
Easter Week Epilogues – (Good) Friday 

Please read Luke 23:33-49 (below) and then pray, asking God to help us acknowledge that 
only Jesus can make things right; that Jesus is our only hope.  
 
When they came to a place called The Skull, they nailed him to the cross.  And the criminals 

were also crucified—one on his right and one on his left.  Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, 
for they don’t know what they are doing.”  And the soldiers gambled for his clothes by 
throwing dice.   
The crowd watched and the leaders scoffed.  “He saved others,” they said, “let him save 
himself if he is really God’s Messiah, the Chosen One.”   
The soldiers mocked him, too, by offering him a drink of sour wine.  They called out to him, 
“If you are the King of the Jews, save yourself!”  A sign was fastened above him with these 
words: “This is the King of the Jews.” 

One of the criminals hanging beside him scoffed, “So you’re the Messiah, are you?  Prove it 
by saving yourself—and us, too, while you’re at it!”  But the other criminal protested, “Don’t 
you fear God even when you have been sentenced to die?  We deserve to die for our 
crimes, but this man hasn’t done anything wrong.”  Then he said, “Jesus, remember me 

when you come into your Kingdom.”  And Jesus replied, “I assure you, today you will be with 
me in paradise.” 
By this time it was about noon, and darkness fell across the whole land until three o’clock.  

The light from the sun was gone.  And suddenly, the curtain in the sanctuary of the Temple 
was torn down the middle.  Then Jesus shouted, “Father, I entrust my spirit into your 
hands!”  And with those words he breathed his last. 
When the Roman Centurion overseeing the execution saw what had happened, he 
worshiped God and said, “Surely this man was innocent.”  And when all the crowd that 
came to see the crucifixion saw what had happened, they went home in deep sorrow.  But 
Jesus’ friends, including the women who had followed him from Galilee, stood at a distance 
watching.  

 
You can watch a video by Peter as he reflects on what we’ve just been reading – you’ll find it 

at www.facebook.com/muckamorepc  
 
Or here’s his thoughts ‘on paper’… 

 
When I was a youngster in Londonderry, the church in which my dad was Minister bought 
the house next door to the church and transformed it by voluntary labour into the Manse – 

and I was in the middle of it!  I became a joiner’s mate – I was astonished at the things that 
Richard Dunleavy could do with wood – and he even let me try my hand at some of it!  To 
me, he could’ve built Buckingham Palace single-handed – nothing was too difficult for him – 
I’d seen it with my own eyes! 
I’m convinced that my namesake Peter felt exactly like that about Jesus.  He’d seen him at 
close quarters – talking theology; tackling disease; taming storms; not even death presented 
Jesus with much of a problem – he raised three people, one of whom had been in a tomb 

for four days!  Peter had seen it with his own eyes – there was nothing that Jesus couldn’t 

http://www.facebook.com/muckamorepc


do – at least, that’s what he’d thought until like all the rest of the disciples, he watched him 
die on a cross.  He just couldn’t believe that this was happening; he was astonished.   
Part of him just wouldn’t - just couldn’t - accept that it was all over - that Jesus’ life should 
end this way.  Why hadn’t he come down off the cross?  Surely he couldn’t possibly have 
wanted to stay there?  Who in his right mind would do such a thing as that?  There had to 

be something more to this than met the eye – that was his only hope.  Hadn’t Jesus told us 

something about going away and coming back?  Oh, how Peter wished he’d paid more 
attention to what Jesus had said during the time he’d been closest to him.  As always, only 
Jesus could make things right; as always, Jesus was his only hope.   
The world is full of Peters today - people who can’t understand what’s happening to them; 
people who’re looking for answers to some very serious questions; people who want to 
know what God is doing and why he won’t do what they expect him to do.  It looks to many 
as if he isn’t as good as he says he is; that he can’t do everything he says he can; otherwise 
he’d take action about the awful events and circumstances that invade the lives of people 

who are often decent, law-abiding, God-fearing, good-natured people.  If he is who he says 
he is, why doesn’t he do something? 
For some of us, though, like Peter, our astonishment forces us to look to Jesus to sort things 
out as only he can - somehow; in his own inimitable way; just as he has done so often in the 

past.  Things we learned about him, maybe years ago, keep haunting us – “Jesus loves me 
this I know for the Bible tells me so”.  Like Peter, as we struggle to understand what’s going 
on, we stare our own helplessness in the face, and we’re forced to look beyond ourselves 

for the solution – surely things won’t end like this?  Surely Jesus will do something?  There 
has to be something more to all of this than meets the eye.   
And as we search for the answer we hear a voice – the voice that spans the years, speaking 
life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us; it’s Jesus.  And so we trust.  We risk our all on Jesus.  
After all, who else was prepared to think of us and take the fall for us like a rose trampled 
on the ground?  Only Jesus.  Jesus is our only hope! 


