Very early in the morning, the chief priests, with the elders, the teachers of the law and
the whole Sanhedrin, made their plans. So they bound Jesus, led him away and handed

him over to Pilate.
“Are you the king of the Jews?” asked Pilate.
“You have said so,” Jesus replied.

The chief priests accused him of many things. So again Pilate asked him, “Aren’t you

going to answer? See how many things they are accusing you of.”
But Jesus still made no reply, and Pilate was amazed.

Now it was the custom at the festival to release a prisoner whom the people requested. A

man called Barabbas was in prison with the insurrectionists who had committed murder

in the uprising. The crowd came up and asked Pilate to do for them what he usually did.

“Do you want me to release to you the king of the Jews?” asked Pilate, knowing it was

out of self-interest that the chief priests had handed Jesus over to him. But the chief
priests stirred up the crowd to have Pilate release Barabbas instead.

“What shall | do, then, with the one you call the king of the Jews?” Pilate asked them.
“Crucify him!” they shouted.

“Why? What crime has he committed?” asked Pilate.

But they shouted all the louder, “Crucify him!”

Wanting to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released Barabbas to them. He had Jesus
flogged, and handed him over to be crucified.

The soldiers led Jesus away into the palace (that is, the Praetorium) and called together
the whole company of soldiers. They put a purple robe on him, then twisted together a
crown of thorns and set it on him. And they began to call out to him, “Hail, king of the
Jews!” Again and again they struck him on the head with a staff and spit on him. Falling
on their knees, they paid homage to him. And when they had mocked him, they took off

the purple robe and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him.

A certain man from Cyrene, Simon, the father of Alexander and Rufus, was passing by on
his way in from the country, and they forced him to carry the cross. They brought Jesus to

the place called Golgotha (which means “the place of the skull”). Then they offered him



wine mixed with myrrh, but he did not take it. And they crucified him. Dividing up his

clothes, they cast lots to see what each would get.

It was nine in the morning when they crucified him. The written notice of the charge

against him read: the king of the jews.

They crucified two rebels with him, one on his right and one on his left. Those who
passed by hurled insults at him, shaking their heads and saying, “So! You who are going
to destroy the temple and build it in three days, come down from the cross and save
yourself!” In the same way the chief priests and the teachers of the law mocked
him among themselves. “He saved others,” they said, “but he can’t save himself! Let this
Messiah, this king of Israel, come down now from the cross, that we may see and
believe.” Those crucified with him also heaped insults on him. At noon, darkness came
over the whole land until three in the afternoon. And at three in the afternoon Jesus cried
out in a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” (which means “My God, my God, why

have you forsaken me?”).

When some of those standing near heard this, they said, “Listen, he’s calling
Elijah.” Someone ran, filled a sponge with wine vinegar, put it on a staff, and offered it to

Jesus to drink. “Now leave him alone. Let’s see if Elijah comes to take him down,” he said.
With a loud cry, Jesus breathed his last.

The curtain of the temple was torn in two from top to bottom. And when the
centurion, who stood there in front of Jesus, saw how he died, he said, “Surely this man

was the Son of God!”

“My daughter, your sympathy is a comfort; your soul takes on a singular beauty when you
meditate on My Passion.”

»,O my Jesus, my only hope, thank You for the book You have opened up for the eyes of my
soul. That book is Your Passion, which You underwent out of love for me. From this book |
have learned how to love God and souls. In this book there are inexhaustible treasures for
us. O Jesus, how few souls understand You in Your martyrdom of love. O, great is the fire of
the purest love burning in Your Most Sacred Heart. Happy is the soul that has understood

the love which is in the Heart of Jesus.“



= Jesus died for me. He took all my sin upon Himself. With his own blood He paid for me

to live in eternal glory and happiness in the Father's kingdom.

= \What do | learn from this open book - Jesus' passion? Am | learning to love God and
souls? There are inexhaustible treasures also for me...

= |n this Holy Week, | will accompany the Lord Jesus, thank Him and praise His love for

me and every human being!



