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To be read Monday, March 2, 2020 

Mark 14:4-5 
Posted by David J. Lose on Feb 27. 2012 

 

But some were there who said to one another in anger, “Why was the 

ointment wasted in this way? For this ointment could have been sold for 

more than three hundred denarii, and the money given to the poor.” 

 

We’ve already asked why this woman would make such an extravagant gift. 

An equally important question is why it would provoke such anger in others. I 

suspect it’s because anger, in a sense, is the opposite of gratitude. The 

woman gives freely because, aware of her great blessing, she is caught up 

in a sense of abundance. The others, however, can only see lack and 

scarcity and because of this can only wish to control, to hoard, and to 

manage. 

 

How true that is in my own life. When I count my blessings, I am blessed yet 

again with a sense of abundance, gratitude, and generosity. Yet when I 

focus on what I still want, what I lack, then I become afraid and, sometimes, 

that fear that there is not enough makes me miserly, even angry. 

 

The culture we live in depends upon a sense of lack to function. If we do not 

feel inadequate, or lacking, or that we don’t have enough, we will not keep 

buying things we don’t really need and keep this massive economy going. 

From an early age we are therefore taught that we don’t have enough, that 

the answer to fear is to have more, that we ourselves are not enough. The 

messages are so regular and relentless that it is difficult not to surrender. 

 

Can it be, therefore, that part of being the community of Christ is to remind 

each other that God has given us enough? Enough to have, enough to 

share, enough to be happy in this life together. There are, I think, two 

choices in front of us – to focus on our blessings and respond with the open 

hand of gratitude and generosity or focus on our lack and respond with the 

closed fist of fear and anger. The choice, ultimately, is too difficult to make 

alone, and so we need each other to remind us of God’s abundance and 

love. 

Prayer: Dear God, grant us grateful hearts and fashion us into a community 

of gratitude that reminds each other and witnesses to the world of your 

abundant mercy and grace. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 



To be read Tuesday, March 3, 2020 

Mark 14:6-9 
Posted by David J. Lose on Feb 28, 2012 

 

But Jesus said, “Let her alone; why do you trouble her? She has performed 

a good service for me. For you always have the poor with you, and you can 

show kindness to them whenever you wish; but you will not always have me. 

She has done what she could; she has anointed my body beforehand for its 

burial. Truly I tell you, wherever the good news is proclaimed in the whole 

world, what she has done will be told in remembrance of her.” 

 

There are six incredibly important words lodged in this scene that are easy 

to overlook. In between wondering what Jesus meant by saying “the poor 

you will always have with you” and his focus on his impending crucifixion, it’s 

easy to miss these six words: “She has done what she could.” 

 

Why is this so important? Because it reminds us that faith doesn’t have to be 

heroic to be significant. She has done what she could. Nothing more, 

nothing less. Jesus recognizes the gift of this woman and holds her up as a 

paragon of faith. Think about it. Mark doesn’t tell us that she followed Jesus 

to the cross (she may have, but we don’t hear about it). She hasn’t 

somehow prevented his crucifixion. She hasn’t given up everything, taken up 

her cross, and followed Jesus in any demonstrable or dramatic way. She 

has simply done what she could do. And in that simple gesture of devotion 

and gratitude Jesus is anointed, purified, in a way that she could probably 

not even imagine. No wonder we still talk about her! 

 

Which brings us back to Jesus’ statement about the poor. In this light, Jesus 

isn’t being cavalier or dismissive. Rather, he is saying that we have all 

around us ample opportunity to do what is right, to practice our faith, to love 

others as Jesus did. We will always, that is, have the opportunity to do what 

we can. 

 

One last thing before closing. I have often mourned the fact that this woman 

– who will be remembered because of what she has done – isn’t given a 

name. I’ve regularly assumed this was just one more example of a culture 

that didn’t value women and regretted how omitting her name reinforced 

some of our own unhelpful attitudes about women. And that may very well 

be the case. But lately I’ve also wondered if Mark’s omission was intentional, 

inviting us to identify with her, to actually see ourselves as her. In Mark, you 



see, it is regularly the women who understand what real discipleship is, and 

so I wonder if this is another example of a woman who understood that to be 

a disciple doesn’t necessarily involve scaling mountains – or having 

everyone know your name – but instead reflects a day-to-day commitment to 

live as Jesus did. Discipleship, that is, is doing what you can. 

 

So with that in mind, what can you do? What can we do together? What 

small gestures can we offer? Care for a friend, shovel a neighbor’s walk, 

read to a child, contribute your time and talent to an organization that needs 

you, work together so that fewer people will go to bed tonight hungry and 

cold. What? It doesn’t have to be big. And, in light of Jesus’ words, we may 

well discover that, when done in faith, there is no small gesture. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, thank you for the example of this faithful disciple. May we 

always remember her and in this way be spurred to our own acts of faith. In 

Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Wednesday, March 4, 2020 

Mark 14:10-11 
Posted by David J. Lose on Feb 29, 2012 

 

Then Judas Iscariot, who was one of the twelve, went to the chief priests in 

order to betray him to them. When they heard it, they were greatly pleased, 

and promised to give him money. So, he began to look for an opportunity to 

betray him. 

 

This is one of the moments in Mark’s account not only of great drama, but 

also of nearly unbearable tragedy. We do not know what motivated Judas to 

betray his Lord. Perhaps he had anticipated that Jesus would be the kind of 

Messiah who would lead an army to vanquish the Roman oppressors. 

Perhaps, whatever Jesus said to the contrary, Judas’ hopes had been 

fanned by the adulation of the crowds that welcomed Jesus into Jerusalem 

just days earlier. Perhaps Judas felt now, at last, Jesus would his destiny 

and start the revolution. 

 

But then Jesus names, once again, his sure conviction that he will die. And 

Judas is confronted with the fact that Jesus is not and will never be the kind 

of Messiah he expects. And so spurred by bitter disappointment and his own 

feelings of betrayal, he offers to betray his teacher to his adversaries. 



 

This is all speculation. There are various clues here and there that might 

point to this interpretation, but it remains speculation nevertheless. Yet if it is 

at all close to the mark, then it intimates a parallel to an earlier scene 

between Jesus and Peter. Peter, too, imagines he knows what it means to 

proclaim Jesus the Messiah. And Peter, too, is shocked and disappointed by 

the possibility that Jesus’ destiny might be about shame and death, not 

power and glory. 

 

Yet Peter manages to overcome his disappointment and remain faithful. Not 

perfectly, of course, not by a long shot; after all, he will deny his Lord not 

once but three times, and it is unclear whether he ever really understands 

what Jesus is about until it is all over. Yet Peter continues to follow. Even the 

moment of his denial, as we’ll see, occurs as Peter is following Jesus toward 

the cross. So perhaps Mark offers us two options for dealing with 

disappointment with God: follow or desert. Following doesn’t have to be 

perfect, and it doesn’t assume we understand what is going on, but it does 

imply a simple trust that amid the pain and confusion that sometimes attends 

any of our lives, when we still try to follow, imperfectly, for sure, but trying to 

follow nonetheless. 

 

Which is, of course, why we go to church. This road is too difficult to travel 

on our own. Life is too complex and sometimes too painful to handle alone. 

So we seek out the company of other “doubting disciples” that we may 

encourage each other and in this way remain imperfect followers. Maybe 

that’s the tragedy here: that when Judas was disappointed he had no one to 

turn to and, failing to find a company of doubting disciples, he fled for the 

company of others. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, we cannot follow you on our own and so we pray that we 

might be part of a community that shares its joys and sorrows, its moments 

of faith and of doubt, that together we might follow your Son wherever he 

leads. In Jesus’ name, Amen.  



To be read Thursday, March 5, 2020 

Mark 14:12-16 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 1, 2012 

 

On the first day of Unleavened Bread, when the Passover lamb is sacrificed, 

his disciples said to him, “Where do you want us to go and make the 

preparations for you to eat the Passover?” So he sent two of his disciples, 

saying to them, “Go into the city, and a man carrying a jar of water will meet 

you; follow him, and wherever he enters, say to the owner of the house, ‘The 

Teacher asks, Where is my guest room where I may eat the Passover with 

my disciples?’ He will show you a large room upstairs, furnished and ready. 

Make preparations for us there.” So, the disciples set out and went to the 

city, and found everything as he had told them; and they prepared the 

Passover meal. 

 

When I was young, I always read this story as another example of Jesus 

being omniscient – you know, life Father like Son, a chip off the holy Block. I 

can understand why I thought this. After all, there are other scenes where 

Jesus predicts what will happen to him. 

 

As I read this now, however, I don’t think this story is about foreknowledge, 

but about courage. I think, that is, that there is no miraculous or omniscient 

vision at work; rather, Jesus made plans. Like you and I might do when 

we’re traveling, making arrangements to stay at a certain place ahead of 

time. Jesus can give his disciples explicit directions of where to go, who to 

meet, and what to expect because he made these arrangements ahead of 

time. 

 

Why does this matter? Because it means that he was prepared for what was 

coming. The last meal he shared with his disciples, his confrontation with the 

authorities, the false trials, mockery, and crucifixion – these things weren’t 

accidents that he somehow fell into. Rather, he saw them, was prepared for 

them, faced them, and endured them intentionally. 

 

William Barclay, one of the most prolific Christian writers of the previous 

century and minister of the Church of Scotland, once observed 

(commenting, I believe, on just this scene) that there are two kinds of 

courage. The first is the courage of the person who reacts instinctively and 

bravely in the face of danger – jumping into a cold river to save one who has 

fallen in. The second is the courage of the person who sees danger a long 



way off and resolves steadfastly to face it. Both are valuable; the second is 

harder to achieve. 

 

When we travel down this Lenten road to the cross, we do so knowing that 

Jesus set himself on this road not only before us, but also for us. Seeing 

danger a long way off, he nevertheless set out to embrace his destiny. All 

we can do is watch…and give thanks…and perhaps also do as he did by 

looking at those around us worthy of love because they, too, are people for 

whom Christ died 

 

Prayer: Dear God, in the presence of the sacrifice of your Son we can only 

watch in awe and give thanks. Accept our gratitude and fashion us into 

people who strive to emulate such love and courage. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Friday, March 6, 2020 

Mark 14:17-21 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 2, 2012 

 

When it was evening, he came with the twelve. And when they had taken 

their places and were eating, Jesus said, “Truly I tell you, one of you will 

betray me, one who is eating with me.” They began to be distressed and to 

say to him one after another, “Surely, not I?” He said to them, “It is one of 

the twelve, one who is dipping bread into the bowl with me. For the Son of 

Man goes as it is written of him, but woe to that one by whom the Son of 

Man is betrayed! It would have been better for that one not to have been 

born.” 

 

Betrayal. It is an incredibly painful word. It is more than just hurting someone 

for gain. It is more than just wishing an adversary ill. It is far more than even 

desiring the death of an enemy. 

 

Betrayal. What makes it so painful is that betrayal implies – indeed, is 

defined by – a breech of trust. It means that someone trusted you, cared for 

you, counted on you, perhaps loved you. And yet despite all of that you did 

that person harm. 

 

Betrayal. It also implies that the breech of trust was intentional. An accident 

is one thing, but betrayal implies a conscious, knowing, deliberate act of 

using the trust someone has placed in you against that person. 



Betrayal. It is an awful, painful word because it is an awful, painful 

experience, perhaps one of the worst we can know. 

 

And, of course, it’s part and parcel of our human experience. We have been 

betrayed by others, and we have betrayed those we care about as well. 

Perhaps not to the extent that Judas betrays Jesus. Yet who among us has 

not let another down, been unworthy of a confidence, disappointed the 

reasonable expectations of others, failed to live up to the trust placed in us. 

And who has not experienced the same from others. 

 

Betrayal. It is painful. And it is ordinary. And perhaps this is why our Lord 

experiences it, too. Because Jesus came to this earth, shared our life and 

our lot, suffering all that we suffer, that he might both sympathize with and 

redeem us from all that afflicts our life and condition in this world. As the 

author of the Letter to the Hebrews writes, “we do not have a high priest who 

is unable to sympathize with our weaknesses, but we have one who in every 

respect has been tested as we are, yet without sin. Let us therefore 

approach the throne of grace with boldness, so that we may receive mercy 

and find grace to help in time of need” (4:15-16). 

 

Jesus knows what we suffer because Jesus suffered it to. And because it 

didn’t finish him, we have his promise that it will not finish us either. For 

whatever difficult or low places, we’ve been or may yet go, Jesus has 

already been there. And where Jesus is now, we will also one day be. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, thank you for sending your Son, Jesus, to share our life, 

to suffer our fate, and to endure what we endure so that we might live, 

struggle, love, and die all in hope. In Jesus’ name, Amen.  



To be read Saturday, March 7, 2020 

Mark 14:22-25 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 3, 2012 

 

While they were eating, he took a loaf of bread, and after blessing it he 

broke it, gave it to them, and said, “Take; this is my body.” Then he took a 

cup, and after giving thanks he gave it to them, and all of them drank from it. 

He said to them, “This is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for 

many. Truly I tell you, I will never again drink of the fruit of the vine until that 

day when I drink it new in the kingdom of God. 

 

There is an intimacy to meals that we sometimes forget in this fast-food age. 

But if you think hard you can probably remember a dinner, shared most 

likely with family or close friends, when time seemed, at least for a little 

while, to stop. The food, the wine, the conversation, and the company all 

seemed to add up to a whole greater than the sum of its parts. 

 

I think this meal was like that. Jesus gathered with his disciples, those who 

left home and kin to follow him, for a final meal, and yet more than a final 

meal. It was a final sharing of himself – all that he was, did, and ever hoped 

for – with his beloved friends. It is a giving of himself – in the fullest sense 

possible – in this private and intimate setting before he gives himself 

painfully and publicly to the world. 

 

It is easy when contemplating this scene – whether told in the Gospels or 

depicted in numerous paintings across the centuries – to feel the smallest bit 

of longing, perhaps even of envy. What must it have been like, we may 

wonder, to be that close to Jesus, to have his gaze upon you and know of 

his abiding regard for you? 

 

And yet I think that we are invited not just to watch this meal but to share in 

it. Jesus offers himself also to us in the bread and wine of communion, as 

the Last Supper of the Gospels is transformed into the Lord’s Supper of 

Christian worship, the meal when we remember his suffering and death, yes, 

but also his resurrection and triumph. We live in the dawn light of this 

promise, knowing that whenever we gather his Spirit is with us and 

whenever we partake of this meal Jesus gives himself to us all over again.  



There is an intimacy to meals. In this meal in particular God invites us to 

come to the Table so that God in Christ may draw near and, indeed, enter 

into us: Take, this is my body; drink, this is my blood. Amen. Come Lord 

Jesus. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, help us to slow down and savor the everyday meals of 

our lives that we may remember their capacity to bear the sacred, and 

nurture in us the faith to believe that in the Holy Meal offered to us we 

receive your real presence in bread, wine, and our very lives. In Jesus’ 

name. Amen. 
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