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I’m getting old.  I know I am because when I recall being young and enjoying comic books, young 
people today only know these stories and characters through the movies.  Which of course are 
all wrong.  But they are the same, in that comic books create heroes which win by having more 
power or skill to outsmart or out-violence the bad guy.  We may cathartically enjoy watching the 
evil villain get smashed by the good guy, but the heroes in comic books and television rarely if 
ever imitate the hero exemplified in Jesus Christ.  It seems like 2,000 years after the invitation to 
take up one’s cross and truly find life, we still lack the imagination to find true freedom and joy 
other than by vanquishing our enemies.  We see this struggle in the gospel today. 
 
It’s quite a passage we have here in the second week of Lent.  It has many parts which can easily 
be misunderstood.  The real epiphany here is not that Jesus’ mission is to die, but that his 
faithfulness to God’s healing mission will inevitably result in his death.  Peter refuses to accept 
this revisioning of the meaning of Messiah. The problem is that Peter remains loyal the traditional 
myth of redemptive violence, where the hero prevails over the enemy through superior and 
“righteous” force.  We may disparage Peter for not understanding what Jesus really means, but 
Christians still have just war theories.  We still believe violence is an answer.  And we’ve had 2,000 
years to get to know Jesus and Peter barely had met him. 
 
The passage also has this odd conclusion about being ashamed. The language here is from a trial 
or courtroom.  It is the shame of being convicted in court. There is not one courtroom in which 
the believer stands, but two. To be acquitted before the powers is to be “ashamed” in the Human 
One’s court, and vice versa. Mark presents the Human One, the Messiah, simultaneously as both 
defendant and prosecutor.  To die rather than to kill for justice prevails in the heavenly court.  As 
we near Good Friday the trial and crucifixion loom ever larger in our imagination.  These same 
disciples Jesus is speaking with, as well as the crowd become participants in this very event.  
Peter, by denying Jesus three times, the crowd by shouting crucify him, and the other disciples 
by passively allowing it to happen.   
 
I find that most good hearted people actively participate in the crucifixion of our fellow citizens 
by passively allowing it to happen.  Most of us do not get into a frenzy and encourage the pain of 
another, like the crowd.  Rather,  we do this by avoiding people in pain through lifestyle choices 
or decisions about our daily activities.  But, like Jesus, we can get ourselves into good trouble 
when we decide to engage with the suffering of humanity.  In our community we might take a 
trip to the back parking lot at the Big Y or stroll through Alex Caisse Park as the sun comes up.  
Perhaps standing in line for food at the Covenant Soup Kitchen or giving out Christmas presents 
to families at Windham High School.  One can go on, but the point being, imitating Christ as 
disciples do is to be with the people Jesus is with.  It is to allow the connections we make with 
others to move us to action in meaningful ways. 
 
It can be less work for us to allow the injustices all around us exist and certainly less work to avoid 
investigating our complicity in them.  Like a crowd allowing Jesus to be the scapegoat.  For them, 
it was easier to be complacent with Roman occupation than to make the radical changes Jesus 
was asking.  After all, there was the Pax Romana, and good roads, why rock the boat too much.  
We always have an excuse not to search our souls and do the work, but Lent is about just that: 
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searching our souls and doing the work.  Of course, not just for forty days but so we can emerge 
from this time renewed and reinvigorated such that we might renew and reinvigorate our 
communities and the world.  We often think of these things in terms of a closed circle.  There is 
one solution to the problem: violence is the solution to violence so when there is a troubled 
neighborhood, send in more police who are only trained to respond with violence, when we need 
markets to open up in other countries, manipulate currencies, stocks, and add a little military 
might.  These closed loops are like dogs running in a circle eating their tails when all along they 
have been in a wide open field.  Humanity has forgotten that God is abundantly loving and we 
have more than we could want or need.  We have closed the circle and with it our imaginations 
for empathy and compassion.  To the crowd, the crucifixion was the only answer.  Perhaps this 
Lent is a season to invite God to open our imaginations. 
 
When people ask: what can be done, the best response is anything.  Anything can be done to 
help others in need.  Open the circle.  Allow the Spirit to open our minds.  Both are infinite and 
the impact of each is limited only by our fears and wants, our egos and doubts.  If I say a million 
Christians can get on  boats and travel to Yemen, stop the violence and provide relief, I am a 
lunatic.  But we ignore the fact that it took 20 years and over 400 billion dollars to develop the F-
35 because look how cool it floats straight up and down to take off and land.  How many hundreds 
of Christians worked on that?  Which is nuttier: to spend this kind of money on one fighter jet or 
to ignore the poor, the sick, the hungry, the uneducated, the lonely, the mentally ill of one’s own 
land?  Like Peter, we may know the answer on paper, but how many of us might be willing to 
take up our cross and get it done?  How many of us will really defy the status quo? 
 
To be perfectly honest, a lot of this sermon may sound like a rant because I’ve had a tough week 
that has been building up for some time.  I met Michelle again at Stop and Shop to give her a gift 
card so she can buy food.  She lives with a friend now which is better than when she was living in 
her car.  Her two children are cared for by the state and she can’t see them because she has no 
car and no job and there are Covid restrictions.  She cries every time I meet her about her life and 
also in appreciation for our generosity.  I want to cry each time but can’t so I hold it until I get in 
my car to drive to my nice warm home with plenty of food.  This week, Michelle only had on a 
fleece sweater and it was 27 degrees so I gave her my coat I got as a gift a couple of years ago, 
and a hat I got on Amazon just because I wanted it, and gloves that were one of many pairs I have 
back home.  And it made me sick to think these things were meaningless to me and everything 
to her.  And Michelle is one of a handful of people and families in similar situations we have 
helped this past year.  And she is one of hundreds in this area with the same life. 
 
Perhaps the purpose of the cross is to share pain knowing that when we care about others who 
we know more intimately, their pain becomes our pain.  It’s not just cancer anymore, it’s not just 
joblessness anymore, it’s not just loneliness anymore but our connection to another having the 
experience makes it our experience.  Maybe this is an invitation for you all to feel my pain in 
hopes that it might become our pain and we might be moved to action.  Action that would lead 
to resurrection.  This all may sound crazy.  I’m comfortable being looked at like I’m crazy when it 
comes to thinking of heavenly things instead of earthly things, when I am trying to not be 
ashamed of Jesus Christ in this life.  But I hope it sounds perfectly normal to consider what must 
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really be done to make real human connections with those in need in our community and beyond 
so their problems will be our problems and then those problems won’t exist anymore.  Perhaps 
this is an invitation for us all to open our imaginations and wonder what we can do together to 
make God’s love a reality for the suffering in our community. 
 
Peter is limited by his imagination, but we don’t have to be.  Christians have pondered the love 
of God in Jesus Christ far longer than the disciples did.  And Lent would be a perfect time to 
contemplate the possible without limitations.  What can we imagine?  How can we open our 
hearts?  Where is God leading us?  A rover landed on Mars the other day and is sending back 
sound and pictures, and videos.  Quite a feat.  How incredible that humans are capable of such 
things.  How incredible that humans are capable of such great things. 


