
                 Passion Sunday:  Isaiah 50:4-9a  Phil 2: 5-11 Mark15:1-39 

 

“Therefore I have set my face like flint, and I know that I will not be put to shame.” 

 

This prophesy written in the book of Isaiah is an apt description of our Lord's great 

work accomplished for us all. The gospel reading set for the day is written in a 

manner that is so spare and direct that nothing can be constructively added. Aware 

that his time for the collision with the Jewish authorities had come, Jesus set his face 

towards Jerusalem and certain death. 

 

“See, we are going up to Jerusalem, and the Son of Man will be handed over to the 

chief priests and the scribes and they will condemn him to death.” Mark 10:33 

 

He then rode into the city-which was already ancient-a stone city, labyrinthine, full of 

narrow alleyways. They were packed with Jewish pilgrims from the farthest reaches 

of the Empire. 

 

Our Lord chose to enter the city on a donkey, the sign of a royal king coming into 

his own kingdom in peace.  The crowds following him and those coming out to meet 

him coalesced. The atmosphere was one of high excitement and expectation. Cloaks 

were flung into the street before the hooves of the donkey. Palm branches were 

joyfully waved in celebration. 

 

But as Jesus had foretold, within a week he was snatched in the dark by agents of the 

Jewish authorities, “the chief priests, the scribes and the elders.” In the middle of the 

night he was taken to the residence of the chief priest and subjected to a show trial. 

 

“Many gave false testimony against him, but their testimony did not agree.” 

 

All night long he was subjected to questioning and physical abuse. The charge of 

blasphemy, Jesus' teaching which so infuriated the Jewish hierarchy, was an invalid 

charge under Roman law.  The occupying power had little interest in the finer points 

of their subjects' religious faith, except when it interfered with good order and 

discipline. So, in order to get rid of Jesus once and for all, the Jewish leaders changed 

the charge to sedition which was a capital offence. 

 

Very early in the morning, when Jesus' supporters were either fast asleep, or else had 

fled for fear of arrest, The Lord was put into restraints and sent to Pilate for 

sentencing. Only the Romans could carry out executions. Pilate had a reputation for 

incompetence and cruelty. He was later removed from office by the Romans.  When 

he asked Jesus about his offence as charged, Jesus made no response and remained 

silent. He knew what was in a person's heart and in the case of Pilate there was 

nothing to appeal to. Pilate was amazed. 

 

“Therefore I have set my face like flint, and I know that I will not be put to shame.” 



 

At the Passover festival it was the custom of the Romans to release a prisoner. Pilate 

thought he had found a way out of the dilemma with which he was faced.  He knew 

that Jesus was innocent. 

“Pilate was well aware that it was out of jealousy that the chief priests had handed 

him over.” 

But it was still early in the morning, and the crowd that had welcomed Jesus into the 

city was not present. Instead, encouraged by the religious authorities, Barabbas, a 

Jewish freedom fighter, or terrorist, depending on one's perspective, was put forward 

for release.  His enthusiastic followers packed the crowd. Pilate soon gave in to their 

demands. 

 

“So Pilate released Barabbas, and after flogging Jesus, handed him over to be 

crucified.” 

 

When the soldiers had finished having their sport with Jesus, and Simon had carried 

his cross through the narrow streets to the city gates it was still only nine in the 

morning. Perhaps twelve hours since his arrest. No one was taking any chances. The 

Lord was crucified outside the gates of the city, his last hours identified with outcasts 

and sinners. 

 

“With him they crucified two bandits, one on his right and one on his left.” 

 

This was the great transaction that changed the face of the world for ever. At the 

moment of his death 

 

“The curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom.” 

 

The way to the Father has now been made wide open. Our reconciliation has been 

completed and we have been drawn by the love of God which went all the way to 

death. 

 

Century after century this gospel has been preached in our land. In the Fourteenth 

Century, when many of our churches were young, the land around our villages was 

ploughed by teams of oxen. It is known as “High back land”. Corn was sown on the 

ridges, which were dryer, and vegetables were grown in the furrows which were 

wetter. When the sun is high the shadow of the ridges and furrows can still be seen. 

That century was hard, dominated by a great famine and the black death. Half the 

population died. There was great upheaval, but our ancestors kept the faith. 

 

At that time some of the first poetry was written in the language of the ordinary 

people. It is now known as Middle English. The poet William Langland wrote his great 

work “Visions of Piers Ploughman” then. It looks at the meaning of Salvation, and the 

justice and mercy of God. 

 



“Love is the leader of the Lord's folk in heaven. 

It is nurtured in power, and the heart is its home. 

Love flows from the Father who formed us all. 

He looked on us with love, and let his Son die 

Meekly for our misdoings, to amend us all. 

Yet appointed He no punishment for the pain they put him to., 

but meekly with his mouth sought mercy for them. 

And pity for the people that were putting him to death. 

See it an example, only seen in Him. 

That he was mighty and yet meek, and had mercy 

to grant to those who hung Him on high and thrust him through the heart. 

So all you who have the means, have pity on the poor 

To comfort the care-stricken, the sin encumbered. 

Love, the most pleasant thing that our Lord pleads for us from His cross 

Is also the ready roadway, running into Heaven. 

 

This is our inheritance. 
 


