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[The service begins with the song, “One of Us” by Joan Osborne… ]        

  
If God had a name what would it be,  

And would you call it to His face? 

If you were faced with Him and all His glory; 

What would you ask if you had just one question? 
And, yeah, yeah, God is great.  

Yeah, yeah, God is good. 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. 
  

What if God was one of us?  

Just a slob like one of us? 

Just a stranger on the bus,  
Trying to make his way home? 

  

If God had a face what would it look like? 
And would you want to see,  

If seeing meant that you would have to believe  

In things like heaven, and in Jesus, and the saints, and all the prophets? 
And, yeah, yeah, God is great.  

Yeah, yeah, God is good. 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. 

  
What if God was one of us?  

Just a slob like one of us? 

Just a stranger on the bus,  
Trying to make His way home? 

Trying to make His way home,  

Back up to heaven all alone. 
Nobody calling on the phone, 

‘Cept for the Pope maybe in Rome. 

 Yeah, yeah, yeah... 

And, yeah, yeah, God is great.  

Yeah, yeah, God is good. 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. 

  
What if God was one of us?  

Just a slob like one of us? 

Just a stranger on the bus  
Trying to make His way home? 

Just trying to make His way home, 

Like a holy rolling stone, 
Back up to heaven all alone. 

Just trying to make His way home. 
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Nobody calling on the phone, 

‘Cept for the Pope maybe in Rome. 

  

  Well, God, that’s kind of an interesting question Joan Osborne asked on the radio for 

everybody to hear. I mean, what if You were one of us, just a slob like one of us? I mean, if You 

were hungry, do You suppose we’d feed You? If You were thirsty, would we give You drink? If 

You were a stranger on the bus, would we sit by You and welcome You? You know, if You were 

one of us, well, I think we might just crucify You. Well, Lord, would You open our eyes to see 

the truth about You? Would You give us an epiphany, a revelation through Your Word? In 

Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 

  This sermon is a continuation of last week’s, so if you get confused, it could be because 

God is really, really, really big. It could also be because you weren’t here last week. So you 

might want to get the message from last week. 

  I also want to remind you, this really is an adult kind of sermon, so you might want to 

take advantage of the children’s ministries downstairs if you’re under 21. Okay? If you’re over 

21, you have to stay. 

  Matthew 24:3, it’s three days until Jesus is crucified. He sits on the Mount of Olives with 

His disciples looking across the Kidron Valley at the temple which He has just declared desolate 

and slated for destruction. The temple was the location of Israelite worship, communion with 

God, the place of sacrifice and offerings. 

  The disciples asked three questions: 

1) When will this be? 

2) What will be the sign of Your coming (Your parousia)? 

3) And of the end (the syntellios) of the age (the aion)? 

  Just a couple days prior to this, Jesus had entered the temple and driven out the money 

changers and merchants declaring, “My house will be called a house of prayer for all nations [the 

ethnos].”  

  That was a problem for many Jews. God had uniquely and particularly revealed Himself 

to the Jews, and yet they had been blessed to be a blessing to all the families of the earth, the 

ethnos. In the words of J.S. Whale, “This very particularity is the sacrament of universality.”  

  Well, the religious leaders viewed God as their unique possession, and the temple as the 

stone box in which they kept Him, and so they had obvious problems with Jesus and His love for 

all. 

  I suppose that’s still a problem for us. God has revealed Himself particularly and 

uniquely to us in Jesus, but He says some pretty universal stuff like…  

 “When I am lifted, I will draw all men to myself.” 

 And Jesus didn’t say, “Blessed are the poor in spirit at church,” or  

 “Blessed are the meek who also say the sinner’s prayer,” or  

 “Seek and you will find, provided you seek at an accredited Christian College.”  

 And Jesus says, “I am the truth and the life,” and  

 “God is love.” I think He means all love. 
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But if God is only that,  

what’s to keep people from shaping Him in their  image (defining love as everything 

from hormones to fornication)? 
  

 And how can I be friends with some kind of universal force field kind of God? 
  

 And besides, doesn’t Jesus belong to us… in church? 
  

A) There’s an offense of universality. 

B) And there’s an offense of particularity. 

  

Jesus also said,  

 “I am the way. . . no one comes to the Father but  by me.” 
  

 “Unless you eat my body and drink my blood, you have no life to you.” 
  

 Jesus on the cross is the judgment of the world. 

  

  So people say, “How can one particular man, on one particular cross, on one particular 

day be that universally important? How can the blessing of all nations be dependent on one 

blessed man?” 

  Matthew 24:3, it’s three days until Jesus is crucified. He sits on the Mount of Olives with 

His disciples looking across the Kidron Valley at the temple which He has just declared desolate 

and slated for destruction. The temple was the location of Israelite worship, communion with 

God, the place of sacrifice and offerings. 

  The disciples asked three questions: 

1) When will this be? 

2) What will be the sign of Your coming (Your parousia)? 

3) And of the end (the syntellios) of the age (the aion)? 

  Just a couple days prior to this, Jesus had entered the temple and driven out the money 

changers and merchants declaring, “My house will be called a house of prayer for all nations [the 

ethnos].”  

  That was a problem for many Jews. God had uniquely and particularly revealed Himself 

to the Jews, and yet they had been blessed to be a blessing to all the families of the earth, the 

ethnos. In the words of J.S. Whale, “This very particularity is the sacrament of universality.”  

  Well, the religious leaders viewed God as their unique possession, and the temple as the 

stone box in which they kept Him, and so they had obvious problems with Jesus and His love for 

all. 

  I suppose that’s still a problem for us. God has revealed Himself particularly and 

uniquely to us in Jesus, but He says some pretty universal stuff like…  

 “When I am lifted, I will draw all men to myself.” 

 And Jesus didn’t say, “Blessed are the poor in spirit at church,” or  prayer,” or  

 “Seek and you will find, provided you seek at an accredited Christian College.”  

 And Jesus says, “I am the truth and the life,” and  

 “God is love.” I think He means all love. 
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But if God is only that, 

what’s to keep people from shaping Him in their image (defining love as everything from 

hormones to fornication)? 
  

 And how can I be friends with some kind of  universal force field kind of God? 
  

 And besides, doesn’t Jesus belong to us… in church? 
  

A) There’s an offense of universality. 

B) And there’s an offense of particularity. 

  

Jesus also said,  

 “I am the way. . . no one comes to the Father but  by me.” 
  

 “Unless you eat my body and drink my blood, you  have no life to you.” 
  

 Jesus on the cross is the judgment of the world. 

  

  So people say, “How can one particular man, on one particular cross, on one particular 

day be that universally important? How can the blessing of all nations be dependent on one 

blessed man?” 

And now the disciples wonder, “How can this one temple be a house of prayer for all 

nations, especially when Jesus said it would be destroyed?” (Destroyed and rebuilt 

somehow in three days.) 
  

So question number 1: “What about the temple?” 

Question number 2: “What will be the sign of Your coming, your parousia?” 

  Most modern Christians and certainly Hollywood would answer, “The sign of His 

coming is… 
Nation will rise against nation. 
  

There will be famines and earth quakes. 
  

The Gospel will be proclaimed to all ethnos. 
  

The abomination of desolation will be set up in the temple [so the temple will be rebuilt in Israel]. 
  

Then the great tribulation. 
  

The sun will be darkened, and the moon will turn red. 
  

  Well, Jesus said all those things would happen, but in “that generation,” (Matthew 

24:34). They were all signs of the destruction of the temple. 

  “Parousia” means effective presence, and so Jesus was effectively present at the 

destruction of the temple. But what’s the sign of His effective presence, His coming today? 

We’re looking for weird statues in a rebuilt temple in Israel. Is that the sign for us? 

 

1) What about the temple? 

2) What is the sign of Your effective presence, parousia? 

3) What is the sign of the end (syntellios) of the age (the edge of eternity)? 
  
  Well, this is the end of our Lord’s answer to those questions, and the end of His public 

preaching. 

  Matthew 25:31, 
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When the Son of Man comes in his glory, [What is His glory?] and all the angels 

with him, then he will sit on his glorious throne. Before him will be gathered all 

the nations [the ethnos], and he will separate people one from another as a 

shepherd separates the sheep from the goats. And he will place the sheep on his 

right, but the goats on the left. Then the King will say to those on his right, 

“Come, you who are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for 

you from the foundation of the world. For I was hungry and you gave me food, I 

was thirsty and you gave me drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was 

naked and you clothed me, I was sick and you visited me, I was in prison and you 

came to me.” Then the righteous will answer him, saying, “Lord, when did we see 

you hungry and feed you, or thirsty and give you drink? And when did we see you 

a stranger and welcome you, or naked and clothe you? And when did we see you 

sick or in prison and visit you?” And the King will answer them, “Truly, I say to 

you, as you did it to one of the least of these my brothers, you did it to me.” 

 

  When the Son of Man comes, it’s like He will have already come at a billion different 

times, in a billion different places. 

  Jesus says He will gather the “ethnos,” the nations. That’s usually translated “gentile,” so 

many argue we Christians aren’t even present for we’re no longer gentiles. 

  Whatever the case, the Lion of Judah seems to harvest whatever is good from a billion 

different times in a billion different places. 

  In The Chronicles of Narnia at the end of the age the children encounter a soldier of Tash, 

the enemy of Aslan the lion. The soldier is in Aslan’s eternal kingdom, and now he tells the 

children of meeting the Lion… 

  
I fell at his feet and thought, “Surely this is the hour of death, for the Lion (who is worthy of all honor) will 

know that I have served Tash all my days and not him.” . . . But the Glorious One bent down his golden 

head and touched my forehead with his tongue and said, “Son, thou art welcome.” But I said, “Alas, Lord, I 

am no son of thine but the servant of Tash.” He answered, “Child, all the service thou hast done to Tash, I 

account as service done to me.” Then by reasons of my great desire for wisdom and understanding, I 
overcame my fear and questioned the Glorious One and said, “Lord, is it then true. . . that thou and Tash 

are one?” The Lion growled so that the earth shook (but his wrath was not against me) and said, “It is false. 

Not because he and I are one, but because we are opposites, I take to me the services which thou hast done 

to him. For I and he are of such different kinds that no service which is vile can be done to me, and none 

which is not vile can be done to him. Therefore if any man swear by Tash and keep his oath for the oath's 

sake, it is by me that he has truly sworn, though he know it not, and it is I who reward him. And if any man 

do a cruelty in my name, then, though he says the name Aslan, it is Tash whom he serves and by Tash his 

deed is accepted. Dost thou understand, Child?” I said, “Lord, thou knowest how much I understand.” But I 

said also (for the truth constrained me), “Yet I have been seeking Tash all my days.” “Beloved,” said the 

Glorious One, “unless thy desire had been for me thou wouldst not have sought so long and so truly. For all 

find what they truly seek.” 

  

I’ve heard that Lewis took some heat for writing that, but it sounds like Jesus in Matthew 

25 to me. Even among the nations He harvests the wheat and burns the tares. He harvests all that 

is love and destroys all that is not. He takes the sheep and drives the goats to destruction. 

  So then in a billion times and a billion places, the judgment is love. 
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“Do you love love?” 

 Another way of saying that is,  

 “Do you love God?” for God is love. 

A better way of saying that is, 

 “Do you love Jesus?” for Jesus is the manifestation  of God. 

Another way of saying that is, 

 “Do you love the truth?” 

 Which is to ask,  

 “Do you love the light?” 

Which is to ask, 

 “Do you love the life?” 
  

Are you in the image of God, the creator or  

are you in the image of Satan, the desecrator? 
  

Do you love mercy?  
  

That’s the judgment,  

 the crisis [“krisis”],  

  the separation,  

   of the sheep and the goats. 
  

Then he will say to those on his left, “Depart from me, you cursed, into the 

eternal fire prepared for the devil and his angels. For I was hungry and you gave 

me no food, I was thirsty and you gave me no drink, I was a stranger and you did 

not welcome me, naked and you did not clothe me, sick and in prison and you did 

not visit me.” Then they also will answer, saying, “Lord, when did we see you 

hungry or thirsty or a stranger or naked or sick or in prison, and did not minister 

to you?” Then he will answer them, saying, “Truly, I say to you, as you did not do 

it to one of the least of these, you did not do it to me.” And these will go away into 

eternal punishment, but the righteous into eternal life. 
  

  Last week we tried to separate the sheep and the goats, but we couldn’t for it turned out 

that everyone was a sheep and a goat (and mostly goat). And the more we tried to do it ourselves, 

separating the sheep from the goats, the more goat-like we became. 

  So fearing the flames, we cried out “God help! God save! Yeshua!” and then looked to 

the throne. And on the throne was a “Lamb standing as if He had been slain.” 

  The Son of Man is also the Passover Lamb. Exodus 12, “The Passover Lamb could be 

taken from the sheep or the goats.” Jesus is the Lamb slain on our behalf.  
  

  He is the perfect sacrificial spotless Lamb, a sheep.   

  And He’s the scapegoat, the one who bears our sins into the wilderness and ultimately the 

fire. 

  Last week, some were understandably troubled when I referred to a drunk who referred to 

the man who save him as a God damned Eskimo. And then I said, “What if the One on the throne 

is a God damned Eskimo?” I actually meant it. Not that any Eskimo is damned, but that Jesus 

made Himself last and least. 

  Scripture says, “He became sin for us” and was “damned in our place” (be we Eskimos, 

Samaritans, Jews, or honkies). God damned God on your behalf. 
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 Jesus is the scapegoat damned on your behalf, and 

 Jesus is the perfect, spotless Lamb.  

 He is the sheep offered on your behalf. 

  

  The scapegoat bore the sins of Israel, and so was unclean, and so was driven from God 

back into the chaos. 

  On the other hand, the sacrifice was received by God as a perfect gift, the gift of blood, of 

life for God, a picture of what we are to always give. That’s why they were called offerings…  

 like the flowers I give to my wife after a fight, 

 like talents invested in the joy of the master, 

 like the fragrance poured out on Jesus’ feet in the  next chapter, 

 like worship. 

 

  Well, Jesus is the sheep you offer to God. He’s the body and blood you serve Him with. 

You are the body of Christ. So Jesus is your goat, and Jesus is your sheep. That’s true for us who 

believe on Him in this life, but is it true for those that don’t? 

  

A) Some say, “No.” They say the atonement was clearly limited because not all get in. Yet, 1 

John says the sacrifice and atonement was for all, and Jesus is the “Lamb that takes away the 

sins of the world.” Some say, “No.”  

B) And some say, “Yes, the atonement was for all. Christ paid for all and God wills for all to get 

in, so if some don’t get in it’s because they can resist God’s will” (with free will). 

  But who can resist “the will of Him who accomplishes all things according to the counsel 

of His will?” And weren’t we saved when we were dead in sins and had no will? And is anyone 

free until Jesus makes them free? So whatever good will or free will I  have, whatever faith I 

have is a gift from God so no one can boast. 

  My good choice was actually Jesus choosing me, the sheep in me. 

  

  So I don’t understand how some people could forever and ever reject Jesus. Perhaps they 

don’t. Perhaps He reaches some in Hades, the outer darkness, where He descends in death. 

Perhaps some aren’t people, merely vessels of wrath—all goat, no sheep—eventually destroyed 

by the consuming fire which is unadulterated love. Perhaps some are freed by the fire somehow. 

Perhaps, but perhaps not. Perhaps something else. 

  Whatever the case, it’s a great mystery to me. Perhaps it should be a great mystery to all 

of us for God is judge, and we are not. 

  But this much is no longer a mystery, in the words of Paul 1 Corinthians 5:7, “Our 

Passover Lamb has been sacrificed.” He’s been sacrificed, and we’ve seen it. We’ve tasted it. 

His blood is over our door and even on our lips. We’ve seen it.  

  Yet in the story both sheep and goats say, “When did we see you hungry, thirsty, a 

stranger, naked, sick, imprisoned?”  

  

Good question.  

When did we see the Lord, the Son of Man, hungry, thirsty, a stranger, naked, sick, imprisoned? 
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  Well, beginning in the very next verse Jesus says, “In two days is the Passover, and the 

Son of Man will be crucified.” 

  

  We’ll see Him hunger for communion with His friends, and yet He’ll be denied as a 

stranger, even by Peter. They’ll strip Him naked, and nail Him to a cross. He’ll cry out, “I 

thirst!” He’s sick with your sin and imprisoned in your hell. 

  

  Have you seen Him? Are you drawn to Him? 

  

For this is the judgment: 
  

Do you feed Him with your love? 

Do you satisfy His thirst with your worship? 

Do you welcome Him? 

Do you clothe Him in garments of your praise? 

Do you go to Him sick and imprisoned (even in your own outer darkness)? 

Do you “share in the fellowship of His sufferings?” 

Have you been to the cross? 
  

But many will say, “The cross? That’s so particular.” 

One particular man,  

 on one particular cross, 

  on one particular day, 

   at one particular time,  

    just one particular death.  
  

One body. Six quarts of blood. That’s all. 
  

  Well just a few hours before He’s crucified, Jesus sat at the Passover dinner with His 

disciples. He took bread and broke it saying, “Take and eat. This is my body.” And He took the 

cup saying, “Drink of it all of you for this is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for 

the forgiveness of sins. As often as you drink it, do it in remembrance of me.” 

  As often as you drink it… 

  His body and blood at a billion different times in a billion different places. 

  The catechism of the Roman Catholic Church reads, 
  

When the church celebrates the Eucharist, she commemorates Christ’s Passover, and it is 

made present: the sacrifice Christ offered once for all on the cross remains ever present. 
  

Hebrews 9:26 tells us, “Christ offered Himself, suffered (paschos) once…” that sounds 

particular. Now the rest of the verse…  “once for all at the end of the age.” in Greek, “The 

syntellios of the aion.” That sounds pretty eternal, universal. The Revelation reveals that the 

Lamb was slain from the foundation of the world. 

  When we come to the table, we come to the end of the age for we come to the cross, for 

we participate in His sacrifice. 

  “The cup of blessing we bless, is it not a participation in the blood of Christ?” asks Paul 

in 1 Corinthians 10:16. “The bread we break, is it not a participation in the body of Christ. . . are 

not those who eat the sacrifices, participants in the altar?” 

  At communion we come to a cross, a particular cross on a particular hill, at the edge of 
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Jerusalem, the city of peace. And there we take a particular food and drink a particular drink, 

not just bread and juice. 

  So I think our Roman Catholic brothers and sisters are rightfully concerned about what 

we do with the leftover bread and wine. But we’d better all be concerned about what we do with 

the consumed bread and wine for that particular body and that particular blood becomes your 

particular body and your particular blood.  

You are His body and blood. 

  In 1947, having been reprimanded for having a poor peasant family in the chapel where 

the sacrament was placed, Abbe Pierre replied, “Jesus is not cold in the Eucharist, but He is cold 

in the body of a little child.” 

  Jesus doesn’t say, “Whatever you do to this bread and wine, you do to me.” Yet, He does 

say, “Whatever you do to the last and least of these my brothers, you do to me.” 

  And it appears that some of those brothers never even knew His name as they walked in 

this world. “Surely He has borne our grief and carried our iniquities, and the Lord has laid on 

Him the iniquity of us all.” 1 John 2:2, “He is the atoning sacrifice for our sins, and not only 

ours, but also for the sins of the whole world.” 

  We come to Jesus on His cross when we come to communion, and we come to 

communion because Jesus has already come to us on His cross. 

   I don’t know how else to say it, but the cross is like the Jesus Bomb… a particular point 

in space and time at which the eternal Word exploded upon all temporal reality, the point at 

which the eternal Seed was sown in all the broken fields of this fallen world, the point at which 

Jesus descended into the earth, taking all our grief, and sin and shame and giving us His life, like 

a seed dropped into hungry, thirsty, reviled, naked, sick, and imprisoned flesh… broken but 

fertile ground for growing mercy. 

 At that point, eternity invaded time. 

 At that point, all time was reaped for eternity. 

 At that point, the harvest of the earth is reaped. The wheat is separated form the tares. 

The grapes are crushed and turned to wine… the harvest of the earth is bread and wine, which is 

the body and blood. The harvest of the earth is the body of Christ, the Passover Lamb… it is 

mercy. 

  Two times in Matthew Jesus says, “The sacrifice God desires is mercy.” The cross was 

an explosion of mercy over an entire God damned world. 

  “For this is the plan for the fullness of time to unite all things in Him,” writes Paul. “And 

through Him to reconcile to Himself all things whether on earth or in heaven, making peace by 

the blood of His cross.” 

  You see, the cross is the big bang. Through Jesus all things were created and recreated, 

and at the cross we see Him in space and time, the manifestation of God. 

 He is particular.  

 He is my friend, Jesus.  

 He is particular. 

  And He is universal—the Word that sustains every particle of your being. He is revealed 

at a particular cross. Yet that particular cross is all around you. 

 I think that’s why He says, “Whatever you do to the last and least of these my brothers 

you do unto me.” He bears their suffering on His tree. He’s saying, “Crucify them, and you 

crucify me. But come to them in mercy, and you come to me… you know me. Not as law—the 

knowledge of good and evil—but you know me as the bridegroom, as Eve knew Adam.” 
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  “The Eucharist and the poor are but one lover for me,” wrote Mother Teresa. Was she a 

foolish virgin? She was the bride of Christ. She found Jesus everywhere and entered the joy of 

her master. 

  You may think, “That’s nice, but what difference does it make?” 

  

  As we’ve preached through the last chapters of Matthew, some have wondered, 

A) Why not sin that grace may abound (if Jesus bears all our sins)? 

B) Why preach the Gospel if it’s only Jesus that saves people anyway? 

C)  Why do acts of mercy if Jesus is already there? 

A) Why not sin? 

Because Jesus is there! You didn’t just fornicate your secretary; you fornicated Jesus. You didn’t just harm 

a baby; you harmed Jesus. You didn’t just lie; you broke the truth, and when you broke the truth, you broke 

Jesus who is the Truth. Every time you sin, you damn Jesus to hell. If that doesn’t make you want to stop 

sinning, maybe you’ve never seen Him. So open your eyes. He chose to go there on your behalf. He loves 

you that much. 

B) Why preach the Gospel? 

Because Jesus is there! Hades is real, and people are trapped in it, but Jesus is there with them, abused with 

them, wounded with them. He bears their sorrow. He weeps their tears. He’s wounded by their sins. And 

yet He’s preparing their hearts that they might hear His Word spoken through you. Why do evangelism? 

For the love of people who suffer, for the love of Jesus who suffers with them, and in order to see Him 

redeem the world. 

  

C) Why do acts of service? Why feed the hungry, clothe the naked, or visit the imprisoned? 

 
Because Jesus is there! And we can know Him there, not know Him as a law, formula, or ticket, to get in, 

but know Him as a person… the hungry, naked, beaten, bleeding, heart of God. He is mercy in you and in 

those you serve. 

  

  As we’ve preached on Hades, the outer darkness, the fire, the harvest, and the body and 

the blood, they’ve been far more than concepts for me. For the last ten years or so I’ve prayed 

with a friend who’s become like a sister to Susan and me. She was raised in a coven and ritually 

devoted to Satan as a child. However, she has an eternal birth certificate (my wife has seen it). 

For from the foundation of the world, she was purchased with the blood of Christ. 

  She is one of the Lord’s greatest treasures, and one of mine. Yet praying for her over the 

years has been just about the hardest thing I’ve ever done. 

  See, at first I sometimes thought I had to fix her problems. But Jesus didn’t say, “You 

fixed all my problems; you solved world hunger.” He just said, “You fed me.” He didn’t say, 

“You reformed the penal system,” just “you visited me.” 

  I couldn’t fix her, but I began to love her, and then I began to meet Jesus in her. And even 

though I couldn’t heal her, Jesus could. And if I prayed for her I got to watch, and sometimes 

He’d use me… like His own body and blood, He’d use me. 

  Once she cried out in a vision, “Jesus, why won’t you hold me?” And He said, “I am.” It 

was my arms that were wrapped around her. His Word will even ride my tongue, cutting demons 

like a knife. But He is the Word, the healer, the savior.  

  He would always heal her the same way through the manifestation of His effective 

presence. 2 Thessalonians 2:8 Paul says, “The Lord Jesus will bring the lawless one to nothing 
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by the appearance of His coming.” In Greek it’s “the epiphany of His parousia,” the 

manifestation of His presence. 

  Over and over again I’ve watched Jesus crush the head of the snake and his demons 

through the manifestation of His presence. For you see, He’s always been there with her. Long 

before she knew His name or that He loved her, He was there. She just did not yet see Him. 

  Over and over in visions, Jesus will help her recall the most horrifying memories of abuse 

(oftentimes my wife will see the same visions, and the two of them will describe the same thing 

to me). So Jesus will help my friend recall the memory, but also see Him in the memory, in the 

place of suffering. 

  When my friend was raped, He was raped. Her scars are on His body, and He bears her 

sins. 

  You see, her sins are no longer the problem. The entire struggle is getting her to look at 

Jesus… the manifestation of His presence in her life. Once she looks at Jesus, the epiphany, the 

manifestation of His presence brings the lawless one to nothing. She sees mercy, believes mercy, 

lives mercy. And no demon, including Satan, can withstand Jesus in her, the epiphany of His 

parousia. 

  

  Her story is your story and my story. It’s just that hers is in the extreme. She’s been the 

last and the least, and now I see her as first and best. 

  One year ago last Wednesday, Susan and I went with her to visit the city in which she’d 

lived and some of the places she’d been abused. 

  At one point, we found a house where the coven had met four decades before. It was 

incredibly traumatic. We had communion on the sidewalk and poured wine along the grass in 

front of the house. 

  As we flew home, my friend kept remembering a large box. She couldn’t get it out of her 

mind. In the car we prayed, and she remembered. 

  And now I will abbreviate greatly for she remembered the ritual murder of a young 

woman. She had been forced to watch it in the garage. Then they locked her in the freezer, the 

box, with the body. 

  If there was ever hell on earth, it was what she described to me. She was 8 or 9 years old 

at the time. 

  The memory was absolutely horrifying. But over the next four days and through hours 

and hours of prayer, Jesus crushed the snake with the manifestation of His presence, for He was 

there. He revealed that the woman belonged to Him. The woman’s body fell in death, but 

immediately my friend and my wife saw her standing in the vision with Jesus in a white wedding 

gown. 

  As I held my friend in my arms, she remembered the freezer. She remembered with her 

whole body. I said, “Jesus is here, too.”  

  She cried, “No, He can’t be. He can’t be.” I could feel the little girl panicking in my 

arms, and then I thought a theological thought. I said, “Look at the body. Look at the body. Look 

at the body. Whose body is it?”  

  She finally looked and said, “The woman’s.”  

  And then she was still for a long time. Finally she whispered, “But it’s Jesus’ body… it’s 

like it’s His body.” 

  And I said, “Yes! Jesus took the woman. You saw Him give her His garments. You saw 

Him give her His life. But Jesus also took her death. He took her old body and descended into 
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outer darkness where you weep and gnash your teeth. Now ask Him, ask Him why He’s here.” 

  She did. She did, and she heard, “To be with you.” 

  Well, then Jesus showed her that He had taken her out of that box. He had clothed her in 

His wedding garments. He told her the most beautiful truths. He made all things new, but she had 

tasted His sufferings, His cross. By remembering in faith, I think she visited Him naked, sick, 

and in prison. 

  At one point as we prayed, and she saw her abusers she said, “Peter, can I condemn them 

all to hell?”  

  I said, “I don’t think so, but you can surrender them to the consuming fire, for our God is 

a consuming fire.” 

  She had already watched as that communion wine on the sidewalk turned to fire. And 

now that same fire, the fire that had filled us and warmed us as we’d taken the bread and the 

wine, it came and engulfed her abusers, driving them away. 

  Then Jesus picked her up and carried her outside. They sat under a very green tree and 

watched the house burn, actually be transformed, for the fire made all things new. Then Jesus 

filled her with peace, and she fell asleep in my arms.  

  I felt like I’d been to Calvary, died with Jesus, and communed with Jesus even as He rose 

from the grave. And you see, maybe I had. 

  Well, you may find all that hard to believe. I would too, except I’ve witnessed way too 

much not to believe, and because everything I’ve seen keeps showing up in my Bible. 
  

And now let’s answer the disciples’ questions… 

1) Where’s the temple? In a freezer box in a garage and all about you. 

2) What is the sign of His effective presence? Hungry people, thirsty people, naked people, 

strangers, the sick and imprisoned, even a 9 year old tortured and abused. 

3) Where is the syntellios of the aion, the end of this age and the beginning of the next? At a 

cross, a particular cross where Jesus suffers, but a cross that shows up wherever His people 

suffer, for on that cross He bears the sins of an entire God damned world. 

  

  “For God consigned all men to disobedience in order that He might have mercy upon all. 

Oh, the depths of the riches, and the wisdom, and the knowledge of God. How unsearchable are 

His judgments and inscrutable His ways.” 

  

  Sometimes I struggle to worship. I picture the glowy, floaty Jesus, and it doesn’t help. 

That’s not much glory.  

  Sometimes, I picture the cross and that often helps. Yet the cross seems so particular to 

another time, and so removed from mine. 

  And then sometimes I picture that freezer box, and the Son of Man not on His throne but 

descended into hell holding my friend. Well, then I can’t help but worship. You see, I think He’s 

become, like…  my hero. 

  

  So black cups are wine, purple cups are juice. They’re both fire. We invite you to come 

forward, tear off a piece of the bread, dip it in the cup. As you come forward, you are making a 

public statement, and that is that “I need a savior, I’m a sinner. I surrender my goat, my selfish, 

self-centered self. I surrender it, and Lord God, I receive Your Passover Lamb. I receive Jesus, 

that He could live His life in me.”  
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  And so come to the table. There will be six stations, but come to the table and worship. In 

Jesus’ name, amen. 

  

***** 

  

  

[The worship band plays “Were You There?”] 

  
Were You There? 

African American Spiritual  

Public Domain CCLI #62700 

  
Were you there  

When they crucified my Lord?  
Were you there  

When they crucified my Lord?  

 

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to  

Tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there  

When they crucified my Lord? 

  

Were you there  

When they nailed him to the tree?  

Were you there  
When they nailed him to the tree?  

  

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to 

Tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there  

When they nailed him to the tree? 

  

Were you there  

When they laid him in the tomb?  

Were you there  

When they laid him in the tomb? 

  
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to 

Tremble, tremble, tremble 

Were you there  

When they laid him in the tomb? 

  

Were you there  

When he rose up from the dead?  

Were you there  

When he rose up from the dead?  

  

Oh! Sometimes I feel like shouting 
Glory, glory, glory! 

Were you there  

When he rose up from the dead? 
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 ***** 

   

  Forever You are faithful, Lord God. Your steadfast love endures forever. Your hesed 

endures forever. Your mercy endures forever for You are love, and You have revealed Yourself 

to us, Lord God, and we praise You. Your love is so good it frightens us, Lord Jesus. But make 

us stare in Your face, Lord, until it melts us with mercy. Lord God, You are good. You are so 

good that You make us say some of the craziest things, some of the craziest prayers like “Thank 

You, Lord God, even for our sufferings.” And thank You, Lord God, even for those who suffer 

for there we can meet You and commune with You. And You take what we think is the greatest 

curse, and You turn it into the most incredible blessing that for all eternity angels look at us and 

long to see our salvation—our relationship with You, that we know You, that we were with You 

in the outer darkness, and You raised us from the dead.  

  Lord God, You are good, and so Lord Jesus, we pray that You would help us to have 

courage, courage, Lord Jesus, to minister to those that hurt. Courage to preach Your Gospel in 

the most dangerous places, knowing that if we die with You, Lord, we rise with You, and that’s 

the greatest gift. Courage, Lord Jesus, to resist the temptations of our own flesh and the desires 

of this world in order to serve You. Courage, Lord Jesus, because we see You, and we love You, 

and You have become our hero. So may we be with You.  

  Lord Jesus, we all have to die. We all have to suffer, but if we are joined with You in a 

death like Yours, we will surely be joined with You in a resurrection like Yours. There’s no 

better way to suffer than with You. And so Lord Jesus, we thank You, we praise You, and it’s in 

Your name, Lord, that we say all of these things. Amen. 
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Relevant Texts and Quotations (from bulletin) 

  

Jesus left the temple and was going away, when his disciples came to point out to him the buildings of the temple. 

But he answered them, “You see all these, do you not? Truly, I say to you, there will not be left here one stone upon 

another that will not be thrown down.”  As he sat on the Mount of Olives, the disciples came to him privately, saying, 

“Tell us, when will these things be, and what will be the sign of your coming [parousia] and of the close of the age?”  

Matthew 24:1-3 (ESV) 

  

The word “parousia”. . . derives from Hellenistic sources and originally means quite simply “effective presence.” 

Karl Barth, Church Dogmatics 

  

When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, then he will sit on his glorious throne. Before 
him will be gathered all the nations, and he will separate people one from another as a shepherd separates the sheep 

from the goats. And he will place the sheep on his right, but the goats on the left. Then the King will say to those on 

his right, ‘Come, you who are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of 

the world. For I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me drink, I was a stranger and you 

welcomed me, I was naked and you clothed me, I was sick and you visited me, I was in prison and you came to me.’ 

Then the righteous will answer him, saying, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry and feed you, or thirsty and give 

you drink? And when did we see you a stranger and welcome you, or naked and clothe you? And when did we see 

you sick or in prison and visit you?’ And the King will answer them, ‘Truly, I say to you, as you did it to one of the 

least of these my brothers, you did it to me.’ 

Matthew 25:31-40 (ESV) 

  
We can do no great things, only small things done with great love. 

Mother Teresa 

  

The King says not that the sheep have compiled a splendid moral record, but that they had a relationship with 

himself: “Amen, I say to you, inasmuch as you did it to one of the least of these my brethren,  

 
Now as they were eating, Jesus took bread, and after blessing it broke it and gave it to the disciples, and said, “Take, 

eat; this is my body.” And he took a cup, and when he had given thanks he gave it to them, saying, “Drink of it, all 

of you. ” . . . After a little while the bystanders came up and said to Peter, “Certainly you too are one of them, for 

your accent betrays you.” Then he began to invoke a curse on himself and to swear, “I do not know the man.” And 

immediately the rooster crowed. . . . And they bound him and led him away and delivered him over to Pilate the 

governor. . . . Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor’s headquarters, and they gathered the 

whole battalion before him. And they stripped him. . . . Now from the sixth hour there was darkness over all the 

land until the ninth hour. And about the ninth hour Jesus cried out with a loud voice, saying, “Eli, Eli, lema 

sabachthani?” that is, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 

Matthew 26:26-27, 26:73-74, 27:2, 27:27-28a, 27:45-46 (ESV) 

  

“Then he will answer them, saying, ‘Truly, I say to you, as you did not do it to one of the least of these, you did not 
do it to me.’ And these will go away into eternal punishment, but the righteous into eternal life.” When Jesus had 

finished all these sayings, he said to his disciples, “You know that after two days the Passover is coming, and the 

Son of Man will be delivered up to be crucified.” Then the chief priests and the elders of the people gathered in the 

palace of the high priest, whose name was Caiaphas, and plotted together in order to arrest Jesus by stealth and kill 

him.  

Matthew 25:45-26:4 (ESV) 

  

For Christ, our Passover lamb, has been sacrificed. 

1 Corinthians 5:7b (ESV) 

  

When the Church celebrates the Eucharist, she commemorates Christ’s Passover, and it is made present: the 
sacrifice Christ offered once for all on the cross remains ever present. “As often as the sacrifice of the Cross by 

which ‘Christ our Pasch has been sacrificed’ is celebrated on the altar, the work of our redemption is carried out.” 

Catechism of the Catholic Church 
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The cup of blessing that we bless, is it not a participation in the blood of Christ? The bread that we break, is it not a 

participation in the body of Christ? Because there is one bread, we who are many are one body, for we all partake of 

the one bread. Consider the people of Israel: are not those who eat the sacrifices participants in the altar?  

1 Corinthians 10:16-18 (ESV) 

  

Now I rejoice in my sufferings for your sake, and in my flesh I am filling up what is lacking in Christ’s afflictions 
for the sake of his body, that is, the church. 

Colossians 1:24 (ESV) 

  

So Jesus said to them, “Truly, truly, I say to you, unless you eat the flesh of the Son of Man and drink his blood, you 

have no life in you. Whoever feeds on my flesh and drinks my blood has eternal life, and I will raise him up on the 

last day. For my flesh is true food, and my blood is true drink. . . . I am the vine; you are the branches. Whoever 

abides in me and I in him, he it is that bears much fruit, for apart from me you can do nothing. 

John 6:53-55, 15:5 (ESV) 

  

  

Go and learn what this means, “I desire mercy, and not sacrifice.” . . . I tell you, something greater than the temple is 

here. And if you had known what this means,  “I desire mercy, and not sacrifice,” you would not have condemned 
the guiltless. 

Matthew 9:13a, 12:6-7 (ESV) 

  

I appeal to you therefore, brothers, by the mercies of God, to present your bodies as a living sacrifice, holy and 

acceptable to God, which is your spiritual worship. 

Romans 12:1 (ESV) 

  

For in Christ Jesus neither circumcision nor uncircumcision counts for anything, but only faith working through 

love. 

Galatians 5:6 (ESV) 

  
Suffering in and of itself is useless, but suffering which is a share in the passion of Christ is a marvelous gift for 

human life. The most wonderful of gifts is that we can share in Christ’s passion. 

Mother Teresa 

  

In the winter of 1947, Abbe Pierre who was known as the modern apostle of mercy to the poor of Paris found a 

young family on the streets of Paris almost frozen to death. He scooped them up and brought them back to his own 

poor dwelling, already crowded with vagrants. He went to the chapel, removed the Blessed Sacrament and placed it 

upstairs in a cold unheated attic. Then he installed the family in the chapel to sleep for the night. When his 

Dominican confreres expressed shock at such irreverence to the Blessed Sacrament, Abbe Pierre replied, “Jesus 

Christ is not cold in the Eucharist, but He is cold in the body of a little child.” 

Brennan Manning 

  
This thing, if it were not for Jesus, would not be worth doing. The minister of Social Welfare is a Hindu gentleman 

in New Delhi.  One day we were talking and he said, “You and I are doing the same social work.  But there is a great 

difference between you and us.  We are doing it for something and you are doing it to somebody.” And I think that 

is all. That explains the reason for our work. 

Mother Teresa 

  

Jesus made himself the Bread of Life 

  to make sure we understand what he is saying 

  to satisfy our hunger for him 

  to satisfy our love for him. 

 Even that is not enough for him 
 so he makes himself the hungry one 

 so we can satisfy his hunger for our love. 

 And by doing to the poor what we are doing 

 we are satisfying his hunger for our love. 
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Mother Teresa 

  

In the Eucharist I see Christ in the appearance of bread. In the slums, I see Christ in the distressing disguise of the 

poor. The Eucharist and the poor are but one lover for me. 

Mother Teresa 

  
Then the kingdom of heaven will be like ten virgins who took their lamps and went to meet the bridegroom. . . . His 

master said to him, “Well done, good and faithful servant.  You have been faithful over a little; I will set you over 

much. Enter into the joy of your master.” . . . And the King will answer them, “Truly, I say to you, as you did it to 

one of the least of these my brothers, you did it to me.” 

Matthew 25:1, 21, 40 (ESV) 
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