
Matthew 26:66                          Maundy Thursday; April 9, 2020 

 

“Crosshairs” 

 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  

Amen 

 

Go to dark Gethsemane,  

All who feel the tempter’s pow’r; 

Your Redeemer’s conflict see,  

Watch with him one bitter hour; 

Turn not from his griefs away;  

Learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 

 

Follow to the judgment hall,  

View the Lord of life arrainged; 

Oh, the wormwood and the gall!   

Oh, the pangs his soul sustained! 

Shun not suff’ring, shame or loss, 

Learn from him to bear the cross. 

 

Calv’ry’s mournful mountain climb; 

There adoring at his feet. 

 

 

 

 

Mark that miracle of time, 

God’s own sacrifice complete. 

“It is finished!” hear him cry; 

Learn from Jesus Christ to die. 

 

The Old Testament:  Isaiah 53:1-5 (look up/read at home) 

 

Lamb of God, pure and holy,  

Who on the cross didst suffer, 

Ever patient and lowly,  

Thyself to scorn didst offer. 

All sins thou borest for us,  

Else had despair reigned o’er us; 

Have mercy on us, O Jesus!  O Jesus! 

 

The Epistle:  1 Corinthians 11:23-26 (look up/read at home) 

 

The Gospel:  Matthew 26:59-68 (look up/read at home) 
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The Father’s purpose on the cross 

Our Savior has fulfilled; 

The love revealed, the promise kept 

In everything God willed. 

 

The sinless Lamb of God receives 

From men the word of death, 

And on the cross, for sinners slain, 

Will yield his final breath. 

 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord 

Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 

Matthew 26:66 

[Then the High Priest said,] “What is your judgment?”  

They answered, “He deserves death.” 

 

“Crosshairs” 

 

I don’t know if you’ve ever looked through a scope, down the 

barrel of a rifle, with cross hairs centered on a target, but 

that’s a perfect picture of what is going on in Matthew 26:66. 

Not many hours before this, Jesus pinpoints for us where he 

is on the timeline of that very first Holy Week.  His very 

familiar (and right now sorely missed) words signal “Maundy 

Thursday.”  That is, “On the night when he was betrayed.” 

 

Question:  Have you ever been betrayed?  Maybe you 

confided in a close friend, only to have that friend pass on the 

secret to someone else.  Perhaps a classmate or a coworker 

or a family member spoke hurtful words about you behind 

your back—and you found out about it.  There can be feelings 

of shock and hurt and shattered trust. 

 

Question:  Have you ever been the one to betray someone 

else?  Maybe you misspoke and caused the hurt and shattered 

trust, passing on a lie or a whispered confidence that was not 

yours to share. 

 

Our Lord Jesus never betrayed anyone.  But he knows what it 

is to be betrayed.  Judas, his own disciple, betrayed Jesus to 

his enemies for thirty pieces of silver.  All of his disciples 

deserted him and fled for their lives when Jesus was arrested 

in the Garden of Gethsemane.  The rulers of Israel rejected 
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him as their Messiah and saw to it that he was condemned to 

death.  The psalmist foretold the betrayal with these words:  

“Even my close friend in whom I trusted, who ate my bread, 

has lifted up his heel against me.”  The prophet Isaiah 

described the betrayal and the rejection, saying:  He was 

despised and rejected by men; a man of sorrows, and 

acquainted with grief; as one from whom men hide their faces 

he was despised, and we esteemed him not.”  In the Garden 

that night, Jesus prayed that his Father’s will be done; he then 

announced that the time had come.  “See, the hour is at hand, 

and the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners.” 

 

Jesus’ enemies, these “sinners,” have had him in their 

“sights,” their “cross hairs,” for quite some time.  Before Jesus’ 

trial even began, their planned-for verdict was set:  “Now the 

chief priests and the whole council were seeking false 

testimony against Jesus, that they might put him to death.”  

Finally, the words of two witnesses were found to agree.  

When paraphrased, “Jesus claimed to be able to destroy the 

temple and rebuild it in three days.  [They assumed the 

physical temple which had taken years and years to build and 

still wasn’t quite finished.]  Jesus, of course, spoke of the 

temple of his body.  He knew he was their target.  He knew he 

would be in their cross hairs.  He knew they would pull the 

trigger.  He knew that they would hit the bullseye.  He knew 

he would bleed out and die.  But he also knew, after they had 

taken their best shot, he—the God/Man bodily temple—

would rise on the third day. 

 

But the priests and rulers don’t get that.  They accuse Jesus of 

making a threat against the Jerusalem temple.  And Jesus 

made no reply to those accusations.  Then, with Jesus still in 

the cross hairs, the high priest asks him directly: “Are you the 

Christ, the Son of God?”  This is the final challenge—tell us 

right here right now—are you the Messiah?  And, on a night 

full of betrayal and lies, Jesus—who is the Way, the Truth, the 

Life—speaks the truth: “You have said so.  But I tell you, from 

now on you will see the Son of Man seated at the right hand 

of Power and coming on the clouds of heaven.” 

 

Even his enemies will one day see in Jesus the fulfillment of 

the words of the prophet Daniel:  “Behold, with the clouds of 

heaven there came one like a son of man . . . And to him was 

given dominion and glory and a kingdom.”  Jesus was and is 
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that “Son of Man” who will come on the clouds of heaven on 

a certain day sometime in the future. 

 

But his dominion and glory and kingdom only come by way of 

his cross. Truthfully giving answer to a question in court cost 

him his life.  The chief priest tore his robes and said, “He has 

uttered blasphemy . . . what further witness do we need?  You 

have heard him . . . what is your judgment?”  They answered, 

“He deserves death.”  He must die. 

 

Despised, rejected, betrayed, he died in the place of those 

who despised and rejected and betrayed him.  He suffered 

and died for the priests and rulers who condemned him to 

death.  He suffered and died for the sins of those who have 

betrayed and hurt you.  He suffered and died for your sins of 

betrayal against others.  He suffered and died for your sins 

and my sins and the sins of the whole world—everyone, of all 

time! 

 

And on this very night long ago, Jesus instituted a Gift that 

targeted his disciples with his forgiveness for them, then.  That 

same Gift of his, targets us with his forgiveness “as often as” 

we “take and eat of his body” in/with/under the bread; and 

“as often as” we take and drink from the cup of which he says:  

“this is my blood of the new testament, given and shed for you 

for the forgiveness of sins.” 

 

There, you are in His cross-hairs.  “Given and shed for you.”  

He targets you with his forgiveness in body broken, blood 

shed for you. 

 

Dare I say it?  Yes, I will.  Even more than you miss receiving 

from the Lord at his table, He misses serving you there.  The 

time for that together will come again soon! 

 

Until then, here are other words of his with you as his target:  

“I forgive you all your sins, in the name of the Father and of 

the Son and of the Holy Spirit.”  Amen?   

 

Yes, Amen!  Gift received!  In the name of Jesus!  Amen. 

 

The peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep your 

hearts and minds faithful in Christ Jesus unto life everlasting.  

Amen  
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We pray: 

Lamb of God, sacrificed for us, for our sake you allowed 

yourself to be betrayed into the hands of sinners.  You allowed 

yourself to be condemned to death on the cross.  In you we 

have forgiveness and life. 

 

Lamb of God, sacrificed for us, on the night when you were 

betrayed, with the bread and wine you gave your disciples 

your body and blood to eat and drink for the forgiveness of 

their sins.  In you we have forgiveness and life. 

 

Lamb of God, sacrificed for us, whenever we eat this bread 

and drink this cup, we both receive your forgiveness and 

proclaim your death until you come.  In you we have 

forgiveness and life.  Amen 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy 

kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses 

as we forgive those who trespass against us; and lead us not 

into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For thine is the 

kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever.  Amen 

Normally, at this time, we would prepare the Lord’s Table and 

then together receive his gifts from his altar according to 

these words: 

 

Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when he was betrayed, 
took bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and 
gave it to the disciples and said:  Take, eat; this is my body, 
which is given for you.  This do in remembrance of me.  In the 
same way also he took the cup after supper, and when he had 
given thanks, he gave it to them, saying:  Drink of it, all of you; 
this is my blood of the new testament, which is shed for you 
for the forgiveness of sins.  This do, as often as you drink it, in 
remembrance of me. 
 

If you’re like me, you’ve really been missing these particular 

words of Jesus.  And his gift of his body and blood for our 

forgiveness at his Supper.  Rest assured; the time to hear, be 

given, and receive together in person will come again soon.  

For now, we hunger and thirst, in anticipation. 

 

Oh, grant, most blessed Lord, 

That earth and hell combined 

May not about this sacrament 

Raise doubt within my mind. 
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The Lord bless you and keep you. 

The Lord make his face shine on you and be gracious to you. 

The Lord look upon you with favor and give you peace.  Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

One of my favorite traditions of Holy Week is the Stripping of 

the Altar at the end of the Maundy Thursday Service in 

preparation for Good Friday. 

 

Many usually watch in silence as members of the Altar Guild 

reverently remove all of the paraments and strip the altar 

bare. 

 

If this is also one of your favorite traditions, perhaps you can 

“watch it happen” in your mind’s eye while you slowly and 

deliberately read aloud the words of Psalm 22 . . . 

 

 


