
Sermon, Good Friday, April 10, 2020, Cheryl Vosburg 
 
Tonight we remember a man, a myth (to some), a legend, to most of us a Savior. 
 
     The change in energy from the upper room to the garden is like warm to cold, 
from light to darkness.  Only two hours had passed since Judas left the supper 
table.  Now we see him betraying his best friend.  Remember Judas was not forced 
to betray his Lord, he personally chose to betray Christ, and his treacherous act 
fulfilled prophecy.  God did not cause Judas to sin, but Judas’ betrayal was 
prophesied because it was going to happen.  No one ever had to sin to carry out 
God’s plan. 
 
     The hour had come.  The mission of our Lord on earth was almost at an 
end.  The greatest work of Christ remained to be done.  He was to die that He 
might glorify the Father and save the sinful world.  He came to give His life as a 
ransom for many. 
 
     We see Jesus always poised, gentle.  He knew His hour had come.  He wasn’t 
surprised when He heard the soldiers’ approach.  He stepped forward to meet 
them.  The men retreated and fell before the majesty of His look. 
 
     We follow Him bound as a captive, to the hall of the high priest.  Jesus was the 
one in command of the situation all through this terrible drama.  He went forth a 
voluntary sacrifice, He deliberately tasted death for every person. 
 
     Almost as sad as Judas was Peter.  The deserter in the hour of need.  Denying 
three times that he had any connection with his best friend.  This is a lesson for us 
with over confidence. Poor Peter is to be pitied, he really loved Jesus. 
 
     Peter did not know that the supreme trial of his life would come in the question 
of a servant girl.  It is often like this.  We lock and bolt the main door, but the thief 
breaks into a tiny window we had not thought of.  We would die at the stake but 
deny Christ in our speech. 
 
     All the disciples but John deserted Jesus in the hour of His greatest need.  Peter 
denied Him but stayed close by.  In the fleeing nine were James of the inner circle, 
Nathaniel the guileless, and Andrew the personal worker. Yet here they were 
running down the road together away from their friend. A sorry sight!  But 
wait!  Don’t blame them. Suppose you look up and see where you are.  Are you 
following Jesus closely?  Remember Majorities are not always right.  Be sure you 



are right.  Can Christ count on you? 
 
     Jesus had come to the supreme crowning act of His life on earth.  It was not a 
crisis but a climax.  He came to give His life as a ransom for many. 
 
     Finally the make-believe trials are over.  It is morning at last, yet it still seems 
like night.  It is the world’s blackest hour.  The courtyard is deserted. The fire Peter 
warmed himself at is ashes, the soldiers’ jeers, Herod’s sneers, and Pilate’s 
vacillations are over. 
 
     The brief interval between Peter’s denial, and Jesus’ climbing the hill to 
Golgotha was crowded with incidents.  The night trial before Caiaphas and the 
Sanhedrin probably preceded the last denial of Peter.  Then came the awful 
treatment of the morning session of the Sanhedrin, often the cruel scourging of the 
Romans was so severe prisoners died under the torturing blows.  The crown of 
thorns that was thrust upon His head was another cruel act of torture. 
 
     Finally Pilate led Him forth, what a sight to see. The Light and life of the world 
treated so, but Satan was energized by the religious rulers. 
 
     At the cross we have hate’s record at its worst, and love’s record at its 
best.  People so hated that they killed Christ.  God so loved that He gave people 
life.  
 
     Christianity can be summed up in 4 letters.  “DONE”!  Other religions say do. 
Our Savior has done all on the cross.  He bore our sins, and when He gave His life 
He said, “It is finished”.  This was the shout of a conqueror.  He finished humans’ 
redemption; nothing was left for people to do.  Has the work been done in your 
heart? 
 
     Jesus was crucified at Golgotha. He is crucified there today in people’s minds, 
they crucify Him afresh, and put Him to an open shame.  Salvation is 
costly.  Christ died for our sins; the cost was His life.  Don’t let pride cost you 
yours.  
It is done it is finished. AMEN 
 


