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Homily for Good Friday 2018 
 
It is a sad and sorry tale, this Passion of Christ, and few people come out of it well. Some 
rush to judgement, and seeing how the tide of opinion amongst the masses is turning 
against Christ they jump on this bandwagon and join in the shouting ‘Crucify’. It can be so 
tempting, when we see the crowd turning against someone to join in: it seems a safe place 
to be, among the majority, and it is so easy to take a person and pour all our frustration and 
anxiety and anger over them. Others resist the joining of the crowd, but will not stand 
beside the one chosen to be a victim. They are so weak they turn their backs, or they betray 
him, or deny him, or they simply run away. It is not an edifying read, not a tale where we 
see much of the best of humanity. 
 
Looking back across all those years it is hard for us to understand why it all went so wrong. 
How could someone who loved so much, whose very name was mercy, inspire such 
horrifying hate? How could someone who came to bring life and freedom find himself tied 
up and condemned to death? How could someone who went looking for the broken and the 
needy and the poor and the hopeless to bring them peace, find himself ignored, forgotten, 
walked away from? 
 
This Celebration of the Passion of the Lord is always a rather uncomfortable affair, because 
it always asks us a question. The cross of Christ is in truth a great work of art. I don’t mean 
that any particular image of Christ on the cross is a work of art, although of course they may 
be, but like all great works of art the figure of Christ crucified confronts us with a question 
and demands a response. Where many things that pass for art simply tell us something 
about their creator, the cross of Christ, God’s work of art, does what all great art does, it 
demands something of ourselves, it wants to know more, it lays bare some aspect of our 
souls. So no wonder we feel a little uncomfortable at this afternoon’s celebration of the 
Passion. 
 
We look at Christ’s sorrowful road to the cross as a sad and sorry procession, as a man 
under guard compelled to do something awful, to make a journey he does not want to make 
to an end that is forced upon him. But what if in fact it is something very different? What if, 
instead of a forced march it is in fact a kind of pursuit? What if Christ sets off on the road to 
the cross not pulling back and longing to be anywhere but here, but instead hurrying in 
pursuit of us, of the very people who have condemned, betrayed, denied and ignored him? 
What if, instead of simply following a forced way of compulsion, Christ sets out on the Way 
of the Cross in pursuit of the ones who have rejected him? Could it be that he simply refuses 
to give up on them, on us, and so he pursues us step after painful step, every step a choice 
to give us another chance, every glance around him another chance, and then another, for 
us to think again?1 What other explanation could there be for those falls on the road to the 
cross, and his standing again after each one? Why get up again – what could the soldiers do 
to him to compel him that would be worse than what they have in mind for him at 
Golgotha? The truth is that he gets to his feet to give us one more chance, to follow us a 

                                                        
1 Erasmo Leiva-Merikakis wrote in Magnificat: “Christ redeems us because he passionately embraces our 
rejection of him with a love unto death, and he will not let go of us.”  
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little further in pursuit and to say to us just once more, and then once more, and then once 
more ‘Look again’.  
 
And so this Good Friday liturgy is a work of art, an uncomfortable and disturbing one, 
created by God to ask a question. For each of us the question is a little different, and the 
question it asks me this year may be a little different from the one it asked me last year, but 
always there is a question there. Gazing at the cross, walking to adore it, kneeling before it 
and brushing our lips against it, we search for answers within ourselves. Christ has pursued 
us: his love for us has refused to take no for an answer, has refused to turn away from us, 
has refused to give up on us and instead he calls after us time and again, ‘Have another 
look’. What is his question for me? Each one of us must search for that ourselves. Perhaps 
he asks us if we are as loving as we might be, or as forgiving, or as courageous in standing up 
for the truth, or as stubborn in refusing to be carried away by the opinions of the crowd, or 
as strong in refusing to judge, or as steady in resisting the temptation to self-destructive 
behaviour, or as humble in accepting the challenge to still our rebellious hearts and do what 
is right. 
 
The cross of Christ stands in judgement on the world today. But it is not an angry judgement 
that threatens destruction and punishment. It is the judgement of a loving heart, that asks 
us questions, that has pursued us unremittingly and refused to give up on us. Any encounter 
with a great work of art leaves us changed a little, and the same is true of the cross of Christ. 
No-one can look at it with the eye of the heart and remain the same.  


