
Sermon for Lent 5 – John 8:46-59 
 

In the Name of the Father and of the Son  and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen 
     

It was another showdown between Christ Jesus and the temple powers-that-be.  In the 
midst of insults and accusations, when physical violence was on the verge of erupting, Christ hid 
himself.  As stones were already in their hands, the Lord disappears.  When all the cards were on 
the table, He’s gone. 
 

Jesus hid himself.  And doesn’t it seem like that sometimes? When things are at their worst, 
where in the world is God? At least when they were in the boat, they could find Him and wake 
Him so He could calm the storm.  Where is He now? Where is He during political unrest? During 
this confusing and uncertain pandemic? Where is He in the racial tensions we see? 
 

Christ hid himself and went out of the temple.  He could have easily made the earth open 
and swallow up His enemies, as did happen in the Old Testament times.  He could have done the 
same instead of passing through the Nazareth crowd who was all but ready to through Him off a 
cliff.  Later on the Lord could have followed through on His Gethsemane threat and called down 
myriads of angels to come to His rescue.  He could have, but He didn’t.  That’s not the reason for 
which He came.  His hour had not yet come.  Further, He didn’t come to be thrown off a cliff; He 
didn’t come to be crushed by rocks cast by Pharisees’ hands.  He came to be crucified.  His 
vengeance would be not against man, but against death—the final and last enemy He came to 
defeat. 
 

The dialogue that led up to this anticlimactic event of Christ hiding himself from the Jews 
says much about salvation and our need for it.  If we should allow ourselves to be drawn into the 
conversation, it’s a mild precursor to Good Friday’s reproaches addressed to us: “Which of you 
can convict Me of sin? But if I tell the truth, why do you not believe Me?” In other words it’s as 
He said, “You reject my teaching and refuse to accept it.  What reason do you have for doing so? 
My teaching is right and my life is unimpeachable.  If I taught one way and lived another, you 
would have cause against Me.  Now you are unable to say that My life and teaching contradict 
each other, yet you are venomous with rage and refuse to accept it.  Tell me how I have offended 
you.  What debt do I owe you? Will anyone step forward and convict Me of sin? Examine My 
doctrine and My life.  If you can truly find something and charge Me with it, go ahead, let’s hear 
it.” 
 

Yet within His defense, Christ also weds a promise.  And it’s a promise hidden for you to 
find; a promise hidden for you to keep.  “Truly, truly, I say to you, if anyone will keep My Word, 
He will not see death.”  Christ points to the power of God’s Word.  It’s as if He said, “Whoever 
hears My Word and keeps it with a believing heart, and clings to it until the end, he will not see 
death.”  The Word will contend for you.  Even in the midst of death you will be assured, and press 
on to the place where the Word is, the right hand of the Father in eternal life.  For you, death is a 
slumber, to which you await the resurrection to eternal life.  When faithful Christians die, they 
are taken away from us for a little while, and they will emerge again at Christ’s return and live 
with us forever.    



 
So it’s key for us to keep God’s Word.  We hear it with both ears.  He believe it in our hearts.  

We put it into practice in our actions.  So many people oppose it.  But what is that to you? Christ 
was sent for the falling and rising of many.  He was betrayed by His own people (even His own 
disciples), delivered up to be crucified outside Jerusalem.  So we also bear some rejection that He 
faced.  But we still cling to the promise. 
 

“You say, ‘If anyone keeps My Word, he will not taste death.’  Are you greater than our 
father Abraham? He died, and the prophets died.  Who do you make Yourself out to be?” 
“Abraham saw my day not with outward eyes but with the inward eyes of faith.  When he heard 
from God that all nations would be blessed in his seed, he saw by faith that the Savior of the world, 
Christ, would be born of his seed, suffer, die, and rise, and graciously pour out His divine blessing 
on all the world.” “You are not yet fifty years old and have seen Abraham?” 
 

Every attempt at kindness and patience was wasted on the blind and the stubborn, it 
seemed.  Christ’s preaching seemed to be in vain.  So erupted one last free confession of the eternal 
Godhead: “Truly, truly, I say to you, before Abraham was, I AM.” In other words, “I am the 
Beginning and the End.  Before heaven and earth were created, I am, and I abide forever.”  He 
never leaves us.  
 

In our Lutheran church, ceremonies are meant to teach.  They are meant to instruct.  They 
mean something.  We don’t just do things for the sake of doing them because we’ve always done 
them.  The starkest visual difference you notice this morning and through the rest of the Lenten 
season is the veiling of our sacred images.  Or to say it in the way of today’s Gospel: “Jesus hid 
Himself.”  Why? Shouldn’t this be the time when we need these handmaidens of the Gospel most? 
The Alleluias, the Te Deums, the Gloria in Excelsis (the church’s songs of pure joy) are taken away, 
and now this? What gives? Yes, we even deprive ourselves of these comforts.  They are covered, 
but not removed.  Veiled, but never taken.  For our Lord never leaves, obscure as our view of Him 
may seem at times.  Nevertheless, the promise which is heard and not seen comes front and center 
for you.  In fact medical research and scientific discovery have taught us that when one of the five 
human senses (hearing, taste, sight, touch, smell) is damaged or lost, the other senses compensate 
and even magnify.  Less sight gives way to better hearing the promise by which eternal life comes 
to you.   
 

Jesus hid Himself.  We have to come to grips with this truth.  And the truth is, that this is 
a good thing.  For our Lord still hides Himself in our sufferings today.  When we’re anxious, sick, 
or scared, our Lord is there.  Our Lord hides Himself in our uncertainties, and in our grief, for He 
has born them all.  He’s here.  He gives His words of comfort.  “I am with you.  I will never forsake 
you.  You are mine.”  Our God is always found in the opposite.  For when He is hidden, then He 
is most revealed.  He hides in bread and wine and baptismal waters.  He hides in your sufferings, 
crosses, and even death and He will never let you go.  His promise is sure: “Truly, truly I say to 
you, if anyone keeps My word, He will never see death.” Amen. 
 

The Peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in Christ 
Jesus. Amen.  BJF 


