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John 18: 1-19:37
Our Scripture today:

The Message:
There is a place in Genesee Park outside of Golden that
is like a personal sanctuary. Though the place has no
actual superpower I have gone there, alone mostly,
during the most difficult times in my life. Since
childhood I have gone there to pray as a refuge. Maybe
because being there reminds me of other times, other
burdens, past anguish I have managed to live through
even when it seemed impossible, the place itself feels
as if it is protected by a supernatural forcefield, though I
know it is not. Actually, I only imagine the forcefield
when I am there to reminisce. When I have been there
seeking sanctuary, it was because I was at the end of
my rope with no other hope, nowhere else to turn. In
those desperate moments I could not feel any
superpower there, only a last-ditch effort to hang on to
a thread of faith.



The Message:
Jesus has a similar place, it seems. A garden where he
went to pray, often alone. In John 18 the Garden is not
named, but in other accountings the place has been
called Gethsemane. (Mark 14:32) This time he went with
a band of brothers to be with him in his hour of
distress. Maybe the worst hour of his life. But they fell
asleep leaving him alone. He was terrified, physically
breaking down. He prayed in anguish, feeling like he
was dying inside. (Mark 14:34) He was so stressed he
literally began to sweat blood. (Luke 22:44) Then, the
worst happened. His garden wasn’t a forcefield either.
One he loved as a brother, Judas, betrayed him in the
worst way. Right there. I can imagine the kick to the gut
knocking the wind out of him as Jesus faced one he
loved accusing him and condemning him to a swift and
grotesque death.

In this moment all is lost. Our worst fears have come to
be, there is no just-in-time rescue, and all we have
counted on has failed us. We cannot pray that away.
The only thread of faith is… the story does not end
here. Not for Jesus, not for us.



The Message:
Prayer

God of the ages, God of our lives, help us to remember
that you are our all in all. Be with us always, especially
when we hang on by only threads of faith. When we
walk through the valley of the shadow of death, though
we may even die in that valley, help us to know that all
things and all stories end only in You, who are Love. In
the name of Jesus who shows us what it is to walk by
faith, we pray, Amen.


