
Good Friday Sermon – Journey to the Cross. 
 
We are gathered today to travel with Jesus from the Triumphal Entry into 
Jerusalem (although only a few days ago, seems like so long ago) through 
the betrayal of not only Judas; but also Peter, He who was supposed to be 
a rock. We learn from St. Luke’s Gospel how after Peter’s third denial that 
Jesus just look at him. The hurt, the sadness, the disappointment, that 
must have been in the eyes of Jesus as he witnessed Peter’s betrayal. We 
watched in the garden, as out of fear, all the disciples deserted him and left 
him alone. We look confused at each other and we ask WHY? 
 
We traveled with Jesus through the mockery of a Jewish trial. We 
witnessed the humiliation of being slapped in the face. Being spit upon and 
condemned. Before Pilate we watched as his own people betrayed him and 
betrayed their own God in order to get him condemned to death. As Jesus 
stood before Pilate, he stood alone. And the question the flows through our 
minds is WHY? 
 
We stood and watched as the soldiers scourged him. We heard his Cry as 
chunks of flesh and blood was torn form his body. As the crown of needle 
sharp thorns was jammed into his brow and head, we watched the blood 
flow down his face, mingled with sweat and dirt, into his eyes partially 
blinding him. And we ask WHY? 
 
We followed him on the way to Golgotha, we saw the stares of the people, 
the tears from some, laughter from other, We realize the physical pain was 
so great he could not carry his cross. We saw a total stranger forced in 
carrying the cross of Jesus.  And again we ask WHY? 
 
We watched the spikes being driven into his hands and almost felt the pain 
as they hoisted up on the cross where he suffered for hours alone. We are 
baffled as from the Cross we hear Jesus call out, “Father Forgive  them the 
do not know what they are doing”. And we watch him die. 
And we ask ourselves WHY? 
 
Why did Jesus have to die? He did nothing wrong. Why did he have to 
suffer in the way he did. Why? Why? Why?  
 
We are silent for a moment, tears begin to flow from our eyes as we 
remember God’s words, 



 
“for all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God”, and again, 
“But God demonstrates his own love for us in this: While we were still 
sinners, Christ died for us.” 
 
We are the why. We are the reason Christ had to die on the Cross. Our sin 
had to be paid for. We too betrayed Jesus in our own way. And only Jesus 
COULD of done it on our behalf. Only Jesus WOULD have done it on our 
behalf. 
 
“God so loved the world that he gave is only begotten son, so that all 
who believeth in him shall not perish but have everlasting life.”  
 
As tears flow from our eyes and our hearts we recall the words spoken in 
churches throughout the world, this day, in thousands of languages: 
 “Look, the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world!” - John 
1:29 
“But he was pierced for our transgressions, he was crushed for our 
iniquities, the punishment that brought us peace was on him, and by 
his wounds we are healed.”         – Isaiah 53:5 
“This is love: not that we loved God, but that he loved us and sent his 
Son as an atoning sacrifice for our sins.”  - 1 John 4:10 
“Worthy is the Lamb, who was slain, to receive power and wealth and 
wisdom and strength and honor and glory and praise!” Rev. 5:12 
 
He died for you and me. If the story ended here, it would be too much for 
us to bear, but then we remember, Sundays coming. Amen 
 


