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Disclaimer: The following document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, there 
may be discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do with theology. When in 
doubt please refer to the audio version of the sermon on this website and don't be shy about informing 
us of errors. 

 
Feelings 

[John 11] 
Peter Hiett @ The Sanctuary Downtown 

November 20, 2010 
 
Video Clip: Crash  

 
That’s the opening scene of the movie Crash, which won 3 academy awards in 2005.   
 
The rest of the movie reveals the truth of that opening statement: 

 
“We’re always behind the metal and glass.  I think we miss that touch so much that we crash 
into each other just so we can feel something.” 

 
We work and work and work to construct our own realities, where we are King and High Princes.  And 
then, we crash into each other just to feel something… perhaps God even arranges the crashes. 
 
Last week, at the end of the 2nd service, Jenna Bullis approached me with tears in her eyes.  She said, “I 
was just in a crash on 6th Avenue.  I was on my way to church, and I had just prayed, ‘Lord, may Your 
will be done today,’ when a dog ran out on the highway.  The dog was slaughtered, and I watched it, as 
cars swerved and crashed into each other, including mine.  And then, an amazing thing happened.  

Graham: It’s the sense of touch.  
Ria: What?  
Graham: Any real city you walk, ya know? You brush past people. People bump into you.  
In L.A. nobody touches you. 
 
[Graham sits in the passenger seat of a sedan that lies skewed on the gravel shoulder, red lights playing on the 
passenger side window. He's black, thirties, staring off, either dazed or grappling with a very deep thought.]                    
               
Graham: We're always behind metal and glass. Think we miss that touch so much, we                 crash into each 
other just to feel something.  
 
[He looks to the driver, RIA, American-born Hispanic, thirties, heart racing, breathing hard, but watching 
Graham with real concern. A motorcycle cop appears at her open window.] 
 
Motorcycle cop: You two all right?                                        
Ria: I think he mighta hit his head.                                        
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Some people got out of their cars, and before long, complete strangers were holding each other, 
weeping.  I wept with a woman who was barely hanging on.  She had lost her husband only days 
before.”   
 
“We wept, and yet I wondered, ‘Jesus, I had just prayed to You that Your will would be done.  So why 
the crash?’  And then I arrived at church and you preached on John 11, pointing out that we connect at 
the place of tears… the place where the body is broken.” 
 
You know, church is like a God-ordained crash.  And house church especially. 
 
In John 11, Jesus goes to a funeral for His friend, Lazarus – Hundreds of individual lives united in tears 
over a body broken.  It’s a crash.  Death is a crash.  We all die. 
 
Well, in John 11, it’s clear that God arranged this crash.  Jesus hears of Lazarus’ sickness, and waits 2 
days to come to his side.  When He arrives, He weeps with the mourners, and then reveals the glory of 
God, raising Lazarus from the dead. 
 
But the glory of God isn’t simply power to re-animate dead tissue.  The glory of God is sacrificial Love.  
It’s “Jesus Christ and Him crucified,” body broken, blood shed.   
 
If we taste the substance of His glory, we won’t run from His glory when it is fully revealed.  
If we weep with Him now, we can laugh with Him forever. 
 
So perhaps: 
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Well, John 11:1-44 is a crash filled with feeling, and the beginning of an even bigger crash that will 
unleash an eternal fountain of tears – tears of sorrow, then joy.  
 
In verse 16, knowing that the Jews plan to kill Jesus in Jerusalem, Thomas says, “Let us also go and die 
with Him.”  That’s not what we’d consider rational.  It’s highly emotional.   
 
When Jesus arrives at Bethany, two miles from Jerusalem, Martha meets Jesus, emotionally distraught. 
 
Then Mary falls at His feet, weeping, before a crowd that’s weeping. 
 
Then Jesus groans deeply, moved with indignation in His Spirit. 
 
Then Jesus begins weeping. 
 
Then He raises Lazarus.  Lazarus hops out of the tomb, and Jesus has all these emotionally distraught, 
weeping people unbind him as their mourning turns to dancing.  
 
It’s all profoundly emotional. 
 
So, last week, you may have thought: “Wow, what a crybaby sermon.  I’m not gonna be manipulated 
by emotion.  Faith is about facts, not a bunch of feelings.” 
 
In the 20th century, feelings got a lot of bad press.   
These are all pictures from my Psych 101 textbooks at the University of Colorado… the chapter on 
emotions. 
 
This is a picture of love. My textbook defined love as an emotion, feeling, or affect. Then, in an effort to 
understand our feelings, we studied Rhesus monkeys deprived of love, and Rhesus monkeys manipulated by 
emotions of stress.  Angry bulls controlled by electrodes in their brain, and the limbic system of our brain. 
 
We reduced feelings to facts. 
The chapter ended with a section on “Love of God.” 
Chemicals, hormones, and behavioral modifications… 
But maybe that’s not really what a feeling is… so much as what a feeling is made of. 
 
You know, if you hit a man in the head with a hammer, it may change the way he thinks, but it doesn’t change 
the nature of Truth.   
Likewise, if you stab a man in the heart, it may change the way he feels, but it doesn’t change the nature of 
Love. 
 
Well, there are good thoughts, and bad thoughts.  Perhaps there are good feelings and bad feelings.  And if it’s 
possible, in some way, to think your way to Truth, perhaps a person can feel their way to Love.   
 
Now, you may say, “Whatever feelings are, I want the facts.”   
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The 20th century was all about facts. 
 
In college, I was involved a bit with Campus Crusade.  At the end of their evangelism tract was The Four Spiritual 
Laws, and they had a famous picture.   
 
Remember this?   
 
 

 
 
 
It’s the “Fact Faith Feeling” train.  Underneath, it says: “The train will run with or without the caboose (that is, 
feelings).  However, it would be useless to attempt to pull the train by the caboose (the feelings).”   
 
And the picture makes a great point:  God and His Word is the ultimate Fact, no matter how you feel. 
Feelings can come and go like the wind; like a spirit.  We’re not sure what they are, and if they really are at all.  
And we can’t control them… 
 
(singing) 
   Feelings 
   Nothing more than feelings 
   Trying to forget my feelings of love 
   Teardrops 
   Rolling down on my face 
   Trying to forget my feelings of love 
 
   Feelings 
   For all my life I’ll feel it 
   I wish I’d never met you, girl 
   You’ll never come again 
 
   Feelings, whoa, feelings! 
   Whoa, feel you again in my arms! 
 
OK, enough of that. 
Feelings are just plain silly. 
And no doubt, simply following your own feelings can get you in a world of trouble. 
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But what about NOT following your feelings? 
I mean, how would you go about systematically exterminating 6 million Jews? 
Or how would you go about crucifying the Messiah? 
You’d have to, like, “… try to forget your feelings of love!” 
 
Well, John 11 is comprised of two scenes, and I think John really wants us to see these two scenes next to each 
other. 
 
The 1st is the tomb, and a boatload of unbridled emotion. 
The 2nd is the Sanhedrin.  That’s the religious and political council that ruled the affairs of the Jewish Nation, 
under the empirical dominion of Rome. 
 
It was comprised of 70 men, under the direction of the High Priest. 
71 men preoccupied with doing what was expedient in order to maintain control… or, as the boys in my high 
school Bible study used to say, “Annas-Retentive.” 
And really, that’s somewhat appropriate, for Annas and his son-in-law Caiaphas, and the whole council were all 
about control.  They were all bound up… Annas-retentive.  They loved control. 
 
When we apologize for emotions, we usually say, “I’m sorry.  I lost control.” 
 
[John 11:44] 

And he who had died came out bound hand and foot with grave clothes, and his face was wrapped with 
a cloth.  Jesus said to them, “Loose him, and let him go.” 

  
Then many of the Jews who had come to Mary, and had seen the things Jesus did, believed in Him.  But 
some of them went away to the Pharisees and told them the things Jesus did.  Then the chief priests and 
the Pharisees gathered a council and said, “What shall we do?  For this Man works many signs.  If we let 
Him alone like this, everyone will believe in Him, and the Romans will come and take away both our place 
and our nation.” 
 
And one of them, Caiaphas, being high priest, said to them, “You know nothing at all, nor do you 
consider that it is expedient for us that one man should die for the people, and not that the whole.”  
 
Now this he did not say on his own authority; but being high priest that year, he prophesied that Jesus 
would die for the nation, and not for that nation only, but also that He would gather together in one the 
children of God who were scattered abroad. 
 
Then, from that day on, they plotted to put Him to death. 

 
“Trying to forget my … feelings of love.” 
 
And did you catch what just happened?   
The religious authorities: Pharisees, Scribes, Priests…. had all the facts.  And yet the feeling did not follow.  
Actually it’s almost like they used the facts to crucify the feelings–the feelings of love. 
 
Mary and Martha (the women at the tomb) really had no facts, just a million crazy emotions; and they saw the 
glory of God. 
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But the Council… they had all the facts. 
 
They had: 

1) Scripture.  In specific, the Law.  That is, “Knowledge of Good and Evil.”  It’s like they knew all about 
the good, but didn’t know the good.  They took the knowledge of good and evil, thinking that in it 
was life; yet they refused to come to Jesus, that they might have life (John 5:40).  Scripture bears 
witness to life, but Jesus is Life.   

 
2) They had signs (verse 47).  They saw the signs, yet it’s like they refused to read them.  Jesus said, 

“An evil and adulterous generation seeks signs.”  And I suppose that when they got the signs, the 
use them for their own purpose.  That’s what makes them adulterous. 

 
3) They had prophecy.  I mean, God spoke to them through Caiaphas, and they even believe it was 

God.  Numbers 27 – God reveals that He will speak through the High Priest.  Caiaphas speaks, “Ex 
Cathedra,” to use the Roman Catholic term.   

 
It may be the greatest prophecy ever uttered.  As High Priest speaking in the temple, using sacrificial language, 
Caiaphas says, “One man should die on behalf of the people that the whole nation might not perish.”  Caiaphas 
spoke the ultimate fact, as he presided over the Ultimate Sacrifice, the Ultimate Demonstration of Love… and 
yet he himself was utterly immersed in evil, and totally blind as to what it all meant. 

 
“If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels… if I have prophetic powers and understand all mystery and 
knowledge… if I have all faith and give away all I have and deliver my body to be burned, but have not love… I 
am nothing, and gain nothing.”  (I Cor. 13) 

 
The Pharisees used facts about love to crucify Love.  They took the feeling of love, and cut Him up into 
manageable facts.  They used the knowledge of good to nail the Good to a tree. 
 
200 years ago, theologians used the Scripture to buy and sell people like furniture.   
65 years ago, they used it to exterminate the Jews. 
Today, some use it to justify crimes against the Palestinians. 
Probably all of use it to judge others, and refuse to forgive. 
 
We use Scripture to oppose the Word – the Living Word. 
And this is amazing, but people can speak profoundly accurate prophetic words and not have a clue as to what 
they mean. 
 
Jesus is what they mean. 
Jesus is the meaning of all facts, and the Ultimate Fact. 
Jesus is the Revelation of God, and “God is Love,” writes John. 
 
So, love is a feeling?   
If it is … then God is a feeling. 
God is Love, and He is the engine that pulls every train. 
 
Well, the problem with talking this way is that the Bible doesn’t talk this way. 
You’d be hard-pressed to find the word “fact” or “emotion” in most Bibles. 
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1)  When we use the word “fact,” we usually are referring to a truth that we can comprehend.  Yet in 
Scripture, Truth comprehends us, and any truth we do comprehend usually isn’t worth comprehending.  
It’s a fact with no meaning.  We build a universe of endless facts, and none have any meaning. 

 
2) We comprehend facts, but feelings comprehend us.  Emotions move us (“emovere” in Latin – “move”).  

Affections affect us.  We don’t comprehend them.  They comprehend, move, and affect us.  Even my 
Psych 101 textbook confessed that psychologists really don’t know what feelings are.  They only know a 
little of what they’re made of. 
 
So, we can examine our feelings, and isolate some facts that influence feelings.  Yet feelings remain: 
more facts than we can comprehend… but not more facts than God can comprehend.   

 
So, feelings are not necessarily unreasonable.  Actually, they are more reasons than we can comprehend.  And 
so, we recognize emotions like we recognize music.  Music is profoundly reasonable; it’s just more reason than 
we can comprehend.  And so it comprehends us, moves us, and causes us to dance. 
 
We all long for feelings, for when we feel them, they animate us and we feel alive.  And yet, we’re all terrified of 
feelings; for when we feel them, we realize that we are surrendering control.  We’re vulnerable.   
 
What we call emotions, I think the ancients often saw as the influence of spirits.  They would say there are good 
spirits and bad sprits.  But good or bad, they can all be terrifying.  According to Scripture, Love is Spirit, for God is 
Spirit.  To feel God is to be vulnerable. 
 
C.S. Lewis wrote: 

 
To love at all is to be vulnerable.  Love anything, and your heart will certainly be wrung and possibly be 
broken.  If you want to make sure of keeping it intact, you must give your heart to no one, not even to 
an animal.  Wrap it carefully round with hobbies and little luxuries; avoid all entanglements; lock it up 
safe in the casket or coffin of your selfishness.  But in that casket – safe, dark, motionless, airless – it will 
change.  It will not be broken; it will become unbreakable, impenetrable.  The alternative to tragedy, or 
at least to the risk of tragedy, is damnation.  The only place outside Heaven where you can be perfectly 
safe from all the dangers and perturbations of love is Hell. 

 
See?  Hell must be when and where we “forget the feelings of love.” 
Hell is a hard heart… a heart of stone that no longer feels.  A dead heart. 
 
I don’t think Satan’s ultimate goal is to get you to feel anger, wrath, hatred, lust, jealous, sorrow, or grief.  I think 
his ultimate goal is to get you to feel nothing… and all those other feelings are just tools he uses to get you 
there.   
 
I could be wrong, but I suspect that all feelings are the feelings of Love, or distorted feelings of love, or shadows 
and longings for the feelings of love.  So as long as you feel, you are longing for love. 
 
Now, that certainly doesn’t mean you should do whatever you feel, and it certainly doesn’t mean all feelings are 
only good. But it does mean that you shouldn’t ignore feelings, stuff feelings, or simply repress feelings… “Hiding 
in your room, safe within your room, where you touch no one and no one touches you…” 
 
No.  Confess your feelings, surrender your feelings to the light, and let Jesus redeem your feelings.  Feel them 
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with Jesus, and He’ll show you what they mean.  You know, Jesus was angry at sin; He felt the wrath of God.  He 
hated what was evil; He was jealous for you, the house of God.  According to Luke 22, He lusted for communion 
with you.  He was a man of sorrows, acquainted with grief.  He knew delirious joy and even felt afraid in a 
garden and abandoned on a cross.  
 
Jesus is the manifestation of Love, and God is Love.   
Jesus is God in a body of flesh… chemicals, hormones, and nerve endings. 
Jesus is quite literally the “Feelings of Love.”   
Jesus is Love in flesh.   
 
A few years ago, walking through a painful divorce, one friend prayed during worship on Sunday, “God, I’m 
willing to feel unloved.”  She told me that she heard the Lord respond, “Don’t you dare.  Don’t you dare.” 
 
To feel no love is to feel nothing.  It’s the temptation of hell.  Feelings can be terrifying, but feel them with Jesus, 
and He’ll show you what anger, fear, sorrow, and joy really mean, and what they’re for. 
They all mean Love, and God is preparing in you a capacity for love.  God is Love, Jesus is the way to love, and 
you are to be filled with love.  And love will affect you with the most powerful feelings.  
 
But is love a feeling?  Some say it’s a decision.  If it’s a decision, it’s God’s decision, and a very passionate 
decision.  God is Love. 
 
So is love a feeling?  I can’t really answer that, for our concepts don’t define God.  God defines all our concepts.  
But if love is a feeling, then the Ultimate Fact is a feeling, for God is Love, and “He who loves is born of God and 
knows God,” wrote John. 
 
God is Love.  
 
Now, we don’t have time to talk about absolute being-ness, and predicate nominatives… but I think the phrase 
“God is Love” also means “all real love is God.” 
 
So, we are created by love, surrounded by love, immersed in love, but afraid to feel love.  Like fish afraid to get 
wet.  So we create a universe of little facts that we control in order to protect our hearts from the feelings of 
love.  Perhaps our universe needs to crash. 
 
You know, death is a crash.  And perhaps every crash is an invitation to feel the feelings of love. 
That is, to feel the heart of God. 
 
You may know this story: 
 

During the Depression Era of the 1930’s, there was a man by the name of John Griffith.  John Griffith 
was the controller of a huge railroad bridge that went across the Mississippi River.  It was his 
responsibility to open the bridge at certain times during the day to allow barges and ships to flow back 
and forth up and down the Mississippi.  And it was as his task at other times of the day to pull the lever 
down so that the bridge would close, allowing various freight trains and passenger trains to cross the 
bridge. 

 
In the summer of 1937, John Griffith took his only son Greg (an 8-year-old boy) with him to work for the 
first time.  Greg was thrilled to be with his dad all day at work.  And all through the morning, Dad was 
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explaining to his son the different parts of his job.   And then about noon, after he had opened up the 
bridge to allow some ships to flow back and forth on the Mississippi, he knew he had a little time off.  
And he thought, “This would be a good time to have lunch with my son and take him up to the 
observation deck.”   

 
So they went up on the deck, and they were eating lunch together.  The father began to tell the son 
some stories – story after story after story about his childhood and his work.  And in the midst of all his 
storytelling, he lost track of the time.  And so he was shocked when he heard the screeching whistle of a 
train.  It was very close.  He looked at his watch, and it was 1:07pm.  It was time for the Memphis 
Express, a passenger train carrying four hundred people.  And the bridge was open! 

 
Quickly, he ran from the observation tower down to the control tower.  He got ready to close that 
bridge by pulling the lever down.  And as he looked to make sure that there were no ships going 
underneath the bridge at that moment, to his horror he saw that his son – his only son, Greg – had fallen 
from the observation tower and was caught in the gears of the machinery that closed the bridge.   

 
And John Griffith had, in that moment, to make a decision.  He knew that if he pulled the lever down, his 
only son would be killed.  He knew that if he did not pull the lever down, there would be a train accident 
and four hundred people would be killed.  John Griffith made a decision.  He pulled the lever down, and 
his son was killed.  And four hundred people on a train went right across that bridge.  

 
John Griffith cried out from that control tower to that far-away train, “I’ve just sacrificed my only son for 
you!  Don’t you even care?!” 

 
Do you feel it? 
 
I don’t think we can understand all the reasons for why God would allow that. 
 
But can you feel that? 
 
I don’t know that we can understand the cross… but can you feel it? 
For 2000 years, theologians have argued over “theories of the atonement.” 
But I don’t think God is asking us to comprehend the atonement. 
He’s asking us to feel it… to let it comprehend us. 
 
And now, does God feel what John Griffith feels? 
Or does John Griffith feel just a drop of what God feels … the feelings of Love? 
I do know that John Griffith will get his son back, and all things with him… all things, including the heart of God.  
He’ll know God like Abraham knew God. 
 
Perhaps every time we feel something, there is an invitation to feel it with God. 
And perhaps John Griffith knows God better than any theologian, preacher, or high priest. 
Perhaps every crash in this world is an invitation to surrender your dark little universe of control, and feel the 
wildly ecstatic, free, and unbounded feelings of God. 
 
Well, there’s some truth in that “Fact, Faith, Feeling” Train. 
But sometimes God, in His Mercy, turns the train around. 
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There was a crash – Mary and Martha wept with Jesus. 
And now, they laugh with Jesus forevermore. 
 
There were plenty of tears at the tomb, but none of the Sanhedrin. 
You know, all my life, I’ve been trying to avoid the tomb, and secure a permanent seat on the Sanhedrin.   
Thank God for a crash. 
 
When I crashed and lost my seat, I wept, wondering what went wrong…  

but now I’m starting to laugh, ‘cause I think it went right. 
 
At the tomb, they die and live. 
  At the Sanhedrin, they live, but are dead. 
At the tomb, they unbind people. 
  At the Sanhedrin, they bind them up. 
At the tomb, they surrender to Love. 
  At the Sanhedrin, they nail Him to a tree. 
At the tomb, they are obedient. 
  At the Sanhedrin, they are expedient. 
 
The tomb is a crash, and the Sanhedrin is safe … safe as Hell. 
 
At the tomb, they experience the feelings of Love. 
  At the Sanhedrin, they have all the facts, and no meaning. 
At the tomb, they see the glory of God. 
  At the Sanhedrin, they encase themselves in darkness. 

They build a fortress of little, manageable facts, in order to protect themselves from the wild 
feelings of Love.  For to feel Love is to lose control.  It is to lose your life and then find it. 

 
Love is ecstasy… Ekstasis in Greek – Losing yourself in glory. 
Nothing is more terrifying, and nothing is better. 
Love is the sacrifice of self in communion with another. 
 
So, those old Jews hid themselves in Hell, and God, in His infinite Mercy, arranged a crash.   
THE crash. 
And the gates of hell could not withstand it. 
 

Then, from that day on, they plotted to put Him to death.  Therefore, Jesus no longer walked 
openly among the Jews, but went from there into the country near the wilderness, to a city called 
Ephraim, and there remained with His disciples. 

 
And the Passover of the Jews was near, and many went from the country up to Jerusalem before 
the Passover, to purify themselves.  Then they sought Jesus, and spoke among themselves as 
they stood in the temple, “What do you think – that He will not come to the feast?”  Now both 
the chief priests and the Pharisees had given a command, that if anyone knew where He was, he 
should report it, that they might seize Him. 

 
At the Passover… 
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“It was expedient that one lamb should die for the whole nation.” 
 
Israelite worship consisted of thousands of complicated sacrifices.  The Chief Priest presided over them all.  He 
had all the facts, but didn’t know what any of them meant. 
 
For 1000 years, God had Israel feel the sacrifices, see the fire, smell the blood, and take the bodies broken… 
communion. 
 
For 1000 years, He had them feel the feelings of Love, and on a Friday, He revealed what it all meant … the 
Ultimate Fact, the Revelation of Love, Jesus Christ, and Him Crucified for you. 
And I think you’re supposed to feel it. 
 
Through Zechariah, in chapter 12, the Lord says, “When they look on me, on Him whom they have pierced, they 
shall mourn for him as one mourns for an only child, and week bitterly over him as one weeps over a firstborn … 
On that day a fountain shall be opened (the feelings of Love), to cleanse from sin.” 
 
In the next chapter (John 12), 5 days before Passover and His crucifixion, Jesus cries, “Now is the Judgment!” 
"Now is the crash!”  Then, speaking of His cross, He said, “And I, when I be lifted up, will draw (will romance) all 
people unto myself.” 
 
Within a generation, Jerusalem totally crashed. 
 
But Jesus is still drawing people to himself at His cross. 
Like Caiaphas had prophesied, “His death would gather into one the children of God scattered abroad.”   
 
So Jenna told me about the crash on 6th Avenue, and the dog that died, and how all those people in their 
separate worlds were drawn together weeping, hugging, loving, and laughing… connected where the body was 
broken. 
 
Well, look … 
We’re all traveling down the road, trapped in ourselves. 
And something’s coming the opposite direction: 
  It’s Jesus, the Passover Lamb … a train, bound for glory … the very feelings of God. 
 
Communion 
And so, He took the bread and He broke it, saying, “This is my body given to you.  Take and eat.”   
And in the same manner, He took the cup, saying, “This is my blood of the Covenant.  Take and drink.” 
“Eat and drink.  Do it in remembrance of me.  Don’t forget me.” 
 
For 2000 years, people have tried to explain this. 
But He never asked us to explain it… but to eat it and drink it… to feel it. 
For 2000 years, people have argued over the facts of the atonement. 
But I don’t think He wants us to explain it. 
He wants us to feel it – the feelings of Love. 
 
In Luke 22:15, He literally says, “In lust I have lusted to eat this supper with you before my passion.” 
I think He wants us to feel this…. “That I might know Him and the power of His resurrection, sharing His 
sufferings, becoming like Him in His death... that if possible, I may attain the Resurrection from the dead.” 
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Crash into this.   
Feel it with Jesus. 
And then dance with Jesus forevermore. 
 
[Benediction] 
 
 
 
 


