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Good Friday—Year C 
Isaiah 52:13-53:12 
Psalm 22 
Hebrews 4:14-16; 5:7-9 
John 18:1-19:42 
 
And so we come to this early morning. We gather in the dawn that is just breaking that will 
throw its light on every aspect of our humanity which we have tried so hard to keep in the 
shadows.  
 
What compels us to come to this place and hear this story? What compels us to look in this 
mirror that is held up before our face? What pushes us to confront our capacity to betray or 
examine the mockery we make of justice? How is it that we are willing to touch all the ways 
we denigrate others and strip them of their humanity? What would possess us to watch how 
we throw our values to the winds and throw our lot in with this unholy marriage of 
religious and political machinery just because we have no idea what to do with a Love like 
this? How do we find the strength to come here this morning and admit just how often we 
sacrifice our integrity for what is expedient? When asked if we are one of this man’s 
disciples, how do we have the courage to answer, right along with Peter, “I am not”?  
 
AND, for all that we are NOT, there is a capacity to hold fast and stand firm and stay 
present that boggles the mind. For all that we are NOT, we ALSO stand at the foot of the 
cross. We gaze upon this crucified Love. We watch Love’s life drain away, and we tend 
what remains with such tenderness and care, wrapping our Beloved in myrrh and aloes 
and spices weighing a hundred pounds. We understand that death has placed Love into our 
hands, and we see it laid to rest, even if it breaks us to do so. 
 
What compels us to come to this place and hear this story? It is the need that rises up from the 
deepest part of our being that longs to be fully known in all of our capacity for brokenness 
and violence and sin and evil, that longs to be fully known in all of our capacity for tenacious, 
steadfast love; it is the need to acknowledge just how big our “NO” to love can be, and to 
know, beyond a shadow of a doubt, that God’s “YES” is larger still.  
 
Today, like yesterday, and like tomorrow, humanity will nail Love to the cross. Death and 
violence, they will appear to win the day. But Jesus, the Word made flesh, God-with-us, 
Jesus will stretch out his arms, take it in, and hold it all in his being. He will breathe his last, 
but IT will indeed be FINISHED. It will take time to understand what happens on this day, 
but make no mistake, death, violence—these no longer will have dominion over him, or us.  
 
They cast lots for his clothes, but Jesus casts his lot in with the suffering of the world and 
breathes his presence into every last crack and crevice of our brokenness. God has inhabited 
every last aspect of our human experience—the good, the bad, and the ugly, the glorious, the 
radiant, and the downright cruel; God holds it ALL, and says, “Love reigns here, and not even 
what you do THIS day can change this fundamental truth. Throw at me what you will, but an 
early morning is coming, and my “YES” will rise and walk you back into life.” 
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Don’t ever try to by-pass this hard day and skip straight to Easter. That will only leave you 
with a sugar high. We come this morning because we know we need so much more. We need 
redemption; we need salvation; we are utterly, completely, totally powerless; we are broken, 
and we so need to be made whole.  
 
We come this morning because, sooner or later, crucifixion comes to us all, and in those 
times, we need a Savior. NOT one who will rescue us, but one who will hold us as we 
descend into hell, who will sit with us in those tombs where death has sealed us in, and in 
time, will take our hand and call us back to life again. We need today, and God knows it so 
much more than we.  
 
Thank God for the Love that wasn’t afraid to die, SO THAT we would finally know what it is 
to live. Amen. 
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