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 6 p.m. Angelus and Rosary Novena  ‐ Luminous Mysteries in Petition 
 

 12 Midnight Angelus* and The Way of the Cross with Mary 
 
 

`ÉÇwtç ]âÄç FD 
 

 6 a.m. Angelus and Readings of the Day  ‐  Coffee and Donuts 
 

 12 Noon Angelus and Way of the Cross with Mary 
 

 6 p.m.  Angelus and Rosary Novena – Sorrowful Mysteries in Petition 
 

 12 Midnight Angelus* and the Way of the Cross with Mary 
 
 

gâxáwtç Tâzâáà D 
 

 6 a.m. Angelus and Readings of the Day 
 

 12 Noon Angelus and the Way of the Cross with Mary 
 

 6 p.m. Angelus and Rosary Novena – Joyful Mysteries in Thanksgiving 
 
 
*This schedule shows an additional devotion to Our Lady in the Angelus at Midnight.  Although the 
Angelus is not customarily recited at Midnight, it has been added because these times necessitate going 
beyond the “customary” association of prayer with the time of day and/or circumstance. 
 
 
Please join us in prayer as your schedule permits.  All are welcome to keep vigil between scheduled 
prayers.  Please only bring donations of LED candles and flowers in vases to place on the tables outside 
the church. Keep the steps free of all items. 
 
The 54‐Day Rosary Novena and Evening Prayers schedule can be found online at 
http://olpchurchnyc.typepad.com   ‐ Click on Pray the Rosary Novena 
 
Daily Readings and The Way of The Cross with Mary and the Prayer to Our Lady Queen of Peace can be 
found on the following pages. 
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The First Station: Jesus is condemned to die.  

My Son stood before Pilate as an innocent man. But, throughout his life he entered 
more and more deeply into the condition of sinful flesh. It was not enough that he was 
born of a human mother like me. He grew up in obscurity in Nazareth. And, they always 
judged him there. They always judged that it wasn’t right that he was conceived before 
Joseph and I were married. Even when he began his public ministry, the religious 
leaders didn’t accept him. His reflection of God didn’t fit their self-serving picture of God. 
Finally, his own followers abandoned him. I never imagined he would have to 
experience solidarity with prisoners beaten and tortured, but he did. I’ll never forget the 
blood he shed and the pain he experienced at the hands of the Roman guards. Jesus 
began this journey by becoming one with every powerless person, mocked and made 
fun of by others. He did nothing that deserves capital punishment, or the abuse he was 
given.  

His “yes” – his surrender to God’s will - ultimately destroyed the power of sin and death. 
While he was growing up, I told him many times how I had been graced to say “let it be 
done to me, according to your word.” I never could have imagined that this would be the 
sword that would ultimately pass through my heart: to watch my Son say Yes to God, so 
completely and fully, for the salvation of the world. 

Now that he is condemned to death, reflect with me on each station of his journey – 
entering more and more completely into our humanity and death itself. Let us ask for 
God’s grace to be with him and to accompany him on his journey to more fully 
understand it and be more fully grateful for its gift. 

 

The Second Station: Jesus Carries His Cross.  

My Son was forced to carry the cross on which he would be nailed, ridiculed and 
executed. We must pause here to remember what it represents. For this journey, he 
takes up the weight of all of our crosses, all of our senseless suffering, and the weight of 
all of the sin in the world – past, present and future. Each step he took cut deeply into 
his already battered shoulders. I couldn’t believe he could manage even a few steps.  

We can look back now and remember that this is all for us. Each of us can say it was 
“for me.” As we imagine each step he takes, we can pause now to say “thank you,” in 
our own words, deep in our hearts.  
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The Third Station: Jesus Falls the First Time.  

I can barely express to you what it was like to see my Son fall under the weight of that 
cross. Everything within me wanted to make them stop. This was already too much. But, 
there was nothing I could do but watch him lay on the ground. 

Of course, I now know that if he was to enter completely into our lives, he would have to 
surrender to the crushing weight of the burdens so many in their world suffer. All the 
people of the earth who are overcome by unfair burdens will always know that, laying 
there on the ground, Jesus knew and would always understand their powerlessness. 
Unable to get himself up, he entered into and forever understands our fatigue and 
whatever unfairly defeats us. 

I understand your sorrow and feeling of guilt at reflecting upon my Son’s way to Calvary. 
Please, just be grateful. My Son simply wants us to remember how he loved then and 
loves us now. This is all about his mercy and the gift of life we have in him. 

  

The Fourth Station: Jesus Meets His Mother.  

As I pushed and shoved to move through the crowds to be as close to my Son as I 
could, we came to a place in the road where he stopped. He saw me. And we looked 
into each other’s eyes. I didn’t want him to see my tears or know my pain, but I long ago 
accepted how thoroughly he knew me. The love from my heart poured out in the only 
embrace I could give him. My lips quietly said the prayer he taught us: “Father, may 
your Kingdom come and your will be done on earth as it is in heaven.” He nodded so 
slightly, took a deep breath and moved on up the hill. The sword passing through my 
heart had blessed his mission, and I knew he knew it. 

Thank him with me, even now, that he took up that mission for us. Thank him that he 
has tasted the separation and loss that every person in the world knows who has lost a 
loved one. And, he has understood the heart of every loving mother who grieves at the 
suffering of her children. He has become so completely one with us. 

  

The Fifth Station: Simon Helps Jesus Carry His Cross.  

Now reflect with me on what it must have been like for my Son to simply not be able to 
carry the cross any further alone. I was so relieved that he was getting help at the time, 
even though my heart went out to Simon who was drawn into Jesus’ journey. 

As we look back, we can give thanks that Jesus entered into our life, even in this 
gesture of help. Jesus came to know the experience of all of us who must depend upon 
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others, who can’t make it alone. Even in this final journey, Jesus would not even have 
the satisfaction of being able to do this on his own. 

Let’s pause for a moment to express to him now, whatever is in our hearts. 

  

The Sixth Station: Veronica Wipes the Face of Jesus.  

I can’t describe his face, with the blood and the sweat, and the bruises and swelling 
from the beatings. As a mother, I can hardly tell you that there was even spit on his 
face. It was the face of solidarity with all who have ever experienced abuse and 
violence. 
Then, out of the crowd came a woman whose compassion for my Son was so great that 
she pushed passed the Roman soldiers and wiped his face with her veil. Oh, how I 
loved her for that. The look between them touched me deeply. His clean face, for a 
moment, revealed the loving face of the Son I loved.  

As he smiled at the woman and continued on the journey, those of us nearby looked at 
her veil and saw the gift he gave her. There on her veil was a stunning likeness, a true 
icon of the cost of his sacrifice and the depth of his solidarity with all who suffer. This 
image is his gift to us forever, to always contemplate his likeness, his union with us in 
our worst rejection and suffering. 

As you remember with me how his face was so covered with punishment and violence, 
let us give thanks for his solidarity with us in every aspect of our lives. 

  

The Seventh Station: Jesus Falls the Second Time.  

When my Son fell the second time, my heart sank as he seemed to just lose control and 
stumble and crumble to the ground. The way he fell to his knees on the hard stones, I 
could feel the jarring pain through my whole body. Helpless to help him, I again 
wondered if he could make it. 

As I look back with you today, I imagine that this fall placed him together with people 
with disabilities, with people suffering from all kinds of physical diseases that weaken 
them, and with all who are aging and must confront the limits of their bodies. My prayer 
is that all God’s people who know the suffering of these disabilities might know that they 
can always turn to my Son for understanding and comfort. 

With gratitude in our hearts, we take a few moments to find the words to express our 
feelings to him.  
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The Eighth Station: Jesus Meets the Women of Jerusalem.  

This moving scene filled my mother’s heart with even more love for him. As I had seen 
him comfort so many groups of people during his life, now he comforts this group of 
women and children in Jerusalem. They aren’t here to condemn him. What a 
remarkable meeting. They try to comfort him, as he looks on them with love and 
compassion. During his ministry he had come to grieve for Jerusalem. Now, my son 
gives them a special mission. Soon they would understand that this suffering they 
witnessed so closely was for them. Soon they would witness the suffering of Jerusalem 
and have their chance to bring their compassion and faith to their children and the 
people of their city.  

It is good to reflect here, with him, on the mission each of us has that can be shaped by 
this encounter with his suffering, death and resurrection “for me.” Thank him for this 
brief time to recall the gift we have received.  

  

The Ninth Station: Jesus Falls the Third Time.  

I will always remember this final fall. Having endured such a beating and having lost so 
much blood, my son simply collapses. I saw him lay there on the ground and I thought 
he was dead. His arms spread out and his face in the dirt, Jesus found himself in 
solidarity with all who fall in any way. 

Contemplating how the soldiers roughly pulled Jesus up and made him take the last 
steps to Calvary, take a few moments to speak with him, expressing your gratitude for 
his understanding for every weakness or failure you have ever experienced. 

  

The Tenth Station: Jesus is Stripped.  

The sword passed through my heart again to watch my son so violated this way. They 
intended to shame him even more by executing him naked. They simply had to strip him 
of any dignity a human being could have left. I remember looking at this body I had 
bathed and cared for, now with all his wounds re-opened and bleeding, so exposed for 
everyone to see. Now I see all the people in the world who are vulnerable and without 
any defense, all those whose dignity is violated, and I see this act of stripping as placing 
my son so completely with those who suffer. His incarnation was about to be complete. 

Please pause to express what is in your heart and to give him thanks that this is all so 
that you might be free from the power of sin and death. 

  



7 

 

The Eleventh Station: Jesus is Nailed to the Cross.  

Today, as I remember him lying on the cross, with his arms outstretched, it is the sound 
of the hammer hitting the nails that stays with me. I remember pulling the first of many 
wood splinters from his fingers as a child working in Joseph’s shop. Against his precious 
hands and wrists, that touched and healed so many, a nail was placed, and a hammer 
pounded the nail through his flesh and into the wood of the cross. The sound – metal 
against metal – that ring – and the look on his face – the spasm of his whole body – I 
will never forget. Then, the other hand and finally his feet are nailed to the cross.  

Spend some time with him now, imagining how they lifted him up on the cross, nailed 
there, that you might be free. 

  

The Twelfth Station: Jesus Dies on the Cross.  

The sword of helplessness split my heart in two as I watched him struggle to breathe, 
pulling himself up to let air out of his lungs. With incredible courage and compassion, he 
spoke of mercy and love. There on that cross he gave me to John, and gave me to the 
Spirit filled Church that would be born on Pentecost. Then, after he gave himself into 
God’s hands one last time, he took his last breath and he died. It is unforgettable to 
watch life leave the body of someone you love. 

At the foot of his cross today, listen to my son tell you of his love for you. Speak to him 
from your heart. 

  

The Thirteenth Station: Jesus Is Taken Down From The Cross.  

We waited what seemed like a long time before we had permission to take his lifeless 
body off that cross. And, it took so long to remove the nails, and to finally lower his body 
to the ground. Someone removed that horrible crown of thorns from his head. They 
pulled his hair back and wiped his face clean before letting me hold his body one last 
time. He had been given to me for only a brief time. When he left home three years 
before, I was so proud of him and excited to experience what God would do through 
him. There at the foot of the cross, my heart torn by grief, but always trusting in God’s 
promise, I asked only to be God’s servant for what was ahead. After the Ascension, 
when we would gather in homes for the Breaking of the Bread, I again held his broken 
body in my hands, now full of consolation that his promise was fulfilled: he would always 
be with us. 

Let yourself join me in receiving this mystery of the death of Jesus being so real and 
complete. Knowing the rest of the story, join me in speaking with him, heart to heart, 
about our gratitude for how he has transformed the power of death. 
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The Fourteenth Station: Jesus Is Laid In The Tomb.  

No mother should ever have to bury a child. Just a short time before this day, Jesus 
looked into Lazarus’ tomb. He must have known he would be laid in a tomb like that 
soon. And when he thanked God for hearing his prayer, he must have known that the 
Father who sent him would give him life that would never die. In just a few days, this 
tomb would be empty and forever a sign of Jesus’ surrender to the forces of sin and 
death, for us. 

As we picture this scene, let us place the image of the empty tomb before our eyes. 
Whenever you are tempted to stand outside any tomb and grieve, remember this empty 
tomb and know that, through the eyes of faith, all tombs are empty. Today, join me in 
giving him thanks. Join me in signing ourselves with the sign of his cross, in the name of 
the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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Memorial of Saint Ignatius of Loyola, Priest 
Lectionary: 401 
 
Reading 1 EX 32:15-24,  30-34 

Moses turned and came down the mountain 

with the two tablets of the commandments in his hands, 
tablets that were written on both sides, front and back; 
tablets that were made by God, 
having inscriptions on them that were engraved by God himself. 
Now, when Joshua heard the noise of the people shouting, 
he said to Moses, "That sounds like a battle in the camp." 

But Moses answered, "It does not sound like cries of victory, 
nor does it sound like cries of defeat; 
the sounds that I hear are cries of revelry." 

As he drew near the camp, he saw the calf and the dancing. 
With that, Moses' wrath flared up, so that he threw the tablets down 

and broke them on the base of the mountain. 
Taking the calf they had made, he fused it in the fire 

and then ground it down to powder, 
which he scattered on the water and made the children of Israel drink. 
 

Moses asked Aaron, "What did this people ever do to you 

that you should lead them into so grave a sin?" 

Aaron replied, "Let not my lord be angry. 
You know well enough how prone the people are to evil. 
They said to me, 'Make us a god to be our leader; 
as for the man Moses who brought us out of the land of Egypt, 
we do not know what has happened to him.' 
So I told them, 'Let anyone who has gold jewelry take it off.' 
They gave it to me, and I threw it into the fire, and this calf came out." 

 

On the next day Moses said to the people, 
"You have committed a grave sin. 
I will go up to the LORD, then; 
perhaps I may be able to make atonement for your sin." 

So Moses went back to the LORD and said, 
"Ah, this people has indeed committed a grave sin 

in making a god of gold for themselves! 

If you would only forgive their sin! 
If you will not, then strike me out of the book that you have written." 

The LORD answered, "Him only who has sinned against me 

will I strike out of my book. 
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Now, go and lead the people to the place I have told you. 
My angel will go before you. 
When it is time for me to punish, I will punish them for their sin." 

 
Responsorial Psalm PS 106:19-20,  21-22,  23 

R. (1a) Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good. 

Our fathers made a calf in Horeb 

and adored a molten image; 
They exchanged their glory 

for the image of a grass-eating bullock. 
R. Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good. 

They forgot the God who had saved them, 
who had done great deeds in Egypt, 
Wondrous deeds in the land of Ham, 
terrible things at the Red Sea. 
R. Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good. 

Then he spoke of exterminating them, 
but Moses, his chosen one, 
Withstood him in the breach 

to turn back his destructive wrath. 
R. Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good. 

 
Alleluia JAS 1:18 

R. Alleluia, alleluia. 

The Father willed to give us birth by the word of truth 

that we may be a kind of firstfruits of his creatures. 
R. Alleluia, alleluia. 

 
Gospel MT 13:31-35 

Jesus proposed a parable to the crowds. 
"The Kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed 

that a person took and sowed in a field. 
It is the smallest of all the seeds, 
yet when full-grown it is the largest of plants. 
It becomes a large bush, 
and the birds of the sky come and dwell in its branches." 

 

He spoke to them another parable. 
"The Kingdom of heaven is like yeast 

that a woman took and mixed with three measures of wheat flour 

until the whole batch was leavened." 

 

All these things Jesus spoke to the crowds in parables. 
He spoke to them only in parables,  
to fulfill what had been said through the prophet: 
 

I will open my mouth in parables, 
I will announce what has lain hidden from the foundation of the world. 
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Memorial of Saint Alphonsus Liguori, Bishop and Doctor of the Church 
Lectionary: 402 
Reading 1 EX 33:7-11;  34:5B-9,  28 

The tent, which was called the meeting tent, 
Moses used to pitch at some distance away, outside the camp. 
Anyone who wished to consult the LORD 

would go to this meeting tent outside the camp. 
Whenever Moses went out to the tent, the people would all rise 

and stand at the entrance of their own tents, 
watching Moses until he entered the tent. 
As Moses entered the tent, the column of cloud would come down 

and stand at its entrance while the LORD spoke with Moses. 
On seeing the column of cloud stand at the entrance of the tent, 
all the people would rise and worship 

at the entrance of their own tents. 
The LORD used to speak to Moses face to face, 
as one man speaks to another. 
Moses would then return to the camp, 
but his young assistant, Joshua, son of Nun, 
would not move out of the tent. 
 

Moses stood there with the LORD and proclaimed his name, "LORD." 

Thus the LORD passed before him and cried out, 
"The LORD, the LORD, a merciful and gracious God, 
slow to anger and rich in kindness and fidelity, 
continuing his kindness for a thousand generations, 
and forgiving wickedness and crime and sin; 
yet not declaring the guilty guiltless, 
but punishing children and grandchildren 

to the third and fourth generation for their fathers' wickedness!" 

Moses at once bowed down to the ground in worship. 
Then he said, "If I find favor with you, O LORD, 
do come along in our company. 
This is indeed a stiff-necked people;  
yet pardon our wickedness and sins, 
and receive us as your own." 

 

So Moses stayed there with the LORD for forty days and forty nights, 
without eating any food or drinking any water, 
and he wrote on the tablets the words of the covenant, 
the ten commandments. 
 



12 

 

Responsorial Psalm PS 103:6-7,  8-9,  10-11,  12-13 

R. (8a) The Lord is kind and merciful. 

The LORD secures justice 

and the rights of all the oppressed. 
He has made known his ways to Moses, 
and his deeds to the children of Israel. 
R. The Lord is kind and merciful. 

Merciful and gracious is the LORD, 
slow to anger and abounding in kindness. 
He will not always chide, 
nor does he keep his wrath forever. 
R. The Lord is kind and merciful. 

Not according to our sins does he deal with us, 
nor does he requite us according to our crimes. 
For as the heavens are high above the earth, 
so surpassing is his kindness toward those who fear him. 
R. The Lord is kind and merciful. 

As far as the east is from the west, 
so far has he put our transgressions from us. 
As a father has compassion on his children, 
so the LORD has compassion on those who fear him. 
R. The Lord is kind and merciful. 

 

Alleluia 

R. Alleluia, alleluia. 

The seed is the word of God, Christ is the sower; 
All who come to him will live for ever. 
R. Alleluia, alleluia. 

 
Gospel MT 13:36-43 

Jesus dismissed the crowds and went into the house. 
His disciples approached him and said, 
"Explain to us the parable of the weeds in the field." 

He said in reply, "He who sows good seed is the Son of Man, 
the field is the world, the good seed the children of the Kingdom. 
The weeds are the children of the Evil One, 
and the enemy who sows them is the Devil. 
The harvest is the end of the age, and the harvesters are angels. 
Just as weeds are collected and burned up with fire, 
so will it be at the end of the age. 
The Son of Man will send his angels, 
and they will collect out of his Kingdom 

all who cause others to sin and all evildoers. 
They will throw them into the fiery furnace, 
where there will be wailing and grinding of teeth. 
Then the righteous will shine like the sun 
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in the Kingdom of their Father. 
Whoever has ears ought to hear." 
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Holy Mary, Mother of Love, 
Holding in your arms  
The tender fruit of your womb, 
You heard echoing in the sky over Bethlehem, 
The angelic announcement of peace, 
The first gift to the world of the Word made flesh, 
Graciously turn you glance down on our earth 
Still inemriated with hate and violence. 
 
Mother of Mercy. 
You gave to the world the Savior, 
Obtain for rulers wisdom and discernment, 
So that they use the conquests  
Of science and technology 
To promote a human development respectful 
Of creation 
And works of justice, solidarity and peace. 
Make enemies open to dialogue, 
Bring adversaries to shaking hands and 
All peoples to meet in harmony. 
 
Virgin Mary, 
Hidden in the house in Nazareth, 
You lived with simple and faithful love 
The daily dimension of family life, 
Enter into each of our families 
And melt the ice of indifference and silence 
That makes parents strangers and distant 
One from each other and from their own children. 
 
Mary, Queen of Peace, 
Help us to understand that the first peace 
We must attain 
Is that of a heart freed from sin, 
And make it that , purified as such,  
We are able to also become builders of peace, 
So that the city of man 
Can become the industrious workplace 
In which is realized the salvation of Christ your Son, 
Who is the true and lasting peace.  AMEN 


