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Texts: Jeremiah 23:1-6; Psalm 46; Colossians 1:11-20; Luke 23:33-43 

 Do you see that guy nailed to that cross over there?  The one in the middle of the 

three?  That’s Jesus of Nazareth.  There’s a sign nailed above his head that says “This is 

the King of the Jews.”  Hah!  Some king.  I even heard that he claimed to be the Son of 

God.  What blasphemy! 

 His mother Mary wasn’t even married when she got pregnant.  She was engaged to 

Joseph the carpenter, and he could have had her stoned to death for adultery, but he 

didn’t.  He actually raised the baby as his own.  She always said that an angel came to her 

and told her that her son would inherit the throne of his ancestor, King David.  She claimed 

that her son would be a holy man, the Son of God.  That’s a whopper!  I guess blasphemy 

runs in the family. 

 Then there was the time when he preached in Nazareth a few years ago, in the 

synagogue where he was brought up.  He read a passage from the prophet Isaiah, how the 

Spirit of the Lord was upon him, how God had anointed him to make the blind to see and 

the lame to walk and free the captive and bring good news to the poor.  He claimed that he 

was the fulfillment of that prophecy.  We should have thrown him off the cliff back then, 

for that irreverence.  Claiming that you can do what only God can do? 

 Because ever since, people have been following him everywhere.  He’s got that band 

of men and women who left behind their families and their jobs to wander around with 

him.  A group of rabble rousers like you’ve never seen.  They talk about watching him 

command the wind and the waves of a storm on the Sea of Galilee.  They say he calmed the 

storm.  They say that they actually saw him walk on top of the water.  Delusional – that’s 

what they are.00 
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 Hey, Jesus!  If you are the King of the Jews, save yourself!  As if.  As if you could 

actually pull the nails out and come down from that cross. 

 Then there are the rumors going around that he touched a blind man’s eyes and the 

man regained his sight.  I’ve heard that he healed ten lepers. Why would anyone go near a 

leper?  That’s how disease spreads, you know.  And if you are sick or blind or lame, well 

that’s just proof of God’s disfavor.  Then there was the time when he was speaking in 

someone’s house and a group of men actually dug open the roof to lower down their friend 

who was paralyzed.  You know what Jesus did then?  He forgave the man’s sins.  There 

was a group of Pharisees there who couldn’t believe what they were hearing.  No one can 

forgive sins but God.  So then this Jesus told the paralyzed man to get up and walk, and the 

people who were there said that he did!  He got up and walked away, carrying his pallet.  

Blasphemy and delusion. 

 But the biggest blasphemy of all?  The biggest sacrilege?  He broke the 

commandment to remember the Sabbath day and keep it holy.  He plucked heads of grain 

and ate them on a Sabbath day.  He healed people in the synagogue on the Sabbath.  And 

then he had the audacity to claim that the Son of Man is Lord of the Sabbath.  You just 

can’t go around messing with the laws of our ancestor Moses.  We have laws and 

commandments for a reason, you know.  They keep us on the narrow path.  They keep us 

on God’s good side.   

 You know, one time I heard him tell a story about a guy who was mugged and left 

for dead in a ditch.  A priest came by, and then a Levite, and neither one helped.  Well of 

course not – priests and Levites can’t touch blood, they are special people who have special 

jobs in the temple. They can’t be contaminated.  But then a Samaritan came along and 
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cleaned the man up, took him to an inn – basically saved the guy’s life.  A Samaritan!  Can 

you imagine?  Samaritans are the scum of the earth.  We should round them all up and get 

rid of them.  How can a Samaritan be the hero of any story? 

 Then there was the time when he was preaching to a big crowd and it got late and 

apparently no one had thought to bring any food along.  It turns out some kid had a few 

loaves of bread and a couple of fish and this Jesus somehow multiplied it so that there was 

enough to feed everyone there.  Or that’s what they say.  I heard there were at least 5,000 

people that day, but I’ll bet that’s an exaggeration. You know how stories like that grow.  

Anyway, what did any of those people do to deserve to get fed in the first place?  They 

should have planned ahead. 

 Hey, Jesus, if you really are the Chosen One, prove it!  Come down off that cross 

and save yourself. 

 Wait a minute – he’s saying something.  What’s he saying?  “Father, forgive them, 

for they don’t know what they are doing.”  There he goes with forgiveness again.  Forgive 

them?  Forgive who?  Maybe he’s talking to the soldiers. They don’t deserve forgiveness.  

They’re just doing their job, nasty business that it is.  Besides, who else is here that could 

possibly need forgiveness?  You?  Me?  What have we done that needs to be forgiven?  

We’re just here to watch.  We’re good citizens, right?  We obey the laws – both the civil 

laws and the laws of Moses.  We do our jobs.  We stay out of trouble.  Unlike him.  All he 

did was get himself in trouble, over and over.  Who does he think he is forgiving us?  God? 

 Hey, Jesus!  Hey, Messiah!  Come and claim the throne of King David!  Come down 

off that cross and save yourself.  Prove that you’re a king. 
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 Because we’re looking for a king here.  We’re looking for someone with power, 

someone who can turn heads when he walks into a room. Not someone who tells us to turn 

our head and offer the other cheek when you get slapped.  We’re looking for a commander 

in chief here, someone who will destroy our enemies.  Not someone who tell us to love our 

enemies and pray for those who persecute us.  We’re looking for an achiever here, someone 

to rebuild our institutions.  Not someone who turns over tables in the temple market and 

claims that the temple itself will come tumbling down.  We’re looking for a winner here.  

Not someone who always takes the side of the losers, the poor people, the rejects, the 

outcasts, the sinners.  We’re looking for a power player here, someone to lead us to victory.  

Not someone who talks about peace and mercy all the time, who won’t fight back, someone 

who gets himself crucified. 

 Did you hear that?  The thief over on the right said something just now: “Jesus, 

remember me when you come into your kingdom.”  Your kingdom – hah!  What a load of 

manure.  Kingdom of lost causes.  Kingdom of weakness.  Kingdom of blasphemy and 

delusion and getting what you deserve. 

 Shh, he’s saying something back.  What is it, what did he say?  “Truly I tell you, 

today you will be with me in paradise.”  Today you will be with me in paradise?  I wonder 

what that means. 


