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BIG IDEA Message Transcripts

Good Friday Message – “I Hate This Day. I Love This Day.”
Gethsemane

I hate this day, (hold up red cloth) this violent, bloody day. All I can think about is the torture he endured on this day. 
It started the night before in a garden…the garden of Gethsemane. He knew what was coming, and He knew He would need strength. So he takes His disciples there to pray. When they get there, he asks 8 of them to stay at the gate. “Watch and pray,” he tells them. Then he takes the three He was closest to, (Peter, James, and John), on into the garden with him. “Watch and pray,” he says to them too, but apparently, they had no idea what was really going on.  Jesus goes on a little further into the garden alone, what we’re told is “about a stone’s throw away.”  No idea how far that actually was. I guess it depends on how big the stone is and how good an arm the person has. The disciples are apparently close enough to see Jesus, maybe even close enough to hear His words. And they watch as Jesus falls with His face to the ground and begins to pray. Ever been so burdened, so overwhelmed that you prayed face down on the ground?  
Jesus prays, “Father, if it is possible, remove this cup from Me.” Now remember: He didn’t have to go through with this day. He had a choice. And the eternal weight of the universe hung in the balance with his decision in that garden.

After a time, Jesus gets up off the ground and goes back to where Peter, James, and John are supposed to be praying. Instead, He finds them sleeping. All He asked of them was that they pray for Him, and He doesn’t even get that. Can you imagine how that must have felt? His closest friends asleep while He faces the prospect of death!
So a second time, Jesus goes back to pray. Again He says, “Father if it is possible…” but this time He adds,  “… not my will but yours be done.” Again, He’s on the ground, in turmoil and agony. But in a moment of grace, we’re told that angels come and minister to Him, strengthened Him somehow.  

One more time, Jesus prays. In his account of this night, Luke records a very interesting detail. As Jesus prays, (hold red cloth to face) He sweats great drops like blood. People used to think this was an analogy, a manner of speaking, but turns out there’s an actual medical phenomenon called “hemotidrosis” where a person is under such extreme duress that the blood vessels in their forehead literally burst. Blood enters the pores, and then pours out in the person’s sweat. We sometimes say “sweating bullets,” but Jesus is so torn up about what is going to happen on this day, he’s sweating blood. I hate this day…
After this third prayer, Jesus wakes up His disciples and says, “Guys, it is time.” In the darkness they see a string of torches, a half-mile long, coming their way. 500 soldiers, maybe more, in full armor carrying swords and shields. Don’t let anybody tell you Jesus was a pansy. They brought a whole army when they came after Him. As the soldiers approach, lo and behold, they are being led by one of Jesus own.  Judas.  
Jesus speaks first.  “Who is it you are looking for?” But He knew the answer to the question. When he asked it, all of the soldiers fall to the ground. Can you even imagine? What kind of power is that? Now five hundred armored men are clamoring to get back to their feet and regain their composure.

Then Jesus says, “You are looking for Me, let these men go.”  It amazes me that even in the darkest pit of despair, Jesus was concerned for His friends. Judas steps forth and kisses Jesus’ cheek.  Ever heard of the kiss of death?  This was it.  This was the sign Judas had worked out with the soldiers. Judas sold out his friend…his Lord…his master…for thirty pieces of silver. Incidentally, 30 pieces of silver was the price of a slave. I hate this day…

Suddenly Peter gets mad and pulls out a sword. He swings at the person closest to him, a guy by the name of Malchus, who was a servant of the high priest. Malchus ducks but not quite fast enough, and the sword grazes the side of his head and off comes an ear.  Jesus was already under arrest at this point, but He says, “No more of this,” and He bends down, blows the dust off the ear on the ground, and pops that sucker right back on. Have you ever wondered why Peter didn’t get in trouble for cutting off that ear?  Maybe it was because Jesus got rid of the evidence? I don’t know. Peter is no coward, but he does not yet know how to fight without a sword.  
Annas’ Palace  (“ANN-is”)
Jesus is led away, but they don’t take him directly to the cross.  He’s led to the first of several mock trials.  The first one takes place before a man named Annas. Annas was the former high priest of the Jewish people and no doubt still had a lot of power. He questions Jesus, “What is it that you teach?” Jesus replies, “Go ask my disciples.” He always taught openly in the temple courts, His teachings were no secret. But those present were in no mood. Some big bruiser steps up and slaps Jesus hard across the face.  It was against the law to strike a prisoner during a trial, but that wasn’t the only thing about Jesus’ trial that was a sham:
· It was illegal to arrest someone without a charge.  
· It was illegal to arrest someone on the testimony of a bribed witness.  
· Trials could not be held at night or on feast days. 
· A prisoner could not be tried, convicted and executed on the same day. 

This whole thing was mockery of justice. Jesus rightly asks, “What have I done wrong?”  That question still goes unanswered to this day.  I hate this day…

Caiaphus  (“KAI-uh-fus”)
For the next part of the mock trial, they take Jesus to Caiaphas. Caiaphas is the current high priest of the Jewish people. False witnesses start accusing Jesus. One says, “He said that He was going to destroy the temple and rebuild it in 3 days.” Jesus did say that, but He wasn’t talking about the physical building of the temple. He was talking about his own body. They would soon see that Jesus’ words were true.   
Another false witness accused Jesus of blasphemy, a crime punishable by death. Jesus is asked straight up, “Are you the Christ?” That puts him in a very tough spot. If He says “yes,” He would be considered a blasphemer because His accusers already didn’t believe in Him.  But if He says “no,” He wouldn’t be telling the truth.

So Jesus replies, “I AM.”  A simple, “I AM” to us, but to those who heard those two words, they were a claim to be God. “I AM” were the sacred words by which God identified himself.  And Caiaphas, the high priest, just goes nuts.  He starts shouting and screaming and tearing his clothes.  

Sanhedrin
When Caiaphas was finally done with his temper tantrum, Jesus is sent to be questioned by the ruling council, the Sanhedrin. They were kind of like a congress. They were the ones who got to vote on the big decisions. And you guessed it, just like Annas and Caiaphas, they want Jesus to be sentenced to death. But there was a problem.  

The occupying Roman Empire had stripped them of their right to sentence anyone to death for anything other than an overt temple violation, and this was not a temple violation. So it’s time for another kind of trial, and they send Jesus off to the residence of Pilate, the Roman governor of Judea.  It’s the middle of the night.

Pilate
While they’re waiting for Pilate to get out of bed, the Roman soldiers decide to have a little fun with the prisoner.  They blindfold him and punch him and mock him saying, “If you’re a prophet, tell us who just hit you?” Jesus doesn’t play along, but the cruel game continues. These soldiers were professionally trained to use their fists as weapons.  Jesus’ eyes are swollen, his lips are split, (hold cloth to lips) blood is gushing out. They beat him and beat him until the words of Isaiah are fulfilled, “He was beaten beyond recognition.”  I hate this day…
Finally, Jesus is taken in to Pilate, and Pilate asks, “What has this man done?” The religious leaders reply, “If he was not guilty, we wouldn’t have brought him to you.”  How’s that for dodging the question? So then they start making stuff up:  “He didn’t pay taxes to Caesar.”  Ridiculous. Only a few days before Jesus had said, “Give to Caesar what is Caesar’s and give to God what is God’s.” They accuse him of causing riots, which actually made them look bad because it was their job to keep their own people under control.  
Pilate doesn’t say anything. He wasn’t born yesterday. He knows they don’t have anything on him, so Pilate asks Jesus himself, “Jesus, are you a king?” If Jesus says “yes” that was treason because Caesar was the only king the Romans had. But if he says “no,” then all his teaching about the Kingdom is meaningless. So Jesus replies, “Yes…but my Kingdom is not of this world.” So incredibly smart, that Jesus. Pilate asks him a few more questions, but he can’t find anything to charge Jesus with. So he takes Jesus back out to the crowd that dragged him there and says he could find no fault with him.

But the crowd shouts him down. “Crucify him!  Crucify him!” “For what?” Pilate asks. The crowd is unrelenting. “Crucify him!  If you don’t crucify him, you are no friend to Caesar.”  That was their trump card. They’re now threatening to make Pilate look bad back in Rome. Pilate’s career is now on the line. So he goes back to investigate.  
The Jews said that all this started in Galilee.  Well, that makes all the difference in the world. This was Pilate’s out! Herod actually had jurisdiction in Galilee. Pilate could only rule over things in Judea. So instead of releasing Jesus, Pilate sends him to talk with King Herod. Instead of doing the right thing, Pilate passes the buck.  

Herod

Herod isn’t really interested in all the made up charges against Jesus, but he has heard that Jesus is a miracle worker and wants to see the man for himself. Jesus not only refuses to do a miracle, he refuses to even speak. This is the only person in the entire Bible that Jesus refuses to talk to. So Herod places a purple robe on Jesus, since purple was the color of royalty, mocks him for a while, then sends him on back to Pilate.

Back to Pilate

(Sarcastic) Poor ole Pilate. He thought he’d gotten this whole mess off his plate, but now Jesus is back in his custody. What a nightmare! Speaking of nightmares, Pilate’s wife had had one just the night before. We don’t have time go into it, but the dream suggested it would be a grave error to convict Jesus. So Pilate makes one last play to have Jesus released: pity. He thought if he had Jesus beaten badly enough, the religious leaders and the angry mob would be satisfied and agree to drop their trumped up charges. His soldiers make a crown of thorns to mock this “king” and sink it deep into Jesus’ scalp and forehead. And then he is flogged.

Flogging could be the most brutal part of the entire crucifixion process. The prisoner would be stretched over a pillar on the ground with his hands fastened to it, stretching out his entire back. They would take a whip called a cat of nine tails, with little pieces of bone and metal and glass on the ends of it. (Use cloth to imitate whip) And they would WHACK the cat of nine tails across the back of the victim, tearing away chunks of skin, muscle, and even organs. 
Seven out of ten condemned men never even made it to crucifixion because they died during the flogging. When the victim would stand up their (hold cloth by stomach) insides would sometimes literally fall out because there was nothing to hold them in.  Jesus is beaten within an inch of his life. I hate this day…

So Pilate takes the battered and bloodied Jesus, and says to the crowd, “Behold the man.”  The crowd responds as if some demonic spirit had come over them… They shouted with one voice: “Crucify, Crucify, Crucify!”  For what?  
· For healing the sick?  

· For giving sight to the blind?  
· For blessing little children? 
· For saying “Love your neighbor…”  
For what?
Pilate realizes what he has to do to save his own political skin, so he condemns Jesus to death by crucifixion.  He bows to the pressure and sells out the King of Kings and Lord of Lords.  

I can’t be too hard on him, though.  I’ve sold him out for less. Pilate washes his hands symbolically to say, “It’s not my fault,” (hold cloth in cupped hands) but the blood is still on them. And it’s on my hands, too. I hate this day…  

The Cross

Now it’s time. Through the city and up a hill to where it’s all going to happen. A 60-pound cross beam is hoisted onto his bloody and broken back.  He’s forced to carry the instrument of his own torture and execution. After being beaten so badly, no wonder he couldn’t carry the cross alone.  Someone from the crowd gets roped in to help him.  His name was Simon of Cyrene, and he helped carry the cross up the hill.  When they finally make it to the top, to the place of execution, they take Jesus and nail him to that piece of a tree. (Hold left arm out and use right hand with the cloth to mimic nailing transferring cloth to the left hand) Spikes are driven through his hands and his feet, and he is hoisted up against the sky.  (Stretch both arms out) And there, with outstretched arms of love, Jesus offers his life for the whole world.  
But the worst is yet to come. See, though he was perfect and never did anything wrong, there on the cross Jesus bore the burden and blame for all the lies, all the betrayal, all the immorality that had ever been committed in the history of the world. He endured the suffering for those who gossiped, those who slandered, those who have indulged greedily in material things.  He took the brunt of the punishment for murderers, drug dealers, prostitutes, terrorists, rapists, corrupt Wall Street investment bankers. And for me, and all that I’ve done. And for you, and all you’ve done.  He suffered for all so that no one would have to spend eternity suffering apart from God if they didn’t want to, if they would receive His sacrifice and love.  (Pause…)
I guess what I am trying to say is this: (hold cloth in cupped hands) 

“…he was pierced for our transgressions,

    he was crushed for our iniquities;

the punishment that brought us peace was on him,

    and by his wounds we are healed.” -Isaiah 53:5

The blood that he shed on this day became our source of hope. Our eternal destiny rests on our belief and our response to this day. I hate this day. But I love this day. For on this day God saved my soul.
Let’s pray.

Communion

More than 700 years before the birth of Jesus, God declared through the prophet Isaiah:

“’Come now, let us settle the matter,’
    says the Lord.

‘Though your sins are like scarlet,

    they shall be as white as snow;

though they are red as crimson,

    they shall be like wool.’” -Isaiah 1:18

(hold cloth in cupped hands) As I look at this red cloth, I am reminded of our sin, the blood that is on our hands. And yet, we are also reminded that Jesus came to settle the matter. Because of his sacrifice… (put down red cloth, pick up white cloth)  we are made clean. 
Tonight, as we remember the meaning of Good Friday, we invite you to receive Communion. (put down white cloth and pick up Communion elements)
The bread that represents his broken body. (Receive bread)
The cup that represents his shed blood. (Receive cup)
(pick up white cloth) Communion reminds us that though our sins are like scarlet, Jesus washed them white as snow. We are clean.
(hold white cloth to chest) I hate this day, but I love this day. For on this day God saved my soul.
PAGE  
1
Reproducing Church™ Resources  

