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INTRODUCTION


Around 9pm on March 24 (just a few weeks ago), a man went to work at a place he served for over 20 years.  He knew just where to park, knew how long it would take him to get from his car to his office.  He was very experienced at his job, and working alone during the overnight 3rd shift was really no bother to him.

After about an hour at his post, the work really began to slow down and get quite boring.  The work over the past week was really starting to wear on him, and he started to nod off.  He shook his head a couple of times to clear out the cob webs, reminding himself how important his job is….that although nothing seems to be happening right now, and nothing much ever seems to happen during this time…he reminded himself that he must stay vigilant.  You never know, something big could happen at any moment.


I wonder if this man is like me when I am watching TV late at night?  Although I am tired, I really want to finish the program I am watching.  But when the commercial comes on, I start to try convince myself that if I could just rest my eyes during the commercial, I really won’t miss anything important, and then I’ll be rested to watch the rest of my program.  But usually, before I know it, I slip into slumber time and won’t wake up for several hours…missing not only my movie, but also the chance to sleep in my nice comfortable bed.

Now, before he knew it, the late night droning of the blips on the computer screen, the silence of the airwaves and the incessant lure that nothing important ever happens anyway caused his tired mind to finally nod off.

Thirty minutes later, he is jolted awake by the telephone ringing off the hook, sounds of officials scrambling up the tower to his post, and his headset ringing off his ears as airplane pilots are pleading for help in landing and navigating around Reagan National Airport.  This man was an air traffic controller, and although I took a few liberties with the details, the story is still true.  The 20 year experienced air traffic controller fell asleep while something very important …dare I say, life or death…was happening all around him.
TRANSITION


In the same way, as we begin this Holy Week, I wonder if many of us, who have spent a lifetime in the church, might also be sleeping through one of the most significant…dare I say, life or death….moments in all of human history?  Have we become so numb to the story on Palm Sunday, that we skip right over the next seven days to get to Easter?  Are we so focused on only the ‘feel good’ moments of this Holy Week, that we choose to ignore perhaps the more important, however uncomfortable, stories that literally changed the world?  Are we still sleeping through Holy Week? 

SCRIPTURE

The disciples slept through it. After Jesus’ triumphant entry into Jerusalem, Jesus continues to teach while his disciples busily prepare for the Passover to occur in just a few days.  Then, at the Passover in the Upper Room, Jesus shocks his disciples by revealing that not only will one of them would betray him, but all of them would desert him that very night (v31).  Each disciple however, following Peter’s lead, pledged on their life that they would not deny him (v.35).  With those pledges still ringing in the air, Jesus then begs them to go with him into the Garden of Gethsemane  and pleads with them to pray.. for he his “deeply grieved, even to death.”  He implores them to ‘stay awake.’
They must have been able to see him because he only goes a little ways away from them and he does something I am sure they have never seen him do.  He throws himself on the ground.  They must be able to hear his agonized words, “My father, if it is possible, let this cup pass from me.”  The disciples must have been overwhelmed to hear this:  they were watching their rabbi...their God.... who showed every confidence in the midst of every attacker, every temptation by the devil, every questioning Pharisee, every rock-throwing bystander, every hungry crowd of 5000, every missing child, every group of out-casted lepers, every hated tax collector, every woman caught in adultery…this man was always a symbol poise, self-assurance, and peace.  But now, the disciples must be witnessing something they have never seen before…Jesus was showing agony over some kind of internal struggle…Jesus is clearly struggling with making a fateful choice between life and death.

Then he makes it.  The decision that nearly tore his humanity from his divinity.  Jesus, who is mysteriously somehow both fully human (with all its fear, anxiety, worry, pain, suffering, and death) is also somehow fully divine (with purity, blamelessness, wholeness, peace and love).  Somehow, divinity and humanity exist together:  100% God, 100% human:  one Jesus.  How can eternity and finality exist together? No wonder Jesus was deeply grieved, even to the point of death.  At some point this human and divine Jesus would have it out.  One must prevail.

There in the garden, Jesus prevailed.  Jesus not only found a way to reconcile the dual nature of his human heart with his divine heart; but in that moment, he discovered a way to reconcile every human heart to God’s own heart.  In that moment, Jesus made the earth-shattering decision when he prayed, “Yet, not what I will, but YOUR WILL BE DONE.”  
It’s the decision that changed the world.  There, in the Garden, before he is arrested, before he is tortured, before the cross...Jesus made the commitment to do whatever is necessary to save humanity.  You see, It’s the decision that makes a dream a reality.

On a much smaller scale...in May of 1961, President John F. Kennedy rose to speak before Congress.  The Soviet Union had just successfully launched the first man into space, and Kennedy was feeling a sense of urgency in finding a way to overtake the Soviets in the Space Race.  His message to Congress was clear:  Send a man to the moon by the end of the decade.

Some derided the President’s decision as lunacy.  By every indication, the United States had neither the technology nor the 9 billion dollars it would take to achieve his dream. Others thought the President’s challenge was just another chess move in the ongoing Cold War with Soviet Union.

Despite the skeptics who said it couldn’t be done, on July 20, 1969...Neil Armstrong took “one small step for man, and one giant leap for mankind” on the moon.

That’s the power of decision.  Kennedy declared, without any feasible way to do it, that we would put a man on the moon.... and 8 years later...it was so.
Jesus declared in the Garden that God’s will be done, by whatever means necessary...even if it meant his own human life...and it would be so.  
This week we walk with the disciples and observe the events of this holy week from the triumphal entry, the upper room, the trial before Pilate, the crucifixion on the cross.  We are not actors in this play, we are simply the audience. And while all these events are important, and vital in the course of history, it is the moment in the garden that is the actual ‘tipping point’ that changed everything.

In the Garden, something big happened.  Jesus chose you.  Jesus chose me.  Jesus chose his disciples.  Jesus chose the Pharisees, the Samaritans, the tax collectors, the adulterers, the murderers, the thieves.  Jesus chose Pilate, Caiaphas, the Roman centurion, the man that whipped him, the Jews that turned their back on him, the Christians that still turn their back on him. Jesus chose the forgotten widow, the prodigal son, the failing teenager, the ADD child. Jesus chose the prostitute, the homeless, the homosexual, the mentally ill, the single mother, the alcoholic dad, the divorced woman, the unemployed worker.  Jesus chose the Jew, the Christian, the atheist, the Christian Scientist, the Mormon, Catholic, Eastern Orthodox, Baptist and non-denominational.  Jesus chose the radical Muslim, the terrorist, and every leader of every government.  In that moment in the Garden, taking in all that humanity is, warts and all…Jesus chose us.  And he knew that meant an agonizing walk to a painful cross.


And the disciples slept through it.

That’s right.  After Jesus made this momentous decision, setting a course for the future, and knowing that there is no turning back...Jesus gets up and walks to his closest companions, the few people on this earth that knows him the best, that were with him every step of the way, that he depends on the most…and will need to depend on a great deal in the coming years..  And he finds them…praying?  Reading? Talking? Watching anxiously for Jesus return?  No.  He finds them…sleeping. Sleeping?  Three times, he finds them sleeping.
Sometimes I wonder if we are like those disciples?  Are you sleeping now?  Are you sleeping through the world’s greatest moment of life and death?  Have you become so numb to the biggest moment in all of human history, that you want to just skip right though it to get something that simply makes you ‘feel good?’ Easter?  Resurrection.
Well, I have news for you (pardon my directness).... Jesus doesn’t get resurrected without getting dead. We can sugar coat faith all we want, we can get all dressed up and come to church each week and we can talk about resurrection, new life, being good people, doing good things, and talk about all the nice stories that Jesus taught....and it would all be true.  But the moment we forget, the moment we lose sight, the moment we refuse to understand that we worship a God who was brutally and savagely whipped and beaten and killed with us on his mind and our names on his lips..then we have completely missed the point of the entire Christian faith....we have slept through it.
He did it all for you!
Wake up!   This week, dedicate yourself to paying attention to what God is doing.  Walk with the disciples through the streets of Jerusalem, get locked up in the upper room, marvel at the institution of a new passover meal, recognize your shock when Jesus announces that someone will betray him…look inside yourself and wonder if it is you; Go with him to the garden, and pray with him…yet this time…stay awake!  Watch for the guards to come, and cringe as you see the betrayer betray him with a kiss.  Feel helpless as they drag your God away, never to speak to him again, never to touch him again…never to see him alive again.

Wake up! Something important is happening.

Wake up! Don’t you understand that God (not just a mere man), but God, chose to die? For you.  For me. For everyone.  Only God can do what he did.

Wake Up! An innocent man has decided to give up his life for all humankind. What are you going to do about it? What difference will it make in your life?
Somehow his sacrifice demands more of me than merely sleeping through yet another Holy Week.  How about you?
It sort of reminds me of that scene from National Lampoon’s Vacation as Clark Griswold is driving his family across the country to a themepark destination. As the car continues down the highway, the camera slowly pans across each sleeping face of the two beautiful kids in the backseat;  then across his loving wife...and then....across the driver’s seat in which we see Clark Griswold himself driving the car, yet fast asleep against the headrest!


Somehow, by the gentle motions of the road, the car weaves off the interstate onto an off ramp, slides through a stop light, and somehow spins to a rest in the parking space of a hotel they were wanting.


Promptly, Clark slaps his hands and announces, “Ok!  We’re here! Up and at ‘em,” as if nothing happened.


But clearly, something big had happened.  If it weren’t a movie, it would be no laughing matter…it would be a matter of life and death.

Jesus don’t get dead without getting nailed to the cross.  

Jesus don’t get nailed to the cross without getting whipped.  

Jesus don’t get whipped unless he gets substituted for Barabbas (a truly guilty man). 

Jesus don’t get substituted without first getting convicted. 

Jesus don’t get convicted without getting accused by those closest to him…his Jewish leaders.  

Jesus don’t get accused without getting betrayed.  

Jesus don’t get betrayed without making a decision.  It all begins with Jesus making a choice.
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