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Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

 

 Spring seems to have come early this year.  The warmth crept gently in.  

Both warmth and rain have been abundant and creation has seemed to reshuffle 

itself to respond early and enthusiastically to the intense call to re-birth.  Trees 

have flowered in a way that has assured us of joyful color in a steady stream of 

blooming over several weeks.  Cherry trees blossoms and Bradford pears have 

given way to forsythia and redbud.  Now the dogwood trees dot our landscape with 

their pink and brilliant white. The azaleas are getting ready to debut.  Creation is 

greening and blooming. 

 

 In contrast, we find ourselves in a bare and unlit sanctuary today – all 

decoration moved out yesterday. In the emptiness of this place we are to be 

reminded of a waiting tomb as the somber events of this special liturgical day 

move inevitably into the darkness of suffering, death, burial wrappings and a tomb. 

 

 It is hard to “go there” in here when everything outside is already shouting 

of joyful spring – already well along the way of celebrating new life.   

 

 But perhaps that is the point.  To feel the dissonance.  To stand in this place 

of emptiness and “barrenness” on a day never to be forgotten.  Yet knowing that 

just outside this walled space, through our clear glass windows new life is bursting 

forth.   

 

Is there in you, like it is in me, a yearning to avoid this shadowed space, flee 

through that door and simply bask in the sunlight?  The duality of this day, like our 

inner duality of just what it means to be a follower of Christ, puts us in tension. 

 

 We are in tension because we know somehow that suffering and death are 

and have always been part of the cycle of life.  We probably wish it were not so.  

But it is.  And, as Christians, we know that such is an essential part of the cycle of 

our life with our God, with the one we call Lord.   

 

We hear, resonating somewhere deep inside, the voice of the One we follow 

reminding us of the new commandment he gave at a last supper with his disciples: 



“Love one another.  Love one another, as I have loved (as I am loving) you.”  Still, 

sensing tension, we are reminded that love does, in fact, involve pain and suffering 

along the way. 

 

 Today, for those who follow Christ, it is a day of suffering and of distress.  

We are called to enter the present tense of what has been written about in the past.  

Even though we know what is going to happen next (because we have read the 

whole story) that knowledge does not change the reality of what is happening right 

now on Friday of Holy Week in the story of our followship, of our fellowship with 

Christ and with each other.   

 

If we are living out the call to love one another we travel a journey together 

through both deep shadows as well as the light.  It is not a journey of either/or and 

today, of all days, we know that.   

 

We enter the shadows today with our Lord, as we do with those we love 

when they suffer – no matter how bright and beautiful and sun filled the world all 

around us may be. 

 

 If we are woven together with someone in a relationship of love, then we 

inevitably suffer with them.  The sun may shine, gentle life-giving rain may fall, all 

may be in bloom somewhere, but our world becomes filled with the “other” with 

whom we intensely share “presence” and “compassion” born of love. We are, in 

those moments, deeply and intensely connected.  We suffer with them.  If we are 

the ones in agony, they suffer with us.  And the constant presence of the Divine, 

the Holy Spirit, which is the energy of God’s love, Christ’s love, moves within the 

suffering: binding, healing, sustaining, loving and suffering with us as only the 

heart of God can. 

 

Today we kneel in the shadows as we speak of what Jesus our leader is 

going through because of his love of God and his love of us.  We need to have the 

courage to be present in the events of this day, connected with this One we call our 

Savior. 

 

Where were you, first disciples, when they crucified our Lord? 

 

The first disciples of Jesus, out of fear, mostly did not show up or if they did, 

they did not hang around.  Some fled, some betrayed him, some denied him.  

Perhaps only a couple stood near the foot of the cross upon which he suffered.  

Two who were “secret” disciples returned under the cover of darkness to remove 



and entomb what they considered dead.  All failed to understand and take comfort 

in the greatest gift Jesus had tried to communicate to them: the gift of hope born 

out of divine love.  The knowledge that Jesus had tried to instill in them, write on 

their hearts: that love bears all things, hopes all things.  That love is what sustains 

us eternally, if we let it.  That new life is born out of the darkness.  Is not the tomb 

a symbol of the darkness of the womb – from which new life emerges?  It was too 

early for the early disciples to grasp that understanding on this day which for them 

ended with death.  It is not too late for us to do so, because we know the surprise 

what is to emerge from this day of suffering and agony. 

 

Where are you, later disciples, as they crucify our Lord? 

 

Today we can learn from what the early disciples did or did not do, did or 

did not grasp on that fateful day.    May we, watching them, live into ways born of 

realized love.  With courage stay near the suffering of our Lord, not fear filled, but 

hope filled.  May we experience a deep sharing of the bonds of love – Christ’s love 

for us and ours for him, and as he asked, for each other.  Connected with him so 

strongly that we will let him lead us through any valley of death that may appear 

on this journey we call life.  With hope and a budding sense of trust that with his 

guidance and following him we will find new life.  As predictable, as sure, as 

certain as each winter moves into spring and re-birth. 

 

When we experience the sustaining power of God’s love, we are able to 

respond to Christ’s message to follow him and love one another as he loves us.  Let 

us begin as we move with our Savior from the day of crucifixion toward the day of 

resurrection. Together in the shadows, he will take us with him into the light. 

  

 

Let us pray: 

Friends, our earthly life is short and we do not have much time to gladden 

the hearts of those who travel with us.  So, be swift to love; make haste to be kind; 

be present with those in need; sustain the weary; share the Divine blessings; live in 

hope; trust in our Lord’s promise of renewed life.  Amen. * 

 

*Adapted from a 14 c. blessing 


