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“They stumble because they disobey the word, as they were destined to do. 
But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people for his 

own possession, that you may proclaim the excellencies of him who called 
you out of darkness into his marvelous light. Once you were not a people, but 
now you are God’s people; once you had not received mercy, but now you have 

received mercy.”  - 1 Peter 2:8-10

Today is Spy Wednesday, and it is a relatively quiet day in Passion Week which is 
another name for Easter Week. Jesus has already come into town with shouts of 
“Hosanna!” and he cleared the temple in quite a dramatic fashion.

Up to this point, the Pharisees had engaged him quite publicly in accusations and 
debate. In the middle of the week though, things were pretty quiet. They pick 
up again Thursday night, but on Wednesday Jesus is out the public eye. He is 
spending time with his close friends.

In some liturgical traditions, a service called “Tenebrae” is held. This is a Latin 
word that means shadows or darkness. A tradition of the service is to extinguish 
all of the candles on the altar and have people sit in darkness to be reminded of 
the deeds done in the darkness - in the secret shadows. These dark deeds are what 
put Jesus’ murder into motion.

The public accusations and displays were not getting Jesus’ opponents the charges 
they needed. They needed something secret. Something sneaky. Something from 
the shadows. They needed someone from the inner circle to spy, to help them with 
their illegal plans to frame Jesus for crimes he didn’t commit. 30 pieces of silver 
was enough to lure Judas into that role.

On Spy Wednesday, we remember Judas betrayed not only the Savior, but his close 
friend. He succumbed to the temptation of pride and greed and was an accomplice 
to Jesus’ death. He was helping himself to the money bag and cashing in 30 pieces 
of silver to f inance his friend’s murder. The guilt eventually became too much for 
him to bear. In the following days, he took his own life as he was crushed by the 
weight of what he had done in the shadows.

When people were looking, Judas played the part of a righteous man but at the 
same time he was making deals in the dark. Hypocrisy is one of the fiercest 
opponents of faithfulness.  Saying one thing up front, in the light, and doing the 
opposite in the dark is why plenty of people aren’t interested in the faith we 
proclaim.

The most destructive things in our lives are done in the shadows and in secret. 
Those destructive things can be done by people close to us or we can even do  
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them ourselves. Gossip and rumors wreak havoc on churches and relationships. 
Addictions and secret sins destroy marriages and families. Kids struggle with 
decision making when the doors are closed and can make destiny-altering 
mistakes. The dark must have an awful lot of allure to it, because there’s a whole 
lot happening there all the time.

This is a great reminder that shadows are very dangerous. If we are different 
in the dark than we are in the light, we’re in trouble and causing destruction to 
ourselves and other people. Also, if we claim Jesus in the light while living in sin in 
the dark, we’re doing nothing better than selling Jesus out for 30 pieces of silver.

On the other end, you have Jesus’ friend Mary. Mary had been rescued from a 
horrendous life in the shadows. She was set free from her past and been given 
a prominent place in God’s Kingdom. She left the dark to worship at the feet of 
Jesus. When you’ve come out of the dark, you understand how precious the light 
really is.  She didn’t hesitate to publicly anoint Jesus’ head with her expensive 
bottle of perfume and wash his feet with her hair. She understood there was far 
more value in Jesus than in a year’s worth of wages.

When somebody does something beautiful in the light, there will always be 
someone who’s misbehaving in the dark to condemn the beauty. I love that Jesus 
rose to defend Mary’s act of worship. He wasn’t fooled by Judas’ holy talk and 
hypocritical words. Coming out of the dark into the light, finding relationship 
with Jesus and worshiping at his feet is the remedy for the sin and pain the 
shadows provoke.

If you’re in the dark, you don’t have to stay there. There’s hope. There’s help. 
There’s healing. Destruction doesn’t have to be the end. There’s forgiveness for 
sin. The light of the world has come to pay the penalty of sin and give life for 
death. You don’t have to be crushed by the weight of it. That’s why Jesus died.

Maybe today we should make a Spy Wednesday Confession. We confess that the 
temptation of darkness is alive and well. We have many opportunities to dwell 
there. Sometimes it can even feel thrilling. Judas was suddenly important and 
powerful with some extra coin in his money bag. In the end, the fruit of that was 
death and destruction. If we’re honest, we need to admit we are tempted too. 
However, we also remember that we serve a good God who pierced the darkness 
with his marvelous light.

There are a lot of great opportunities to worship this Holy Week…this Spy 
Wednesday…let light come out of the darkness…to the feet of Jesus.



“A new commandment I give to you, that you love one another: just as I 
have loved you, you also are to love one another. By this all people will 

know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one another.”
- John 13:34-35

The word “Maundy” comes from the Latin word for “commandment” and we read 
about it in John 13. Today many will attend Maundy Thursday worship gatherings 
focused on remembering Jesus’ last day before his arrest. He washed the feet of 
His disciples, had “The Last Supper” with them, outed Judas as the one who would 
betray Him, prayed passionately for them and for us, and spoke some of the richest 
words in all of Scripture (see John 13-17). It really is an amazing day to ref lect on!

On this partiular Thursday, Jesus models for us a beautiful example of unity, love 
and servanthood despite morality issues he knew were in play. Instead, he goes 
around the room and washes everyone’s feet including the very man he knows is 
about to betray him to religious off icials. Judas’ morals, beliefs, self ish desires and 
who he associated with did not keep Jesus from continuing to serve and love him 
unconditionally. He maintained the commandment of loving God and loving others. 
Nothing swayed his motive. His motive was and is always love!

The Bible says that Jesus lovingly and willingly took on the form of a servant. He 
wasn’t afraid to know and care for people with different beliefs or moral values. If 
that were the case, all Christians would be Jewish. Instead, he practiced amazing 
hospitality and friendship. He cared and loved. He served. He taught. He healed. 
He prayed.

Jesus never forced somebody to act like something they weren’t. There were many 
who did experience a radical re-orientation of morality, but it was a choice they 
made in response to His love, service, and invitation. The measure that Jesus gave 
us for effectiveness is not how many people go to evangelical churches or follow 
our moral values. This new commandment He gave was and is revolutionary. The 
measure Jesus gave us on Maundy Thursday is that we are to simply love and serve.

Leading up to the events at the end of this week, He spoke these words with a 
sobriety and intensity appropriate for His last words to them on this side of the 
resurrection. Previously, He said He was fulf illing old commandments. Now, He’s 
dropping something new. That’s a serious proclamation. He already simplified the 
entire law to (1) Love God (2) Love your neighbor. Here, before His death, he adds 
something new… “Love one another as I have loved you.”

We will spend our whole lives exploring that “as I have loved you”  bit, but a lot of it 
comes down to this from John 15, “Greater love has no one than this, that someone 
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lay down his life for his friends.” (John 15:13) This is the ultimate example of love 
and servanthood. There has not been or ever will be one to equal it.

Tomorrow we’ll soak in the overwhelming emotions of Jesus absorbing the penalty 
for our sins. We’ll stand in awe of the salvation, mercy and grace extended to us. 
We’ll give thanks for what we have received. Today, we are challenged to consider 
what we’ve been shown and invited to show to the world.

Maundy Thursday. Commandment Thursday. A new commandment. Love one 
another as I have loved you. A new example. Serve one another. Wash each other’s 
feet - the feet of your friends and your enemies. Love one another as I have loved 
you.

Thank you, Jesus, for your love, sacrif ice, and example. May we serve and honor 
you by living according to your commandment.



“Every good and perfect gift is from above, coming down from the 
Father of the heavenly lights, who does not change like shifting 

shadows.”  - James 1:17 

Good always seems like the wrong word to use on the day we ref lect on Jesus 
being executed in the most barbaric, torturous, and painful fashion in human 
history. An innocent man was brutally murdered by the religious leaders who 
simply didn’t want to worship Him. The legal off icials found no fault in Him. He 
wasn’t guilty. The charges were fabricated. He was executed in the manner of the 
most vile of criminals. His friends betrayed and abandoned Him. He was humiliated 
and shamed. How could this be good?

The truth is that despite the gruesome nature of the events surrounding the cross, 
Jesus dying on the cross was very good .  Scripture says these horrible things 
happened to Him not because of man’s deviousness, but at the will of the Father. 
The cross was the plan from the beginning. Jesus left heaven knowing this day 
would happen, knowing this day would be necessary.

There are so many constants in God. Light conquering darkness. What Satan meant 
for evil, God using for good. Hope for the hopeless. Rest for the weary. Healing for 
the sick. The ironies in God are well documented and substantial. God turns things 
around in his way and his time.

As painful as it is to think about the way Jesus died for our sins, it ’s so beautiful 
how even his last hours were spent bringing other people into the Kingdom with 
Him, forgiving those who were killing Him, and making sure His family is cared for.

One of my favorite elements to the Good Friday story is the Roman guard who 
testif ies, “Surely this was the Son of God.”  How amazing is that? Jesus not only lived 
in such a way that billions of people now claim to be His followers, but he died in 
such a way that those killing Him had to acknowledge the reality of who He was.

The “Good” in Good Friday is simply that Jesus is so good .  In the garden, as his 
f lesh wrestled with the idea of the pain he would endure, and he asked that this 
cup be taken if possible, he humbly chose submission to the greater good that 
would come from this sacrif ice. Another “Good” is simply that Jesus didn’t have to 
let anybody kill him. Dying and taking our punishment on the cross was his loving 
choice for those who believe in him.

The reality of redeeming something as horrendous as the cross is something only 
Jesus could do. The ancient Romans would be puzzled by our use of the cross in 
jewelry and art. It is something they never would’ve considered as a possibility 
of something beautiful. It is astonishing that we could celebrate such a horrible 
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thing. However, our lives demonstrate that same reality. Sinners, enemies of 
God who deserve death, somehow receive grace and mercy because God is 
compassionate and loving. God takes things that are seemingly really bad and 
turns them around for His glory and our good.

On Good Friday, let’s not be naive about the severity of the pain that Jesus 
absorbed on our behalf. Let’s meditate on the depths of the love it took to pay 
such a price for our salvation. Let’s honor and worship Him appropriately for 
taking our place on the cross. Let’s also consider the situations we are in that we 
would in no way describe as “Good,” and let us see those challenges in the light 
of Good Friday. Suffering, pain, obstacles, frustration, hopelessness, despair and 
darkness can all yield into what will later be described as “Good.”

That’s what God does, because HE IS GOOD. 



“Because Jesus was raised from the dead, we’ve been given a brand new 
life and have everything to live for, including a future in heaven—and 
the future starts now! You never saw him, yet you love him. You still 
don’t see him, yet you trust him—with laughter and singing. Because 
you kept on believing, you’ll get what you’re looking forward to: total 

salvation.”  - 1 Peter 1:3-4;8-9

Sandwiched between the two most signif icant days on the Christian Calendar is 
Holy Saturday. What happened on Holy Saturday was…not much. Well, that’s not 
exactly true. Jesus did descend to Hades to take care of some very important 
business, but here on earth it seemed like nothing was happening. For us we know 
the resurrection awaits, and that makes the waiting not so bad. However, can you 
imagine being one of the disciples during the f irst Holy Saturday?

Three years of living with Him, traveling with Him and participating in miracles, 
they watched as the number of followers grew exponentially. Preaching the 
Kingdom and signs and wonders were an everyday occurrence. Then, suddenly, 
they watched him be taken from them. Thursday night they dozed off a bit while 
Jesus was praying. Friday they had to deal with the painful reality of the brutal 
execution of their Lord and friend. Exhausted and confused, Holy Saturday had to 
have been the longest day ever.

Jesus’ Mother had to endure that f irst day without her son. Peter had to suffer 
through the reality that after trying to save Jesus’ life in the garden. He even 
denied Him three times in the next several hours. The remaining disciples (not 
named John) bailed on Jesus. They ran scared. That couldn’t have felt good the 
next day. Even though Jesus told them He was going to be killed, they probably 
didn’t believe it. They are now faced with a sobering and lonely Saturday to 
contemplate what had just happened and the weight of their choices.

Their minds probably f looded with Jesus’ words and teachings. They ended up 
together in the same place and probably remembered and ref lected on what Jesus 
had just told them. Maybe they remembered that time when Jesus healed the 
centurion’s servant without even laying a hand on Him. Maybe they remembered 
how mad Mary and Martha were when Jesus didn’t get there in time to save 
Lazarus. They had so much to remember – so much to celebrate. I wonder how 
long it was before someone remembered that Jesus had spoken about rising up on 
the third day. Even so, they misunderstood most everything else he had said. Why 
would they be able to make sense of Jesus’ predictions and promises now?

The Bible is a pretty action-packed account of Jesus’ three years of ministry. 
It makes it seem like every day there’s a major move of God. If we’re thinking 
globally, that’s probably true. God is actively on mission and at work calling 
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people into His family.  Somewhere in the world miracles are happening and 
people are being saved. However, in our daily lives there seems to be a lot of 
spaces. There’s a lot of waiting in between signif icant Kingdom events.

Waiting is actually an incredibly important element of being faithful as a 
follower of Christ. In the waiting it’s easy to give up. It’s easy to move on. It’s easy 
to forget what God has said and/or promised. 

‘Lonely Saturdays’ are a reality of our Christian life. What we have to remember is 
that God is at work in the waiting – even when we can’t see it .  The disciples only 
had to wait a day this time, but later they would have to wait longer. When Jesus 
ascended into heaven, they had to wait for the Holy Spirit. Maybe it was easier to 
wait a little longer since they had experienced the fruit of waiting out that f irst 
Holy Saturday.

Waiting on God never seems to get easier. It also doesn’t make it easier, that by 
my account, He always seems to be running late. Yes His timing is perfect and His 
ways are higher than mine. Yes I can and do remind myself of that. Yes I remember 
His promises, but waiting is always hard.

I wish there was a better solution, but the truth is that between major moves of 
God, or even smaller moves of God is a lot of waiting. Sometimes waiting is lonely 
and heartbreaking. Sometimes it involves suffering or persecution. Sometimes it is 
f illed with uncertainty and doubt. The truth we have to remember is that waiting 
is not wasted. Waiting doesn’t mean God’s not at work. Until He returns or calls us 
home, we will f ind ourselves waiting out a lot of in-betweens.

Let’s give thanks in our waiting and wait as those who live with the power of the 
resurrection .  Let’s give thanks for a God who f ights for us when we only need to 
be still.  Let’s remember that He’s at work right now. Lonely Saturdays won’t stay 
lonely forever. When we f ind ourselves waiting, we can persevere by remembering 
that Sunday comes after Friday. And, no matter how hard Friday was or how lonely 
Saturday is…Sunday’s coming!



Easter Sunday
“O death, where is your victory? O death, where is your sting?” 

- 1 Corinthians 15:55 ESV

“If the Spirit of him who raised Jesus from the dead dwells in you, he 
who raised Christ Jesus from the dead will also give life to your mortal 

bodies through his Spirit who dwells in you.” - Romans 8:11 ESV

On Easter Sunday, we have the great privilege of worshiping with our church, 
and we always have an amazing time celebrating the resurrected Jesus. On 
Easter morning, it ’s really fun to see everyone’s social media feeds light up with 
excitement, Bible verses, worship gatherings, special events, and joy surrounding 
the events of Easter. Easter tends to bring life to things that aren’t usually there.

I love that on Easter my feed usually f lows as one steady stream of LIFE. So much 
joy! So many families looking happy and being together. So many celebrations. So 
many worship gatherings. So many verses of encouragement being shared. There 
is truly something different about Easter Sunday.  I ’m not saying that suddenly 
everything that’s wrong in the world will suddenly be gone. There are still families 
mourning the loss of loved ones. Others are suffering from illnesses or facing 
hardships of various kinds. All of those situations are still there, but on Easter 
there is more life, more hope and more unity. Easter seems to bring out the best 
in everyone, and that’s the way it should be.

If death has lost it ’s victory and sting, then there’s nothing that we’re facing that 
can’t be overcome by the resurrected Jesus. Not only that, but the same Spirit that 
raised Christ from the dead is bringing LIFE to us.

If Jesus can beat death, then I can beat whatever it is that I ’m facing. Not because 
I’m good enough, strong enough, or ready enough, but because the Spirit in me is. 
It is the same power. Not a similar power. The same power.
 
That Spirit is what has drawn us to Jesus in the f irst place. That Spirit is powerful 
and strong. That Spirit is what makes something from nothing and bring life 
from death.  It ’s no little thing. It ’s sort of sad that we seem to have a better 
understanding of this during Easter, because the truth is that the same Spirit is 
alive and well every other day of the year as well. I love that Easter f ills us with 
hope and encouragement. It should. But the power of the resurrection is not only 
something to celebrate and live in one Sunday a year. It is a reality all the time.

As we move on from the biggest Christian holiday of the year. Let’s take it with 
us. Let’s worship next Sunday with an awareness of the power that lives within us. 
Let’s go to work and ask God to use that power within us to bring hope to someone



else. Let’s live life as ref lections of the hope and glory that we experienced today.

My last thought about Easter is that for every one person who claims to be a 
follower of Christ in our world, there are two that are not. The Easter joy we feel 
today isn’t something for us to highjack once a year for ourselves. It ’s also for 
those without hope or without joy. Share the Easter joy with someone today! The 
same power that raised Christ from the dead lives in YOU. It’s real.

We hope and pray you and your family have a tremendous Easter, and we pray the 
reality of what we celebrate on Easter Sunday will go with you every day.

HE IS RISEN…
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