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[The worship band plays the Creed Song “One Last 
Breath”.]

“One Last Breath” 
Please come now I think I’m falling
I’m holding on to all I think is safe
It seems I found the road to nowhere
And I’m trying to escape
I yelled back when I heard thunder
But I’m down to one last breath
And with it let me say
Let me say

Hold me now
I’m six feet from the edge and I’m thinking
That maybe six feet
Ain’t so far down

I’m looking down now that it’s over
Reflecting on all of my mistakes
I thought I found the road to somewhere
Somewhere in His grace
I cried out heaven save me
But I’m down to one last breath
And with it let me say
Let me say
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Hold me now
I’m six feet from the edge and I’m thinking
That maybe six feet
Ain’t so far down

Hold me now
I’m six feet from the edge and I’m thinking
That maybe six feet
Ain’t so far down
I’m so far down
Sad eyes follow me
But I still believe there’s something left for me
So please come stay with me
‘Cause I still believe there’s something left 
For you and me
For you and me 
For you and me

Hold me now
I’m six feet from the edge and I’m thinking
Hold me now
I’m six feet from the edge and I’m thinking
That maybe six feet
Ain’t so far down

Hold me now
I’m six feet from the edge and I’m thinking
That maybe six feet
Ain’t so far down

Please come now
I think I’m fallin’
On to all I think is safe
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[Peter prays… ] And so hold us now, Lord Jesus, and help 
us to preach.

Matthew 26:64 
Jesus said to him, “You have said so. But I 
tell you, hereafter you will see the Son of 
man seated at the right hand of Power, and 
coming on the clouds of heaven.” Then the 
high priest tore his robes, and said, “He has 
uttered blasphemy. Why do we still need 
witnesses? You have now heard his 
blasphemy. What is your judgment?” They 
answered, “He deserves death.” Then they 
spat in his face and struck him; and some 
slapped him, saying, “Prophesy to us, you 
Christ! Who is it that struck you?” Now 
Peter was sitting outside in the courtyard. 
And a maid [a damsel in the KJV] came up 
to him, and said, “You also were with Jesus 
the Galilean.” But he denied it before them 
all, saying, “I do not know what you mean.” 
And when he went out to the porch, another 
maid saw him, and she said to the 
bystanders, “This man was with Jesus of 
Nazareth.” And again he denied it with an 
oath, “I do not know the man.” After a little 
while the bystanders came up and said to 
Peter, “Certainly you are also one of them, 
for your accent betrays you.” Then he began 
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to invoke a curse on himself and to swear, “I 
do not know the man.” And immediately the 
cock crowed. And Peter remembered the 
saying [the word, the Rhema] of Jesus, 
“Before the cock crows, you will deny me 
three times.” And he went out and wept 
bitterly. When morning came, all the chief 
priests and the elders of the people took 
counsel against Jesus to put him to death; 
and they bound him and led him away and 
delivered him to Pilate the governor. When 
Judas, his betrayer, saw that he was 
condemned, he repented and brought back 
the thirty pieces of silver to the chief priests 
and the elders, saying, “I have sinned in 
betraying innocent blood.” They said, 
“What is that to us? See to it yourself.” 
[“That’s your responsibility” in the NIV]. 
And throwing down the pieces of silver in 
the temple, he departed; and he went and 
hanged himself. 

Peter and Judas… 
Both tried to be good and both failed.
Both sinned.
Both deserved death. 
Both encountered mercy and both repented. 

They seem so similar, and yet the distance between Peter 
and Judas was the distance between heaven and hell.

Both were Jews. Both hoped in a Messiah who 
would liberate Palestine from the Romans. Both at least 
tried to be good, otherwise they wouldn’t have agonized 
over being bad. 
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Both tried to fulfill the law with all they had… their 
selves, their flesh. Yet they both failed. Both were guilty. 
Both were cursed and both were judged.1

Jesus was being tried by the High Priest, and yet it 
seems the High Priest (and everyone around him) is being 
tried by Jesus. As if at that moment, “the Son of Man” is 
truly seated at the right hand of power, and God was 
judging “The secrets of man through Jesus the Christ” 
(Romans). Judging Judas, judging Peter — from His 
throne.

Just a few hours before Peter had vowed he would 
never deny Jesus. Now he denies Him with an oath. Jesus 
had told them, “Never swear an oath” (Matt. 5), and He 
told them, “Whoever denies me before men, I also will 
1deny before my father in heaven” (Matt. 10). Peter said, “I 
don’t know the man.” 

So will the Son of Man say, “Depart from me, I 
never knew you.”? 

Commandment 9 of 10, 
“You shall not bear false witness.” 

Deut. 27:26, 
“Cursed be anyone who does not conform to the 
words of this law by doing them.” 

  
1 As we’ve learned, Peter was impetuous and arrogant and 
often corrected by Jesus. Jesus even looked at Peter and 
said, “Get behind me, Satan.” Jesus also referred to Judas 
as a devil which means slanderer. John call him a thief 
because he’d take some of their stash. Luke says Satan 
entered Judas around the time of the betrayal. They were 
both sinners susceptible to evil.
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The verse before… Deut. 27:25, 
“Cursed be anyone who takes a bribe to shed 
innocent blood.” 

Deut. 21:23, 
“A man hanged on a tree is cursed.” 

Judas hung himself in a field. It must have been on 
a tree (a skulon). The cross is called a “skulon.” We don’t 
know exactly why Judas betrayed Jesus. Some think it was 
to spark a revolution or force Jesus’ hand. 

The thirty pieces of silver wasn’t much, and he 
returned it. He repented. The word is “metamellomai” not 
“metanoia” (the usual word for repent). So this word is 
often translated regret. The King James Version reads, “He
repented himself.” 

Whatever the case, Judas deserved to die, and Peter 
did, too. Both failed. Both deserved to die. Both repent. 
Both have encountered mercy. In fact, it’s mercy that 
undoes them. Both had spent three years with Jesus, the 
incarnation of mercy (what Paul usually calls grace). 

According to Luke, both were at table that night 
when Jesus said, “This is my body. This is my blood.” But 
it was later that night, as the “rooster crowed,” both were 
undone by mercy. 

Some think the “rooster crow” refers to the Roman 
3rd watch. Others think it refers to a male chicken. Yet 
according to historians (Encyclopedia Judaica), as a 
precaution against refuse in the temple, live chickens were 
forbidden in Jerusalem at that time. 

So some say “the rooster” refers to a particular priest at 
the temple who would literally sleep on top of a mat placed 
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over a compartment in the temple floor in one of the temple 
side rooms. The compartment contained the key to the 
temple doors. He was called “the rooster.” At first light he 
would rise, unlock the temple doors and cry out three 
statements:
All the priests prepare to sacrifice.
All the Levites to their stations.
All Israelites come to worship.

As Peter denied Jesus, and Jesus looked at Peter (as 
Luke records) the rooster crowed. Peter remembered the 
word of Jesus and was undone.

Whether or not the rooster was actually a priest, the 
high priest had just declared that Jesus must die, which is to 
declare:
It is time for the sacrifice (“The Lord whom you seek has 

suddenly come to his temple.” Malachi 3:1).
The Levites will be purified (“And he shall purify the sons 

of Levi.” Malachi 3:3).
All Israel (The Israel of God) will come to worship.

It was at that moment—the revelation of mercy—
that Peter was undone, and also Judas was undone. 
Matthew records that it was when he heard that Jesus was 
condemned that Judas repented himself. 

Earlier that night as Judas betrayed Jesus, Jesus 
called him friend. Jesus had said, “Greater love has no man 
than he lay down his life for his friend.” The rooster 
crowed, and the Greatest Love laid down His life, and 
Judas and Peter were undone.  

All their plans, strategies, strivings, energy, works, 
and good deeds were undone by the revelation of mercy—
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Jesus Christ and Him crucified. In His light, they began to 
see

they had not only failed, 
they were absolute failures 

and they had not only sinned, 
they were sin… nothing. 
Dead… the walking dead. 

There is nothing more offensive than grace—the 
revelation of mercy, Jesus Christ and Him crucified. The 
“scandalon,” the stumbling stone, the offense of this 
world… He offends us, the energy that is the old us—the 
survival of the fittest, the will to Power. 

He offended us. 
Us, the will to conquer, take and consume. 
He’s the will to sacrifice, give and create. 
He is light, and we are shadow. 
He is truth, and we are a walking lie. 
He is life and we are dead… like dirt. 

“In the beginning,” God breathed His life into dirt 
and made us, but we rejected His life and fell into nothing 
and nowhere and the illusion that we are our own creators, 
that we can make ourselves in the image of God, that we 
can make ourselves good with the power of our own flesh 
according to the knowledge of good and evil— the law. 

It’s the illusion that we have earned ourselves. But 
what do you have that’s not 100% gift? Everything bad in 
you is nothingness, shadows, and lies. Everything good in 
you is a gift from God. 

Think of it, how could the Creator relate to us as 
anything but grace, anything but gift? He spoke all things 
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into existence. Every bit of matter is continually upheld by 
His Word of power. What could you possibly have that He 
did not give you? 

How about you? Did He give you, you? Or have 
you created you? By choosing for you? With what? You? 
An independent you? A free you? A free will? Some think 
we all have a free will, yet apart from Christ we’re dead in 
our sins and unable to choose the good. 

Maybe in the garden we had free will. But how 
could we “choose the good?” We didn’t have knowledge of 
good—good and evil—knowledge from the tree (the 
skulon). 

Well, God alone is “good.” Jesus is the 
manifestation of “the good.” But we didn’t chose Jesus. 
Jesus said, “You didn’t choose me, I chose you,” and 
“Apart from me, you can do nothing.” 

So, any good choice in me 
is Christ in me. 

Any light and life and truth in me 
is Jesus in me. 

Any love in me 
is God in me (for God is love). 

Any good in me 
is God in me for none is good but God. 

Any free will in me 
is Christ in me. 
God came to me. 

Paul wrote, “Christ in me to will and to work for 
His good pleasure.” 

“Faith in me is Christ in me,” says St. Augustine, 
“for what else says the apostle. That Christ may dwell in 
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your hearts by faith.” Therefore, faith in Christ is Christ in 
your heart.

As Robert Louis Stevenson wrote, “There is nothing 
but God’s grace. We walk upon it; we breath it; we live and 
die by it; it makes the nails and axels of the universe.” 

So how else could the creator relate to his creatures 
as anything but grace? And if we refuse to see grace, we 
refuse to see our Creator. We live in the lie that we are our 
own creators… the lie that we deserve things, and we have 
merited things, that we get credit for things, that we’ve 
made ourselves good. 

In other words, we’re proud. 
Are you proud to be a Christian? Proud of your 

good choice? To the degree that you’re proud is the degree 
that you’re not Christian… the degree to which you don’t 
see Christ and Him crucified. 

When we refuse to see grace we refuse to see our 
Creator, which means we refuse to be His creature, which 
means we become a lie that we are the creator, which 
means we make ourselves nothing… like the presence of a 
nothing. That is, a void, like an earthen vessel, a dirt vessel 
full of nothing but dirt. Full of nothing but nothing…  Full 
of ourselves. 

But, what if the truth was revealed? What if the 
Creator revealed His nature, His love? What if we saw He 
is 100% mercy, grace, khesed love? Well, it would destroy 
the lie and expose the nothing—that is, us. 

To see God is to die. 
To die to yourself. 
To die to you, the self-made you. 
To be emptied of you—the you you made with your 

“good deeds,” “good choices,” “good decisions.” That you 
is an illusion and a lie. 
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There is no greater insult to man than the scandal of 
God’s grace. 

Jesus is condemned, the rooster crows, the Heart of 
God is exposed on a tree—Jesus Christ and Him crucified. 

Jesus the Christ begins to bleed, 
and the blood is mercy, 

and the mercy is fire, 
and the fire is judgment. 

Fire that burns away evil and purifies the good. 
Light that devours the darkness and illuminates all things. 
Truth that consumes the lies and reveals the good. 

Isaiah had prophesied, 

In mercy (khesed, steadfast love) the throne 
will be established; And One will sit on it in 
truth, in the tabernacle of David, judging, 
and seeking justice and hastening 
righteousness.

Jesus had just said, “From now on you will see the 
Son of Man seated at the right hand of Power.” 

Peter saw 
and Peter was judged 

and Peter came undone, 
weeping. 

“Blessed are those who mourn for they shall be comforted.” 
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Judas saw, 
Judas was judged, 

Judas came undone, 
and Judas hung himself on a tree. 

Repented himself and hung himself on a tree. 2

Judas went to temple (he went to church). He 
returned the money and confessed to the priests, “I have 
betrayed innocent blood.” They said, “What is that to us?” 
[As if the temple was now desolate.] They said, “What is 
that to us? You take care of it. It’s your responsibility.” So 
Judas repented himself and hung himself on a tree. 

Peter and Judas were so similar it seems. 
Yet the distance between them 

is the distance between heaven and hell. 

One surrendered to grace and one despised grace.

In the last several years whenever I’ve thought of 
Peter and Judas, I’ve thought of these two men. This is the 
first one. His name is Jean Valjean. (Mike showed you this 
clip last year.) In this scene, he is a destitute convict—a liar 
and a thief. A bishop takes him into his home. During the 

  
2 Calvin points out Judas even fulfilled the three necessary 
conditions for repentance according to medieval scholastic 
doctrine: 

Contrition: “He changed his mind.”
Confession: He said, “I sinned.”
Satisfaction: He returned the money.

In fact he even took the place of the high priest in the temple saying, 
“He is innocent.” That is, the Passover Lamb is spotless and clean.
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night, Jean Valjean steals the Bishop’s silverware and flees. 
The police find him and bring him back to the bishop.

[A movie clip is shown from Les 
Miserable… ]

[The guards bring Jean Valjean in chains 
back to the bishop. Jean Valjean has a hood 
over his head and is looking at the ground.]
Guard: I’m sorry to disturb you.

Bishop’s Sister: You caught him.

Guard: But I had my eye on this man.

Bishop’s Sister: Thank God.

Bishop: I’m very angry with you, Jean 
Valjean.

Guard: What happened to your eye, 
Monsignor?    
Bishop: Didn’t he tell you he was our guest 
last night?

Guard: Oh, yes, after we searched his 
knapsack and found all this silver. He 
claimed (ha, ha, ha) that you gave it to him.

Bishop: Yes, of course I gave him the 
silverware. But why didn’t you take the 
candlesticks? That was very foolish. Madam 
Magloire, fetch the silver candlesticks. 
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They’re worth at least 2,000 francs. Why did 
you leave them? Hurry. Mr. Valjean has to 
get going. He’s lost a lot of time. Did you 
forget to take them?

Guard: Are you saying… he told us the 
truth?

Bishop: Of course. Thank you for bringing 
him back. I’m very relieved.

Guard: Release him. [The chains are taken 
off of Jean Valjean.]

Jean Valjean: You’re really letting me go?

Guards: Didn’t you understand the Bishop?

Bishop: Madam Magloire, offer these men 
some wine. They must be thirsty. 

Guards: Thank you. [The guards go with the 
bishop’s sister.]

[The bishop and Jean Valjean are now alone 
in the garden. The bishop removes Jean 
Valjean’s hood.]

Bishop: Now don’t forget… don’t ever 
forget. You’ve promised to become a new 
man.
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Jean Valjean: Promised? Why, why are you 
doing this?

Bishop: Jean Valjean, my brother, you no 
longer belong to evil. With this silver, I 
bought your soul. I’ve ransomed you from 
fear and hatred. And now I give you back to 
God.

Les Miserables is then the story of the power of that 
one act of grace. The bishop is a picture of Jesus, and Jean 
Valjean reminds me of Peter. The movie and play are 
greatly abbreviated. 

In the book, Jean Valjean now flees the bishop’s 
town, confused, and in a sort of rage over what just 
happened. He steals some money (like 30 pieces of silver) 
from a child. But then, haunted by grace he begins to see 
what he’s done. He tries to return the money but can’t find 
the child. He tries to give it to the parish priest (as Judas did 
the temple priest), but they wouldn’t take it. But he’s stuck 
alone with himself and his sin. He’s been trying to defend 
himself against the bishop’s word of mercy all day. But 
he’s losing the battle. 

Victor Hugo writes, “To this celestial kindness [the 
Word of Grace], he opposed pride, which is the fortress of 
evil within us.” Finally Jean Valjean drops to the ground, 
crying, “I’m a wretch.” 

“Then his heart burst and he began to cry. It was the 
first time he had wept in nineteen years,” Hugo continues, 
“like an owl, who should suddenly see the sunrise, the 
convict had been dazzled and blinded, as it were by 
virtue….”
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“Jean Valjean wept for a long time. He wept 
burning tears,” writes Hugo. “As he wept, daylight 
penetrated more and more clearly into his soul; an 
extraordinary light; a light at once ravishing and terrible. . .  
He examined his life, and it seemed horrible to him; his 
soul, seemed frightful to him. In the meantime a gentle 
light rested over this life and this soul. It seemed to him 
that he beheld Satan by the light of Paradise.” 

Well, as you know, Jean Valjean is, like, born 
again. His life becomes a manifestation of mercy wherever 
he goes, and yet this entire time, he is pursued by the 
second man who had imprisoned him as a thief. His name 
is Inspector Javert. Javert worships the law and is defined 
by the law. He has created himself as good, and he’s sure 
that Jean Valjean is evil, for every man must pay for his 
deeds according to the law.

During an insurrection in Paris, the tables are turned 
one evening. Javert is captured by the insurgents and 
sentenced to death. Jean Valjean volunteers to carry out the 
execution but fakes the execution and saves Javert’s life, 
showering his arch enemy with mercy. 

Later, Javert catches Jean Valjean, but he is haunted 
by mercy. 

[Another movie clip is shown from Les 
Miserable… ]

[Jean Valjean and Javert are together on 
next to the river. Jean Valjean is in chains.]

Javert: Why didn’t you kill me?
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Jean Valjean: I don’t have the right to kill 
you.

Javert: Do you hate me?

Jean Valjean: I don’t hate you.

Javert: You don’t want to go back to the 
quarries, do you?

Jean Valjean: [Shakes his head, no.]

Javert: Then for once we agree. I’m going to 
spare you from a life in prison, Jean Valjean. 
It’s a pity the rules don’t allow me to be 
merciful. I’ve tried to live my life without 
breaking a single rule.

[Javert removes the chains from Jean 
Valjean.]

Javert: You’re free. 
[Javert puts the chains on his own wrists, 
stands on top of the ledge, and falls 
backward into the water.]

Javert cannot cope with the reality of mercy so he 
takes his own life. The movie makes it look like maybe he 
spared Jean Valjean’s life with his own, but the book 
makes it clear… he doesn’t. It’s an unnecessary death. 

Javert kills himself because he cannot bear living in 
a world governed by mercy—governed by a slaughtered 
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lamb standing on a throne. He’s convicted by mercy but 
hates mercy, and so won’t surrender to mercy, and so must 
take vengeance on himself. 

In the movie he says, “It’s a pity the rules don’t 
allow me to be merciful.” In the book, his horror is that the 
highest rule may turn out to be mercy. 

In the book, he releases Jean Valjean in a moment 
of “weakness.” Then he is stuck alone with himself and 
horrified… horrified at mercy in Jean Valjean and that it 
may be infecting him. He sees mercy, and he’s undone by 
the mercy. It’s like he goes insane. 

If you want to understand Judas, I suggest reading 
the chapter of Les Miserable titled “Javert Derailed.” 

Javert walks alone along the river, and Victor Hugo 
writes, “A whole order of unexpected facts had cropped up 
and subjugated him. A whole new world was dawning on
his soul: kindness accepted and repaid . . .  mercy. . . . the 
possibility of a tear in the eye of the law. . . . He perceived 
amid the shadows the terrible rising of an unknown moral 
sun; it horrified and dazzled him. . .” 

“He conceived a horror of himself. . . “ 
“God, he became unexpectedly conscious of, and he 

felt embarrassed by him. This unforeseen presence threw 
him off his bearings; he did not know what to do with this 
superior, he, who was not ignorant of the fact that the 
subordinate is bound always to bow . . . and that, in the 
presence of a superior who amazes him too greatly, the 
inferior has no other resource than that of handing in his 
resignation. But how was he to set about handing in his 
resignation to God? That which was passing in Javert . . . 
was the derailment of a soul, the crushing of a probity 
[virtue] which had been irresistibly launched in a straight 
line and was breaking against God.”
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Javert goes to a police station, writes ten 
suggestions (like 10 commandments). Javert then walks to 
the rapids and throws himself in. 

Bill Maher said, “Suicide is our way of saying to 
God, ‘You can’t fire me… I quit.’” 

That’s a profound statement, “I won’t surrender to 
Your fire. . . Your judgment. I quit.” 

Jean Valjean and Javert
Both men encountered grace. 
One surrendered, and one refused. 
One surrendered his life, and one took his life. 

Peter and Judas 
Both men encountered grace. 
One surrendered, and one refused. 
One surrendered his life, and one took his life. 
One was repented by God 

and one repented himself.

The distance between heaven and hell is the 
distance between surrendering to grace and refusing grace. 
That is, surrendering to Jesus Christ and Him crucified or 
refusing. Refuse Him, and you will begin to devour 
yourself. 

Peter died to himself, and Judas tried to kill himself 
with himself. When we begin to see grace and mercy, we 
find ourselves wanting to die. 

Years ago, I went to the mountains to study, hike, 
and pray alone. Then I went to the vapor caves in 
Glenwood Springs. As I sat there, a damsel in a red bikini 
sat down in front of me. She closed her eyes, and I…  just 
stared at her, lusted over her. Driving back alone from 
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Glenwood, it hit me. I was surrounded by grace. My Lord 
was grace. My sin was ungrace (consuming, not creating). 

Actually, it’s the kind of thing I’ve done thousands 
of times. But at that moment, alone in the presence of Love 
Himself, I began to see myself—not a sin, but sin. I thought 
I’d go nuts. I longed to die, drive my car off the road. But I 
couldn’t escape me… for if I killed me with me there 
would only be more of me. So, I finally had to surrender 
me and let Jesus kill me with grace. I had to believe 
grace… that I was not excused but forgiven, with blood 
from a Lamb on a throne.

Many times praying with my friend, abused in a 
coven, Jesus has revealed Himself to her in visions in her 
places of shame. I’ll tell her to look at Him, and she tells 
me, “I don’t want to look at Him. He looks at me with 
those eyes.” (Eyes of infinite compassion, mercy and love.) 
She says, “I want Him to punish me, to hurt me. Do you 
understand?!” 

Well, Peter understood, for as the rooster crowed 
and Jesus looked at Peter, those eyes of mercy, eyes of fire, 
undid him, and he wept.

I told you how once I heard Jesus speak to me in 
words. He said, “Peter you don’t love my bride very much, 
do you?” But the words weren’t condemnation. They were 
infinite grace. I fell to the floor and wept for hours. But my 
tears felt like Christ’s tears. (Not like usual. Not like I was 
punishing myself with myself. Repenting myself.) No, He 
repented me, and I died the sweetest death.
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Just as tears wash dirt from your eyes, His tears 
wash the dirt from your soul. You need to weep those tears. 

Peter was emptied like an earthen vessel. 
Emptied in order to be filled. 

Judas began to be emptied, 
but despised the emptying and so broke the pot. 
He hung himself on a “skulon” (a tree in a field), 
fell headlong and burst open like a clay pot. 

The next verse in Matthew describes that field, the potter’s 
field. It was purchased with the 30 pieces of silver for the 
burial of strangers… Jeremiah’s broken clay pots. 

Well, Peter surrendered control, and Judas seized 
control. In the presence of grace, we must surrender 
ourselves or try and kill ourselves. 

In the presence of grace, Judas judges himself and 
kills himself. Peter died to himself and received God’s 
judgment. 

God’s judgment is mercy—Jesus Christ and Him 
crucified on a tree, a “skulon.” 

But Judas would not receive that judgment, that gift, 
so he hung himself alone on a tree. 

Peter received Christ on the tree and his self was 
crucified with Christ on that tree.3
Peter was crucified with Christ, 

died with Christ, 
and rose with Christ. 

  
3 Years later, not only his soul but his body would join Christ upside 
down on a tree outside Rome.
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Judas tried to crucify himself with himself 
which is only more self. 

Judas committed suicide. 

But only Peter truly died that day. 
Only Peter lost himself and only Peter found himself. 
Peter was born again. 
He rose with Jesus. 

Judas still had to die the second death. 

Revelation 20:6 “Blessed and Holy is the one who 
shares in the first resurrection! Over such the second death 
has no power. [Peter was emptied, and so Peter was filled 
with eternal life—spirit of God, fire of God, Mercy.] Over 
such the second death has no power. [The second death is 
final judgment. But you won’t be hurt by the fire if you’ve 
already learned to drink fire.] But they will be priests of 
God and of Christ and they will reign with Him a thousand 
years.” 

Peter wrote, “We are a royal priesthood [kingly 
priesthood, reigning priesthood].” And he also wrote, 
“Beloved do not neglect this one fact that with the Lord a 
day is as a thousand years and a thousand years a day.” 

I believe this is that day, and this is the first 
resurrection. “The Son of Man is seated at the right hand of 
Power, and He is coming on the clouds of heaven.” “All 
authority in Heaven and on Earth has been granted to 
Him.” He is reigning. He is conquering. He is coming 
through His priests, His church, His people. His living 
temple, His body, His new creation, new creatures. 



23

Earlier I said, if we refuse grace, we refuse to see 
our Creator, and so we refuse to be a creature and make 
ourselves nothing, the presence of nothing, fallen humanity. 
But if the Creator revealed Himself as grace (as love poured 
out) it would expose that nothing, the presence of nothing. 
And if we surrendered the nothing, surrendered ourselves, 
surrendered our empty earthen vessels, then maybe He 
would fill the nothing with His something, Himself, who is 
Grace. Then we’d be 

nothing but grace. 
Nothing but His body broken and His blood shed. 
We’d be nothing but Christ, and Christ is God. 

Paul wrote, “I have been crucified with Christ and it 
is no longer I who live but Christ who lives in me,” and 
“We are God’s temple. We are Christ’s body. We are the 
New Creation. The old has passed away, the new has 
come.” 

We are emptied by grace so we can be filled with 
grace. We are crucified with Christ so we can be 
resurrected as the body of Christ. 

There is nothing more offensive than grace and 
nothing more ennobling than grace. Jean Valjean was 
undone by grace and then recreated by grace. Peter was 
emptied by grace and then filled with grace. Peter was 
judged by Jesus (seated at the right hand of Power), and 
then Peter was inhabited by Jesus (coming on the clouds of 
Heaven). Through Peter, Jesus came on the clouds of 
Heaven. Through Peter, the Word conquered. Filled on 
Pentecost, he preached the word, and the Word rode on his 
tongue. That sword conquered Rome, conquered nations 
and conquered you. 
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We overcome by the “blood of the Lamb, the word 
of our testimony.” Our testimony is, “Amazing grace, how 
sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me.” 

The Gospel is the story of our failure 
and Christ’s victory. 

Freedom is the confession of our failure 
and Christ’s victory.

Power is the word of our failure 
and Christ’s victory… the Gospel. 

And just think, three years of Bible studies with 
Jesus… three years of miracles and casting out demons…  
three years of intense small group discipleship was not 
enough to prepare Peter to preach the Gospel. He had to be 
emptied. He had to come to the end of himself. 

So, if you’re at the end of yourself, “Six feet from 
the edge, and you’re thinking, maybe six feet ain’t so far 
down.” I think you may be in a sacred place. 

For you see, you need to die. That self-centered, 
self-righteous, prideful, insecure and arrogant self needs to 
die. You are your own painful yoke and unbearable burden. 
You are your own biggest problem. You are the source of 
all your anxieties, fears, bondage, and worry. You need to 
be rid of you. 

But you can’t kill yourself, with yourself. It’s just 
more self. Only Jesus can kill you and set you free. So with 
your last breath, surrender yourself to grace. Don’t resist 
grace. 

That’s the difference between Judas and Peter. 
One surrendered to grace. One despised grace.

In this is Love. In this is grace.
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In this is love, not that we loved God, but that He 
loved us. And on the night that He was betrayed He took 
bread and He broke it saying, “This is my body given for 
you. Take and eat. Do this in remembrance of me.” And in 
the same way after supper, He took the cup, and He said, 
“This is my blood of the covenant poured out for the 
forgiveness of sins. Drink of it, all of you, in remembrance 
of me.” 

In other words, “Jean Valjean, don’t forget this.” 
And so we invite you to the table. Tear off a piece of the 
bread, dip it in the cup. The black cups are wine; the purple 
cups are juice. 

Listen closely, if you want to die… this is the only 
way to die, and the only way to live. And by coming to this 
table you are making a public profession to the people in 
this room and to the principalities and powers, “I surrender 
myself, and I call upon His-self. I call upon You, Lord, fill 
me. In Jesus’ name, amen.

*****

[The worship band plays “You Are My King (Amazing 
Love).”]

“You Are My King (Amazing Love)”

I’m forgiven because You were forsaken
I’m accepted, You were condemned
I’m alive and well, Your spirit is within me
Because You died and rose again

(chorus)
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Amazing Love, how can it be
That You my King would die for me
Amazing Love, I know it’s true
It’s my joy to honor You
In all I do, I honor You

(bridge)
You are my King, You are my King
Jesus, You are my King, Jesus You are my King

Close your eyes and pray that. Pray, “Jesus, You are 
my King.” You can pray it silently in your heart. “Jesus, 
You are the One who sits on the throne. Vengeance belongs 
to You, Lord God. And so forgive me for taking vengeance 
upon myself. Forgive me for trying to do what only You 
can do. I surrender vengeance to You, and I renounce the 
spirit of suicide in the name of Jesus and under the 
authority of  His blood. I call upon You, Lord Jesus, to fill 
me. Amen.”

And so Judas went out and hung himself. If you 
have friends, relatives, loved ones that have committed 
suicide (like I do) I’m not saying they’re all Judas. And I’m 
also not saying that I understand what happens to that field 
of broken pots. I think we’ll have to look at it more in two 
weeks. 

But you came to the table didn’t you? You prayed 
that prayer? Then you’re not Judas, you’re Peter. And don’t 
be afraid to weep. Don’t be afraid of the emptying. You 
see, Peter wasn’t through being emptied. He’d be emptied 
more. God empties you so He can fill you with Himself.

Sometimes we need other people to help us walk 
down that path. God sends them to us. That’s part of why 
we have a prayer team. So if you’d like prayer, they’re 
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going to be down front here, and we invite you to come and 
pray with them to walk with you in those places. You see, 
Jesus came to walk with you in those places and to help 
you weep. So they can also help you laugh.

Just now as we were singing, Candace Talbot 
leaned over, and she whispered to me, “Peter, my dad tried 
to kill himself four times. And after the fourth time he was 
at the doctor’s and the doctor looked at him and said, “So, 
what do you think about suicide?” 

And he said to him, “It doesn’t work.”
And see, that’s the point and may that be the 

benediction. It doesn’t work, but Jesus Christ and Him 
crucified does. So believe the Gospel and surrender to Him. 
In His name, amen.

*****

Relevant Texts and Quotations (from bulletin)

In mercy the throne will be established; 
 And One will sit on it in truth, in the tabernacle of David, 
 Judging and seeking justice and hastening righteousness.

Isaiah 16:5 (NKJV)

Now is the judgment of this world; now will the ruler of this world be 
cast out.

John 12:31 (ESV) 

Then the kings of the earth and the great ones and the generals and the 
rich and the powerful, and everyone, slave and free, hid themselves in 
the caves and among the rocks of the mountains, calling to the 
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mountains and rocks, “Fall on us and hide us from the face of him who 
is seated on the throne, and from the wrath of the Lamb, for the great 
day of their wrath has come, and who can stand?”

Revelation 6:15-17 (ESV) 

And the Lord whom you seek will suddenly come to his temple; and 
the messenger of the covenant in whom you delight, behold, he is 
coming, says the LORD of hosts. But who can endure the day of his 
coming, and who can stand when he appears?

Malachi 3:1b-2a (ESV) 

Jesus said to him, “You have said so. But I tell you, hereafter you will 
see the Son of man seated at the right hand of Power, and coming on 
the clouds of heaven.” . . . Now Peter was sitting outside in the 
courtyard. And a maid came up to him, and said, “You also were with 
Jesus the Galilean.” But he denied it before them all, saying, “I do not 
know what you mean” [Matthew 10:32-33]. And when he went out to 
the porch, another maid saw him, and she said to the bystanders, “This 
man was with Jesus of Nazareth.” And again he denied it with an oath, 
“I do not know the man.” After a little while the bystanders came up 
and said to Peter, “Certainly you are also 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 cock crowed. And Peter 
remembered the saying of Jesus, “Before the cock crows, you will deny 
me three times.” And he went out and wept bitterly. 

Matthew 26:64, 26:69-75 (RSV)

Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted.
Matthew 5:4 (ESV) 

Jean Valjean
Jean Valjean left the town as though he were fleeing from it. . . . He 
was conscious of a sort of rage; he did not know against whom it was 
directed. He could not have told whether he was touched or humiliated. 
. . . It was his last effort; his legs gave way abruptly under him, as 
though an invisible power had suddenly overwhelmed him with the 
weight of his evil conscience; he fell exhausted, on a large stone, his 
fists clenched in his hair and his face on his knees, and he cried, “I am a
wretch!” Then his heart burst, and he began to cry. It was the first time 
that he had wept in nineteen years.  ~  When Jean Valjean left the 



29

Bishop's house, he was, as we have seen, quite thrown out of 
everything that had been his thought hitherto. He could not yield to the 
evidence of what was going on within him. He hardened himself 
against the angelic action and the gentle words of the old man. “You 
have promised me to become an honest man. I buy your soul. I take it 
away from the spirit of perversity; I give it to the good God.”  ~  This 
recurred to his mind unceasingly. To this celestial kindness he opposed 
pride, which is the fortress of evil within us. He was indistinctly 
conscious that the pardon of this priest was the greatest assault and the 
most formidable attack which had moved him yet; that his obduracy 
was finally settled if he resisted this clemency; that if he yielded, he 
should be obliged to renounce that hatred with which the actions of 
other men had filled his soul through so many years, and which pleased 
him; that this time it was necessary to conquer or to be conquered; and 
that a struggle, a colossal and final struggle, had been begun between 
his viciousness and the goodness of that man. . . .  ~  On emerging from 
that black and deformed thing which is called the galleys, the Bishop 
had hurt his soul, as too vivid a light would have hurt his eyes on 
emerging from the dark. The future life, the possible life which offered 
itself to him henceforth, all pure and radiant, filled him with tremors 
and anxiety. He no longer knew where he really was. Like an owl, who 
should suddenly see the sun rise, the convict had been dazzled and 
blinded, as it were, by virtue.  ~  That which was certain, that which he 
did not doubt, was that he was no longer the same man, that everything 
about him was changed, that it was no longer in his power to make it as 
though the Bishop had not spoken to him and had not touched him.  ~  
In this state of mind he had encountered little Gervais, and had robbed 
him of his forty sous. Why? He certainly could not have explained it; 
was this the last effect and the supreme effort, as it were, of the evil 
thoughts which he had brought away from the galleys,—a remnant of 
impulse, a result of what is called in statics, acquired force? It was that, 
and it was also, perhaps, even less than that. Let us say it simply, it was 
not he who stole; it was not the man; it was the beast, who, by habit and 
instinct, had simply placed his foot upon that money, while the 
intelligence was struggling amid so many novel and hitherto unheard-of 
thoughts besetting it. . . .  ~  His conscience weighed in turn these two 
men thus placed before it,—the Bishop and Jean Valjean. Nothing less 
than the first was required to soften the second. By one of those 
singular effects, which are peculiar to this sort of ecstasies, in 
proportion as his revery continued, as the Bishop grew great and 
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resplendent in his eyes, so did Jean Valjean grow less and vanish. After 
a certain time he was no longer anything more than a shade. All at once 
he disappeared. The Bishop alone remained; he filled the whole soul of 
this wretched man with a magnificent radiance.  ~  Jean Valjean wept 
for a long time. He wept burning tears, he sobbed with more weakness 
than a woman, with more fright than a child.  ~  As he wept, daylight 
penetrated more and more clearly into his soul; an extraordinary light; a 
light at once ravishing and terrible. His past life, his first fault, his long 
expiation, his external brutishness, his internal hardness, his dismissal 
to liberty, rejoicing in manifold plans of vengeance, what had happened 
to him at the Bishop’s, the last thing that he had done, that theft of forty 
sous from a child, a crime all the more cowardly, and all the more 
monstrous since it had come after the Bishop’s pardon,—all this 
recurred to his mind and appeared clearly to him, but with a clearness 
which he had never hitherto witnessed. He examined his life, and it 
seemed horrible to him; his soul, and it seemed frightful to him. In the 
meantime a gentle light rested over this life and this soul. It seemed to 
him that he beheld Satan by the light of Paradise.

Victor Hugo, Les Miserables
(Chapter XIII, “Little Gervais”)

For godly grief produces a repentance that leads to salvation without 
regret, whereas worldly grief produces death.

2 Corinthians 7:10 (ESV) 

When morning came, all the chief priests and the elders of the people 
took counsel against Jesus to put him to death; and they bound him and 
led him away and delivered him to Pilate the governor. When Judas, his 
betrayer, saw that he was condemned, he repented and brought back the 
thirty pieces of silver to the chief priests and the elders, saying, “I have 
sinned in betraying innocent blood.” They said, “What is that to us? 
See to it yourself.” And throwing down 

the pieces of silver in the temple, he departed; and he went and hanged 
himself.

Matthew 27:1-5 (RSV)

Christ redeemed us from the curse of the law by becoming a curse for 
us—for it is written, “Cursed is everyone who is hanged on a tree.”

Galatians 3:13 (ESV) 
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Javert
Javert was undergoing horrible suffering.  ~  For several hours, Javert 
had ceased to be simple. . . .   ~  He beheld before him two paths, both
equally straight, but he beheld two; and that terrified him; him, who 
had never in all his life known more than one straight line. And, the 
poignant anguish lay in this, that the two paths were contrary to each 
other. One of these straight lines excluded the other. Which of the two 
was the true one?  ~  His situation was indescribable. . . .   ~  One thing 
had amazed him,--this was that Jean Valjean should have done him a 
favor, and one thing petrified him,-- that he, Javert, should have done 
Jean Valjean a favor. . . .  ~  One sole resource remained to him; to 
return in all haste to the Rue de l'Homme Arme, and commit Jean 
Valjean to prison. It was clear that that was what he ought to do. He 
could not.  ~  Something barred his way in that direction.  ~  
Something? What? Is there in the world, anything outside of the 
tribunals, executory sentences, the police and the authorities? Javert 
was overwhelmed.  ~  A galley-slave sacred! A convict who could not 
be touched by the law! And that the deed of Javert! . . .  ~  Jean 
Valjean's generosity towards him, Javert, crushed him. Other facts 
which he now recalled, and which he had formerly treated as lies and 
folly, now recurred to him as realities. . . . Javert felt that something 
terrible was penetrating his soul--admiration for a convict. Respect for
a galley-slave--is that a possible thing? He shuddered at it, yet could 
not escape from it. In vain did he struggle, he was reduced to confess, 
in his inmost heart, the sublimity of that wretch. . . .  ~  A benevolent
malefactor, merciful, gentle, helpful, clement, a convict, returning good 
for evil, giving back pardon for hatred, preferring pity to vengeance, 
preferring to ruin himself rather than to ruin his enemy, saving him who 
had smitten him, kneeling on the heights of virtue, more nearly akin to 
an angel than to a man. Javert was constrained to admit to himself that 
this monster existed.  ~  Things could not go on in this manner. . . .  ~  
Then his reflections reverted to himself and beside Jean Valjean 
glorified he beheld himself, Javert, degraded.  ~  A convict was his 
benefactor!  ~  But then, why had he permitted that man to leave him 
alive? He had the right to be killed in that barricade. He should have 
asserted that right. It would have been better to summon the other 
insurgents to his succor against Jean Valjean, to get himself shot by 
force. . . .   ~  To remain in his former uprightness did not suffice. A 
whole order of unexpected facts had cropped up and subjugated him. A 
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whole new world was dawning on his soul: kindness accepted and 
repaid, devotion, mercy, indulgence, violences committed by pity on 
austerity, respect for persons, no more definitive condemnation, no 
more conviction, the possibility of a tear in the eye of the law, no one 
knows what justice according to God, running in inverse sense to 
justice according to men. He perceived amid the shadows the terrible 
rising of an unknown moral sun; it horrified and dazzled him. An owl 
forced to the gaze of an eagle. . . .  ~  He was forced to acknowledge
that goodness did exist. This convict had been good. And he himself, 
unprecedented circumstance, had just been good also. So he was 
becoming depraved.  ~  He found that he was a coward. He conceived a 
horror of himself.  ~  Javert's ideal, was not to be human, to be grand, 
to be sublime; it was to be irreproachable.  ~  Now, he had just failed in 
this. . . .  ~  He asked himself: "What has that convict done, that 
desperate fellow, whom I have pursued even to persecution, and who 
has had me under his foot, and who could have avenged himself, and 
who owed it both to his rancor and to his safety, in leaving me my life, 
in showing mercy upon me? His duty? No. Something more. And I in 
showing mercy upon him in my turn--what have I done? My duty? No. 
Something more. So there is something beyond duty?" Here he took 
fright; his balance became disjointed; one of the scales fell into the 
abyss, the other rose heavenward, and Javert was no less terrified by 
the one which was on high than by the one which was below. . . .  ~  He 
had a superior, M. Gisquet; up to that day he had never dreamed of that 
other superior, God.  ~  This new chief, God, he became unexpectedly 
conscious of, and he felt embarrassed by him. This unforeseen presence 
threw him off his bearings; he did not know what to do with this 
superior, he, who was not ignorant of the fact that the subordinate is 
bound always to bow, that he must not disobey, nor find fault, nor 
discuss, and that, in the presence of a superior who amazes him too 
greatly, the inferior has no other resource than that of handing in his 
resignation.  ~  But how was he to set about handing in his resignation 
to God? . . .  ~  That which was passing in Javert was the Fampoux of a 
rectilinear conscience, the derailment of a soul, the crushing of a 
probity which had been irresistibly launched in a straight line and was 
breaking against God. . . .  ~  There were only two ways of escaping 
from it. One was to go resolutely to Jean Valjean, and restore to his cell 
the convict from the galleys. The other…  ~  . . . The darkness was 
complete. . . .  ~  The spot where Javert was leaning was, it will be
remembered, situated precisely over the rapids of the Seine, 
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perpendicularly above that formidable spiral of whirlpools which loose 
and knot themselves again like an endless screw.  ~  Javert bent his 
head and gazed. . . . At moments, in that dizzy depth, a gleam of light 
appeared, and undulated vaguely, water possessing the power of taking 
light, no one knows whence, and converting it into a snake. . . .  ~  A 
moment later, a tall black figure, which a belated passer-by in the 
distance might have taken for a phantom, appeared erect upon the 
parapet of the quay, bent over towards the Seine, then drew itself up 
again, and fell straight down into the shadows; a dull splash followed; 
and the shadow alone was in the secret of the convulsions of that 
obscure form which had disappeared beneath the water.

Victor Hugo, Les Miserables
(Volume V, Book 4, “Javert Derailed”)

Without Christ a man must fail miserably or succeed even more 
miserably.

George McDonald

The will of the world is always a will to death, a will to suicide.
Jacques Ellul

The only question facing modern man is shall I kill myself this day.
Camu

Psychology and spirituality (as we generally understand it) transfer the 
bomb from your lap to under your seat. They really don’t solve your
problems. They exchange your problems for other problems. Has that 
ever struck you? You had a problem, now you exchange it for another 
one. It’s always going to be that way until we solve the problem called 
“you.”

Anthony De Mello

Well, we do not want to defraud the highest of its price, but we cannot 
conceal the fact that the highest is realized only when a person is fully 
convinced that he himself is capable of nothing, nothing at all.

Soren Kierkegaard

It is a consoling idea that before God we are always in the wrong.
Soren Kierkegaard
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In those famous dialogues of St. Catherine of Siena, God is reported to 
have said to her, “I am He who is; you are she who is not.” Have you  
ever experienced your is-not-ness?

Anthony De Mello

It’s all over now. The strange mistrust I had of myself, of my own 
being, has flown, I believe, forever. That conflict is done. I am 
reconciled to myself, to the poor, poor shell of me. How easy it is to 
hate oneself! True grace is in forgetting; yet if pride could die in us, the 
supreme grace would be to love oneself in all simplicity as one would 
love any member of the Body of Christ. Does it really matter? Grace is 
everywhere.

Georges Bernano

There is nothing but God’s grace. We walk upon it; we breathe it; we 
live and die by it; it makes the nails and axles of the universe.

Robert Louis Stevenson

Simon, Simon, behold, Satan demanded to have you, that he might sift 
you like wheat, but I have prayed for you that your faith may not fail. 
And when you have turned again, strengthen your brothers.” 

Luke 22-1:31-32 (ESV) 

He said to him the third time, “Simon, son of John, do you love me?” 
Peter was grieved because he said to him the third time, “Do you love 
me?” and he said to him, “Lord, you know everything; you know that I 
love you.” Jesus said to him, “Feed my sheep.”

John 21:17 (ESV) 
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