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Through Lent we’ve been following a thread – if you cast your minds back and can remember the first Sunday of Lent we each took away with us a prayer for ourselves and for those around us that we may all open ourselves to know God’s forgiveness and offer forgiveness to others. We’ve been invited to live in the heart of God, with our own hearts beating close to God’s heart. We’ve recognized the diversity of our parish, and have heard again the call to unity – which is about seeing and knowing Jesus at the centre of all we do, and living as his body. Circling in, two weeks ago we were invited to see Jesus present in our midst here and now, and last week the call to forgiveness and to be forgiven was sounded again.

We come to Holy Week this year through this lens of seeking forgiveness and to forgive, together as one body seeking that unity which is God’s will for us. We find that unity in Jesus – and in this week, we are invited to give ourselves to his story, to live the drama and passion as it unfolds, with wonder and sorrow and all the other varied responses it calls forth.

And above all, hearing the passion of Mark we are struck again by the story of the Human One. “Who is this man?” the question was asked as Jesus died. And an outsider, a centurion responded: “Truly this man was the Son of God.” 

Who is this one who is so brutally murdered? Who is he as he rides into Jerusalem on the back of a donkey? Who is he as he breaks bread and shares wine with his friends? Who is he as he agonises in the garden? Who is he as he is betrayed and captured and dragged off to a kangaroo court? Who is he, scourged, crowned with thorns and mocked? Who is he as he carries the cross and is carried by it up the hill to the place of the Skull? Who is he, stripped bare, his mortal body torn and shaking with pain and shock and weariness? Who is he as he is nailed to the cross, as he hangs suspended between the earth and heaven crying in anguish? Who is he as he takes his final breath? Who is he as his friends - the few that remain - hurriedly wrap him in a sheet and put him in the tomb? Who is he? The centurion said, truly this man was God's son.

Who are we? Are we among the disciples? Confused? Are we Judas who betrayed him? Are we Peter, swearing black and blue that we don't know him? (Who is he?) Are we one of the religious elders who want to find him guilty and make him the scapegoat for a community's fear? Are we those who buffet and bruise him? Are we Pilate, not sure of who he is, but politically savvy enough to know what's going on - and still collude? Are we the soldiers, mercenaries who see him as just another piece of scum to beat and bloody in the cruellest way possible? Are we among those who mock him in parody, little knowing what we are doing? Are we Simon who helped Jesus carry the cross (and probably supported Jesus)? Are we those who strip him naked, crucify him and then gamble for his clothing as if it were a game? Are we those who taunt him in his weakness and vulnerability? Are we those who mean well, but fail to listen to his anguished cries, and instead of water or wine give him sour vinegar to drink? Are we those who look on at a distance to observe? Are we those who take care enough to ask to bury him, albeit inadequately? Are we the centurion who observes "truly this man was God's son"?

In this holy week, think about this. Read the passion and ask these questions. Who is he? Who are we? Both equally elusive. Do we really know him? Do we know ourselves? Do we really understand our complicity in this story, a story which is not just Jesus' story, but our own, and that of countless numbers of the battered, abused, the voiceless and oppressed, the marginalised. And of those who batter, abuse, oppress and marginalise. It doesn't matter how good we think we are, we are all capable of untold evil. We are all complicit in the evil in the world and our society. It is through praying through the passion of the one the centurion calls God's son that we know our pain and the pain we cause, our power for both evil as well as good. It is also through contemplating this central question: Who is he? That we come to know God’s unlimited forgiveness, and begin to glimpse the grace we can hardly bear. This holy week brings into the bald light of day all those things we like to hide: we are invited to be vulnerable and open and honest as we look into ourselves and our place in the world. Take the time to do this. And why? because this passion is the story of God's love for the world, a God who keeps loving, who is most truly human - and therefore most truly divine - in his death... So when we ask those elusive questions, who is he, who am I, we do so knowing this is all about love. And that too is something to ponder. What does that mean? What does that mean for me? The centurion said, truly this man was God's son.
The Lord be with you.


And also with you.
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