
I’m not going to lie. This rainy day is just kind of melancholy.  Normally, this would not be a thing I enjoy,

but there is something special about a day like this during Easter week.  Easter Sunday is all fun and

celebratory, but these days leading up to it are not. We read about Judas betraying Jesus.  We see Peter

deny Jesus. We see Jesus and the disciples partake in the Last Supper—their last supper with Jesus

before His death.  The disciples did not know it was their last supper, but we do. We know about the

arrest and the violent torture that Jesus endured. This should give us a reason to pause and be

melancholy.  To embrace the mood of the day and reflect upon the dark and the ugly that gets us to the

beauty of Sunday.

Last year, knowing we couldn’t meet together for our Easter celebration, many of us were in a persistent

state of melancholy.  It seemed fitting then, too, that our moods be more somber during this week. We

cannot truly appreciate and rejoice in the miracle of Sunday without embracing the dark of this week

and mourning for our own sin and the sin in our world.

Some of Jesus’s last recorded words were, “Father, forgive them, for they don’t know what they are

doing.” (Luke 23:34)

In all of His agony, He takes time to ask God to forgive the men who were killing Him. The Roman soldiers

might not have known who Jesus was and the magnitude of what they were doing, but I do; and I still

sin--sometimes even willfully--yet I receive that same forgiveness. There is much to mourn over our own

sin and the cost that Jesus had to pay for it.

Take time this week to read through the story of betrayal, crucifixion and death of Jesus in all four of the

gospels. You’ll find the story in the last few chapters of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John.  I love reading

through each of them and seeing their individual perspectives on the events that took place.  Put

yourself in their shoes and imagine their emotions surrounding all of this.  And let yourself feel it.

BUT don’t read the end.  Yes, you know what happens, but don’t read it.  Save that excitement and

anticipation for Sunday morning.  We can’t wait to celebrate the resurrection of our Savior with you on

Sunday!

Stacy Bishop


