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Grace and peace to you in the name of God our Loving Creator and our Lord 

and Savior Jesus Christ! 

 

On this Good Friday we trace the story of Jesus’ last hours as he is pushed and 

pulled from one palace or place of power to another.  Like a slave he stands 

between bidders—but none of them actually want him.  They are bidding for 

someone else to take him away.  His demise seems preordained and these 

players in earthly power seem to be playing a game of keep away or pass the 

buck—none of them want to be left holding the bag it seems, to be forced to 

do the dirty work, or be left to clean up the mess afterwards.   

 

Jesus for them is no longer alive—he is merely a “pre-corpse” to them now and 

they treat him as such.  Pilate has a conversation with this oddity, but it seems 

more for his amusements and musings, ending with, “What is truth?” like an 

attempt at depth from a shallow man propped up by false admiration of his 

post, but who actually doesn’t get what is happening in this moment…at all.  

When the truth is standing before Pilate and he does not recognize him.  

Perhaps he doesn’t go back to the people demanding an answer quickly, 

perhaps he shuffles his feet and does it reluctantly.  Bravo to the brave man for 

that.  But he does give into a conclusion that he knows is neither just, nor 

based on truth.  Perhaps he asks “what is truth” as someone who has 

compromised the truth so many times in order to get and stay in power, that 

this time doesn’t seem too different. 



 

Pilate talks with Jesus, yes, but I wonder if for him it has more than a novelty of 

meeting a zombie or a carnival freak, which is what his soldiers quickly turn 

Jesus into without his intervention.  Pilate seems to be a leader that is luke-

warm, and if he has power to change things as he claims, it sure doesn’t seem 

like it, as he moves with what others want him to do, and allows it to happen.   

 

The message between the lines is that if Jesus is not guilty of a crime, then he 

must be made guilty of being a fool and fed to the mob that is now calling for 

his death.  It happens quickly but is not the first or last time a crowd turns on 

someone they may have cheered hours earlier.  I imagine someone in this 

crowd who may have told their friends, families, and coworkers that “Jesus 

was the one”.  I can hear them muttering:  “He was going to save us from all 

the corruption, from the Romans and tyrants, and then here is in custody and 

paraded around as a weak fool.  And he’s made me look like a fool for 

believing in him.  Crucify him!  Of course crucify him!  He’s disappointed me 

just like everyone else does.  And here I am alone in the midst of a crowd.  

What will I do now without that hope?” 

 

The truth is Jesus makes all of these people uncomfortable whether with 

disappointment or with other emotions.  He is a magnet for all of it.  But 

perhaps we are most cruel to those that let us down.   

 

Those in power do what people in power always do when something makes 

them uncomfortable or threatened, find a reason to blame and get rid of the 

one that makes you feel that way.  When Jesus raised Lazarus from the dead, 

that’s when we are told that these people from Jerusalem show up and 

decide that Jesus must die.  That was too much power for one man to have.  



Maybe they didn’t understand it, or where it came from and it made them 

uncomfortable and confused, and they weren’t supposed to be confused 

about God.  Or maybe they did understand, and that made them afraid, 

because they didn’t like Jesus or what he did, so how could he be God, when 

they were the ones that were supposed to be the authority on God.   

 

We all want God to be real, but not too real.  Not to the point that we feel we 

do not have control.  Deep down humans know that we are not in control, but 

we want to “feel” that way.  Perhaps the crime of Jesus is nothing more than 

making a bunch of people feel uncomfortable and not in control in different 

ways.  And for this sin he must die, but they had to find a justification for their 

desire to shut Jesus up for good, so he wouldn’t give them any more trouble.  

But they have a really hard time figuring out what that reason will be and who 

will sign their name to the charges or take charge of carrying out the 

punishment.  

 

Police, soldiers, slaves are all characters in this story, but those who are 

supposedly in power and directing them, the religious authorities, even Pilate 

seem to be a slave to a foregone conclusion.  It was a condemnation looking 

for a crime.  The conclusion was Jesus must die, but they didn’t feel 

comfortable killing him without going through the motions, so they knew they 

must create a truth to justify that end.  Something that made them feel 

righteous in doing it.   

 

So Jesus is mocked for claiming he was a king, even if he didn’t even say that, 

but maybe he kind of did, and the religious authorities try to expand what that 

means and leverage that lie into a challenge to the Emperor.  This chain of 

events leads to a cross, and Jesus is being pulled toward it one way or 



another.  The inevitability of this fate is not just what we hear because we know 

how this story ends 2000 years later.  Among these people, I wonder if they 

sensed that same inevitable truth.  That Jesus needed to die for their feelings of 

confusion, discomfort, jealousy, and anger.  

 

Where is the truth in the rest of the story?  Well, Jesus’ number one disciple 

Peter does not tell the truth when asked whether he was with Jesus.   Peter is 

even confronted by a relative of a slave he cut the ear off of just hours earlier 

who says that he saw him in the garden, but Peter denies the charge.  The text 

does not tell us that he is caught in any of these lies by these other characters, 

in fact he seems to get out of these sticky situations by lying. You have to 

admit Peter would do pretty well in our cultural context, where survival and 

denials seem to get you farther than humility and honesty on the public 

stage…where it seems more and more truth is a casualty of our immediate 

needs.  The bigger the accusation, the bigger the lie to get out of it.  The more 

shame someone might feel, the bigger the lie you tell to distract or cover it up.   

 

When Peter is caught it is not the other characters that catch him or hold his 

feet to the fire.  It is the memory of Jesus telling Peter that he will deny his 

teacher, who he had said was his all in all.  When Peter had said he would die 

with him and would not fail him.  Peter knew he traded the treasure for his 

survival, but Jesus is not done with him yet.  And thank God, because we know 

Jesus is not done with us either. 

 

Joseph of Arimethea, and Nicodemus, the characters in this story that 

seemingly would have the most power to stop this chain of events—as 

believers that had authority with the Jewish and Roman leaders—conveniently 

only show up after it’s all said and done.  No one seems to question them 



about whether they could have done more, sooner.  In fact, no one seems to 

be around at all.  They use their wealth to help Jesus once he is conveniently 

dead. 

 

What makes this reading of the passion story so powerful every year is that the 

characters and descriptions are vivid enough for us to see ourselves in these 

scenes.  We can imagine how we might have behaved, and we know as 

much as we’d like to think it would go differently today, the truth is there hasn’t 

been a year that goes by, since the crucifixion, where the same thing wouldn’t 

have happened.  And the truth is there hasn’t been a year that has gone by 

that we haven’t needed Jesus to save us through the cross.  We are these 

people.   

 

If there are characters that are easy for me to see myself in this year it is 

Joseph of Arimethea and Nicodemus.  These men have power and luxury and 

they don’t need to act if they don’t want to.  I imagine them today, showing 

up late after the blood has been spilled, like so many white liberals grabbing 

Black Lives Matter signs after another unarmed black man is killed by 

authorities, without doing very much in between protests to keep the next 

unarmed black man from getting killed.  Or maybe these two would send 

more thoughts and prayers after another shooting by another isolated 

suburban adolescent or white man with a gun having a bad day, who is just 

conveniently targeting the people he scapegoats for what is wrong with his life 

and the world, for the feelings he feels about them.  And cuts more lives short, 

and finds justification for that violence in one lie or another, that keeps him 

from blaming himself or looking in the mirror.  This is Good Friday.  Good Grief.  

This is the day when we hold up the mirror and see ourselves.  And the truth 

finds all of us. 



 

The world is still a mess and those in power still conveniently don’t do enough 

and neither do we, and the marginalized and dehumanized scapegoated 

communities absorb the wounds of those that want to deny their pain.  

Discipleship is hard and we want easy.  Maybe our underlying sin is the desire 

to stay comfortable, to find the truth that conveniently keeps us from actually 

doing something to change our world— as the hands and feet of the man 

who died saving it.  The man who was God and who was love embodied, 

bore the scars on his body of a world that knew him not.   

 

Do we know him, now?  Do we see him, now, in our country, in our streets?  We 

can assume that Jesus is with those that Jesus said he was.  The wrongfully 

imprisoned, those fearful for their life because they are targeted because of 

who they are or how they look.  Those who are poor, the meek, the 

peacemakers, all those that are laughed at or don’t have value in the world’s 

eyes are treasures in the eyes of God.  Their mistreatment is a tragedy in the life 

of God.  Wounds on the body of Christ.  And if we are the body of Christ in this 

world, do we feel it?   

 

Can we hear this story and then go about our day? Can we simply put our 

faith back up on the shelf until we decide we need it again?  Can we close 

down our relationship with God like an app on our smart phone until we 

remember to use it again.  This is us. This is who we are too.  This is me.  We are 

the characters in this story.  It is vivid because we know we still live in this 

passion story.  Jesus sees the Passion in our stories and wants us to see it too.  

He wants us to realize the immediacy of selfless love in the face of a selfish 

world. 

 



How do we break this cycle?  Where is the escape hatch when we feel like the 

future is a foregone conclusion?  …That we are going to continue to let the 

violent and selfish heavy gears claim more victims with their gravity.   

We remember Christ crucified.  We remember Christ in the breaking of the 

bread telling us that his body and blood will become our body and blood.  

That we are fed courage to face this world at the Lord’s Table.  And that when 

we are Christ’s body on earth, we are a body that carries the wounds of those 

Jesus loves the most, who suffer as he suffered at the hands of a world, so 

confused in our guilt and distracted by bluster that we forget the truth.  Christ 

died for our sins.  Because we needed Christ’s forgiveness, just like Peter who 

cried tears of failure, we all see that in the mirror in one way or another and 

know Jesus isn’t done with us, far from it.  Jesus died for all, once and for all.. 

the ultimate scapegoat for all of our feelings and disappointments.  And the 

truth of Jesus, is with us every day.  We are called into repentance and 

relationship with him who died for us.  We are called into the wounds of Christ 

on this Good Friday, knowing that Christ is still the healer we need and the 

world needs.  He is the light that shines in the darkness and the darkness has 

not overcome it. 

  

May the peace that passes all understanding keep your heart, your mind in 

the promises of Christ Jesus our Savior in our moments of darkness and in God’s 

powerful light.  Amen. 

  

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In a fever dream vision outside of time but centuries before Jesus and us, the 

Prophet Isaiah sees a vision of a servant who takes on the wounds of the world.  

The final scapegoat that takes on the wounds of his community and his 

community those who suffer at the hands of this sinful world.  This servant suffers 

in solidarity with the oppressed and dies at the hands of those who cause 

others suffering.  It happened back then to someone.  It happened to Christ 

and it happens again and again.  Jesus plants the cross in the middle of 

human suffering 

 

 

But we always see ourselves as the ones that are suffering more, and it 

perpetuates even more suffering for others.  The Biblical Scholar Brennan Breed 

this week made.  “Christians have more often determined that the Jewish 

community must suffer; Christian men have often decided that women must 



suffer; white Christians have often proclaimed the necessity of black suffering, 

or immigrant suffering, or non-Christian suffering, as a way to deny our won 

responsibility and culpability for the suffering world.” 

 

 

To no longer fall into the trap of denial and cute Christianity, but the reality of a 

call that means something, that is a matter of life and death, and that brings 

us through death into a resurrection that means something, because we know 

how we got there and we haven’t forgotten how we felt when we thought we 

killed God and got away with it.  We haven’t forgotten how we felt when Jesus 

met us in our pain and suffering and showed us the way out of blaming and 

scapegoating others.  We have a God who was mocked, ridiculed, tortured, 

and died on a cross.  That is our God.  That is our king.  Never forget that our sin 

put him there and his love released us to be healers in this world of hurt.   

 


