[bookmark: _GoBack]WINDOWS ON EASTER
Lenten Worship Series – Good Friday
					Window of Sorrow
April 2, 2021

	WORSHIP SERVICE OUTLINES
Each worship outline contains all elements needed for your worship service.  The order of each service presented is only a suggestion.  No doubt changes will be needed to accommodate the flow and worship style of your corps.  The outlines are flexible and allow opportunities to “cut and paste” as needed.  If you are blessed with instrumental or vocal music resources, you may find there is more structured material here than needed.  



Were You There?

Call to Worship:
The old spiritual asks the haunting question of the events surrounding the suffering and victory of Christ:  “Were you there?”  Today we will contemplate the death and resurrection of Jesus through the different perspectives of eyewitnesses.  Some will be more familiar and others less familiar—but each will have something to say to us.
(Windows on Easter, pp. 11-12) 

	HC#162 – The Power of the Cross
	HC-162
	HCD15-T12

			Additional Optional Songs

	SB#160 – Behold! behold the Lamb of God 

HC#184 – Behold the Lamb
	TB-290 – Behold the Lamb
HC-184
	No CD

HCD17-T14

	SB#206 – Were you there
	TB-921 – same 
	No CD



The Window of Surprise – Malchus

Leader:	Sometimes surprises are wonderful and thrilling.  There are other times, however, when surprises can be heartbreaking and even terrifying.  Surprises abound in the moments surrounding the passion of our Lord, and their impact on the people involved was quite powerful.  So many shocking events occurred during those days and nights of pain and darkness and defeat and victory, with an especially compelling incident taking place in Gethsemane the night before the cross.  And of all the people surprised by the events that would occur as Christ suffered and died for the sins of the world, I would argue that among those most surprised was Malchus.
(Windows on Easter, pp. 14-16)

Choric Reading – John 18:1-11, Luke 22:51b

Reader 1:	1When Jesus finished praying, He began a brief journey with His disciples to the other side of the Kidron Valley, a deep ravine that floods in the winter rains, then farther on to a garden where He gathered His disciples.

[bookmark: _Hlk47705880]Reader 2:	2-3 Judas Iscariot (who had already set his betrayal in motion and knew that Jesus often met with the disciples in this olive grove) entered the garden with an entourage of Roman soldiers and officials sent by the chief priests and Pharisees. They brandished their weapons under the light of torches and lamps. 

Reader 1:	4 Jesus stepped forward. It was clear He was not surprised because He knew all things.

Jesus: 		Whom are you looking for?

Readers: 	5 Jesus the Nazarene.

Jesus: 		I am the One.

Reader 1:	Judas, the betrayer, stood with the military force. 6 As Jesus spoke “I am the One,” the forces fell back on the ground. 7 Jesus asked them a second time:

Jesus: 		Whom are you searching for?

Readers:	Jesus the Nazarene.

Jesus:	8 I have already said that I am the One. If you are looking for Me, then let these men go free.

Reader 2:	9 This happened to fulfill the promise He made that none of those entrusted to Him will be lost.

Reader 1:	10 Suddenly Peter lunged toward Malchus, one of the high priest’s servants; and with his sword, Peter severed the man’s right ear.

Jesus:	(to Peter)11 Put down your sword, and return it to the sheath. Am I to turn away from the cup the Father has given Me to drink?

Reader 2:	Then He reached out to touch—and heal—the man’s ear.
(John 18:1-11, Luke 22:51b, The Voice)

	Monologue 1 – Malchus 



Corps Officer:  Part 1
Jesus turns his attention to the servant cupping his ear.  He touches the wound.  Immediately, it is healed.  

Jesus will not tolerate so much as the loss of an ear in his defense.  He is insistent—the only blood shed would be his own.  

The physician Luke describes the extent of the servant’s wound.  He uses the diminutive form of the word “ear” to indicate that only a small portion was actually cut off.  Possibly something as small as the lobe.  

Luke is also the only gospel writer to document the healing. Maybe to the others the miracle seemed miniscule in light of the tragedy being enacted before them.  After all, of what consequence is the earlobe of a servant when the Savior of the world’s life is at stake?

It was the last miracle Jesus performed before he died. And the smallest.

Certainly, the servant could have lived a full life without part of one of his ears.  It wouldn’t have impaired his hearing.  At worst, the damage would have been cosmetic.  

But he who preached “love your enemies” practiced what he preached—and practiced it to the end.  For the Savior’s last miracle was an unrequested act of kindness to an enemy.

Maybe it wasn’t such a small miracle after all.

In light of the legions of angels at his disposal and in light of how the Savior could have used his power, maybe, just maybe, it was his greatest.
(Moments with the Savior, pp. 368-369)

Boris Pasternak, the author of Doctor Zhivago, said, “Surprise is the greatest gift which life can grant us.”  If that is true, then perhaps no one has ever received a more precious gift of surprise than our friend, Malchus.  Charles Morgan said, “There is no surprise more magical than the surprise of being loved:  It is God’s finger on man’s shoulder.”  Malchus knew what it was to be owned, and, as a result of Peter’s behavior, knew what it was to be hated.  In Christ, however, he had known what it was to be cared for and loved.  That had to have been a surprise, given the nature of the circumstances under which he met the Savior.

I would suggest that if we are honest enough with ourselves about our true nature, God’s expressions of love and care for us should surprise us as well.  After all, these things are true of us, as they were of Malchus:

· It was not after we made ourselves good enough that God loved us.
· It was not after we got our act together that God loved us.
· It was not after we had sufficiently cleaned up our lives that God loved us.

Paul reminds us, “But God demonstrates His own love toward us, in that while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us” (Romans 5:8).

While we were yet sinners…Now that is a surprise.
(Windows on Easter, pp. 28-29)

	SB#32/HC#127 – How deep the Father’s love for us
	TB-663 – same
HC-127
	No CD
HCD11-T17

			Additional Optional Songs

	SB#182/HC#12 – Lord, make Calvary real to me 
	TB-741 – same 
HC-12
	No CD
HCD1B-T12

	SB#199/HC#23 – Such love
	TB-845 – same
HC-23
	No CD
HCD2A-T13

	HC#54 – In Moments Like These 
	HC-54
	HCD4-T14

	HC#94 – Lamb of God
	HC-94
	HCD8-T14

	HC#128 – My Tribute 
	HC-128
	HCD11-T18

	HC#136 – We All Bow Down 
	HC-136
	HCD12-T16

	SB#201/HC#137 – Thank you for the cross, Lord (Worthy Is the Lamb)
	TB-947 – same 
HC-137
	No CD
HCD12-T17

	SB#114/HC#146 – Light of the world (Here I Am to Worship)
	TB-653 – same 
HC-146
	No CD
HCD13-T16

	HC#156 – Enter In 
	HC-156
	HCD14-T16

	SB#160 – Behold! behold the Lamb of God 
HC#184 – Behold the Lamb
	TB-290 – same
HC-184
	No CD
HCD17-T14

	HC#223 – All Glory Be to Christ
	HC-223
	HCD21-T13

	HC#224 – Be unto Your Name 
	HC-224
	HCD21-T14

	HC#226 – I Worship You 
	HC-226
	HCD21-T16

	SB#161 – Beneath the cross of Jesus
HC#234 – Beneath the Cross
	TB-574 – same
HC-234
	No CD 
HCD22-T14

	HC#253 – Jesus Paid It All
	HC-253
	HCD24-T13

	SB#178 – Jesus, keep me near the cross  
	TB-238 – Near the cross
TB-237 – Healing Stream
	HTD2-T5 (3 vs.)

HTD5-T8 (3 vs.)

	SB#183 – Man of sorrows!
	TB-754 – same
	No CD

	SB#190 – O sacred head once wounded
	TB-226 – Passion Chorale
	No CD

	SB#208 – When I survey the wondrous cross 
	TB-875 – The wonderful cross
HC-94 – Lamb of God (use vs. 2 as chorus)
	No CD

HCD8-T14



Prayer 
Dearest Lord Jesus, how courageously you faced the hour of your betrayal.  How you gave, even when you were being taken away to death.

To your father, you gave your obedience.
To your disciples, you gave a plea for their escape.
To your betrayer, you gave a kind word.
To your enemy, you gave healing.
To your captors, you gave your own life.

Grant me the grace to confront life the way you did in that olive grove on the night of your betrayal.

When someone betrays me, grant me such a forgiving heart that I would offer a kind word in exchange for a deceitful kiss.
When danger surrounds me, grant me such faithfulness for my friends that I would think of their welfare before my own.
When an army of opposition mounts against me, grant me the courage to stand alone.

Thank you, Lord, that something as small as a servant’s ear was not overlooked on your way to redeeming the world.  Thank you for all the lessons that small act of kindness teaches.

Thank you, Lord Jesus, for all you have shown me of your glory, especially the glory you revealed in the Garden of Gethsemane.  Open my eyes that I may see more.  And open my heart that what I see may bring me to my knees to worship a truly incredible Savior…
(Moments with the Savior, pp. 369-370)

The Window of Sin – Judas

Leader:	How did it happen that Judas went from being a man respected and trusted by the 
other disciples to the one who betrayed Jesus with a kiss?  In recent years, some have chosen to portray Judas as, at best, a misunderstood hero or, at worst, a victim.  This certainly seems to be the case in Andrew Lloyd Webber’s Jesus Christ, Superstar, in which Judas is portrayed in a positive light as a tragic figure, while, at the end of the rock opera, Jesus still hangs on the cross.  Contemporary attempts to absolve Judas of any wrongdoing, however, don’t hold up against the
biblical record.  Remember, Jesus called Judas “a devil” and “the son of perdition” (John 6:70; 17:12).  

What destroyed Judas?  Fate, sovereignty, circumstances of life?  No.  At the end of the day, Judas was destroyed by the power of sin, a power seen clearly in the self-destructive choices he had made in his own life.		
(Windows on Easter, pp. 41, 47)

	Monologue 2 – Judas 



Corps officer:  Part 2
The story of Judas is often repeated.  A person can be numbered with the people of God, serve 
on church boards, be active on committees, but go out to covetous practice and raw business 
deals, and at last to a lost eternity—right from church.  Even after associating with Christ and 
His followers, we can harbor a devil in our hearts.  Though no one is asked today to deliver 
Christ bodily into enemy hands, nevertheless people do betray Him in more subtle ways. 
(by Leslie Flynn)

The byproduct of sin is that it destroys without mercy.  Our destruction does not demand that we
betray Jesus with a kiss, as long as we betray him with our lives.
(Windows on Easter, p. 48)

	SB#736/HC#102 – Tell me what to do to be pure (Whiter Than the Snow)
	TB-932 – same
HC-102
	HTD9-T19 (3 vs.)
HCD9-T12


			Additional Optional Songs

	HC#52 – When I Remember That He Died for Me 
	HC-52
	HCD4-T12

	HC#94 – Lamb of God
	HC-94
	HCD8-T14

	SB#769 – Jesus, see me at Thy feet

HC#98 – Nothing but Thy Blood
	TB-289 – Nothing but Thy blood 
HC-98
	HTD11-T7 (4 vs.)

HCD8-T18

	SB#439/HC#139 – There is a message
	TB-879 – same
HC-139
	No CD
HCD12-T19

	HC#160 – I Surrender
	HC-160
	HCD14-T20

	HC#253 – Jesus Paid It All
	HC-253
	HCD24-T13

	SB#895/HC#258 – The Savior sought and found me (He Sought Me)
	TB-783 – O what a wonderful day
HC-258
	HTD10-T10 (3 vs.)

HCD24-T18

	SB#178 – Jesus, keep me near the cross  
	TB-238 – Near the cross
TB-237 – Healing Stream
	HTD2-T5 (3 vs.)

HTD5-T8 (3 vs.)

	SB#190 – O sacred head once wounded
	TB-226 – Passion Chorale
	No CD

	SB#208 – When I survey the wondrous cross 
	TB-875 – The wonderful cross
HC-94 – Lamb of God (use vs. 2 as chorus)
	No CD

HCD8-T14



The Window of Significance – The Centurion

Leader:	The life of a soldier is not an easy life.  It isn’t now—and it wasn’t two thousand 
years ago either.  Yet, even lives and hearts forged in the heat of battles and the struggles of military service are not beyond the reach of the gospel.  In fact, no person is stronger than the power of the cross.  We see the impact of this power in the life of a soldier, a person of significance who, in turn, declared the significance of the Christ.  The soldier in question?  The centurion in charge of the crucifixion of Jesus Christ.  We hear the centurion of the cross make his great declaration in Matthew 27.
(Windows on Easter, p. 53)

Choric Scripture:  Matthew 27:27-54

Reader 1:	27 The governor’s soldiers took Jesus into a great hall, gathered a great crowd, 28 and stripped Jesus of His clothes, draping Him in a bold scarlet cloak, the kind that soldiers sometimes wore. 29 They gathered some thorny vines, wove them into a crown, and perched that crown upon His head. They stuck a reed in His right hand, and then they knelt before Him, this inside-out, upside-down King. They mocked Him with catcalls.

Readers:	Hail, the King of the Jews!

Reader 2:	30 They spat on Him and whipped Him on the head with His scepter of reeds,  
31 and when they had their fill, they pulled off the bold scarlet cloak, dressed Him in His own simple clothes, and led Him off to be crucified.  32 As they were walking, they found a man called Simon of Cyrene and forced him to carry the cross. 33 Eventually they came to a place called Golgotha, which means “Place of the Skull.” 34 There they gave Him a drink—wine mixed with bitter herbs. He tasted it but refused to drink it.

Readers:	35 And so they had Him crucified. 

Reader 1:	They divided the clothes off His back by drawing lots, 36 and they sat on the ground and watched Him hang. 37 They placed a sign over His head: “This is Jesus, King of the Jews.”

Reader 2:	38 And then they crucified two thieves next to Him, one at His right hand and one at His left hand. 39 Passersby shouted curses and blasphemies at Jesus. They wagged their heads at Him and hissed.

Woman:	40 You’re going to destroy the temple and then rebuild it in three days? Why don’t You start with saving Yourself? Come down from the cross if You can, if You’re God’s Son.

Man:	41-42 He saved others, but He can’t save Himself. If He’s really the King of Israel, then let Him climb down from the cross—then we’ll believe Him. 43 He claimed communion with God—well, let God save Him, if He’s God’s beloved Son.

Reader 1:	44 Even the thieves hanging to His right and left poured insults upon Him. 45 And then, starting at noon, the entire land became dark. It was dark for three hours. 46 In the middle of the dark afternoon, Jesus cried out in a loud voice.

Jesus: 		Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani—My God, My God, why have You forsaken Me? 

Readers:	47 He’s calling on Elijah.

Reader 2:	48 One bystander grabbed a sponge, steeped it in vinegar, stuck it on a reed, and gave Jesus the vinegar to drink.

Readers:	49 We’ll see—we’ll see if Elijah is going to come and rescue Him.

Reader 1:	50 And then Jesus cried out once more, loudly, and then He breathed His last breath. 51 At that instant, the temple curtain was torn in half, from top to bottom. The earth shook; rocks split in two; 52 tombs burst open, and bodies of many sleeping holy women and men were raised up.

Readers:	53 After Jesus’ resurrection, they came out of their tombs, went into the holy city of Jerusalem, and showed themselves to people.

Reader 2:	54 When the Centurion and soldiers who had been charged with guarding Jesus felt the earthquake and saw the rocks splitting and the tombs opening, they were, of course, terrified.

Readers:	He really was God’s Son.

	Monologue 3 – The Centurion 



Corps officer: Part 3
Church tradition has given the name Petronius to this centurion.  If he was won to faith in Christ, he came as a pagan and, like the thief on the cross who believed, was saved as Jesus hung upon the cross.  How simple and basic is that?  All who are ever saved in truth are saved because of the death of Jesus on the cross.  So the cross began to do its work at once.  And that work has continued for two millennia, for the preaching of the cross may be foolishness to the world, but to those who are saved it is the power of God!  No wonder Charles Wesley declared in his anthem of praise for the death of Christ, “Amazing love, how can it be, that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me!”

It was that powerful cross and the significance of the love displayed there that can change hearts—even the hardened, battle-weary heart of a career soldier—from death to life.   
(Windows on Easter, pp. 65-66)

	SB#241 – And can it be 
	TB-445 – Sagina 
	HTD4-T13 (4 vs.)



The Window of Sorrow – Joseph of Arimathea

Leader:	We could look to many people who knew and loved Christ and experienced a heavy burden of sorrow at His death, but we see a particularly touching portrait of true sorrow depicted by a man name Joseph—for he knew what it was not just to mourn, but to mourn from a heart of sorrow that may have been carrying the extra burden of regret.

The most surprising piece of information about Joseph however, is that he was a member of the Sanhedrin.  Notice how Luke describes him:

And a man named Joseph, who was a member of the Council, a good and righteous man (he had not consented to their plan and action), a man from Arimathea, a city of the Jews, who was waiting for the kingdom of God; this man went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus (Luke 23:50-52).
(Windows on Easter, pp. 71-72)

Choric Scripture:  John 19:38-42

Reader 1:	38 After all this, Joseph of Arimathea, a disciple who kept his faith a secret for fear of the Jewish officials, made a request to Pilate for the body of Jesus. Pilate granted his request, and Joseph retrieved the body. 39 Nicodemus, who first came to Jesus under the cloak of darkness, brought over 100 pounds of myrrh and ointments for His burial. 40 Together, they took Jesus’ body and wrapped Him in linens soaked in essential oils and spices, according to Jewish burial customs.

All:	41 Near the place He was crucified, there was a garden with a newly prepared tomb. 42 Because it was the day of preparation, they arranged to lay Jesus in this tomb so they could rest on the Sabbath.
(John 19:38-42, The Voice)

	Monologue 4 – Joseph of Arimathea



Corps Officer: Part 4	
Joseph plants a ladder under the crossbeam and ascends with uncertain steps.  Timidly at first, for this is not the work of a rich man, he wrestles with the stubborn nail in Jesus’ wrist.

Nicodemus watches from the ground.  His robe is swept by a sudden gust of wind, and the words Jesus spoke to him that one windswept night rustle in his mind: “Just as Moses lifted up the snake in the desert, so the Son of Man must be lifted up.”

Lifted up.  The words thumb through his encyclopedic mind and come to stop in Isaiah, the prophecy of the Suffering Servant.

My servant will be…lifted up.

Awkwardly, Joseph lowers the body to the waiting arms of Nicodemus, who steadies himself under the weight.  His arms tremble as they wrap around Jesus’ lacerated back, slick with blood.

They put the body on the ground and stand back to get a hold on their emotions.  They survey the damage the Romans have done.  The body lies there, pathetically, in a twisted pose.  His head is punctured from Jerusalem thorns. His face, swollen and discolored from Roman fists.  His shoulders, pulled out of socket from the pendulous weight of the last six hours.  His hands and feet—bored and rasped by seven-inch spikes—expose ragged muscles and white bone.  His back and rib cage, clawed from a savage lash. 

Nicodemus sees before him the incarnation of Isaiah’s words:

His appearance was so disfigured
beyond that of any man
And his form marred
beyond human likeness—

Nicodemus looks at the blood on his own hands and robe and pensively quotes from that prophecy:

“So will he sprinkle many nations.”

The two kneel beside this servant who has suffered so much, and they gingerly work their wet cloths over his blood-stained body.  Nicodemus continues:

He was despised and rejected by men,
a man of sorrows and familiar with suffering.
Like one from whom men hide their faces
He was despised and we esteemed him not.

In the quiet courtroom of their hearts, they realize that loving Jesus in private was just another way of despising him and esteeming him not.  And their hearts ache at their sins of omission.

Sponging down the rib cage, Joseph’s hand touches the gouge made by the spear.  He looks solemnly at Nicodemus as he, too, recalls Isaiah’s words.

He was pierced for our transgressions.

The descending sun hurries their work.  They wrap the body with strips of linen, layered with aromatic spices.  Both are ashamed for not doing more to prevent this brutal tragedy.  They had influence.  Their words carried weight.  They could have objected more forcefully.  They could have warned the disciples.  They could have done something.  Anything.  But no, they had their careers to worry about.

Shouldering this guilt, they pick up the body to take it to Joseph’s tomb.  Suddenly, Nicodemus remembers one other thing from Isaiah’s words,

He was assigned a grave with the wicked,
And with the rich in his death.

It’s as if Jesus graciously gave them the verse.  For as Nicodemus says this, he looks at Joseph, and they realize that they have done something.  They have spared the Savior the shame of a criminal’s burial.

This is their most heroic hour.  An hour when hatred against Jesus is most intense.  An hour when friendship with him is most dangerous.  This is the hour that late blooming love draws them out of the shadows…to fearlessly befriend their Savior.
[bookmark: _Hlk50932625](Moments with the Savior, pp. 415-417)
[bookmark: _Hlk50987649]
	SB#769 – Jesus, see me at Thy feet

HC#98 - Nothing but Thy Blood
	TB-289 – Nothing but Thy blood
HC-98
	HTD11-T7 (4 vs.)

HCD8-T18

			Additional Optional Songs

	SB#182/HC#12 – Lord, make Calvary real to me 
	TB-741 – same 
HC-12
	No CD
HCD1B-T12

	HC#54 – In Moments Like These 
	HC-54
	HCD4-T14

	SB#409/HC#77 – Change my heart, O God
	TB-584 – same
HC-7
	No CD
HCD6-T17

	SB#565/HC#89 – All I once held dear (Knowing You)
	TB-725 – same
HC-89
	No CD
HCD7-T19

	HC#94 – Lamb of God
	HC-94
	HCD8-T14

	HC#123 – Shine on Us
	HC-123
	HCD11-T13

	SB#32/HC#127 – How deep the Father’s love for us
	TB-663 – same
HC-27
	No CD
HCD11-T17

	HC#128 – My Tribute 
	HC-128
	HCD11-T18

	HC#136 – We All Bow Down 
	HC-136
	HCD12-T16

	SB#439/HC#139 – There is a message
	TB-879 – same
HC-139
	No CD
HCD12-T19

	HC#160 – I Surrender
	HC-160
	HCD14-T20

	HC#253 – Jesus Paid It All
	HC-253
	HCD24-T13

	SB#178 – Jesus, keep me near the cross  
	TB-238 – Near the cross
TB-237 – Healing Stream
	HTD2-T5 (3 vs.)

HTD5-T8 (3 vs.)

	SB#179 – King of my life, I crown Thee now
	TB-89 – Lead me to Calvary
	HTD9-T8 (4 vs.)

	SB#208 – When I survey the wondrous cross 
	TB-875 – The wonderful cross
HC-94 – Lamb of God (use vs. 2 as chorus)
	No CD

HCD8-T14



Benediction:

Dear Suffering Servant,

How they have marred and disfigured you.  How they have despised and rejected you.  How you have suffered.

Thank you for the power of the cross, a power that can draw cowards out of the shadows and turn them into heroes.

As I see you there on that cross, I fall to my knees, knowing that where I stand is sacred ground.  Thank you, O Lamb of God, who, being led to the slaughter, takes away the sin of the world.  Thank you for being pierced for our transgressions and crushed for our iniquities.  Thank you that in your blood there is cleansing and in your wounds there is healing.

I pray that standing at the foot of your cross would do for me what it did for Joseph and Nicodemus—that your love would completely overwhelm me and draw me to you.  Regardless of what others may say.  Regardless of what consequences I may have to suffer.  For whatever the consequences, they pale by comparison to what you suffered for me.

For me.

I can hardly comprehend such a love.  Love that came so costly to you and yet so freely to me.  Amen.
(Moments with the Savior, pp. 417-418)

	SB#201/HC#137 – Thank you for the cross, Lord (Worthy Is the Lamb)
	TB-947 – same
HC-137
	No CD
HCD12-T17

			Additional Optional Songs

	HC#128 – My Tribute 
	HC-128
	HCD11-T18

	SB#861/HC#149 – In Christ alone
	TB-132 – same 
HC-149
	No CD
HCD13-T19

	SB#89/HC#161 – O for a thousand tongues to sing (My Great Redeemer’s Praise)
	TB-75 – Grimsby 
TB-59 – Azmon   
HC-161
	No CD
HTD3-T4 (4 vs.)
HCD15-T11





	Lent 2021 Good Friday

	MONOLOGUE 1
Malchus
By Martyn Scott Thomas
© Copyright 2020 by Martyn Scott Thomas. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

	Topic:
	The arrest of Jesus

	Scripture:
	John 18:1-11

	Synopsis:
	A servant recalls the arrest of Jesus.

	Characters:
	Malchus – a servant of the High Priest

	Props/Costumes:
	Biblical or casual dress.

	Setting:
	Bare stage.

	Running time:
	2 minutes



[Malchus enters and stands center stage.]

Malchus:	Expect the unexpected. I’ve heard it plenty of times, but I don’t think I’ve ever understood it. It doesn’t make sense. How can I expect something that I’m not expecting? And if I am expecting it, how can it be unexpected? By definition, it’s a contradiction.

	Flash back to the olive grove. We knew that Jesus was going to be there that night and that played to our advantage. First of all, it was night, allowing darkness to hide our intentions. Secondly, the olive grove was secluded so there wouldn’t be the normal crowds that followed him everywhere. And lastly, we knew where he would be, but he had no idea we were coming. We had the element of surprise on our side, we had them outnumbered, and we had weapons. We expected that this would be a simple arrest and that everything would go according to plan. We were wrong.

	As soon as we encountered Jesus and his disciples, he stepped forward, almost as if he was expecting us. How could that be? When he identified himself, rather than seizing him, the entire company fell back as if repelled by an unknown force. He identified himself again and we all just stood looking at each other, not believing that he was literally giving himself up. We couldn’t move. [pause] And then agonizing pain.

	My hand went instinctively to the right side of my head. I could feel the warm blood flowing freely from where my ear should have been. I gasped in pain and immediately fell to my knees. I spun around to see who could have done this and I saw one of his disciples holding a sword, looking almost as stunned as I was. None of us could believe what was happening. Jesus approached. I feared for my life.

	Expect the unexpected. Just when I thought things would escalate into a free for all, Jesus ordered his follower to put down his sword and he reached for me and touched my head. I cannot describe what I felt next, but the pain was gone and the blood stopped flowing. He removed his hand and I reached up to feel [pause and spoken slowly] my ear was restored. Completely.

	Who was this man?

[Blackout]


	Lent 2021 Good Friday

	MONOLOGUE 2
Judas
By Martyn Scott Thomas
© Copyright 2020 by Martyn Scott Thomas. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

	Topic:
	The arrest of Jesus

	Scripture:
	John 18:1-11

	Synopsis:
	Judas recalls the arrest of Jesus.

	Characters:
	Judas – a disciple of Jesus

	Props/Costumes:
	Biblical or casual dress.

	Setting:
	Bare stage.

	Running time:
	2 minutes



[Judas enters and stands center stage.]

Judas:	There’s been some debate through the years on whether I was a victim or a villain. When given the choice between the two, let’s just say that I never want to be a victim. I’d much rather be in control of my circumstances, no matter what.

	For three years I felt that was the case, even as one of Jesus’ followers. We were surrounded by crowds wherever we went, most of whom wanted to make him king. And being a member of the inner circle of the king is not a bad place to be. Sure, we had our run-ins with the religious authorities, but Jesus always seemed to come out on top in those situations. I may not have been calling the shots, but I was close enough to the one who was. Things were looking pretty good for my future.

	As time went on, I noticed a shift in priorities. Jesus seemed to be less and less enamored with the adulation of the crowds and took on a more passive outlook. My place of importance within his kingdom was no longer a guarantee. It was time for me to take control since he no longer appeared capable or interested in anything to do with his once certain lordship. I would not leave my future in the hands of the weak.

	It was a simple arrangement: I would turn Jesus over to the authorities and in exchange I would pocket 30 pieces of silver. Best case scenario was that Jesus would step up to the plate and claim what was rightfully his, with his twelve closest friends by his side. Worst case – he would be revealed for the fraud he was, and I would walk away with a little security deposit. I figured to be in a favorable position either way.

	The setting was simple – he always took us to that olive grove. As the guards converged on the grove, I gave a sign to identify him to the entourage: the kiss of greeting. So innocent in its intention, but clear enough to label him as the target. Call me a villain if you will, but someone had to look out for me. He clearly wasn’t.
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	Synopsis:
	A centurion recalls the death of Jesus.
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	Bare stage.
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[The Centurion enters and stands center stage.]

Centurion:	Did you ever see a grown man cry? I have. Many of them. And for the most part, I’ve been the reason they cried – a fact of which I’m quite proud. As a centurion, if I can’t break a man, [emphasizing] I mean really break a man, then I’m not doing my job. I consider myself an expert in the area of inflicting pain.

	Crucifixion was one of the most painful ways to die. So painful that a new word for that pain, excruciating, was created to describe the effects on a person. The cause of death was typically asphyxiation, but we made sure that it was as agonizing as possible. The prisoner was stripped naked and hung in a public place for all to see. Nails in the wrist held the arms outstretched and nail in the feet held the convicted in place. A man would hang in place until he could stand the pain no longer, then push up with his legs until that pain became unbearable, falling back down to hang from his arms, all the while, struggling to breathe. This constant up and down continued until the prisoner finally collapsed and breathed his last breath.

	Fortunately for some, they never made it to the cross. They died in our hands instead. The convicted was subjected to a severe beating from the company of guards who assailed him with punches, kicks, and whips. If a man could survive our assault, he could take no comfort, because only the cross lie ahead of him. While carrying out our torture, the victim was spit upon, cursed at, and verbally attacked. Most cursed back initially, but soon were overcome with pain and reached that point, we knew that the end was near. Broken men have lost all hope.

	But Jesus was different. Even amidst the beatings and pain, he had a far off look in his eyes. Not a look of wandering or wanting to be somewhere else, but almost a look of peace and calm. The entire time we tortured him, he never spoke to us or cursed at us. It was as if he was resigned to his fate, not as a man defeated, but as a man who knew he would overcome. Even as we whipped him and tore the flesh from his back, he remained resolute. Somehow, he bore this pain as if it was essential to him; something he needed to do.

	As he hung on the cross, he still carried himself as a man on a mission, not one sentenced to death. He spoke with the thieves on either side, he spoke to the women gathered around, and he called out to God himself. Never have I witnessed such a sight. When he breathed his last and cried out, I found myself at a loss. Truly this was the Son of God. And I found myself, a grown man and a centurion, crying.
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[Joseph enters and stands center stage.]

Joseph:	[looking around cautiously] Can you keep a secret? I can. I’ve kept one for most of the last three years. One that could be damaging to my standing in the community and my place on the Jewish ruling council. One that I’m tired of keeping. So, it’s time to step out of the shadows and face whatever consequences are coming.

	I’m a follower of Jesus. [pause] There. I said it. [lets out a long sigh] That feels better.

	I guess most people were going to find out sooner or later because of my actions last night, but it still feels good to let it out. And even though he’s dead, my allegiance to him could prove detrimental to my membership on the Council. So be it!

	When Jesus stepped into the public eye three years ago, he caught us all by surprise. No one had ever spoken with such authority and knowledge of Scriptures; no one had ever performed the miraculous signs that he had; and no one had ever challenged the religious leaders like he had. That may have been the beginning of his downfall. Those in power usually don’t tolerate those that challenge their position and standing. And Jesus definitely did that.

	But as members of the Council looked into this new teacher, it became clear that he was different from those that had come before him. He went to the everyman and met them at their level. He associated with those that we ourselves never would: tax collectors, the unclean, women, and other sinners. If he was truly who many claimed he was, he certainly had a peculiar way of showing it. Why didn’t he just present himself to the Council so that we could alert all devout Jews of his coming? Certainly, if he was the Son of God, we would know before anyone else.

	I decided to investigate on my own. I followed at a distance and listened to his teachings. I saw for myself the healings and other miracles. I saw him reach out to those that society shunned and draw them in to something greater, something they could never achieve on their own. Wherever he went, he brought hope – not a temporary good feeling – but deep and lasting hope. Could he really be . . .? [pause] The more I experienced, the more I believed: Jesus of Nazareth was the Christ, the long-promised Messiah.

	Needless to say, this wasn’t a conclusion shared by others on the Council. To admit it to them would leave them no choice but to remove me. And that wasn’t an outcome that I was ready to embrace. So, I’ve kept my beliefs to myself – for far too long. And now it seems as if it’s too late. Jesus is dead. But there was still one thing that I could do.

	After his death, I felt there was still a way I could honor Jesus. I went to Pilate and asked for his body. I had a private tomb nearby, and since I knew he had nothing, I placed Jesus’ body in my tomb. It seemed a better alternative than a pauper’s grave.

	And because of that action, the other members of the Council are bound to find out about my secret. I’m a follower of Jesus – at least I was. I’m not sure what’s next, but I know that I will defend this man’s honor and message until my dying breath. And that’s not a secret that I’m going to keep.
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