Good Friday (A,B,C)

Heavenly Father, the pain of Good Friday is rebellion against you. You sent a Son, your one and only, and they crucified Him because all generations want a God unlike the God who is  you. It is our sin to want you to be bold and brave, strong and militant, rather than a God filled with so much mercy and love. 

God of the ages: You love us. 

Holy Spirit, you were there in power, giving Jesus the will to die for the likes of us. We do not know what you whispered in His heart, or what you reminded Him of in His memory. We only know He did not stop the awful crucifixion, which was His alone to cancel.

God of the ages: You love us. 

Lord Jesus Christ, we see ourselves in Pontius Pilate, your judge. He was trapped, like we are, dealing with you on this earth where justice so often means punishment. He did not know how to say no to death.

God of the ages: You love us. 

Forgive us, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. We do not know all that we have done. It is not our ignorance which emboldens us to ask for forgiveness. It is your death, your love, your power and your mercy. And more than all of this, it is our desire to be with you forever.

God of the ages: You love us. 

Into your hands we commend all who do not know you, but need you. Help us ache for their discovery of a God so good that He loves even those of us who walk away.

God of the ages: You love us. 

Though we remember we are dust and to dust we shall return, we remember that we are your precious dust. Amen.

