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Mark 15:33-36 
Posted by David J. Lose on April 2, 2012 

 

When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the 

afternoon. At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema 

sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken 

me?” When some of the bystanders heard it, they said, “Listen, he is calling 

for Elijah.” And someone ran, filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a stick, 

and gave it to him to drink, saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come 

to take him down.” 

 

There is some debate in Christian circles about Jesus’ cry of despair from 

the cross. Some, recognizing it comes at the beginning of Psalm 22, point to 

the end of that Psalm which concludes with words of confidence and trust. 

Jesus, this line of reasoning goes, is expressing his unrelenting trust in God 

by crying out with the words of the Psalmist. 

 

While I appreciate the picture of Jesus and his faithfulness this interpretation 

tries to preserve, I nevertheless do not agree with it. Jesus may indeed be 

consciously or unconsciously using the words of a Psalm. That, it seems to 

me, rings true of a man whose whole life was shaped by the prayer book of 

his people. But I think we misunderstand the import of this moment if we 

imagine he draws from the Psalms to express his confidence and trust. 

 

Rather, I think Jesus grasps for these familiar words because they are all 

that is left to him to articulate his despair and desolation. He feels, at this 

moment, utterly God-forsaken and cries aloud in anguish. Why does this 

interpretation matter? Because to look at it the other way – Jesus 

exemplifying perfect trust to the end – keeps him removed from us. He does 

not fully know what it is to be human because to be human is precisely to 

feel, at times, the full gap and weight of our distance from God. 

 

Read as a prayer of fidelity, the challenge is for us to live up to it, to make 

this prayer our own, so that in our darkest and most painful moments we 

also can cry aloud to God in trust and confidence. But read as a prayer of 

despair, the exact reverse is true. The point of this difficult part of the story, 

that is, is not to inspire us to become more like Jesus but to comfort us that 

Jesus has become entirely like us. 



Death is fearsome, even terrifying, as it threatens to rip us away from all that 

we know and love. God, in Jesus, experiences this pain, fear, anguish, and 

despair. God in Jesus, that is, now knows perfectly and experientially what it 

is to be human. Why? So that we humans may at some point know perfectly 

and experientially what it is to live with God. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, remind us in our darkest and moment difficult moments 

that you are with us, staying with us, holding on to us, loving us, through 

death into new life. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

 

To be read Tuesday, April 7, 2020 

Mark 15:37-38 
Posted by David J. Lose on April 3, 2012 

 

 

 

Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last. And the curtain of the 

temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. 

 

Mark’s description is again brief, even terse. But I suppose most deaths are 

like that – a last word, or prayer, or goodbye, or cry, and then a final breath. 

That’s it. So much of what makes up any human life – memories, 

friendships, hopes, disappointments, accomplishments, aspirations – 

suddenly and completely gone in the flash of an instant. And both the 

suddenness and the finality cause even the most staunchly optimistic to 

wonder what it all meant, indeed, whether it meant anything at all. 

 

Jesus dies as he lived – like one of us. He shouts, and then breathes his 

last. And that’s it. 

 

Except that’s not it. The tearing of the temple curtain signifies that something 

has irrevocably changed – that this life and this death has altered the 

fundamental structures of the universe. God’s presence is no longer 

contained in one place, in one time, or to one people. Rather, God is now on 

the loose – active, alive, and present to all.  



Actually, Israel always had great confidence that God was active and at 

work. From the earliest covenants forward, Israel’s God is always creating, 

caring, and blessing. Yet the sheer holiness and complete “otherness” of 

God made approaching this God difficult, if not impossible. There is a 

reverent awe that permeates the Old Testament that seems both 

appropriate and admirable. Only a few were permitted access to – could 

bear the presence of – this holy God. 

 

In the Jerusalem Temple, this holy awe was represented most vividly by the 

“holy of holies,” the place believed to bear God’s presence and separated off 

from the innermost parts of the Temple by a veil. Only the high priest could 

enter this most holy of places and then only once a year, on Yom Kippur, the 

Day of Atonement. 

 

Early Christian readers of Mark and the other gospels, many of whom were 

Jewish in background, would therefore interpret the significance of the 

tearing of this curtain as a sign that now all have access to God at anytime 

and any place. 

 

Such a small, brief, final thing, Jesus’ death, in so many ways like any other 

death. And yet from the perspective of faith such a dramatic, monumental, 

world and life changing event. One final breath, and a whole new chapter in 

the story of God and God’s people begins. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, help us to look for you everywhere and to find in Jesus’ 

death and resurrection the confidence to call on you anywhere and at 

anytime. In Jesus’ name, Amen 

  



To be read Wednesday, April 8, 2020 

Mark 15:39 
Posted by David J. Lose on April 4, 2012 

 

 

Now when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that in this way he 

breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was God’s Son!” 

 

What are we to make of this centurion? Some see him as a foreshadowing 

of the “mission to the Gentiles” that will take place in earnest with the 

ministry of Paul. Others believe that this scene represents the power of the 

cross to overcome disbelief, even the disbelief of one of those who put 

Jesus to death. Some, in contrast, assert that we should not take the 

centurion’s statement at face value but believe that he is actually being 

sarcastic, the final insult hurled at Jesus. 

 

So, what are we to make of this centurion? 

 

I’m actually not sure, but I suspect the Evangelist’s point at this part of the 

drama is less about the centurion – sarcastic or sincere – and more about 

God. In particular, I think we encounter in the centurion’s remarks the very 

heart of Mark’s confession about the God we know in and through 

Jesus: God is seen most clearly not in acts of power but in vulnerability and 

suffering. 

 

That may seem like a relatively innocuous statement, something we’re used 

to hearing and saying. But it’s easy to forget how ludicrous it sounded back 

in Jesus’ day. Most persons waiting for the Messiah expected someone who 

would come in power. And most persons not looking for the Messiah also 

assumed that any self-respecting god would come in power. Rome is the 

epitome of power in Jesus’ day, and so Mark’s depiction of the Romans 

hanging this would-be rebel on the cross appears to most of the world as 

just more evidence that “might makes right.” Moreover, Jesus’ humiliating 

death would look like the absolute defeat of any hopes for redemption that 

Jesus or his followers held. 

 

But Mark and his early Christian community see things differently. God, this 

Gospel asserts, comes most fully in weakness, not power; in vulnerability, 

not might; in mercy, not judgment; and in tenderness and compassion, not in 

violence and death. Why does this matter? Because, no matter how we may 



arm ourselves, we are still vulnerable, fragile, and mortal human beings, 

destined to live and work and struggle and hope for a short time on this 

earth and then depart, to where none of knows for certain. God in Jesus, 

Mark asserts, meets us at these places – in our fear and uncertainty and 

pain and brokenness. Yes, that must have sounded ludicrous then; no 

wonder the Romans killed Jesus. 

 

And I suspect that it still sounds ludicrous today. As a society, church, and 

as individuals, most of us still look for God to come in power – the power of 

a healing, of a growing church, of a nice car and home, of a raise and big 

pension, of a nation that is the most powerful on earth (today’s Rome, if you 

will). Don’t we also want a strong God to protect and promote us into a 

strong people? Yet all we get is this crucified rabbi who some people, 

including this unlikely witness, believed revealed the heart of God for a 

broken people. 

 

What are we to make of this centurion and his crazy confession? Even 

more, what are we to make of the God he confesses? 

 

Prayer: Dear God, draw our eyes back to the cross that we may see you and 

your love for us and all the world most clearly. And then send us into the 

world, eager to meet you in the suffering, brokenness, and need of those we 

meet. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 

To be read Thursday, April 9, 2020 

Mark 15:40-41 
Posted by David J. Lose on April 5, 2012 

 

 

There were also women looking on from a distance; among them were Mary 

Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James the younger and of Joses, and 

Salome. These used to follow him and provided for him when he was in 

Galilee; and there were many other women who had come up with him to 

Jerusalem. 

 

It’s hard not to marvel at the way most of the Christian Church for most of its 

history have ignored these verses. Who is left by this time in the Passion 

narrative? As Jesus anticipated, his disciples – that is, the men who have 

traveled with him these last several years and gathered with him at the Last 



Supper – have all been scattered. As he foresaw, one of them, Judas, 

betrayed him. And as predicted, Peter, the leader of that band and perhaps 

the one closest to Jesus, denied him not once, not twice, but three times. So 

much for the men of this story. 

 

And so who’s left? These women: Mary, Mary, and Salome. They are the 

ones who have stayed close enough to see what happens, to follow Jesus to 

his bitter end. Mark now identifies them as those who not only followed him 

for much of his ministry but also provided for him. You know, took care of 

him, supported his ministry, encouraged him to do what he came to do. And, 

if all this is not enough, they are not alone, but gathered with many other 

women who came with Jesus to Jerusalem. 

Despite all this, the Church has for centuries denied leadership to women 

and in many parts of the Church still does. How have we missed the 

significance of these verses: that from the beginning women supported 

Jesus’ ministry, were instrumental to that effort, and were the only ones who 

had the determination and sheer guts to see it through to the difficult end? 

 

And, shortly, it will be women who go to the tomb to render once last gesture 

of respect and obedience only to be surprised that the even death could not 

contain the love of God embodied in Jesus. 

 

We are now near the end of the journey – near the end of Mark’s account 

and at Maundy Thursday of Holy Week. Certainly there is much for us to 

ponder and reflect upon. For just a moment on this day, I hope we can give 

thanks for these faithful women who followed Christ with determination, 

fortitude, resourcefulness, and courage. And as we do so, let us also give 

thanks for their daughters, our sisters, who serve our Lord with the same 

fidelity and courage today. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, you have furnished your church with leaders throughout 

its history. We give thanks today in particular for all those women, your 

daughters, who have heard your call to follow and have done so. In Jesus’ 

name, Amen. 

  



To be read Friday, April 10, 2020 

Mark15:42-46 
Posted by David J. Lose on April 6, 2012 

 

When evening had come, and since it was the day of Preparation, that is, 

the day before the Sabbath, Joseph of Arimathea, a respected member of 

the council, who was also himself waiting expectantly for the kingdom of 

God, went boldly to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. Then Pilate 

wondered if he were already dead; and summoning the centurion, he asked 

him whether he had been dead for some time. When he learned from the 

centurion that he was dead, he granted the body to Joseph. Then Joseph 

bought a linen cloth, and taking down the body, wrapped it in the linen cloth, 

and laid it in a tomb that had been hewn out of the rock. He then rolled a 

stone against the door of the tomb. 

 

Mark’s account of Jesus’ Passion, so devoid of details when it came to his 

actual crucifixion and death, is again awash in them. It is the day before 

Sabbath, and so Joseph, both respecting Sabbath law and wanting to give 

Jesus a proper burial, asks Pilate if he can take the body down now, before 

the day of rest. But first Pilate needs to check. Crucifixion, you see, wasn’t 

intended to be a quick death. Typically, those sentenced to such a fate 

would languish for hours, sometimes more than a day, until their strength 

gave out, their bodies sank inexorably toward the earth, and they would 

asphyxiate. But when the centurion confirms that Jesus is, indeed, dead, 

Pilate gives permission. 

 

Joseph then goes about the business of caring for a dead body, wrapping it 

for burial and placing it in a tomb. Most criminals didn’t receive such 

treatment. In fact, most first-century people didn’t receive such treatment, as 

rock-hewn tombs were far more the exception than the rule. But Joseph has 

one, or has access to one, and places Jesus body inside, sealing it with a 

large rock. 

 

Jesus is dead. All the details Mark offers in these verses serve to establish 

that. He is dead. He is not wounded, or unconscious, or comatose, but dead. 

Pilate has checked it, the centurion confirmed it, and Joseph acknowledged 

it and through his ministrations has delivered him to the tomb.  



Jesus is dead. And in dying he has now been joined to us in every element 

and aspect of our lives. He was born, grew up, lived, laughed, worked, wept, 

suffered, hoped, been afraid, loved, worried, and the list goes on. And now 

he has died. He has lived a fully human life and died a fully human death. 

 

By all rights, this should be the end of the story. It is, for everyone else in all 

times and places, the final episode of life’s journey. But this is not everyone 

else’s story. At least not yet…. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, we give you thanks that you have identified with us so 

completely and fully in Christ Jesus. Through his life and death, you have 

joined yourself to us, that we may in time be fully joined to you. On this day 

we dare call Good, let the wonder of your action sink in. In Jesus’ name, 

Amen. 

 

 

 

To be read Saturday, April 11, 2020 

Mark 15:47 
Posted by David J. Lose on April 7, 2012 

 

 

Mary Magdalene and Mary the mother of Joses saw where the body was 

laid. 

 

We began our devotions on the Passion of our Lord by noticing the dramatic 

note on which Mark begins his story, comparing it to the classic scary-story 

opening: “It was a dark and stormy night….” On this end of the Passion 

narrative – indeed, arguably the last verse in the Passion narrative proper – 

we have another classic literary device employed in countless cliffhanger 

tales whether in print or on the screen: “To be continued.” 

 

Mark’s story of the Passion – of Jesus’ last days and night, of his meal with 

his disciples, prayers in Gethsemane, capture, trials, crucifixion and death – 

is now over. Jesus has died. The story is over, and Mary Magdalene and 

Mary the mother of Joses are witnesses to that, the last characters in view 

as the camera pulls back from this tragic scene of death and destruction and 

the screen fades to black. 

 

Except the story isn’t over. We know that. 



What comes next, however, isn’t simply a reprieve, a sudden plot twist. 

Rather, it is the beginning of a whole new episode in God’s story to save and 

redeem the world. 

 

It’s tempting, actually, to call it not just a new episode but a new story 

altogether – as when God raises Jesus from the dead the very assumptions 

governing our existence are fundamentally altered. But to do so risks 

separating this new episode from all that came before. And it is imperative 

for us to recognize that the God who raises Jesus from the dead is the same 

God who created the cosmos in Genesis, made a covenant with Abraham, 

led the people of Israel out of Egypt, gave them law by which to structure 

fruitful lives and prophets to call them to right relationship with God and each 

other. It is the same God, that is, that made Israel the promise to bless and 

preserve them that they might, in turn, bless all the world. And now God is 

keeping that promise. 

So rather than think of what comes next as a new story, let us regard it 

instead as the next episode, not unlike the foreshadowing at the end of one 

of the Harry Potter books that their adventures are not over, or Darth 

Vader’s space ship flying away at the close of the first Star Wars. We know 

this story we’re watching has come to its conclusion. But it is not yet done. 

 

So the women watch, and see all that has been done. Jesus is dead. Were 

this any other story, this would be the end. Death would, as death always 

does, have the last word. But this is not any other story. And Mark sets the 

brave sentinel these women keep as the link between the story that is 

ending that that which is about to begin. For God is not done; God, in fact, 

has another word to say. 

 

And so the curtain drops on this rendering of the Passion, but as we look 

over the shoulders of these women and view the spectacle of those three 

crosses on a hill outside Jerusalem, the screen fades to black and three 

more words flash across the screen: To be continued…. 

  

 

 

 

Author’s note: [edited by NGS] I’ve enjoyed writing these devotions even 

more than I expected.  I hope that they have been for you, something to 

sustain you in your daily faith journey. Thanks for coming along during Lent. 

Thanks so much. Blessed Easter! 

David 
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