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 On Sunday we heard a different story of Jesus and his last few hours. We 

read from the gospel of Mark, and if we read the whole story we would see Jesus 

in the garden, desperately trying to get his friends to stay awake and keep him 

company in the cold of night when so many awful things are about to unfold. They 

won`t stay awake; not even for an hour. We see Jesus pleading with God to let this 

whole ordeal pass – “please take this cup from me,” he says – and then we see 

Jesus just being resigned to the whole thing: “But your will, not mine.” He stays so 

silent when he’s on trial, and the last thing he does is say “God, why have you 

abandoned me?” 

 We need more of this Jesus. We can understand this Jesus who sometimes 

seems so afraid and would like to get out of whatever trouble’s coming his way. 

We know what that’s like. The Jesus who can feel abandoned by God feels like 

you and I feel when we can’t understand things and we look for signs or good 

news but find none. The Jesus we heard from in the Gospel of Mark is the kind 

who will say, “I need someone to be with me now,” or who will struggle to get the 

words out: “I can’t breathe,” who seems so much like us. We need more of this 

Jesus who seems to be so much like us. 

 

 But today we see a different picture of Jesus. We’ve heard this long story 

from John’s gospel of Jesus’ last days, but there’s no agony and sleeplessness in 

the garden. Instead, when the police come to arrest Jesus he just says, “I’m the one 

you’re looking for, so just let these other ones go.” When he’s on trial he stumps 

Pilate, the one who’s interrogating him; he gives answers too deep for his judge to 

understand, and he never shows a sign of being anything other than in control. 
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Even on the cross, he ties up loose ends and makes sure that his mother and the 

disciple whom he loves the most will come together and look after each other. 

When his time to die is coming close he asks for one last drink – his last meal, I 

guess – and when it is time to die he just says, “It’s finished. It’s time.” Then he 

bows his head and gives up his spirit….hands his breath willingly over to God. 

 Jesus knows the time, knows the events, even takes charge of events when 

all around him there’s fear or anger or suspicion or grief. Way back at Christmas 

we heard that Jesus is the Word become flesh, God taking on skin and bones and 

living right here with us. Today we hear of this word who lives among us and 

moves with confidence through the world. This word lives among us, God who 

lives among us and knows that all will be well. 

 

 So it’s two different pictures of Jesus that we’ve seen this week. And that’s 

OK. The pieces don’t always need to fit together neatly, because life doesn’t fit 

together neatly. We believe; we don’t believe. We’re afraid; we walk through the 

day with confidence. We have it all together – or we think we do; I’m a lost cause 

– but I hope maybe not. The world looks so beautiful, like the brilliant contrast of 

bright white snow against a deep blue sky, or like meadows that will be full of 

wildflowers in just a month or two. The world looks so broken, and if you live in 

the right place you can’t even drink the water that comes from the land. We can 

love one another so deeply, and people or nations or movements can be so cruel. 

 

 The pieces of life don’t always fit together. And somehow Jesus is at home 

with those pieces that don’t fit, and these different pictures of Jesus find their way 

in among those pieces that don’t fit. 



 
 

 3 

 But what we have heard this week is this: there is one Word, one God, one 

goodness, one grace, one Christ, who moves among us and knows us and our pain 

so deeply, and who moves among us as healing and hope and love. There is one 

word, one God, one goodness, one grace, one Christ, who will never leave us to 

our own devices, who stays close even in death, who dies even as we die. There is 

one Word, one God, one goodness, one grace, one Christ, one love, on a cross and 

in a tomb. And that Word, that grace, that love, will speak again soon. 

 AMEN. 


