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Theme: He Breathed His Last  

 

When I watched the news this morning they were showing the throngs 

of people in Jerusalem – walking through the city with some carrying 

crosses on their back.  Later in the day they will reenact the passion 

narrative and drive nails into those crosses because it is Good Friday 

and the day that we recall the crucifixion of our Lord. 
 

In preparation for these days our congregation has been reading the 

passion narrative based on the Gospel of Luke.  We have been paying 

close attention to the chapters and verses that lead us from one event 

to the other and (in this case) that leads us from the Passover meal to 

the place called the Skull.  And in these verses we continue to see how 

Jesus prepares his disciples for his impending death.   
 

His death was not sudden.  Jesus shared the circumstances of what 

would unfold on three different occasions so the disciples had time to 

think about it and they had time to prepare.  And as we pick up the 

story from last night we continue to see how Jesus helped his 

disciples deal with the reality of his situation.   
 

Jesus and his disciples just finished their meal in the Upper Room 

when the disciples got into an argument among themselves.  Maybe 

their anxiety was heightened because Jesus just announced that one of 

them would betray him and they wondered who it might be.  To avoid 

going down that path, instead they debated who among them was the 

greatest.  And Jesus responded to them with gentleness.  He affirmed 

them for already standing by his side in the midst of his ordeal. 
 

And then I love what happens next.  Jesus spoke directly to Simon 

Peter and told him that Satan (who was successful in changing the 

heart of Judas) would now turn his attack on the other disciples in 

order to crush their faith.  It is very difficult to withstand the work of 

the evil one and Jesus tells Peter that he will pray for him so that his 

faith will not falter.  And even though Peter will stumble, Jesus tells 

him that when things turn around, Peter will be there to strengthen the 

others … more words of encouragement. 

Prayer is very important in the Gospel of Luke.  Jesus prayed after his 

baptism and it was his custom to withdraw to the wilderness and pray.   

He spent all night in prayer before he chose his disciples and now 

Jesus is praying for Simon Peter and that is absolutely amazing (and 

cool).  Jesus is praying for Peter just like we pray for one another 

when we are struggling or suffering in any way.  Jesus recognizes that 

he is not the only one suffering, Peter and the rest of the disciples are 

suffering too and prayer becomes an important part of how they 

handle their precarious situation.     
 

But Peter being Peter, he does not seem to need the help or support of 

Jesus.  He can stand on his own two feet and withstand the work of 

Satan and endure any affliction that comes his way.  But soon enough 

dear Peter will cover his face in shame once he realizes that he denied 

Christ three different times in just a brief period of time.  The stoic 

Peter will soon be weeping bitterly.  
 

We now go to the Mount of Olives where Jesus again enters into a 

time of prayer, this time to intercede on his own behalf.  And it is here 

that we hear one of the most important aspects of prayer as he ends 

his own petition with – not my will but your will be done.  Jesus is 

modeling for us that at all times we have to put our lives in the hands 

of God and our obedience to his will is vitally important.  In life and 

in death, when we end our prayers in this way we gain a certain sense 

of freedom.  We surrender control over what happens next and entrust 

our lives entirely into God’s care.  It takes away the pressure and puts 

the burden where it belongs – in the hands of our loving God. 
 

But this time of prayer is interrupted by Judas who is coming with a 

crowd of people to where Jesus is standing and he breaks from the 

crowd to give Jesus a kiss.  I wonder what Judas was thinking as they 

face each other and Jesus says –  

Is it with a kiss that you are betraying the Son of Man?  
 

Then we envision some sort of riot occurring and the ear of the slave 

is cut off and Jesus immediately steps in and heals the man and puts a 

stop to the mayhem.  Then they seize Jesus and lead him away.  Peter 

follows them to the house of the high priest and it is in the courtyard 

that he does indeed deny Christ. 
   

 



And now Jesus stands before the council and Pilate and Herod and 

refuses to defend himself before any of the authorities.  And as they 

sentence him to death and lead him to the place that is called the 

Skull, there they crucify him with two criminals.  But even as he 

hangs from a cross (in a most vulnerable position) he still proclaims 

the power of God and prays that the nameless criminals be forgiven. 
 

It was three hours later when the light of the sun failed and the curtain 

of the temple was torn in two.  It is only in Luke that we hear Jesus 

cry with a loud voice words that are true to his intent to see this to the 

end – Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.  
 

And then he breathed his last.   
 

And that ends our story for today.  It is a powerful story of Jesus 

dealing with his own death while taking care of his disciples.  Words 

of encouragement are offered to those who watch and wait with him.  

Prayers of intercession are shared.  And when Peter thinks he has the 

emotional and physical stamina to watch Jesus suffer and die, we 

quickly learn that he fails without Christ by his side.     
 

Words of encouragement, prayers of intercession, and knowing the 

presence of Christ – these are all ways that Jesus prepared his 

disciples for this day. 
 

I remember right before my mother died she thanked my father for 

taking care of her, especially over the last five years when her health 

began to fail.  Those words of gratitude were priceless for my father 

who made the commitment long ago that he would keep her at home.  

He learned to cook and clean and do the laundry and most important 

of all he took my mother to church every week.  I know those words 

were important to him because he talked about it all the time after her 

death.   
 

I remember the conversations we have with each other when we are 

suffering or facing something insurmountable.  We do not want our 

faith to falter.  We want to be picked up when we stumble and we 

want prayers for the strength to meet the days ahead.  We ask for 

God’s healing touch to be upon us because we know we cannot do it 

on our own.  We encourage one another and we pray without ceasing.  

And we surrender ourselves to God by accepting his will for our lives 

– even if we cannot understand it. 

Jesus not only died on the cross but he taught us some very valuable 

lessons on how to care for one another when in the midst of our own 

suffering.  His death will not be final and neither will our death be … 

but that part of the story will be told on Sunday morning.  Carry your 

cross today but come on Sunday morning to be amazed at how God 

through Christ nailed death forever and put our own suffering in its 

right place.  Amen   


