
29 March 2021 (click for audio)
Approaching Easter

Today is Monday the 29th of March.  Welcome to Holy Week, the culmina on of Lent, in which we’ve 
been processing the pain and disappointment of recent months, and the final leg of our journey to 
Easter.

Pause
As I enter prayer now, I pause to be s ll; to breathe slowly; to re-center my sca ered senses upon the 
presence of God.

Pause and pray

Prayer of Approach
Jesus, as I join You on Your journey to Calvary, give me eyes to perceive You in the shadows of my 
circumstance, faith to believe in Your perfect plan, and grace to receive Your mercies anew. Lord, carry
me through the darkness of these difficult days to the life and light to come.

Rejoice and Reflect
Today I join in the ancient cry of all God’s people echoing the longing and lament of Psalm 88...

O Lord, God of my salva on,
I cry out to you by day.
I come to you at night.
Now hear my prayer;
listen to my cry.
For my life is full of troubles,
and death draws near.
Psalm 88:1-3

Pause and pray
I am reflec ng today on an encounter early in the week of Jesus’ crucifixion. The crowds are saying, 
‘We want to see Jesus,’ but instead of responding to their excitement, Jesus issues a dark warning and 
a stark challenge. As I listen to His words now, what expressions can I see on the faces in the crowd?

Jesus replied, ‘The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. Very truly I tell you, 
unless a grain of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it dies, 
it produces many seeds. Anyone who loves their life will lose it, while anyone who hates their 
life in this world will keep it for eternal life.
John 12:23-25

What does it mean to ‘hate’ my life in this world?

‘When Sammy and I were facing the stark possibility that she would die at the age of thirty, I was 
dismayed to discover that… my imagina on was bere  of any imagery or vocabulary that could grant 
genuine comfort and joy at the prospect of resurrec on from the grave… The contemporary Western 
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church at large seems to me to have li le belief in the a erlife. We are so temporal and comfortable. 
We can perpetuate the delusions of our own immortality for longer than any previous genera on, but 
ul mately, unless our death comes instantaneously in early life, we must think about such things. We 
will be the poorer if we do not. And so I have begun a solemn pilgrimage that some might deem a 
li le morose. My aim? To get excited about spending eternity with Jesus.’ *
*Pete Greig, God on Mute, p363

Ask
I take a li le me now to get excited about the prospect of a world in which, ‘there will be no more 
death or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away’ (Rev. 21:4).

In my mind I visit a place I love, or visualize a face I love, and imagine it made completely new in a 
world where ‘Death has been swallowed up in victory.’ (1 Corinthians 15:54)

Pause and pray
Thinking now of someone who has sacrificed them self in some way for me, sowing their best into my 
life, I ask You Lord to show me how I might honor their legacy and mul ply the harvest of their life this
week.

Pause and pray

Yield
As I return to the passage, I no ce the surprising way in which Jesus defines glory…

Jesus replied, ‘The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. Very truly I tell you, 
unless a grain of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it dies, 
it produces many seeds. Anyone who loves their life will lose it, while anyone who hates their 
life in this world will keep it for eternal life.
John 12:23-25

Jesus clearly knew that He was about to die, but also that glory awaited him on the other side. As his 
followers we suffer too. We grieve and die. And yet, as the apostle Paul says, we ‘do not grieve like the
rest of mankind, who have no hope.’(1 Thess. 4:13) Our grief is tempered by hope because, as C. S. 
Lewis said, ‘[Death is] only the beginning of the real story… the Great Story, which no one on earth has
read: which goes on forever: in which every chapter is be er than the one before.’**

** C. S. Lewis, The Last Ba le (London: Harper Collins, 1956, 1980), p.172

Pause and pray

Yielding Prayer
The bad news is that I am one day closer to my death. The good news is that I am also one day closer 
to eternity with Jesus. And so, I yield both my living and my dying to Him today, with the words of 
Hora o Spafford’s hymn, It is Well with My Soul, wri en in response to the death of his four daughters
on a transatlan c voyage:



When peace like a river, a endeth my way
When sorrows like sea billows roll
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say
It is well, it is well, with my soul
And Lord haste the day, when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

Yielding Promise
And now, as I prepare to take this me of prayer into the coming day, the Lord who loves me declares 
in Revela on 22,

‘Surely I am coming soon.’ [And I reply] ‘Amen. Come Lord Jesus!’
Revela on 22:20 (ESV)

Closing Prayer

Father, help me to live this day to the full,
being true to You, in every way.
Jesus, help me to give myself away to others,
being kind to everyone I meet.
Spirit, help me to love the lost,
proclaiming Christ in all I do and say.
Amen.




