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To be read Monday, April 15, 2019 

Luke 23:47 
Posted by David J. Lose on March 25, 2013 

 

When the centurion saw what had taken place, he praised God and said, 

“Certainly this man was innocent.” 

 

We gather now around the climax of Luke’s narrative. And as is typical of 

this moment in grand stories, each sentence, each detail, has meaning. So 

also here. For immediately after the tearing of the Temple curtain, a 

centurion praises God and declares Jesus’ innocence. 

 

Jesus’ innocence and righteousness has been a theme of Luke’s from the 

beginning. More than any other Evangelist, Luke has stressed Jesus’ 

obedience to, and righteousness before, the law. So Mary and Joseph name 

their child in accordance with the law and have him brought to the Temple 

for purification according to the law. Similarly, Jesus again and again honors 

the law and, indeed, fulfills not only the letter but also the spirit of the law. 

Finally, no just charge can be brought against him. Pilate himself declares 

him innocent. 

 

And now, at the very end, one who was directly responsible for putting Jesus 

to death again confirms – actually declares – Jesus’ innocence. 

 

We have no way of knowing what moved this professional killer to offer this 

testimony. We know nothing about his background, his experience, what he 

may or may not have heard about Jesus prior to this encounter. And we 

have no details beyond those Luke supplies to imagine what prompts this 

confession. We only know that at the sight of Jesus commending his life to 

into his Father’s hands, the centurion praises God and joins the chorus of 

others in declaring Jesus’ righteousness and innocence.  



Which should, I think, tell us something. For here is one who is a part of the 

established order and rule of the world who, in confessing Jesus’ innocence, 

also confesses the corruption and brokenness of the order he serves. For if 

an innocent man is sentenced to death, then the system that sentenced him 

cannot be innocent. 

Which is, perhaps, part of the meaning, or at least the outcome, of Jesus’ 

death. He does not die to appease God’s wrath or make God loving – as if 

God is the object of his death. Rather, he dies to betray the lie of the world 

order we have grasped so firmly. We, that is, are the object of his death. 

 

He dies, in other words, to show us that the life we have been offered by the 

world is a fraud, that the life to which we cling is counterfeit. He dies, and in 

dying an innocent man he declares not just his opponents, accusers, or 

even executioners guilty, but the whole order that support them. He dies that 

we might know that we, and all this world, fall short of God’s glory and are in 

sore need of redemption. 

 

He dies, finally, because death is the only way to bring this fallen creation to 

a close so that God might create something new from the old and bring life 

even to those who are dying. He dies, and with him dies any hope that we 

can save ourselves. So that now, at this point in the story – the grand story 

not just of the gospel but of all of human history – at this point in the story we 

are all in it together, all dead, all desperately awaiting resurrection. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, you sent Jesus that we might know, first, that apart from 

you we have no hope and, second, that in Jesus’ death and resurrection you 

have created new life, new creation, and new hope for all. In Jesus’ name, 

Amen.  



To be read Tuesday, April 16, 2019 

Luke 23:48 
Posted by David J. Lose on March 26, 2013 

 

And when all the crowds who had gathered there for this spectacle saw what 

had taken place, they returned home, beating their breasts. 

 

Luke, on the whole, takes a more generous view of the witnesses of the 

Passion than the other Evangelists. There is little indication in the other 

gospels, for instance, that anyone feels great remorse over Jesus’ death. 

But in Luke’s Gospel, women mourn Jesus’ journey to the cross, one of 

those who are crucified with him defends and appeals to him, and now the 

crowds – indeed, Luke reports that it is “all the crowds” – grieve Jesus’ fate. 

 

This offers, I think, another clue as to how to regard the cross. If God were 

the object of the work of the cross – as in those theories of atonement that 

stress Jesus’ death as a substitution for the punishment we deserve – then 

the disposition of the crowds would be of no consequence. In fact, it might 

be more appropriate if no one were sympathetic to Jesus’ cause, as that 

would be an even more pathetic – and therefore more costly – death. 

 

But the crowds are affected by Jesus’ death. They grieve, they regret, they 

show remorse in their beating of their breasts. They know, that is, that what 

is happening is profoundly wrong, and in their grief they join the centurion in 

declaring Jesus’ innocent and the world and powers that put him to death as 

corrupt. 

 

Such is always one of the chief effects of the cross – it stands as an 

accusation not simply against those who put Jesus there but of the whole 

world that condones and permits such a miscarriage of justice and, quite 

frankly, any expression of justice through such gruesome means. The very 

fact that anyone can die by crucifixion – or by hunger, lethal injection, war or 

disease, for that matter – points to a world that is fundamentally and fatally 

flawed, a world in need of redemption. 

 

Which leads to the second effect of the cross. For in the cross we see that 

God loved this flawed creation enough to enter into it fully and completely in 

the life – and now death – of Jesus. Such that Jesus’ death now hallows all 

those who have died unjustly or cruelly. For God in Jesus entered into our 



place and joined God’s own self to our fate that we might know that we are 

never alone, never absent God’s love and concern. 

 

So the cross, seen this way, both accuses and comforts, both betrays the lie 

of this world that this is all there is as well as offers the promise of a better 

future in the nearer presence of God. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, when we look upon the cross this week and always, 

remind us both of how far we and this world you created fall short and of just 

how far you will reach out to meet us and redeem us in love. In Jesus’ name, 

Amen. 

 

 

To be read Wednesday, April 17, 2019 

Luke 23:49 
Posted by David J. Lose on March 27, 2013 

 

But all his acquaintances, including the women who had followed him from 

Galilee, stood at a distance, watching these things. 

 

Luke’s generosity as a story-teller again surfaces. Not just for the crowds of 

spectators this time, but also for Jesus’ disciples. 

 

In most of the gospel accounts, the disciples – and here I mean specifically 

the group of twelve of his many followers designated as disciples or apostles 

– flee the scene altogether and are nowhere to be found. It is only the 

women who followed him who linger, tarrying near the cross to witness the 

fate of their Lord and to prepare to honor him one last time after his death. 

 

But Luke shares a slightly different story, placing all of his acquaintances – 

followers, disciples, men, women – near enough to the cross to watch and 

wait. Earlier in Luke’s account, Jesus had told Peter that he would fall away 

but would come back again to strengthen the company, and assuming Peter 

is here we see that already beginning to happen. 

 

Some readers of the Bible are troubled by such disparate accounts and 

discrepancies in the story, but I think the early church was wise to include all 

four accounts, even when they differ. Because, truth be told, there are 

moments when my faith and courage have failed altogether (as in the 

accounts of Mark and Matthew), and there are times when I did not have the 



strength to take action but managed to hold vigil (as here in Luke), and there 

have even been occasions when I found it possible to be of more use (as 

John describes of the “beloved disciple”). All of these are possibilities for 

Jesus’ disciples then and now, disciples who are each a mix of faith and 

fear, courage and desperation. And so the variety in the gospel stories 

offers, I think, a more true picture than any one could offer on its own. 

 

And so in Luke’s story we hear the true description of one element of the life 

of faith: that sometimes all you can do is watch, and wait, and be ready 

when the time comes when your strength is renewed and you need to act. 

 

That time will come soon for some, the women disciples and followers who 

have followed and supported Jesus for so long. And then it will come for all. 

But for now, they watch and wait, and we wait with them. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, thank you for the varied and valuable testimonies of the 

gospels, that in and through their accounts we might behold and grasp the 

truth of your Son, a truth too big for any one account to capture. In Jesus’ 

name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Thursday, April 18, 2019 

Luke 23:50-53 
Posted by David J. Lose on March 28, 2013 

 

Now there was a good and righteous man named Joseph, who, though a 

member of the council, had not agreed to their plan and action. He came 

from the Jewish town of Arimathea, and he was waiting expectantly for the 

kingdom of God. This man went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. 

Then he took it down, wrapped it in a linen cloth, and laid it in a rock-hewn 

tomb where no one had ever been laid. 

 

Not everyone was against Jesus. 

 

We’ve already seen that many in the crowds, and even one of those 

crucified with him, sympathized with Jesus. And now we hear of another, 

Joseph of Arimathea, a member of the council that tried Jesus and found 

him guilty, yet who did not agree with that judgment. 

 



Joseph is nestled among Jesus opponents and yet does not agree with the 

verdict of his colleagues. More than that, he was waiting expectantly for the 

coming of God’s kingdom and perhaps saw in Jesus the sign of its arrival. 

 

We don’t know his reaction to the sudden turn of events and twist of fate that 

greeted Jesus in Jerusalem. One day, crowds are hailing Jesus as God’s 

Anointed, and less than a week later they are calling for his death. We don’t 

know Joseph’s own emotions at Jesus’ crucifixion – shock, anger, sorrow, 

disappointment. We don’t know what motivated his actions toward Jesus 

after he died – regret, respect, reverence. We don’t know any of this. 

 

What we do know is that he went to Pilate to ask for Jesus’ body – an 

incredibly bold move in itself – and took it down and cared for it and then laid 

it in a new tomb, perhaps one he had purchased for himself or a family 

member. 

And we know that Joseph, though perhaps in the minority among his 

colleagues, was not alone. Indeed, we know that in every time and place 

since there have been those who revere Jesus and those who despise him. 

Those who see in him the savior of the world and others who see nothing of 

import whatsoever. Those who agree with the verdict against him and those 

who don’t. Those who do nothing to honor Jesus and those who do. Those 

who believe he is God’s Son and those who think he was a good teacher 

and those who couldn’t care less one way or another. 

 

And we do know one other thing. In Jesus, the one who prayed for his 

accusers even from the cross, we know that God loves all of them, from 

Joseph to us and everyone in between. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, remind us that we never know where we may find friends 

of the gospel and persons of good courage and faith. Let us look for them, 

and while looking, let us regard all people as those you love and those for 

whom you died. In Jesus’ name, Amen.  



To be read Friday, April 19, 2019 

Luke 23:54-56a 
Posted by David J. Lose on March 29, 2013 

 

It was the day of Preparation, and the Sabbath was beginning. The women 

who had come with him from Galilee followed, and they saw the tomb and 

how his body was laid. Then they returned, and prepared spices and 

ointments. 

 

It was the day of Preparation, Luke tells us. The day before the Sabbath. 

Every Friday was a day of Preparation, a day to get ready for the Sabbath 

that would commence that evening. And so households throughout 

Jerusalem and its surrounding territories, and indeed wherever faithful Jews 

dwelt, would now be making preparations for the day of rest. 

 

But before these women go home to do their duty of preparing for the 

Sabbath, they first fulfill another duty to the one they have followed and 

supported, loved and believed in. The follow Jesus not only to the cross but 

now also to the tomb, to see where they laid him, so that they may return 

after the Sabbath to do him one more honor. And so on this day of 

Preparation, they prepare twice, once for the coming Sabbath, and once for 

their act of devotion to Jesus’ dead body. 

 

It’s such a small thing, when you think about it, to go and watch, to prepare 

to honor a fallen comrade. Yet from this small thing God will announce 

wondrous news. At the beginning of this story it was shepherds watching in 

their fields to whom the angels announced the news of God’s mercy and 

love. And now at the end it is women watching where they laid Jesus to 

whom angels will announce God’s redemption and love. 

 

Such a small thing – to watch and to prepare. How many other small things, 

I wonder, that we are called to every day might God use to announce 

salvation, blessing, mercy, and love? 

 

Prayer: Dear God, take the small things of our life – the small acts of 

obedience and faithfulness, of kindness and compassion that seem of such 

little account – and use them to share the good news of your love with all the 

world. Amen. 

 

 



To be read Saturday. April 20, 2019 

Luke 23:56b 
Posted by David J. Lose on March 30, 2013 

 

On the Sabbath they rested according to the commandment. 

 

Of course they did. Rested on the Sabbath, that is. How could they do 

anything else? They are exhausted. Put yourself in their place for just a 

moment. Their world has come crashing down around them. Their hopes 

and dreams crushed before their eyes. Their Lord, teacher, and friend has 

been crucified. They can be nothing but exhausted. And so they rest. 

 

They also rest because they are obedient. That is the commandment: it is 

the Sabbath and so time to rest. They have worked for six days in a variety 

of capacities, and now they will rest. 

 

So they rest because they are exhausted, and they rest because they are 

faithful. 

 

But after the Sabbath rest comes a new week, a fresh start. Sabbath, it is 

easy to forget, is tied to creation. God created in six days and then rested. 

The week with its six days of work and a day of rest repeats in an endless 

cycle that anchors us in the rhythm of the story of God. 

 

But that story is about to take an unexpected twist. Death, disappointment, 

these have been part and parcel of the human story since the beginning, 

since Adam and Eve first chose the apple they believed held their 

independence over the relationship God offered that granted them identity. 

Work and rest, hope and disappointment, life and death – these are all parts 

of the story we know far too well. 

 

But that story is about to change. Because this time, after the Sabbath rest, 

God will create again. God will create something new. God will re-create by 

raising Jesus from the dead. 

 

And just as in the first act of creation something entirely new was fashioned, 

so also in this act there is something new – life that will no longer be 

overshadowed by death, hope that endures beyond disappointment. For 

when God became incarnate in Jesus, God not only took on our humanity – 



including our mortality – but also brought to us the divine promise of eternal 

relationship with God. 

 

The women resting don’t know this. It is, for them and their companions, the 

end of an awful week. But soon they will see it was not an end, but merely a 

pause, a transition, a brief respite before God does something new, creating 

once again from nothing in order to bring light from darkness and life from 

death. 

 

And so they rest, both from exhaustion and fidelity. And it’s a good thing. For 

soon they will need all the strength they can muster to share word of God’s 

new creation. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, draw us again and again into the cycle of your 

redemptive story that we might taste the promise of eternal life here and now 

and share it with all we meet. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 
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