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To be read Monday, March 23, 2020 

Mark 14:66-72 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 19, 2012 

 

While Peter was below in the courtyard, one of the servant-girls of the high 

priest came by. When she saw Peter warming himself, she stared at him 

and said, “You also were with Jesus, the man from Nazareth.” But he denied 

it, saying, “I do not know or understand what you are talking about.” And he 

went out into the forecourt. Then the cock crowed. And the servant-girl, on 

seeing him, began again to say to the bystanders, “This man is one of 

them.” But again, he denied it. Then after a little while the bystanders again 

said to Peter, “Certainly you are one of them; for you are a Galilean.” But he 

began to curse, and he swore an oath, “I do not know this man you are 

talking about.” At that moment the cock crowed for the second time. Then 

Peter remembered that Jesus had said to him, “Before the cock crows twice, 

you will deny me three times.” And he broke down and wept. 

 

This is the one that had to hurt. Judas we can understand. Disillusioned that 

the Messiah for whom he had waited so long was talking about his own 

death, we can imagine Judas in despair betraying his teacher. But Peter? 

Peter is one of Jesus’ closest confidants, comrades, friends. He was one of 

the first to follow Jesus, confessed his Godly identity and mission, went with 

him to both the mount of transfiguration and the garden of blood, sweat, and 

tears. More than that, he had promised to stay with him: “Even though all 

become deserters, I will not!” (14:29). 

 

Jesus, of course, knew better. At the moment of Peter’s profession of 

stalwart faithfulness, Jesus predicts his denial. But it still had to hurt. 

Knowing someone you love will disappoint you doesn’t make that 

disappointment any easier. 

 

So, what went wrong? We can’t know for sure, but we can imagine. 

 

The night was momentous, dramatic, even terrifying – from the intimacy of 

the Passover meal with its dire warnings and accusations to the riotous 

events in the garden, Peter has experienced almost every emotion known. 

And now he is here, following after his Lord, perhaps intending to come to 

his aid at an opportune moment. But before he can make up his mind about 

what to do, he is cornered, exposed, named for being a companion of Jesus. 



Maybe at first it was just the shock of being found out. He does not have the 

chance to declare himself, but instead is called out. And in shock and fear 

he denies it. He moves away, perhaps to regroup, hardly hearing the 

warning of the cock’s crow. And before he knows it, he is assailed again. He 

again denies and tries to retreat. But it’s too late – he’s caught the attention 

of the crowd. He feels cornered, and there’s no way out. And so, this time he 

doesn’t just deny his Lord but curses him and anyone who might try to pin 

him to Jesus. 

 

And then the cock crows again, and it all comes back. His profession of love, 

faith, and courage; his Lord’s prediction; his foul and cowardly denial. And 

he weeps, broken hearted over his condition, for there are few worse things 

than realizing that you are just as bad as you’d feared. And so, he weeps, 

hoping to leach all the misery and anguish of his soul out through those far 

too small tear ducts. 

 

However, you imagine what happened to Peter that night, you can’t help but 

be taken in by that vivid, dramatic scene. And I think that’s Mark’s point. 

Many have suggested, you see, that Mark was writing to a group of 

Christians that had suffered greatly and had lost a number of their company 

to desertion. These folks, scholars suggest, may know be coming back to 

Mark’s community and there is intense debate about whether to readmit 

them. After all, what can be worse than denying your faith, even if it’s under 

duress. 

 

I think in this scene we find Mark’s answer. Worse than denying your faith? 

How ‘bout denying your Lord? In other words: think your sin is bad? I’ve 

seen worse. Think you’re not good enough? Think you don’t serve a place in 

the Lord’s body? Then consider Peter – look at his anguish and denial and 

tell me you’ve done worse. If he is one of Jesus disciples, Marks wants to 

say, then you can be, too. All of you. All of us. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, you have from the beginning of the biblical story chosen 

the most unlikely persons to serve you – thieves, murderers, scoundrels, 

ne’er-do-wells, deniers, and more. Remind us always that whatever we have 

done or has been done to us, yet you call us as well, forgiving us, 

strengthening us, sending us to the world you love. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

 

 



To be read Tuesday, March 24, 2020 

Mark 15:1 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 20, 2012 

 

As soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with the 

elders and scribes and the whole council. They bound Jesus, led him away, 

and handed him over to Pilate. 

 

We have a tendency to think of Jesus as a religious rebel and Jesus’ 

opponents as the religious leadership. This is true…to a degree. But we err 

if we do not recognize the role of the political leaders as well. 

 

Yes, Jesus upends religious conventions. But he disrupts the state as well. 

He interferes with the Temple revenue which, as it turns out, is a key source 

of income for the Roman occupiers. He calls out those using the Roman 

coin when asked whether to pay taxes (Mark 12:13-17) and, even worse, 

invites those listening to give to Caesar only those things that are not God’s 

(which would be what, exactly?). 

 

Jesus is a threat not only to the religious establishment but to the political 

one as well. He comes, after all, announcing a kingdom – that is, a political 

entity – governed by the justice of God, a justice that expresses itself in 

caring for the most vulnerable. What does Jesus do in the first chapters of 

Mark’s gospel? He casts out demons, he heals, he feeds, and in all these 

ways and more he portrays God’s kingdom as a place where there are no 

“have nots,” no “undesirables,” no outcasts, no persons who do not deserve 

a dignified place at the table. And if this kingdom is going to take shape, 

things have to change. Those with more will have to give to those with less. 

Those who are strong will need to bear the weak. Those who can will have 

to help those who can’t. 

 

But neither the religious nor political establishments are prepared for 

change, not on this scale. Lines have been drawn, alliances formed, taxation 

policy agreed up, urban management enacted. This is what Empires do, you 

see, they order lives to the benefit of the Emperor and those who support 

him. And Jesus’ message of equality and dignity and welcome for all 

threatens all that. And so, he must go. This is also what Empires do – they 

eliminate those who stand against them, those who call their abuse of power 

into question. And in Jesus’ case, they don’t just get rid of him, they make an 

example of him. That’s what the cross is, you see, not just a horrific way to 



kill someone but a public way, as the bodies hanging outside the cities or 

along the roadsides serve as a vividly disgusting reminder of the Empire’s 

power. “Don’t mess with us,” the Roman cross says, “or you will suffer the 

same.” 

 

Jesus has religious opponents, yes; and he has political ones as well. 

 

And he still does. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, when we pray that your kingdom come, make us aware 

of the sacrifice and demand you make on all of our institutions – religious 

and political – and on all of us to care for the most vulnerable among us. In 

Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

 

To be read Wednesday, March 25, 2020 

Mark 15:2-5 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 21, 2012 

 

 

Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” He answered him, “You 

say so.” Then the chief priests accused him of many things. Pilate asked him 

again, “Have you no answer? See how many charges they bring against 

you.” But Jesus made no further reply, so that Pilate was amazed. 

 

Why is Pilate amazed? Can he simply not believe that Jesus wouldn’t want 

to defend himself against all these charges? Does he find it hard to 

understand why the religious authorities have so much against this young 

rabbi? Is he having a hard time imagining this silent figure as a king? Why is 

Pilate amazed? 

 

I think it’s because he has never met someone so entirely beyond the 

political struggle and strife that is part and parcel of everyday life. By 

“political” I don’t mean just “governmental.” Rather, I mean it in the original 

sense of its root – polis – Greek for “people.” 

 

To be a person is, I believe, to be insecure. We don’t know where we came 

from or where we will go. We don’t have any way of assessing our tangible 

value and worth. We have no means by which to justify or secure our 



existence. We are, in short, vulnerable, contingent, and mortal…and for all 

of these reasons, insecure. Because of that insecurity, we are always 

watching, gauging, assessing and judging perceived threats and 

opportunities all around us. 

 

And so Pilate, I suspect, is quite familiar with the plotting and wrangling of 

the religious authorities. And he is used to rebels and bandits threatening to 

power of the state. Indeed, should Jesus turn out to be one of these, he will 

happily make an example of him. But what he is not used to, perhaps, is 

Jesus’ self-possession. For here is one – the only one in history – who has 

found the antidote to human insecurity: complete and utter trust in God. 

Jesus knows who he is, you see, because he knows whose he is. He has 

been tempted to trust himself, others, political alliances, religious 

compromises, and all the rest. And he has chosen to remain dependent on 

God for his good, for his future, for his identity. 

 

In this way he is, as Paul describes, the “second Adam” (Rom. 5). For 

whereas Adam and Eve thirst for independence apart from their relationship 

with God, Jesus embraces his dependence on God and discovers himself 

through that relationship of trust and love. For this reason he has no need to 

defend himself against false charges. For this reason he need not fear this 

Roman governor. For this reason the future itself no longer holds any terror. 

Because he knows who he is – God’s child, adored, commissioned, sent, 

beloved, and destined to redeem all humanity from the clutches of an 

original insecurity that leads to so much brokenness and death. 

 

And Pilate is amazed. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, immerse us again in our identity as your beloved children 

and grant us the courage to look to you in all times of need. In Jesus’ name, 

Amen. 

  



To be read Thursday, March 26, 2020 

Mark 15:6-10 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 22, 2012 

 

Now at the festival he used to release a prisoner for them, anyone for whom 

they asked. Now a man called Barabbas was in prison with the rebels who 

had committed murder during the insurrection. So, the crowd came and 

began to ask Pilate to do for them according to his custom. Then he 

answered them, “Do you want me to release for you the King of the Jews?” 

For he realized that it was out of jealousy that the chief priests had handed 

him over. 

 

There are two ways to approach Pontius Pilate’s role in Jesus’ Passion. The 

first is fairly traditional. Ah, how much Pilate would like to get out of this one, 

we imagine. Because Pilate’s in a corner. He can do what is right, or he can 

do what is expedient. He suspects Jesus has done nothing wrong, that he is 

the target of his adversaries. By all measures of morality, he should 

therefore release Jesus. 

 

But that would have consequences. He must live with Jesus’ opponents. For 

how long, he doesn’t know, but he will see them again, and again, and 

again. And so, there is great motive to go through with their wish and 

execute this would-be king and Messiah. Pilate, from this point of view, is 

stuck, when all of a sudden it comes to him. There is a custom, that at these 

high holy days – for the masses, at least, if not for him – he can release one 

prisoner for the crowd. As death passed over the Israelites once before, so 

now he, rather than their God, can force death to pass over one of their own. 

 

Surely this is the answer, Pilate may have thought, and then immediately 

calls for Barabbas. A murderer, a zealot, a leader of treasonous rebels, 

Barabbas is the one Pilate would like to see dead, and he’s pretty confident 

he will. Surely the crowd would not prefer this one to Jesus, their miracle-

working rabbi. 

 

Just how much Pilate would like to get out of this one, of course, is a matter 

of debate. Another way to read this scene is to view Pilate not as torn 

between what is right and what is easy at all, but rather to recognize that 

Pilate has been here before and knows he will be again. Perhaps he is even 

bored. Yes, he knows there is more afoot here than meets the eye, that the 

religious authorities are jealous of Jesus. But what is that to him? His job is 



to enforce Roman rule, and that he will do, even if it means the execution of 

this rabbi. What is one more life to him? 

 

And then the crowds interfere, reminding him of their custom to release one 

prisoner. Fine. He’ll make a contest of it. Barabbas, the murdering zealot, or 

Jesus, the one causing so much trouble in the Temple. Both deserve to die, 

as far as he’s concerned. Let’s see which one does. 

 

How do we decide among these interpretations? One of the keys to reading 

Scripture is to recognize that there are details – things the author tells us 

and therefore must guide our interpretation – and gaps – things the author 

leaves out and we are free to fill in as we imagine. Both readings hug the 

details and fill in the gaps. Which one is right? 

 

I love questions like this – they’re endlessly intriguing. And I hope you do, 

too. But sometimes I wonder how much they matter. Because, finally, 

wherever we come down on the character of Pontius Pilate, yet Jesus is still 

about to die. And we confess it is for us…and Pilate…and the religious 

authorities…and Barabbas. Maybe that’s what really matters. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, keep our eyes fastened on Jesus. Draw us into this story, 

invite us to wonder and worry about its characters. But, ultimately, keep our 

eyes fastened on Jesus, that we may see your love for the world poured out 

in and through him. In Jesus name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Friday, March 27, 2020 

Mark15:11-13 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 23, 2012 

 

But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him release Barabbas for 

them instead. Pilate spoke to them again, “Then what do you wish me to do 

with the man you call the King of the Jews?” They shouted back, “Crucify 

him!” 

 

One may well wonder while reading this portion of Mark’s story of the 

Passion who is at fault. Is it the religious authorities? Certainly the 

Evangelist points to their influence over the masses, and there is no 

discounting the impulse of those in power to manipulate others to their own 

ends. Is it the religious authorities? 



 

Or is it Pilate? He plays a critical role as well, representing Roman rule and 

holding the power of life and death. Moreover, he’s turned the affair into a 

contest, a first-century version of American Idol, parading two convicts 

before the crowd and inviting them to choose one over the other rather than 

to exercise his office. Justice? What is justice to Pilate when he can set up a 

spectacle and simultaneously profess his innocence? How very Roman of 

him. Is it Pilate? 

Or is it the crowds? They certainly play the role set for them. Easily 

manipulated, eager to curry favor, any moral compass they may possess as 

individuals has been swept away by the gales of mass fervor. These folks, 

many who greeted Jesus a few days earlier with shouts of Hosanna, are 

now calling for his death. How fickle we are as a species, so quick to change 

allegiance, so easily manipulated to suit the desires and designs of others. 

Is it the crowds? 

 

So who’s at fault? It would seem that no one is innocent: powerful and 

pawns alike, religious and political, fervent and indifferent, all play a part in 

this dark drama. There is no one innocent, but One. Which, I suppose, is 

Mark’s point all along. All humanity is represented this day, which means 

that we are included as well. It is not that we were there, but that had we 

been there we would have been no different. 

 

Mark’s story catches us all. And so at this time of year, and at this point in 

the story, we often sign the Johann Hermann hymn, based appropriately on 

Isaiah 54, which tells us the difficult truth: 

 

Ah, holy Jesus, how hast Thou offended, 

That man to judge Thee hath in hate pretended? 

By foes derided, by Thine own rejected, 

O most afflicted.  

 

Who was the guilty – Who brought this upon Thee? 

Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone Thee. 

‘Twas I, Lord, Jesus, I it was denied Thee! 

I crucified Thee. 

 

The great temptation when reading these passages, you see, is to point 

fingers or, if not that, then to wince sympathetically, or maybe just to avert 

our eyes and wait until the horror passes. But we do so at our peril. For at 

this moment the Lord of Glory divests himself of all power to be joined to us 



– bystanders, religious, political, and everyone in between – that suffering 

our fate he might be joined to us in perfect solidarity so that, when he is 

raised from the dead, we may have hope to join him as he joined us. 

 

What is left, then, for us to do? Hermann, again, is on the mark: 

 

Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay Thee, 

I do adore Thee, and will ever pray Thee, 

Think on Thy pity and Thy love unswerving, 

Not my deserving. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, accept our thanks for the suffering and death of your 

innocent Son. They are meager, surely insufficient to honor such a sacrifice. 

Yet if you accept them, perhaps we will find the courage to look upon 

ourselves and all others as worthy of love simply because you loved us 

enough to die for us. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Saturday, March 28, 2020 

Mark 15:14-15 
Posted by David J. Lose on Mar 24, 2012 

 

 

Pilate asked them, “Why, what evil has he done?” But they shouted all the 

more, “Crucify him!” So, Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, released 

Barabbas for them; and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be 

crucified. 

 

Do you ever wonder just how much of our lives is dictated by what we think 

others will think of us? I’d like to believe that it’s only insignificant things, like 

what I may wear (not that I’m ever particularly in style) or the length of my 

sideburns. But everyone once in a while I fear I am a lot more like Pilate 

than I’d want to admit. 

 

Think about it. We are, as a species, notoriously insecure. We do not know 

where we’ve come from; we do not know (for certain) where will go. We 

have little to no firm ground upon which to stand when we attempt to assess 

our worth or value. We cannot measure ourselves against God or the eternal 

– perhaps the surest standard of measure – simply because it would be 

overwhelming. And so, lacking any sure standard, we compare ourselves to 



each other, judging and measuring and assessing and gossiping and 

cutting, all in the hope of finding a place to stand. And if it wasn’t bad 

enough that the place, we end up standing more often than not is on the 

backs of others, what’s worse is that we still can’t escape the pervasive 

sense of insecurity that colors human existence. 

 

And so, when we are not comparing and judging we are pleasing, or at least 

trying to please. If we can’t establish our worth on our own, or over and 

against others, perhaps someone else can do it for us. And so, we fawn, or 

compliment, or satisfy, or mollify, or bend over backwards, or go to 

unreasonable lengths to win the favor of others. And when that fails as well, 

we despise them for not giving us what we could not give ourselves, and we 

despise ourselves for needing it. 

 

Poor Pilate. Procurator of Judea. The most powerful man in the realm. 

Caesar’s appointed deputy in the region. Judgment sits on his brow, life in 

death rest in his hands. And yet still he craves the approval, if not adoration, 

of others. Normally cold, calculating, harsh – he would no doubt call it fair – 

yet he cannot release the man he knows to be innocent and instead sends 

him to be whipped and then crucified. And while I suspect that it wasn’t long 

before he forgot this man, this sentence, this episode altogether, every once 

in a while I wonder if, deep down, he wasn’t the unhappiest man in the land. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, we are restless until we rest in you, insecure until called 

worthy by you, afraid until we find courage in you. Remind us of your great 

love for us and for all people. In Jesus’ name, Amen.  
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