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To be read Monday, March 9, 2020 

Mark 14:26 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 5, 2012 

 

When they had sung the hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives. 

 

There are moments in all great stories – whether bound in a book, set on a 

stage, or portrayed on the silver screen – when the pace of the narrative 

slows down just enough for you to catch your breath and take a look around 

before the story lurches forward again at an even quicker clip. These are the 

significant transition points in a story, and we have arrived at one in Mark’s 

account of Jesus’ Passion. 

 

It begins, as transitions usually do, with the conclusion of what had gone 

before. Jesus had been celebrating the Passover with his disciples, the 

sacred meal that recalled God’s deliverance of the people Israel from their 

bondage in Egypt. It was a solemn meal, recalling the urgency and fear of 

that night long ago and inviting those celebrating not just to remember the 

meal and event but to participate again in giving thanks for God’s 

deliverance. 

 

The Israelites fled Egypt during an exodus that brought them, eventually, to 

Sinai, the holy mountain on which God renewed the covenant God had 

made with Abraham and gave the people the Ten Commandments. After 

singing the traditional hymn that brought the Passover meal to a close, 

Jesus and his disciples also get up and go, heading also toward a mountain, 

though one with a different history. 

 

The Mount of Olives, named for the olive groves that adorned its sides, was 

the highest mountain in the region and gave a panoramic view of Jerusalem. 

It had a storied, and at points bitter, history. It was the mountain to which 

David fled after being betrayed by his son Absalom, weeping as he climbed 

(2 Sam. 15:30). It was the mountain on which Solomon built altars to foreign 

Gods (1 Kings 15:7) that stood as accusation against Israel’s lack of fidelity 

until Josiah pulled them down. 

 

This is not Jesus’ first time here. Luke says that he passed this way as the 

traveled from Bethany to Jerusalem and that this was the spot from which he 

viewed, and wept over, the city (Luke 19:41-42). And throughout the week 

before his crucifixion he returned there time and again to teach his disciples 



and all that would listen, at one point foretelling the destruction of the 

Temple. (Ironically, this is also the place that the soldiers from the Tenth 

Legion of the Roman army camped when they laid siege to Jerusalem in 70 

AD and destroyed that same Temple.) 

 

It is a familiar place, an ominous place, a place with a history that reeks of 

violence, betrayal, and treachery. So when Jesus goes there one more time, 

this time at night, with his closest friends, we are invited not just to catch our 

breath, but also to hold it, as this story turns toward its dramatic end and we, 

too, are invited not just to remember but also to participate in and give 

thanks for the Lord’s deliverance. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, as we remember and experience again one of the pivot 

points of this story, let us also be aware of the turning points in our own 

lives, sensing your presence with us, commitment to us, and great love for 

us. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Tuesday, March 10, 2020 

Mark 14:27-31 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 6, 2012 

 

And Jesus said to them, “You will all become deserters; for it is written, ‘I will 

strike the shepherd, and the sheep will be scattered.’ But after I am raised 

up, I will go before you to Galilee.” Peter said to him, “Even though all 

become deserters, I will not.” Jesus said to him, “Truly I tell you, this day, 

this very night, before the cock crows twice, you will deny me three times.” 

But he said vehemently, “Even though I must die with you, I will not deny 

you.” And all of them said the same. 

 

Of course, they did – say the same, that is. Peter is the first, naturally, to 

profess this loyalty. But they all join in. Not one of them can imagine 

themselves capable of such cowardice. How could they possibly desert their 

teacher, the one they left so much to follow, the one who has taught them so 

much, given them so much? It is unthinkable. 

 

And yet it happens. Each one deserts Jesus and Peter does, indeed, deny 

his Lord three times. Funny things happen when your life is on the line. 

 



Or your reputation, or your salary, or your sense of security, or even your 

confidence in your biases and judgments. On reflection, this story may be 

tragic, but it’s not unusual. In fact, I’d say it is hauntingly familiar. We, too, 

surprise ourselves by our faithlessness, or our anger, or our fear, or our 

greed. As the Apostle Paul writes, naming something deeply true and 

inescapable about the human condition, “I do not do the good I want, but the 

evil I do not want is what I do” (Rom. 7:19). 

 

And yet possessing a relentlessly selective memory, we forget this about 

ourselves, or deny it, or try to pretend it’s not true. Just like Jesus’ disciples 

back then: “’Even though I must die with you, I will not deny you.’ And all of 

them said the same.” Of course, they did; of course we do. 

 

But this reading is only in part about our frail and fickle hearts. It’s also about 

Jesus’ faithfulness. For amid his predictions of the failure of his friends, he 

also makes this promise: “But after I am raised up, I will go before you to 

Galilee.” Jesus knows they will fail and desert him. And Jesus intends to go 

forward with his mission to redeem these faithless friends nonetheless. 

 

In a sense, this is the essential plotline of the Bible in a nutshell. God is 

faithful. We are not. Yet in the face of our failure God does not relent, still 

pursuing us in love, still eager to risk everything for our sake, still unwilling to 

give up on us. It would be a tragic story, when you think about it – just one 

more tale of unrequited love – were it not for one thing: this is God we’re 

talking about. The God who not only created everything out of nothing and 

brought light from darkness but also raises the dead to life. 

 

And just as God raised God’s faithful Son on the third day, so will God also 

raise God’s faithless children. Certainly, at the end, but also now, as every 

once in a while the significance of what God has done – of just how much 

God loves us – sinks in and penetrates the numbness that attends so much 

of our lives. And in those moments, we are transformed. Not forever, 

sometimes not even for long. But it is a foretaste of the renewal and 

resurrection to come. It may not be everything we want but, in the meantime, 

it is enough. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, make us once again mindful of your love poured out for 

us and all the world that we may be transformed – even if only for a moment 

– by your great love so that we may share it with those around us. In Jesus’ 

name, Amen. 

 



To be read Wednesday, March 11, 2020 

Mark 14:32-34 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 7, 2012 

 

They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his disciples, “Sit 

here while I pray.” He took with him Peter and James and John and began 

to be distressed and agitated. And he said to them, “I am deeply grieved, 

even to death; remain here, and keep awake.” 

 

We are now on the down slope of this story, about to move inexorably to its 

climax and conclusion. But for just a moment, let’s pause and consider 

where this drama begins. Not in Gethemane, or at the Last Supper, or the 

Triumphal Entry, or even at Jesus’ baptism in the Jordan, where Mark’s 

account picks up. No. I’d argue the drama really begins with God’s decision 

to be joined to humanity fully in the person of Jesus the Christ. The story 

begins, that is, with the Incarnation. 

 

Mark’s Gospel certainly doesn’t have the developed incarnational theology 

of John. Goodness, he doesn’t even give us stories of Jesus’ birth, like 

Matthew or Luke. But right here, in Gethsemane, we get a picture of what 

incarnation – literally, “in the flesh” – looks like. Jesus, God’s beloved Son 

and agent of redemption, is anxious, agitated, troubled, grieved, and afraid. 

He needs time alone, yet also wants his friends close by. He needs time 

alone in prayer, and he needs the company of others. 

 

Can this really be the one the Church confesses is God’s only Son, the 

Word made flesh, the second person of the Trinity? If so, he makes a poor 

comparison with the other gods of the ancient world, gods of power and 

might, gods dreadful in the vengeance and terrible in their wrath. 

 

But then, maybe that’s the point. Jesus reveals not God’s power but God’s 

heart, a heart laid open, laid bare, for us. Many have described Mark’s 

portrayal of Jesus as the most human, the one we can most readily identify 

with. He is afraid now and will cry out in despair later. These depictions are 

not what we expect from God, perhaps not even what we want. Until, that is, 

we are distraught, grieved unto death, and afraid. Until we also need to be 

alone and desperately want others nearby. Until we too throw ourselves in 

desperation to our knees in prayer. At those moments we need and crave a 

God not who is dreadful in vengeance and power but “gracious and merciful, 

slow to anger, and abounding in steadfast love.” 



We are now on the down slope, about to plunge headlong into the story the 

tradition rightly names Jesus’ passion, where we will see the passionate 

commitment that only a God could muster for God’s people and creation. It 

is right to pause in wonder. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, thank you. Thank you for joining yourself to us in Jesus. 

Thank you for the fear, and the tears, and the grief. Because they are ours. 

Thank you for making them yours as well. Thank you for understanding us, 

and for saving us. Thank you. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Thursday, March 12, 2020 

Mark 14:35-36 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 8, 2012 

 

And going a little farther, he threw himself on the ground and prayed that, if it 

were possible, the hour might pass from him. He said, “Abba, Father, for you 

all things are possible; remove this cup from me; yet, not what I want, but 

what you want.” 

 

“For you all things are possible.” These may just be among the six most 

excruciating words in the Bible. They express Jesus’ deep, almost secret 

hope. It’s deep because it comes from the very core of his being – that the 

road on which he has been set may diverge. That there may be another 

ending to his story than the one hurtling toward him. That there is away 

around, beyond, above or below the cross that looms before him. It is Jesus’ 

deep home. 

 

Yet it is also almost secret. Sometimes we keep secrets because we don’t 

want other people to know – something we’ve done; something we want; 

someone we love. But sometimes we keep secrets because we don’t 

want ourselves to know. We don’t want ourselves to know or admit how 

deeply and desperately we hope for something to happen – or not to happen 

– because if we acknowledge it then the specter that our hope may not be 

realized is right there in front of us. If we keep denying our hope – if we keep 

it secret even from ourselves – we insulate ourselves from both the exquisite 

delight of contemplating receiving our heart’s desire and the terrible and 

painful possibility that our most fervent dream will forever elude us. And so 

we keep secrets even from ourselves. 

 



But not tonight. Tonight, Jesus shares his hopes, his dreams, his absolute 

need and fear and desire to the One for whom all things are possible. And 

perhaps only because he can name these things honestly and fully can he 

also then surrender: “Not what I want, but what you want.” 

 

But here take note: Jesus is not surrendering simply to his fate, or his 

destiny, or whatever else we may want to call it. Jesus is surrendering to 

God, to his Father, Abba. And surrender is different than capitulation. He is 

not simply obeying his Father; he is surrendering himself to his Father’s 

mercy as well as his will. 

 

“Not what I want, but what you want.” Certainly, we can certainly read these 

words as the epitome of obedience and hold them up as standard and 

measurement. But what if, instead, we imagine them as the recognition that 

now that his hopes and fears have been said aloud, shared with his Father, 

he can surrender himself to the mercy and love of that Father. In a way, his 

words mimic his action: having thrown himself to the ground in honest 

prayer, he can now throw himself onto the mercy of the One for whom all 

things are possible. May we do likewise. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, help us to trust you well enough that we might name for 

you our heart’s desire, and having named our hopes and fears, may we 

throw ourselves on your mercy, the mercy we see embodied in the figure of 

your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Friday, March 13, 2020 

Mark14:37-42 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 9, 2012 

 

He came and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, “Simon, are you 

asleep? Could you not keep awake one hour? Keep awake and pray that 

you may not come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but the 

flesh is weak.” And again, he went away and prayed, saying the same 

words. And once more he came and found them sleeping, for their eyes 

were very heavy; and they did not know what to say to him. He came a third 

time and said to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? Enough! 

The hour has come; the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 

Get up, let us be going. See, my betrayer is at hand.” 

 



There are two standard ways to read this scene. The first is to focus on 

Jesus’ agony. The poignancy of Jesus’ need, the full humanity demonstrated 

by his desire to be accompanied by his companions, his disappointment at 

their inability even to keep awake – all of this is read as part of Mark’s stark 

telling of Jesus dark night of the soul. 

 

The second way is to focus on the faithlessness of the disciples. Feet of clay 

– let’s make that bodies of clay – they regularly and reliably misunderstand, 

fall short, and fail their Lord. This is part of Mark’s message to Christians 

who may have lost faith during persecutions: “If these guys can be disciples, 

so can you!” 

 

While I think there’s a lot to commend about either of these ways of reading 

this scene, this time around I was struck by the possibility that there’s more 

going on here than initially meets the eye. Keep in mind that immediately 

before the passion narrative proper starts in chapter 14, Jesus says the 

following: 

 

But about that day or hour no one knows, neither the angels in heaven, nor 

the Son, but only the Father. Beware, keep alert; for you do not know when 

the time will come. It is like a man going on a journey, when he leaves home 

and puts his slaves in charge, each with his work, and commands the 

doorkeeper to be on the watch. Therefore, keep awake—for you do not 

know when the master of the house will come, in the evening, or at midnight, 

or at cockcrow, or at dawn, or else he may find you asleep when he comes 

suddenly. And what I say to you I say to all: Keep awake! (Mark 13:32-37) 

 

So here we are, a chapter later, and his disciples cannot keep awake, not 

even for an hour. Do you remember what Jesus was talking about that 

necessitated watchfulness? The coming of the Son of Man, God’s 

redemption, God’s act of deliverance for Israel and all the world! 

 

We have seen many predictions of the end and lots of talk about Christ’s 

second coming in recent decades. When I was a child it was Hal Lindsey 

and The Late, Great Planet Earth. Ten or fifteen years ago it was The Left 

Behind series. More recently it was Harold Camping and his billboards 

predicting Jesus return in May, and then October. And the Mayan calendar 

supposedly predicts the end of the world later this year, on December 21 

(my 48th birthday, in fact – what fun!) 

 



But what if Mark directs our attention to another place to look for the coming 

of the Lord in power? No wonder Jesus is so adamant. After all, it’s easy to 

miss God’s presence here, on the cross, because it’s about the last place 

you’d expect God to be. The Son of Man comes, as it turns out, in 

vulnerability rather than might, in weakness rather than strength, in love 

rather than hate. 

 

It’s not what we’d expect – it’s not what the world expects – it’s certainly not 

what the disciples expected…and so they fell asleep. Yet whether they are 

watching or not, the God of the heavens and the earth comes wrapped in 

the vulnerability of human flesh in order to take on our lot and our life and 

redeem all the world. 

 

It’s an awesome sight, but easy to miss. So what I say to you I say to all: 

Keep awake and watch! 

 

Prayer: Dear God, help us to fasten our eyes on your Son as he makes his 

way to the cross, the place of his shame and our redemption, the place 

where you are revealed to us most clearly. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

 

To be read Saturday, March 14, 2020 

Mark 14:43-46 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 10, 2012 

 

Immediately, while he was still speaking, Judas, one of the twelve, arrived; 

and with him there was a crowd with swords and clubs, from the chief 

priests, the scribes, and the elders. Now the betrayer had given them a sign, 

saying, “The one I will kiss is the man; arrest him and lead him away under 

guard.” So when he came, he went up to him at once and said, “Rabbi!” and 

kissed him. 

 

There are few scenes in the Passion that have become more famous; 

indeed, that have been lifted almost entirely from their original context. A 

“Judas kiss” has come to mean the worst kind of betrayal, not simply in that 

it is betrayal by one who is a close comrade, but that the act of betrayal itself 

is profession of intimacy. In this way, both the friendship and its sign are 

betrayed, inverted, destroyed. 

 



There is certainly a heart-wrenching betrayal here. Indeed, both Matthew 

and Mark use a Greek word that describes not the peck on the cheek that 

children anticpate receiving from elderly aunt, but an intense, heartfelt, kiss 

of great warmth that was reserved in the ancient world for the greeting of 

great friends. Judas greets his teacher as a close friend, and in this way 

adds painful insult to mortal injury. 

 

But that is just one detail on this night, and I want for a moment to draw our 

attention to the other elements of this confrontation. In addition to Jesus and 

Judas, the disciples – some or all – are present, several shame-faced for 

their failure to stay awake. But there are others, too, made up of those loyal 

to several of the groups that stand opposed to Jesus: the chief priest, 

scribes, elders. There is, as Mark reports, a crowd. And they’ve come armed 

with swords and clubs in the dead of night. All this to arrest one man. 

 

It was a chaotic scene, where a normally quiet evening was shattered by the 

clatter of sword and club, the stomping of feat. There was the smell of sweat 

and fear. There was the flash of color and metal in the half light of torches 

slicing through the black of night. It’s easy to miss all this because we focus 

so quickly on the intimate betrayal. But there is a whole cosmos of activity 

going on around these two, something that I was reminded of by the 

following painting by 14th century Italian artist Giotto di Bondone. 



 
 

Certainly there is a terrible intimacy to the now infamous betrayal, yet at the 

same time Giotto reminds us that all these others surround Jesus and are, 

indeed, caught up in events beyond their ken. 

 

I think this is right, because what happens here is not meant to be private. 

What happens here is for the redemption of all, for the faithless disciples and 

dutiful and violent members of the mob, for the priests who accuse and 

betrayer who kisses, for all those who slumbered in their homes unaware of 

what transpired that night and all those who sleep today, unaware of this 

man or his sacrifice. Yes, there is a whole cosmos of activity around Jesus 

as he is betrayed, and he accepts his fate, seizes his destiny, climbs upon 

his bitter throne for all of them. For all of us. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, remind us this day and always that your Son was beaten 

that we might be comforted, endured fear that we might live with courage, 

and died on the cross that we might live, now and forever. And remind us 

that he did all of this for all of us. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

David Lose - Author of Lenten Blog postings 

PASTOR LOSE Born December 21, 1964, in Pennsylvania, Pastor Lose is a 

graduate of Franklin & Marshall College (BA), the Lutheran Theological 

Seminary at Philadelphia (MDiv, STM), and Princeton Theological Seminary 

(PhD). Pastor Lose served as president of Lutheran Theological Seminary in 

Philadelphia from 2014 to 2017 and is currently senior pastor of Mount 

Olivet Lutheran Church in Minneapolis.  

Seen at http://www.davidlose.net/ >Devotions > Lenten Devotions 

http://www.davidlose.net/

