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Heavenly father, darkness surrounds us, hope is all but gone, and we your people are desolate. Be with us through this hour.  Amen.

It is finished! He is dead. A heresy has been crushed. Tradition has prevailed. The institution of religion has been saved. People have been protected from being exploited for their innocent wish for a better world. A needless revolution has been averted.  A blood bath has been spared. Sanity has been restored.  A blasphemer has been awarded his reward.  It is finished. He is dead.

It is finished! He is dead. The man of God who healed us is dead. The austere who gave us food to eat is no more. The wanderer who restored the lepers to the fullness of life has drifted into sheol. The weeper who brought the dead man back to life has been deprived of his right to live. The pipe piper is gone. The declarer of God’s mercy has received no mercy.  The proclaimer of God’s love has been rebuked and spat upon.  All hope is gone. It is finished. He is dead.

It is finished. He is dead. The master has been betrayed. The Rabbi is silent. The leader has reached his end. The vision is gone. It is finished. He is dead.

It is finished. He is dead. Our Lord has given his life on the cross. Our Savior has been rebuked. Our deliverer has been over powered. Our Jesus is gone. It is finished. He is dead.

The world has won. We have lost. Power and might has prevailed. Our hope is gone. Our vision lost. It is finished. 

Please tell me that you have never experienced despair. Lie to me. Tell me that all is not lost. Tell me that there is always a silver lining. Console me. Give me false hope. Tell me of which you know nothing about. Come up with a plan for me. Devise an alternate. Tell me it is not finished. He is not dead.

And if you cannot lie to me, then know that it is finished. Know that in this world, hitting a brick wall is a reality.  Despair is for real. Darkness is not a figment of imagination. In this world, hope is lost. In this world it is finished.  

I invite you today to be honest about those times when it is finished. I invite you today to grasp the reality that he is dead. Amen.      
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