

THE THIRD WORD: “Behold your son... Behold your mother.”

SCRIPTURE
HOMILY
COLLECTION At this time, a collection is taken by the ushers. Thank you for your generosity.
CHORAL RESPONSE
Pro peccatis su gentis For the sin of his own people,
Vidit Jesum in tormentis, she saw Jesus subdued
Et flagellis subditum. by blows and scourges.
Vidit suum dulcem natum She saw her own sweet son
Moriendo desolatum, dying in desolation,

Dum emisit spiritum. while he breathed forth his spirit.



INTERCESSIONS All join in the response, Lord, have mercy.

PRAYER Father Ryan begins, then all pray together:

Hail Mary,
full of grace, the Lord is with thee.
Blessed art thou amongst women,
and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus.
Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners,
now and at the hour of our death. Amen.

HYMN Sing of Mary
PLEADING SAVIOR
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1. Sing of Mar-y, pure and low - ly, Vir - gin - moth - er
2. Sing of Je - sus, son of Mar -y, In the home at
3. Glo - ry be to God the Fa - ther; Glo - ry be to
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un - de - filed, Sing of God’s  own Son most ho - ly,
Naz - a - reth. Toil and la - bor can - not wea - ry
God the Son; Glo - ry be to God the Spir - it
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Who be - came her lit - tle child. Fair - est child of
Love en - dur - ing un - to death. Con - stant was the
Glo - ry to the Three in  One. From the  heart of
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fair - est moth-er, God the Lord who came to earth, Word made
love he gave her, Though he went forth from her side, Forth to
bless-ed Mar -y, From all saints the song as - cends, And  the
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flesh, our ver - y broth - er, Takes our na - ture by his Dbirth.
preach, and heal, and suf - fer, Till on Cal-va - ry he died.
church the strain re - ech - oes Un - to earth’s re - mo-test ends.

THE FOURTH WORD: “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”
SCRIPTURE

HOMILY
CHORAL RESPONSE
Pia Mater, fons amoris, Dear Mother, source of love,
Me sentire vim doloris make me feel the force of your sorrow,

Fac, ut tecum lugeam. make me weep with you.



Sancta Mater, istud agas,
Crucifixi fige plagas
Cordi meo valide.

Fac, ut ardeat cor meum
In amando Christum Deum,
Ut sibi complaceam.

INTERCESSIONS All join in the response, Lord, have mercy.
PRAYER All respond, Amen.

THE FIFTH WORD
SCRIPTURE
HOMILY
CHORAL RESPONSE

Tui nati vulnerati,
Tam dignati pro me pati,
Pcenas mecum divide.

Fac me vere tecum flere,
Crucifixo condolere,
Donec ego vixero.

Juxta Crucem tecum stare,
Ti libenter sociare,

In planctu desidero.

Virgo virginum preclara,
Mihi jam non sis amara:
Fac me tecum plangere.

INTERCESSIONS All join in the response, Lord, have mercy.
PRAYER All respond, Amen.

Fix the wounds of the crucified
Sfirmly in my heart,

Holy Mother, as they are in yours.
Make my heart burn

in loving Christ my God

that I may be pleasing to him.

2 “Ithirst”

Share with me the sufferings
of your wounded Son, who deigned

to suffer so much for me.

Let me truly weep with you,
and suffer with the crucified,
as long as I shall live.

1 desire in lamentation

to stay with you beside the Cross,
and to unite myself to you.

Holy virgin of virgins,

do not now be harsh with me:
make me weep with you.

HYMN O Sacred Head surrounded
PASSION CHORALE
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I. O Sa-cred Head sur - round - ed By crown of pierc-ing thorn!
2. 1 see your strength and  vig - or All fad - ing in the  strife,
3. In this, your bit - ter pas - sion, Good Shep - herd, think of me
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(@) bleed - ing Head, so wound - ed, Re - viled and put to scorn!
And death with cru - el rig - or, Be - reav-ing you of life;
With your most sweet com - pas - sion, Un - worth - y though I be:
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The  pow’r of death comes o’er you, The glow of life de - cays,
(¢} ag - o0 - ny and dy - ing! O love to sin-ner’s free!
Be - neath your cross a - bid - ing For ev - er would I rest,
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Yet an - gel hosts a - dore you, And trem-ble as they gaze.
Je - sus, all grace sup - ply - ing, O turn your face on me.
In your dear love con - fid - ing, And with your pres-ence blest.
THE SIXTH WORD: ‘It is finished.”

SCRIPTURE

HOMILY

CHORAL RESPONSE

Fac, ut portem Christi mortem,
Passionis fac consortem,
Et plagas recolere.

Grant that I may bear Christ’s death,
make me a partner in his Passion,

and feel his wounds afresh.

Fac me plagis vulnerari, Wound me with his blows,
Cruce hac inebriari, inebriate me with his Cross,
Ob amorem Filii. for the love of your Son.

Inflammatus et accensus,
Per te, Virgo, sim defensus
In die judicii.

Fac me cruce custodiri,
Morte Christi premuniri,
Confoveri gratia.

From the flames and burning
through you, Virgin, may I be
defended in the day of judgment.
Let me be guarded by the Cross,
protected by the death of Christ,
comforted by grace..

INTERCESSIONS All join in the response, Lord, have mercy.
PRAYER All respond, Amen.

THE SEVENTH WORD: “Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.”
SCRIPTURE
HOMILY
CHORAL RESPONSE

C&ando corpus morietur
Fac ut anima donetur
Paradisi gloria. Amen.

When my body will be decayed,
let the glory of paradise

be given to my soul. Amen.

INTERCESSIONS All join in the response, Lord, have mercy.

PRAYER Father Ryan begins, then all pray together:

Our Father,
who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread,
and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. Amen.



EARTHQUAKE

The veil is rent

RESPONSE “Jesus dies upon the Cross” from The Stations of the Cross
Marcel Dupré
HYMN Were you there?
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1. Were you there when they cru - ci - fled my Lord? Were you
2. Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? Were you
3. Were you there when they pierced him in the side? Were you
4. Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? Were you
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there when they cru - ci-fied my Lord? O!
there when they nailed him to the tree? O!
there when they pierced him in the side? O!
there when they laid him in the tomb? O!
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Some-times it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-Dble, trem-ble.
Some-times it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble.
Some-times it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble.
Some-times it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble.
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Were  you there  when they cru - ci - fied my Lord?
Were  you there  when they  nailed him to the  tree?
Were  you there ~ when they  pierced him in the  side?
Were  you there  when they laid him in the tomb?

VIA CRUCIS | THE WAY OF THE CROSS

The Stations of the Cross hanging in the Cathedral this Lent were created by Joan Brand-Landkamer, who also cre-
ated a large set of traditional icons for the Cathedral. Brand-Landkamer used “found objects” from the beach near
her home in Ocean Shores—wood, rope, and wire—to create a contemporary interpretation of the centuries-old
devotion of the Stations of the Cross. She drew her inspiration from the work of the 20th-century French artist
Georges Rouault (1871-1958). The meditations read during the Stations today were written by Pope Francis and
prayed for the first time in Rome on Good Friday, 2025, just three days before Pope Francis died.

Please remain in your place during the procession.
DIALOGUE Presider ~ We adore you, O Christ, and we praise you.
All genuflect ALL  Because by your Holy Cross you have redeemed the world.
MEDITATION BY POPE FRANCIS A/l kneel following the meditation
PRAYER BY POPE FRANCIS



Intro At the cross her station keeping,

stood the mournful mother weeping,
close to Jesus to the last.

Through her heart, his sorrow sharing,
all his bitter anguish bearing,
now at length the sword had passed.

Oh how sad and sore distressed
was that mother highly blessed,
of the sole-begotten One!

Christ above in torment hangs;
she beneath beholds the pangs
of her dying glorious Son.

Is there one who would not weep,
whelmed in miseries so deep
Christ’s dear Mother to behold?

Can the human heart refrain
from partaking in her pain,
in that Mother’s pain untold?

For the sins of His own nation
saw Him hang in desolation,
all with bloody scourges rent.

Bruised, derided, cursed, defiled,
she beheld her tender child,
till His Spirit forth he sent.

0O, thou Mother, fount of love,
touch my spirit from above,
make my heart with thine accord.
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STABAT MATER All stand and sing the Stabat Mater verse after each Station

Make me feel as thou has felt;
make my soul to glow and melt
with the love of Christ our Lord.

Holy Mother, pierce me through;
in my heart each wound renew
of my Saviour crucified.

Let me share with thee his pain,
who for all my sins was slain,
who for me in torments died.

Let me mingle tears with thee,
mourning Him Who mourned for me,
all the days that I may live.

By the cross with thee to stay,
there with thee to weep and pray,
this I ask of thee to give.

Virgin, of all virgins blest,
listen to my fond request:
let me share thy grief divine.

Let me, to my latest breath,
in my body bear the death
of that dying Son of thine.

Wounded with his every wound,
steep my soul till it hath swooned
in His very blood away.

Christ, when thou shalt call me hence,
be Thy mother my defense,
be Thy cross my victory.

While my body here decays,
may my soul Thy goodness praise,
safe in Paradise with Thee. Amen.
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