Reflections for Holy Week 2024 St Thomas.


Mary of Bethany (John 12 1-11)

As I think about the events of this evening:
I can still smell the perfume.
I can still see the shock and disapproval on the faces of some in the room as I let down my hair
I can still hear the criticism of what Judas and others saw as a waste of money as I poured a valuable bottle of perfume on Jesus’ feet.
And I can still see the look on Jesus’ face as I did it- a look of compassion and love, mingled with sadness.

How could it be a waste of money? How could any offering be too valuable to give to Jesus? This man who has changed my life and, I believe, will yet change the world?

Only a few weeks ago I wept by the tomb of my beloved brother Lazarus. Together with my sister, Martha, I sat in searing grief, worsened with the disappointment that Jesus had not come in time to help him. 
Martha and I both believed with all our hearts that if Jesus had been there before he died, all would be well. But he was too late.
Or so we thought. You will have heard what happened I’m sure. Lazarus is alive again. And its all down to Jesus.

So, how could it be a waste of money? How could any offering be too valuable to give to Jesus?

And I remember, too, the time when he welcomed me to sit at his feet and learn from him alongside the twelve disciples. Some in the room disapproved of me that night too. But why does that matter? Some may try to put up barriers to other people approaching God. But Jesus will tear them down. I was welcome there. We are all welcome there- into the presence of the man in which heaven and earth come together. And in his presence we find grace and truth- forgiveness and healing- love and mercy.

So- how could my offering be a waste of money? How could any offering be too valuable to give to Jesus?

And what is next? 
In answer to the criticism of the so-called waste Jesus said ‘Leave her alone. She has kept this perfume for the day of my burial’

You know- he has been talking this way for months. Saying that death is coming and that it must come. And most of them- his disciples I mean- they wouldn’t have it. They have tried to argue and persuade him that such a thing cannot happen to him. And that’s understandable- we have all waited for the messiah and have always believed that a Messiah will conquer and rule- and of course not die.

But I see things differently. Those times of listening to his words, time of reflecting on what he said and praying for understanding, had all helped me to make sense. 
Well, some sense anyway. 
I am filled with hope AND fear at the same time. 
I believe that death is coming- but I have seen death come before. And I have seen new life spring up following that death.


God is with Jesus – is it enough to say that?
God is… IN… Jesus? Jesus is IN God?
It all sounds crazy but I think it is true. 
If Jesus took our grief and turned it into joy by giving Lazarus back to us, isn’t it possible that death for Jesus will not be the end but a path to even greater Joy?

SO… How could it be a waste of money? How could any offering be too valuable to give to Jesus? This man who has changed my life and, I believe, will yet change the world?


Peter. (John 13 21-33 & 36-38)

Why did I do it? How could I let him down like that?

We have been through so much over the last 3 years. 
I have seen things no one ever imagined could be happen, 
I have heard words that have changed lives including my own.
I have an understanding of the breadth and depth of God’s love that I never conceived could be real
I have become utterly convinced that Jesus is the Messiah and that nothing matters more than this.
I thought I had changed. That I had become strong. 
That I had left behind the man I used to be. 
That I would not fail again.


But now I see I had been right three years ago- 
I had been right and he should have listened to me.
We didn’t know each other well at that point. 
I’d met Jesus recently and I was impressed- he had something special about him. But it was only on that morning on the beach that I realised how special he was. 
I’d been fishing with Andrew, James and John all night and we’d caught nothing.
And then there in the morning was Jesus- telling us fisherman to try once more.  
We put aside our pride and internal objections. You understand that don’t you- we were the expert fisherman being taught to fish by a carpenter. And we were glad we did as he said.  I’ll never forget how many fish we caught.

Then, when we got to the shore, he called us all to follow him. 
But I told him: ‘Go away from me lord, I am a sinful man’. 
In a moment of self understanding that often deserts me, I felt deep inside my heart that I would be no use to him- that I was not worthy. And now its obvious to everyone that I was right. 

I knew I would let him down. And I have.

Oh I was so confident last night- 
When He told us that he would be betrayed I was absolutely  sure that I would be able to go with him through any danger. 
‘I will lay down my life for you’ I confidently declared. ‘Even if everyone else abandons you. I never will’

And when I said it I meant it. I really did! I’m sure you won’t believe that though and with good reason. 
Because I was wrong.

I do still believe in him. I do still love him- 
I thought I loved him more than life itself. 
But when it came to the crunch I denied I even knew him.
Three times. Two chances to put right the first mistake. 
But fear overcame me and I blew it.

And now the worst has happened. They’ve got him and they are going to kill him. And there’s nothing I can do.
I’m so sorry. So, so sorry.
What will I say to him if I ever manage to talk to him again?
More importantly, what will HE say to ME?
Can there ever be another chance for someone who has failed like I have?

Caiphas- The High Priest (Matt 26 14-25)

I know you may think ill of me but let me explain. I am a priest and therefore it is my job to serve God in the temple. To make offerings for the people and to make sure things are done as they should be- according to the law. 
But there is more than that. As High Priest I carry great responsibility to keep the peace for the good of the people…
And the fact that I have been High Priest for 15 years now proves that I am good at what I do. I am a diplomat. I do what needs to be done. And I will have peace and order. 

But you want to know about Jesus? 
Well what were we priests supposed to do ? 
As I said we’ve got responsibilities- responsibilities to look after the people in our care. We have to consider the good of the many. 
This man has been causing us problems. He has been making us look stupid and that undermines the people’s confidence in their leaders. His followers have been claiming that he is the true Messiah and King and that only stirs up nationalism and makes it more likely that there will be riots and the Romans sorting things out in their own special way. I don’t need to tell you about that.
So we had to act to stop things getting out of hand. His former friend, Judas, has made it easy for us- given us the chance to arrest Jesus quietly and get the job done before anyone notices. By the time the crowds know what is happening it will be too late and his fate will be sealed.

Does Jesus deserve it?  Well, he is not a bad person I know. Many others talk about him as the very best of people. But he is responsible for his actions and should have seen where it would lead. Its out of my hands now.  Pilate has no choice once we argued that to release Jesus would make Pilate an enemy of Caesar. 

And so another man is going to die at the hands of the Romans
What’s new?
Yes- some will say a good man is going to die. 
At least peace will be restored when this is all over. 
Once he is dead and buried this new movement will soon die out. Then we can get back to normal. 

But.. a good man is going to die….. What if he really is a good man? What if he really is the one his followers claim?


Well, if he really is the Messiah then he will save himself or God will save him…. won’t he?

There is no way the true messiah would allow himself to be arrested and punished the way this Jesus has…. Is there?

I’ve have acted according to sound principles and have taken the tough decision I believed to be right. And I think history will judge me fairly and see that is true.

And God? 
Well, he knows I've done my best….. Doesn’t he?


