
Bible Readings & Prayers – 6th April, 2025 

Words as we present a symbol of the cross: a crown of thorns 

Our God is a king of love, by living in compassion, by living in truth, by

living in justice, God restores us:

ALL: Saviour, we offer you love and worship.


The Collect for Passiontide Sunday 

Gracious Father,

you gave up your Son

out of love for the world:

lead us to ponder the mysteries of his passion,

that we may know eternal peace

through the shedding of our Saviour’s blood,

Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen.


Philippians 3:4b-14 

If someone else thinks they have reasons to put confidence in the flesh, I have 
more: circumcised on the eighth day, of the people of Israel, of the tribe of Benjamin, a 
Hebrew of Hebrews; in regard to the law, a Pharisee; as for zeal, persecuting the 
church; as for righteousness based on the law, faultless.

But whatever were gains to me I now consider loss for the sake of Christ. What is 
more, I consider everything a loss because of the surpassing worth of knowing Christ 
Jesus my Lord, for whose sake I have lost all things. I consider them garbage, that I 
may gain Christ and be found in him, not having a righteousness of my own that comes 
from the law, but that which is through faith in Christ – the righteousness that comes 
from God on the basis of faith. I want to know Christ – yes, to know the power of his 
resurrection and participation in his sufferings, becoming like him in his death, and so, 
somehow, attaining to the resurrection from the dead.

Not that I have already obtained all this, or have already arrived at my goal, but I press 
on to take hold of that for which Christ Jesus took hold of me. Brothers and sisters, I do 
not consider myself yet to have taken hold of it. But one thing I do: forgetting what is 
behind and straining towards what is ahead, I press on towards the goal to win the 
prize for which God has called me heavenwards in Christ Jesus.

John 12:1-8

Six days before the Passover, Jesus came to Bethany, where Lazarus lived, whom 
Jesus had raised from the dead. Here a dinner was given in Jesus’ honour. Martha 
served, while Lazarus was among those reclining at the table with him. Then Mary took 
about half a litre of pure nard, an expensive perfume; she poured it on Jesus’ feet and 
wiped his feet with her hair. And the house was filled with the fragrance of the perfume.



But one of his disciples, Judas Iscariot, who was later to betray him, objected, ‘Why 
wasn’t this perfume sold and the money given to the poor? It was worth a year’s 
wages.’ He did not say this because he cared about the poor but because he was a 
thief; as keeper of the money bag, he used to help himself to what was put into it.

‘Leave her alone,’ Jesus replied. ‘It was intended that she should save this perfume for 
the day of my burial. You will always have the poor among you, but you will not always 
have me.’


