
Hope in Times of Pestilence: Week 4: April 8, 2020 
 
Words of Hope 
 
Last week, we reflected on Jesus’ determination to walk unflinchingly toward Golgotha, to the 
cross. His death is our door to life. “Since therefore the children share in flesh and blood, he 
himself likewise partook of the same things, that through death he might destroy the one who 
has the power of death, that is, the devil” (Hebrews 2:14).  
 
Holy Week invites us to slow down and walk alongside Jesus in his final steps to the tomb. We 
need to feel the weight of his journey. The limitations of this time, sheltering at home and 
physical distancing, open the door to a slower walk through Holy Week than we’ve probably 
ever taken. Will we accept God’s invitation? Even within our homes, it is still a choice to slow 
down. Will we disconnect enough to walk alongside Jesus on his journey to the cross?  
 
Holy Week begins with  the Triumphal Entry, Jesus’  bold claim to be the Messiah. The next 
day, he cleansed the Temple, a powerful statement of spiritual authority. Later that same day, 
he judged a barren fig tree as a pronouncement  against Israel, “The kingdom of God will be 
taken away from you and given to a people producing its fruits” (Matthew 21:43).  
 
The forces of darkness strengthen, opposing his authority, As the week wears on, darkness 
gains momentum. By Thursday, the day we remember as Maundy Thursday, a plan will be in 
place. Jesus will be identified in the garden of Gethsemane by Judas and arrested. Beyond that 
lie the mock trials, the whipped-up frenzy of the hand-recruited crowd in the courts of the 
Antonio Fortress shouting “Crucify him!” and the brutality of the beatings and scourging.  
 
We know the end of the story; so it can be hard to fully enter into the sights, sounds, and 
emotions of this week.  
 
But over the next three days, try to put yourself back in the story as if you did not know how it 
would end. Join farmers, everyday village folk, homemakers, shopkeepers, who have heard 
about Lazarus’ resurrection. Reflect on the stories they must have circulated about Jesus’ 
miracles and teachings. Imagine yourself in the crowd lining the road from the Mount of Olives 
into the city. Share their hopes: “This Jesus claims the place of Messiah! He must be the King 
who comes in the Name of the Lord!” 
 
But suddenly on Friday morning you hear startling news: “Jesus has been arrested!” You are 
one of the everyday people, shut out from Pilate’s fortress, milling about the streets, wondering, 
“What’s happening in there? Who is that crowd in there with them? What are they shouting?”  
 
Then, ominously the gates open and Roman soldiers march out with a gory parade, three men 
carrying the crossbars of their crosses. One of them is badly disfigured, his body covered with 
bloody marks from the whiplash and the Roman bundles of rods. His head bleeds from a cruel 
crown of  thorns that digs into his flesh. Horror and shock roll through the crowd, through you. It 
is Jesus. Women weep. Men stand, hopeless hands hanging at their sides. 
 
Hopes evaporates. “He must not be the Messiah. Once again, the Romans have had their way.” 
You wonder at your own good judgment. “He seemed so good, so powerful, but he must have 
been a pretender after all. Hope evaporates. Will God ever deliver?” 
 



But because we know the story’s end, we can notice things those who were caught up in it 
might have missed. Jesus is in control every step of the way.  His responses in these trials flash 
with authority.  
 
He  declared as that first Holy Week began: “This is my hour, the hour for which I came, the 
hour for the Son of Man to be glorified” (John 12:23-27). 
 
He gives the Temple guards permission to arrest him on Thursday night, “This is your hour, and 
the power of darkness” (Luke 22:53).  
 
He says  to Pilate, “My kingdom has a power independent of you.” John 18:36-38 
 
The hour of darkness is real, but it has a fixed boundary, an end. Even while that hour marches 
along, God is working out a larger, eternal agenda. The hour for which Jesus came will flow 
through and beyond the hour of darkness into the dawn of the Eternal Day, a day of endless 
glory.  
 
 
Grace and peace in Jesus,  
 
Bishop Steve  


