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“I don’t like your cross!” 
 
That’s what he said, the first time he came to visit St. Mary’s Church. He walked around the 
church, looked at everything, and then he said to me, “I don’t like your cross.” 
 
This fellow has been a friend of mine for years. So I asked him a question: 
 
“What is it about our cross that you don’t like?” 
 
He said, “well, just look at it! From one angle, it looks like Jesus is dying. It’s a good depiction 
of Jesus dying on the cross.” 
 
“But,” he continued, “If you look at it from a different angle, you can see that he is NOT on the 
cross. He has come off the cross. Is he already dead? Or is he rising? Or is he risen?” 
 
My friend threw up his hands and said, “So tell me, Father – is Jesus dying or rising on that 
cross?” 
 
 And I said to him: “maybe it’s both. It all depends on how you look at it.” 
 
Every Good Friday, we are invited by this solemn liturgy to confront the reality of what 
happened on Golgotha, that bloody hill just outside the city walls of Jerusalem.  
 
We are invited in this solemn liturgy to see Jesus, the Son of God, bleeding and beaten upon the 
cross. 
 
And as we consider that horrible scene, we could ask the question: What is happening to Jesus as 
he hangs there? Is he dying, or rising? 
 
And quite frankly the answer according to John’s Gospel is: both. According to the Passion 
account we just heard, the crucifixion is both the most tragic death in history, and it is the 
moment when the glory of the resurrection begins to shine forth for all to see. It all depends on 
how you look at it. 
 



On one hand, what is happening to Jesus on the cross is the worst possible thing. 
 
Jesus had shown us so much love – and we responded with so much hate. 
 
He used his hands to heal – we nailed his hands to a tree. 
 
He revealed the heart of God to all humanity – we thrust a spear into his heart. 
 
How did this happen? How is it possible, that on a particular Friday afternoon, on a particular 
trash-heap outside of Jerusalem – God died? 
 
Jesus had come to this world to reveal and proclaim the mercy of God to all people. He 
proclaimed, “I am the bread of life!” He said, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life!”  
 
All that talk about life… then on that Friday, there was nothing but the stench of death. The 
Romans had perfected crucifixion. They had designed it to instill maximum suffering in the 
victim, and maximum fear in the population. It was state sponsored terrorism. And the message 
was clear – if you don’t obey our laws, this is what will happen to you. 
 
And this is what was happening to Jesus. He who was King of Kings and Lord of Lords was now 
dying on a cross because of a second-rate governor in the smallest corner of the Roman Empire.  
 
Dying. Dying for our sins. Dying because of all the sinful choices we make – sinful choices 
which kill our hopes, and destroy our integrity, and break hearts, and keep us from truly living. 
 
There he was – dying, so that we wouldn’t have to in the end. There he was – dying, because 
death had to be conquered. There he was – dying, to show us that God is willing to give away 
everything in order to show us how to live. 
 
What was he doing up there? He was dying. 
 
And… he was rising. 
 
In John’s Gospel, the crucifixion of Jesus is portrayed in such a way that you come away 
understanding that this was also Jesus’ finest hour! As John tells the story of Jesus’ passion, he 
portrays a Jesus who is dignified, directing the action, making sure that everything goes as it 
should.  
 
+ In Gethsemane, there is no fear: Jesus calmly asks, “Whom are you looking for?” 
+ when falsely accused, he does not argue: he stands in truthful silence 



+ In John’s Gospel, Jesus carries the cross by himself – he needs no assistance 
+ From the cross, Jesus entrusts his mother to the care of a disciple. Even in his hour of greatest 
suffering, he is caring for his loved ones 
+ And when all is properly concluded, he does not scream out with fear or pain. Rather he calmly 
announces, “It is finished.” And he hands his spirit over to his Father. 
 
This is not a depiction of a frightened victim being hunted down by death. This is a depiction of 
the Son of God, who knows that this suffering is not as strong as God’s love for him. This is the 
Son of God, who knows that death will not get the last word in the story of his life. This is the 
Son of God, who faces a death that is real, but he does so with confidence, generosity and grace, 
because he knows that eternal life is even realer…..  
 
On the cross, he is dying AND rising. 
 
It all depends on how you look at it! 
 
And this is, quite literally, crucial for our life, and the life of the world. 
 
Why? Because, right now, the cross is still happening to people. The crucifixion is still 
happening:  
 
+ It is still happening, in hospital rooms, where a loved one breathed their last. 
+ it is still happening in places around the world, where disasters- both natural and unnatural – 
cause human suffering. 
+ it is still happening, where we ask Death to solve our problems, or ‘take care’ of our 
challenges. The crucifixion still happens, in every abortion clinic, in every prison death chamber, 
on every blood-covered battle field, in every mosque or church or school house blown up by 
terror. 
+ the crucifixion happened last week, when a pilot flew a plane into a French mountain. It 
happened yesterday in Kenya, where 148 Christians were killed because of their faith. 
+ the crucifixion is still happening, where your life’s dream gets ripped to shreds, where your 
career falls apart, where your marriage gets undone, where your heart is torn in two. 
+ the crucifixion still happens, where poverty saps the spirit, where racism breeds hate, where 
immorality gets rewarded. 
+It still happens, as you bury your beloved, as you yearn for God but can’t find him, as you cry 
out for God, and get no response in the pitch black of night.  
 
In each of those places, and countless others as well, we are dying. Death is real. Suffering is 
staggering. Losses happen that cannot be healed this side of heaven. 
 



When people are on these crosses, they are, in fact, dying. 
 
But, if we approach these crosses from a slightly different angle, we may begin to see that, even 
in our moments of greatest loss, the rising of God is at work, and can be seen. 
 
The rising of God can be seen:  
 
+ when acts of hate lead others to a renewed commitment to love 
+ when acts of dismissal lead others to a deeper sense of compassion 
+ when acts of despair cause others to create an atmosphere of hope 
+ when those who are struggling begin to experience the loving and generous outreach of their 
neighbors, in whom the spirit of God has begun to stir. 
 
And when you and I are the ones who feel like we are on the cross, we can choose – we can 
choose – to be people who rise even as we feel that part of us is dying. 
 
We can choose – we can choose – to be people who overcome our pains, and transcend our 
suffering, and rise above our fears and losses, because we have come to know the most crucial 
thing: 
 
+ God’s mercy is always greater than my sin 
+ God’s promises are always great than my failures 
+ God’s healing is always greater than my pain 
+ God’s life is always greater than my death 
 
Good Friday teaches us how to look at our living and our dying. We must look at everything 
through the lens of the cross, and unite everything that is happening to us to what happened to 
Jesus. He will teach us how to look at our life. He will teach us, seriously, to be “cross-eyed.” 
Cross-eyed people. People who view every moment through the prism of the cross. 
 
So, people of God… are you dying, or are you rising? I think it’s both. It all depends on how you 
look at it. 
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