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Good Friday, 19 April 2019 
St. John’s Lutheran Church/Summit, NJ 

John 18: 1-12 
  

I never really paid much attention to it, but as I was reading John’s Passion narrative and 

thinking about what I might say today, these verses jumped out at me: “Jesus went out with his 

disciples across the Kidron valley to a place where there was a garden, which he and his disciples 

entered. Now Judas, who betrayed him, also knew the place, because Jesus often met there with 

his disciples.” 

Even though it’s not called Gethsemane in John’s Gospel, the garden to which he refers is 

undoubtedly Gethsemane, which is across the Kidron Valley on the Mount of Olives. I know that the 

place where Jesus prayed before he was arrested was the Garden of Gethsemane.  What I didn’t 

realize or pay attention to was the fact that this was a place where Jesus often met with his 

disciples.  It was familiar place; maybe a teaching place or a resting place or both. 

I can almost picture Jesus lying in the cool grass, among the olive grove, just chilling out 

after a day of teaching or preaching in a nearby synagogue.  Or maybe he’s sitting on a rock, 

pondering like the “Thinker” in Rodin’s famous sculpture.  He knows better than to pick and eat a 

raw olive because unlike cherries, raw olives are extremely bitter. And it was there, in that familiar 

garden where he’s so often met with his disciples that Jesus is arrested on the last night of his life 

before he’s killed. 

This must have made Judas’ betrayal even more painful than it already was --- because this 

garden was a safe place; a hang-out space; a place far away from the madding crowd where Jesus 

could pray, and sleep and gather with his disciples and friends.  Nevertheless, it was there in that 
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beloved garden that Jesus was arrested like a common criminal.  

So much is going on in that garden. Judas arrives at nighttime, with the soldiers and police 

holding high their lanterns and torches and brandishing their weapons. Had this happened today, 

the police would be wearing bullet-proof vests, carrying high beam Maglite flashlights, and have 

their glocks drawn.  But the scene would still be the same.  An innocent man, with no weapons to be 

found anywhere on his body, is about to be arrested for nothing; for absolutely nothing at all.  How 

ironic ---the soldiers come at night to arrest the very One who is the Light of the whole world. 

When Jesus sees them coming, with Judas leading the way, he immediately steps forward 

and asks them whom they’re looking for because he knows why they’re there. “Jesus of Nazareth” 

they say. “I am he”, Jesus replies, and the soldiers and police are so flummoxed by his behavior 

that they literally step back and fall to the ground. 

And then there’s rough and ready Peter.  When he sees the detachment of soldiers, (and a 

detachment in Jesus’ day could be a cohort of 600 soldiers, or a maniple of 200 soldiers, but even if 

there were only 20 or 50 or 100, it would still be overkill don’t you think?  Why would they need so 

many soldiers and police to arrest one innocent man?  Anyway, when Peter sees this crowd of law 

enforcement officers, he pulls out his sword and cuts off the right ear of Malchus, who was the slave 

of the high priest.  Normally the names of slaves would be unknown in Scripture; and this 

information would not be nearly so important except for the fact that it’s Malchus’ relative who 

exposes Peter right before he denies Jesus for the third time. And after this, the cock crows. 

Yes, so much is going on in this garden on the last night of Jesus’ life. But the final thing that 

takes place there is Jesus’ willingness to drink the cup of suffering and death that awaits him.  It is 
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Jesus’ brave facing of his death as he prepares to give up his life for us and for our salvation that 

makes this garden scene so poignant and so powerful. Jesus tells Peter to put away his sword 

because violence is not the way that he lived and it will not be the way that he dies. “Am I not to 

drink the cup that the Father has given me?” 

What wondrous love is this, sisters and brothers, that Jesus was willing to be betrayed, 

rejected, to suffer and die for us so that we might have life! This is the gift of Good Friday --- that our 

very good Lord and Savior would suffer death upon a cross to take away the sting of death for us.  

For, as St. Paul says, “If we have been united with him in a death like his, we shall certainly be 

united with him in a resurrection like his.”   

Yes, after death, resurrection; after death, life; after death, new life in the presence of God.  

And this is why we sing, in our final hymn today, about a vision of God’s amazing garden.  We move 

from the Garden of Eden to the Garden of Betrayal in Gethsemane to the Garden of Resurrection: 

This is my ending, this my resurrection; into your hands, Lord, I commit my spirit. 

This have I searched for; now I can possess it. This ground is holy. 

All heav'n is singing, "Thanks to Christ whose passion offers in mercy healing, strength, and pardon. 

Peoples and nations, take it, take it freely!" Amen! My Master! 

 

Pastor Gladys G. Moore 

 

 


