
Consider the poor fate of the prisoner who has 
been under house arrest all these months, only to 
be finally released today… 
 
I’ve been thinking about sheltering in place. They 
call it “social distancing.” It’s for our protection 
and safety. We’re doing our best to practice its 
requirements. It comes with a certain amount of 
anxiety, stress, fear because, at this point, it is the 
single thing standing between us and pandemic. 
It’s not easy to do, or even to talk about, but I 
encourage you to continue to practice every 
suggestion given by the county’s medical health 
department. Practice social distancing, wash your 
hands, don’t touch your face, shelter in place, and 
now, wear masks in public. 
Distance isn’t what I’d like to be doing, especially 
this week. Today begins Holy Week, a time for 
corporate worship, Palm processions, foot 
washing, communion, contemplating the cross. 
Let’s not even mention Easter just yet… 
During this week we remember how Jesus 
gathered his disciples in the most intimate of 
ways, as he himself washes their feet, as he shares 
with them his own body and blood in the bread 
and wine in his Last Supper. But from the 
moment the meal ends, social distancing begins to 
take place… 

Matthew uses a literary device to hold the tension 
within the narrative.  Much of what we read is 
seen or heard from a distance.  
He leads them to Gethsemane, to that garden, 
where he moves away at a distance to pray – the 
disciples sleep.  
The mob comes to arrest him, as he’s betrayed 
with a kiss – his disciples desert him and flee. 
He is led to the house of the High Priest for trial – 
Peter follows, at a distance, only to distance 
himself further by denying him 3 times from the 
courtyard. 
The Jewish elders have no problem distancing 
themselves from him as they accuse him of 
blasphemy for claiming to be their Messiah and 
condemn him to death. 
Pilate’s wife warns him to distance himself – 
“Have nothing to do with this innocent man…” 
Pilate attempts to distance himself both from 
Jesus and from the punishment he will uphold – “I 
am innocent of this man’s blood.” He sees no 
wrong in him, yet he flogs the innocent One and 
hands him over to be crucified, a Roman death 
sentence. 
As Jesus dies, “Many women were also there, 
looking on from a distance.” 
Social Distancing, all for the purpose of self-
preservation and protection, rooted in fear and 
anxiety. 



 
May I accentuate the obvious contrast  
Remember, this is Immanuel, God with us. God 
with us in the broken places. God with us in the 
spaces filled with fear. God with us in the very 
heart of suffering. 
 
The Passion of Jesus is not only about suffering, it 
is about the strength of a deep calling. Jesus was a 
person who was following his passion. He was 
god-intoxicated, so in love with God and with his 
call to serve and to love God. He could not have 
gone another direction other than where he was 
headed. "Here I stand, I can do no other."  Love 
so amazing-so divine-demands our own lives, our 
souls, our all. 
The word "passion" has a broader meaning than 
"suffering". Jesus was passionate about God and 
the kingdom of God – he was all about fulfilling 
the dream of God, “I will be your God and you 
will be my people.” His Passion in the narrow 
sense flowed out of his passion in the broader 
sense. 
Here is the issue for God: will he watch the world 
from a distance, or will he become personally 
involved?  – it’s a rhetorical, even a silly question. 
Paul writes… 
Philippians 2:5-8 

Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ 
Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, 
did not regard equality with God as something to 
be exploited, but emptied himself, taking the 
form of a slave, being born in human likeness. 
And being found in human form, he humbled 
himself and became obedient to the point of 
death— even death on a cross.  

That is not God at a distance. That is God 
incarnate, with us, for us, all about us. The 
innocent Jesus takes the punishment I was due, 
and proclaims the guilty innocent. With God it is 
personal, intimate, relational. 
Here is the issue for us: will we keep God at a 
distance, or will we become personally, 
intimately, relationally involved? 
During our enforced confinement, let us direct our 
focus to our Lord, whose entire focus has always 
been on us. 
Amen 
 


