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I won’t lie.  This text has made me a little angry.  In many ways John’s entire Gospel does.  It makes me angry because the Jesus that John portrays is not very much like me.  In the other Gospels, Jesus is afraid in the garden, Jesus suffers tremendously, Jesus doesn’t want to go to the cross.  But deeply distressed he finally utters in Luke: “Yet not what I want, but what you want.”  But not in John.  In the other Gospels, I find a Jesus I connected with.  I would be terrified of dying too.  These other pictures offer us a far more human Jesus.  And personally, I think I can learn from and be inspired a whole lot more by a Jesus to whom I can relate.  A Jesus who cries out from the cross in Mark, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me!”  But not in John.  In the gospel of John, Jesus is out to complete a mission.  Very cool, very calm, always in full control.  This Jesus doesn’t flinch.  The episodes throughout the book of John are progressive, each one is a step closer to the job being done, until Jesus calmly speaks his last words, “It is finished.”  While no one in the story sees it, John makes it clear that Jesus is the almighty king.  The imagery is so strong, in this story, of Jesus “looking down” on the world from the cross.  Throughout the book of John, Jesus refers to this event--that we remember tonight--as the moment in which he is “lifted up.”  One might sense a certain tone of condescendence throughout John coming from Jesus. And even here, this all-powerful Jesus is literally looking down upon the world from his holy throne, the cross.  And that makes me a little angry.  

At first glance, I don’t know what to do with this Jesus.  What difference does this cool, “triumphant” Jesus make for my life—for your life—today?  It’s true, we can rest assured of the promise of eternal life.  But what about now?  What about the fact that even as I speak, there are children hungry, there are women being abused, there are wars dragging on?  What about all those, who are being discriminated against by the same church that claims to be welcoming?  What about the planet itself, which is being desecrated and destroyed?  And what about us and those we love and care about?  What about all the challenges and tragedies unfolding and continuing to unfold in our own lives.  What difference does this cool, “triumphant” Jesus make for us and for our world today?  

It’s been almost eight years since my lovely Aunt Kim—42-year-old mother of two—died of an unexpected cardiac arrest.  We as Kim’s family are all still hurting from this senseless tragedy…especially my Uncle Steve.  Trying to raise their two children alone.  He shared with me once how painful it is, and that sometimes the simple act as getting out of bed in the morning might just be his greatest accomplishment each day.  And so I ask you again, this very important question:  what difference does this cool, “triumphant” Jesus on the cross make for us?

In this text, John wraps everything up quite succinctly, stating that pretty much all things that are happening, are happening “in order to fulfill” something that has already been said or written.  Jesus has foretold his death on several occasions in the book of John.  And here, that prediction is coming to pass.  The scriptures, actually the Psalms, foretold the casting of lots for Jesus’ clothing.  They also foretold the “I thirst” episode.  And here we see these events unfolding.  The circle is being completed.  Everything is getting wrapped up quite nicely here.  We might imagine John’s narrative as a carefully and tightly-wrapped bandage – a proper treatment of the truth about Jesus.  The bandage is being wrapped tightly, “fulfilling what has already been said,” and is sealed at last by Jesus’ final words “It is finished.”  Pretty cool and succinct and clean.    

[Step out of the pulpit -- “Are you feeling my anger, my frustration, my fear, my anxiety (I’m kind of playing a role here because that kind of distrust, cynicism, doubt, that kind of anger reflects not just myself and my sinful nature, but the world, our culture of fear, our need to connect with just people who look and feel like us)…here’s where all that turns”]

At the real heart of this Gospel text, is that the episode with Jesus’ mother and the beloved disciple, and this one is not foretold.  
This instruction pumps new life into this story and changes everything:  “Woman, behold your son”…and to the beloved disciple, ”Behold your mother.”  And from that moment on, they took care of one another.  [pause]  The wound around which this bandage is tightly and neatly wrapped…is love.  In the midst of the coolness and the in-humanness of this story, of this Jesus, comes warmth and intimacy.  Love, compassion, community.  These are seeping through this tightly wrapped bandage, this otherwise sterile and unfamiliar—and perhaps even meaningless—story.  Love is the wound.  
Only this is a wound that never heals.  It just keeps bleeding and bleeding and bleeding.  For God to love us…and for Jesus to desire that we love one another…IS IRREPARABLE and mysterious.  No bandage can hold back this blood-flow of love.    

Blood is often associated with death in our culture.  If I say the word “bloodshed,” perhaps your minds are suddenly filled with vivid pictures of wars and violence and death.  And I’ll be the first to admit that only the sight of blood makes me pretty nauseous.  ( 
But blood is essential for life.  I studied biology in college.  And I can tell you that the red blood cell is absolutely astounding.  [You’ve probably seen pictures before of the red blood cell.  It looks like a red doughnut.  Imagine zooming into this red blood cell.  This red doughnut is made up primarily of molecules of hemoglobin.  Hemoglobin is what carries the oxygen, which is essential for life.  The most important part of the hemoglobin molecule is the heme, because the heme carries the oxygen.  When I look at a hemoglobin molecule, particularly this part, not as tool for understanding biochemistry, but as a piece of art, I am struck at how it almost seems as though the rest of the molecule is offering up its precious oxygen.  The entire purpose for this structure is to bind oxygen.  And yet the oxygen is barely hanging on, about to be delivered to the rest of the body, to offer strength, support.  To grant life.  What a beautiful offertory image.]  
Blood is truly life-giving.  Buried deep in the make-up of the red blood cell are millions of these intricate and beautiful “giving structures,” the very source of our mammalian life and breath—oxygen.  Who would have thought that we could find theological images in biochemistry?                   

The wound around which the bandage is wrapped is love—an endless blood flow of love.  Only this is a wound that never heals.  It just keeps bleeding and bleeding.  From that victorious place on the cross, Jesus’ love bleeds through all the fulfillment of previous sayings, Jesus’ love bleeds through all the succinctness , all the cleanliness (some might say sterility) of John’s writing. (Sterile instruments are things we don’t touch; fearless, cool, calm, wholly divine Jesus is in a sense, untouchable -- sterile, if you will.)  But that’s not the whole story because Jesus’ love bleeds through all these bandages, all these interpretations, all our anger and fear and worry, and stains our lives.  Jesus love stains our lives this Good Friday. 

Despite all the hopelessness, we can still find traces of Jesus’ love stains on our suffering and on our suffering world.  Jesus’ love seeps out and drips from the tree of life onto his beloved mother and onto his beloved disciple, onto the beloved earth.  And Jesus’ love seeps out and drips from the cross onto you and me, compelling us to look, to “behold,” the world around us in all its pain, to embrace it, and from this moment on, to take it into our hearts, into our homes.  Who would have thought we could take a lesson from a hemoglobin molecule?  But hemoglobin offers up its most valuable possession – oxygen.  Our most valuable possession is our ability to love one another.  “Why do you gaze up at me, high on the cross?” Jesus asks.  “Look at who is standing next to you weeping.  Leaving the past behind you, embrace one another from this moment on.  Offer up your love for one another, because your ability to love is your most valuable possession.”  God’s love for this world… is beyond repair.  God’s love for you is beyond repair.  No bandage can hold back this love.  That is divine love.  And that love comes flowing from the tree of life.  And that makes this Friday good.  Praise and thanks be to Jesus, the crucified king.  AMEN.

