
Condemned
–John 18 and 19

Imagine knowing everything that was going to happen 
tomorrow. And imagine knowing that ‘everything that was 
going to happen tomorrow’ included the hardest thing ever, in 
the history of time and humanity, and for God himself.
Jesus knew everything that was going to happen tomorrow, on 
the night he prayed in the Garden of Gethsemane. He knew 
about the nails, the mocking, and the abandonment. He knew 
about the whips and the thirst. No wonder he was in anguish. 
No wonder his sweat was like drops of blood falling to the 
ground [Luke 22:44]. And yet still, Jesus went out and asked 
Judas who he wanted.
“Jesus of Nazareth,” said Judas.
“I am he,” said Jesus [John 18:5].
Jesus gave himself up. He knew what was coming the next day, 
and he walked out and he gave himself up. In some ways, it’s 
Peter’s response that makes more sense to me. Peter drew out 
his sword! He struck the high priest’s servant and cut off  his 
ear! And Jesus said, “Put your sword away! Shall I not drink 
the cup the Father has given me?” [John 18:11]
And Jesus did. He drank the cup that was reserved for him. 
He was arrested in the garden and bound, tied up, and 
then taken to the high priest. At Caiaphas’ house, Jesus was 
questioned, and slapped, and then taken to Pilate, the Roman 
governor. Pilate didn’t understand the situation at fi rst. He 
tried to extricate himself and Jesus, but the crowd prevailed in 
the end. “Crucify him!” they said [John 19:6]. And Jesus was 
fl ogged. A crown of thorns was twisted together and put upon 
his head, and then a purple robe was put on his body. And 

they laughed at him, at God himself.  “Hail, king of the Jews!” 
they said [John 19:3]. And then Pilate handed Jesus over to be 
crucifi ed.
Jesus was a man condemned. He was innocent, and sinless, in 
a way that we can hardly understand. He was God himself… 
but he was a man condemned – for us, for everything we’ve 
ever done in shame and secret, every burden we’ve ever carried, 
every word that we’ve ever whispered or screamed, and every 
thought that we’ve ever had in the middle of the night. We all 
deserve judgement before a holy God, but somehow our Lord 
and God took that into himself. Jesus bore that pain, so that 
when we get to the end and stand in front of God, none of 
those things will matter, anymore. Jesus will stand there and 
say, “I paid for that.”
� ere is no better news in the universe. 
It is amazing – the Maker loving his people, with a love that 
we can hardly bear. It is the heart of the One we believe in – 
who would turn his face away from his own Son, rather than 
turn his face away from us. 
And if that doesn’t move us to tears again this Easter, nothing 
will. 
May it cause us to respond – as we rally with other Christians 
on the streets of Butwal and Pokhara, as we share in quiet 
church services, as we eat hot cross buns [and dal bhat and 
momos], with our closest friends, at picnics by the beach, and 
in tea shops in Nepal… may the cross of Christ move us to 
tears.
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