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Good morning. I am Pastor Rachael, and it is a joy to be able to worship with you on this 

beautiful day.  

 

God is good, all the time. All the time, God is good. There was a season in my life when I didn’t 

know God as good. I knew that there was some kind of spiritual being that had put all the pieces 

together. I could see that the complexity of detail in the world was not happenchance. But I truly 

didn’t consciously know God.  

 

It’s kind of like walking the same path every day and knowing another person is going to walk 

past in the opposite direction but never learning their name. In that unconscious place, my spirit 

knew the goodness of God even though I did not. I am very thankful for the many people in my 

life who invited me to church at various times of my life. The concepts of God began to be 

consciously established when I began to hear of God’s love and see God’s love at work.  

 

As believers in Christ, we know that God it good. We have a deep and profound understanding 

of God as benevolent love. That “something” inside that informs our heart of God’s goodness is 

the Spirit of God speaking into the depth of who we are.  

 

In scripture, there are references to the good work of God, the good gifts of God, the good God 

sees, as well as the good message of the Kingdom of God. But it isn’t until Jesus is called a good 

teacher that we see a direct reference to God being called good. Jesus says, “God alone is good.” 

God’s goodness is revealed in scripture, in the wisdom of trusted friends, within the covenant of 

small group members who hold us accountable, and in the lives of mentors who choose to share 

their life with us. In the blooms of spring, the brilliance of a sunset, the laughter of children, we 

see and hear God’s goodness in all these things. We experience the blessing of God’s goodness 

in the healing of a loved one, and the supplies that come at just the right time.  

 

At times, though, knowing God’s goodness and experiencing God’s goodness do not seem to 

equate. When we feel alone, when the sky seems to be perpetually grey, when we lose a loved 

one, or when we receive a phone call with the news that we hoped we would never hear. When 
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prayers asked seem to fall on deaf ears, it is as if God’s goodness is tangible for others but not 

for us. In those seasons where we cling to God by whispers for fear of completely losing 

everything, pause, open your hands and weep. Because God’s goodness will fill you. 

   

I love asking my children deep theological questions to get their innocent perspective on the 

world. I asked my middle son, John, if he thought God is good. As he grabbed grapes from the 

fridge, he said, “Of course” without question or hesitation. When I asked Jed, my youngest, he 

said, “Because God created everything, and us.” When I pressed the oldest of the boys, Sam said 

that “God is good even when our prayers are not answered the way we want them to be, because 

maybe God has a plan that would cause a conflict if he answered our prayer the way we want.” 

When I asked my daughter, Sophia, her response was a look that only a tween can form as if I 

had completely lost my mind with this question, then she said, “God is good because he gave us 

his son.” “That’s exactly right!” I told her.  

 

Easter matters because God, in all his goodness, humbled himself and came to earth in the form 

of his own creation, lived alongside us, was tempted just like us, struggled, and even wept with 

us. We have to remember God’s goodness, God’s love, grace, and mercy every year because life 

is full and hectic and short. And God desires to be with us, to right the wrong made so long ago 

and welcome us into his Kingdom for all eternity. So we tell the story to remember.  

 

Crucifixion was most commonly used to punish political and religious agitators in Roman times. 

Jesus was viewed by the high priests in this light. Though no fault was found, to give the people 

what they wanted, Jesus’ sentence was set. The governor’s soldiers took charge of Jesus and led 

him away into the general’s quarters. The whole company of soldiers was called together. They 

humiliated, beat, and mocked him.  

 

Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened to the cross. Written in Aramaic, Latin and Greek, it 

read: “Jesus of Nazareth, the king of the Jews.” Then they led Jesus out to crucify him. Jesus 

carried the rough-hewn cross to Golgatha, a place called The Skull. When he could go no further, 

the soldiers recruited Simon the Cyrene to assist with the carrying.  

 

Golgatha was just outside the walled city, past many of the people who waved palm branches 

shouting hosanna when he had come into the city. I imagine they stood there watching, feeling 

like the hopes and dreams of the coming Messiah were being crushed, feeling like it all had 

seemed too good to be true. Now they watched with confusion. Some even joined in the jeering.  
 

It was nine o’ clock in the morning, but the sky was dark when they crucified him along with two 

criminals, one on each side. Jesus’ body was elevated only about six inches off the ground, not 

high in the sky like the movies suggest. Many passed by and hurled insults right at him, looking 

Jesus in the eye, and shaking their heads in disbelief. You see, they had hoped that the things he 

taught and the way he lived, all that they had experienced when following him, meant that he 

really was the Messiah.  

 

They had put their hope in him. But seeing him up on that cross...how could he? How could this 

be the Messiah they waited for so long? A messiah is supposed to be like a mighty ruler, not this.  
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Fulfilling the prophecy, the soldiers tossed dice to see who would get his clothes, right down to 

his undergarment. The chief priests, the teachers of the law, and the elders mocked him. “So! 

You who are going to destroy the temple and build it in three days, come down from the cross 

and save yourself, if you are even the Son of God!” “He saved others,” they said, “but he can’t 

save himself!” “He trusts in God. Let God rescue him now if he wants him.” “Come down now 

from the cross, that we may see and believe.” Even those crucified with him heaped insults on 

him. “Aren’t you the Messiah? Save yourself and us!”  

 

Amidst all the ridicule, God’s peace was with him. Jesus prayed, “Father, forgive them, for they 

do not know what they are doing.”  

 

In that moment of connection between the Son and the Father, something happened. A lightening 

of heart, a softening took place in one of the criminals. God who seems so distant drew near in 

that breath, and the criminal hanging on the cross encountered God in the tender words that Jesus 

spoke, in the tone of Jesus’ voice, in the love that poured forth like a salve on his soul.  

 

One of the many lessons Jesus taught his disciples involved the power of the ask. A friend 

knocked on the door of his neighbor until the door was opened. The friend requested bread to 

share with a guest. Jesus taught that it was not the friendship that brought the neighbor out of bed 

to accommodate his friend, rather the bold persistence of the ask. “Ask and it will be given to 

you; seek and you will find; knock and the door will be opened to you.”  

 

The criminal heard Jesus’ prayer and rebuked the first criminal. “Don’t you fear God,” he said, 

“since you are under the same sentence? We are punished justly, for we are getting what our 

deeds deserve. But this man he has done nothing wrong.” Then, with his heart softened, he said, 

“Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.”  

There is power in the ask.  

 

In an instance of compassion, in a flash of a second, rejuvenated by the faith of this man, Jesus’ 

justifying grace was extended to the criminal. A person who was already condemned according 

to the law sought refuge in the extended arms of Christ Jesus, the Messiah. Jesus answered 

him, “Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in paradise.” 

 

Friends, we have been through a lot of emotional pivots in the last year. Where is your heart this 

morning? Perhaps you resonate with those in the crowd who feel that all hope is lost with all that 

has happened, and you just cannot see God as good. There was a plan in place it was all going to 

be great and then suddenly it was not as you imagined. In his book Why Easter Matters, Andy 

Stanley says, “It is a tough pill to swallow when your dreams don’t come true and the people 

around you just tell you to pray and trust God.” (p35) 

 

Perhaps you are feeling like Simon, carrying someone else’s burden. Or maybe you are like the 

soldiers and you are just doing what you’ve been told, trying to maintain some sort of semblance 

of it all. Or maybe you are like me, and you feel like the criminal—so close to the foot of the 

cross of Jesus, and with all the social distancing parameters, you are clinging to his words this 

Easter season. Because there is real hope in the word of Christ.  
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When our expectations of God clash with our experience of life, we can get really frustrated and 

even angry with God. Go ahead, shout. God can handle it. Cry out to God, go ahead and ask, 

“Wasn’t Jesus supposed to be able to do something about this?” Name the anguish on your heart. 

Give the hurt to God. Because in that moment, Jesus whispers, “Forgive them, for they do not 

know what they are doing.” In that moment, the Messiah whispers a prayer for you and for me. 

In that moment, we see God’s love.  

 

For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall 

not perish but have eternal life. God is good, because God is love. You can trust God’s goodness 

despite your circumstances.  

 

When we go to Jesus with the requests of our heart, he will take our burdens. The cross was 

Jesu’s death sentence but it took place so we could experience more fully who God is. Pause to 

experience the love of Jesus poured out this week. Be aware of how God responds.  

 

I am so very thankful that there were folks in my life who cared to extend an invitation and ask 

me to join them at church. Think about people in your life. Folks you interact with at the store, at 

school, or at work. I challenge you to invite someone to church and actually bring them. Maybe 

you can create a watch party, and you stream the worship service then jump into a Zoom 

conversation after. I challenge you to invite someone not because I think we need to fill this 

space with people or create a jump in our online analytics. I want you to invite someone to 

church because it is so incredibly important for people to hear the message of God’s love poured 

out. It is vital for people to know that God gave of himself for them. You never know how God 

is moving in the life of another person.  

 


