
Propers and Readings:  

Wednesday of Holy Week  
 

Collect 

Lord God, your Son our Saviour gave his 

body to be whipped and turned his face 

for men to spit upon.  Give your servants 

grace to accept suffering for his sake, 

through Jesus Christ our Lord who is 

alive and reigns with you and the Holy 

Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

Prayer over the Gifts 

God of Glory, may our worship this day 

fix the eyes of our faith on Jesus, the 

pioneer and perfecter of our new 

humanity, who is seated at the right hand 

of your throne, now and fore ever. Amen. 
 

 

Prayer after Communion 

God our help, your Son was betrayed by 

one who called himself a friend. May we 

who call him Lord ever remain his faithful 

people, for he lives and reigns with you 

now and for ever. Amen. 

 

A Reading from the Prophet Isaiah. 
 

Listen to me, O coastlands, pay attention, you peoples from far away! The Lord called me before I was born, 

while I was in my mother’s womb he named me. He made my mouth like a sharp sword, in the shadow of his 

hand he hid me; he made me a polished arrow, in his quiver he hid me away. And he said to me, ‘You are my 

servant, Israel, in whom I will be glorified.’ But I said, ‘I have laboured in vain, I have spent my strength for 

nothing and vanity; yet surely my cause is with the Lord, and my reward with my God.’ And now the Lord says, 

who formed me in the womb to be his servant, to bring Jacob back to him, and that Israel might be gathered to 

him, for I am honoured in the sight of the Lord, and my God has become my strength— he says, ‘It is too light a 

thing that you should be my servant to raise up the tribes of Jacob and to restore the survivors of Israel; I will give 

you as a light to the nations, that my salvation may reach to the end of the earth.’ Thus says the Lord, the Redeemer 

of Israel and his Holy One, to one deeply despised, abhorred by the nations, the slave of rulers, ‘Kings shall see 

and stand up, princes, and they shall prostrate themselves, because of the Lord, who is faithful, the Holy One of 

Israel, who has chosen you.’                                                                                     

Isaiah 49.1-7 

Psalm 
 

In you, O Lord, I take refuge; let me never be put to shame. In your righteousness deliver me and rescue me; 

incline your ear to me and save me. Be to me a rock of refuge, a strong fortress, to save me, for you are my rock 

and my fortress. Rescue me, O my God, from the hand of the wicked, rom the grasp of the unjust and cruel. 

For you, O Lord, are my hope, my trust, O Lord, from my youth. Upon you I have leaned from my birth; it was 

you who took me from my mother’s womb. My praise is continually of you. O God, do not be far from me; O my 

God, make haste to help me! Let my accusers be put to shame and consumed; let those who seek to hurt me be 

covered with scorn and disgrace. But I will hope continually, and will praise you yet more and more.  

                                                                                                                              Psalm 71.1-8,12-14 

 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall 

be, world without end.  Amen 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 

Now among those who went up to worship at the festival were some Greeks. They came to Philip, who was from 

Bethsaida in Galilee, and said to him, ‘Sir, we wish to see Jesus.’ Philip went and told Andrew; then Andrew and 

Philip went and told Jesus. Jesus answered them, ‘The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. Very 

truly, I tell you, unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it 

bears much fruit. Those who love their life lose it, and those who hate their life in this world will keep it for 

eternal life. Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there will my servant be also. Whoever serves 

me, the Father will honour. ‘Now my soul is troubled. And what should I say—“Father, save me from this hour”? 

No, it is for this reason that I have come to this hour. Father, glorify your name.’ Then a voice came from heaven, 

‘I have glorified it, and I will glorify it again.’ The crowd standing there heard it and said that it was thunder. 

Others said, ‘An angel has spoken to him.’ Jesus answered, ‘This voice has come for your sake, not for mine. Now 

is the judgement of this world; now the ruler of this world will be driven out. And I, when I am lifted up from the 

earth, will draw all people to myself.’ He said this to indicate the kind of death he was to die. 

The Gospel of Christ.                                                                                                                          John 12.20-32 


