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“… as we waited to enter the nave on Sunday (Lent 1) Toby looking up at Jesus on the cross and whispered in 
my ear, ‘There is that powerful guy.’"    

 

Those of you who worship with us regularly are aware that behind the pall, or banner, above the altar 

this evening there hangs a crucifix – that is, a cross with a three-dimensional carving of the dead Jesus 

affixed to it. Easter is not an appropriate time to view the crucifixion, but for most of the year we do 

leave the crucifix uncovered – which is especially fitting during Lent and Holy Week. 

 

One of our parishioners told me recently that on the first Sunday in Lent she was in the back of the 

church before the service began. Toby was there, too, and he pointed to the crucifix – uncovered, as I 

said - and whispered in her ear: “There is that powerful guy!” 

 

If you’ve walked and worshipped through this last week in the Church – here or elsewhere - you might 

wonder just what there is about that dead man on a cross that could possibly be described as “powerful”. 

We’ve seen this Jesus refuse to leave town for his own safety and betrayed to the authorities by one of 

his own inner circle. We’ve heard him put on trial, and listened for him to defend himself; but he has 

remained silent in the face of his accusers, except for the occasional “That’s what you say!” There was 

the long, slow, burdened walk to the hill outside Jerusalem, the violent act of crucifixion, the dying; and 

finally the despair and disappointment of his followers as their hope for the future seemed as dead as 

their Lord’s body when it was lovingly placed in Joseph of Arimathea’s tomb. 

 

And yet we’re here tonight because we know, or we at the very least we admit to the possibility, that 

Toby is onto something; that this is not the end of the story. We’re here because something in us causes 

us to believe with all our hearts that God wasn’t finished yet; that we hadn’t seen the last of “that 

powerful guy.” that God’s promise will not go unfulfilled. 

 

We’ve heard stories of that promise, of how God was filled with love – so much love – that it was too 

much even for the Divine Heart! So that love spilled out of God and tamed Chaos and brought into 

being: sun, moon, stars, sky, seas, vegetation, animals, birds, bugs, fish, reptiles. And when all those 

creatures still were not enough, God said, “I need one more kind of creature – something so much like 

me that all creation will know what I’m like!” We are those creatures, created in the Divine Image. 

 

And when we failed to fulfill God’s purpose for us, God didn’t give up on us. God made a promise with 

our ancestors in faith, a promise for all future generations. When the people of Israel were enslaved in 

Egypt, God led them out of oppression through the miraculous parting of the Red Sea. Led by the 

prophet Miriam, they danced and sang in jubilation. We are those people. 

 

And when warfare and disobedience and exile had exhausted God’s people, and claimed the lives and 

the hope of so many of them that their spirits and their bodies were as dry and lifeless as unclaimed 

bones on a long-ago battlefield, God refused to abandon them, but spoke through prophets like Ezekiel 

and Zephaniah; and God brought them back to life and breathed God’s own spirit into them and they 

became people of life, not death; the hopeful, faithful people of God once more and they rejoiced in the 

renewal of the Divine promise as God led them home. We are those people. 

 

So even at the end of this long, dismal, tragic week, does it really makes sense to think that God would 

abandon us now? Of course not! 



 

God sent Jesus – “that powerful guy” – as the final fulfillment of that earlier promise. God sent Jesus to 

show us the true face of God; to help us understand how God wants us to live, which is such a different 

way of life than so many would have us believe; and to prove that God’s power isn’t about conquering 

armies or financial success or political or social influence.  

 

God’s power is all about love. It was Divine Love that raised “that powerful guy” from death. And in 

Divine Love God calls us into community with Christ and with one another. We are those people.  

 

We enter that community through the sacrament of baptism, and tonight Toby – who clearly has an 

understanding of what that means – has come to be baptized. 

 

So, c’mon, Toby, bring your family and friends up here, and let’s get started! 

 

 


