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Our voices can shout praises and condemnation. Words create 

realities. Words fulfill visions. 

 

Words about Jesus abound in the gospel of Luke. A multitude of 

disciples said with a loud voice, “Blessed is the King who comes 

in the name of the Lord! Peace in heaven and glory in the highest 

heaven!” These words were declared as Jesus rode into 

Jerusalem on a colt. The peace of Christ the King was very 

different from the pax romana or the peace of Rome which was 

forced violently on people. Jesus came into Jerusalem after 

healing and restoring people. He was all about reconciliation and 

restoration and abiding in the presence of God. His peace was 

not of this world. The voices of the Pharisees were filled with 

anxiety as the multitude shouted loudly praising Jesus. They tried 

to give Jesus some advice, “Teacher, order your disciples to 

stop.” Jesus replied, “I tell you, if these were silent the stones 

would shout out.” These voices needed to be heard for they were 

declaring the real truth of heaven that the angels and hosts had 

declared after Jesus’ birth: “Glory to God in the highest heaven 

and on earth peace and goodwill to all.”  

 

Many voices contributed to Jesus’ fate. All the people shouted, 

“Crucify, crucify him.” The crowd was given a chance to choose a 



criminal to punish and one to free; they chose to have Jesus killed 

and set free a murderer. The gospel says, “The people kept 

urgently demanding with loud shouts that Jesus should be 

crucified, and their voices prevailed.”  

 

Their voices prevailed; even as Pilate and Herod found Jesus 

innocent. On the cross Jesus prayed, “Father, forgive them for 

they do not know what they are doing.” What amazing love! What 

wondrous love is this O my soul! Jesus’ voice continued to be one 

of love, one with a vision for redemption and self-sacrificing love. 

Jesus was crucified with 2 criminals- one on his right and one on 

his left. One of the criminals said to Jesus, “Jesus, remember me 

when you  come into your kingdom.” Jesus replied, “Truly, I tell 

you, today you will be with me in paradise.”  

 

Jesus’ final words on the cross in Luke were of ultimate faith and 

trust. “Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.” Then he 

breathed his last, and darkness fell on the earth and the temple 

curtain was torn in two. His friends watched from a distance. 

Jesus was laid in a tomb made from stone, and the women 

prepared spices with which to anoint him, but not right now 

because it was the Sabbath, and it was time for rest. 

 

This is where we will stay until Sunday. Jesus has died after 

speaking prayers of compassion and trust. His voice, the voice of 

the Beloved Son, has been heard and silenced. What next? What 

now? His disciples must be filled with grief and confusion and 

guilt. Jesus had shown wondrous love. Wondrous love that was 

messy.  Things were broken. Could they be repaired? 



Jan Richardson said so eloquently, “I have found the most 

compelling repairs are the ones that make themselves visible, that 

leave evidence of the breakage and also of the imagination by 

which the breakage becomes transformed. Such repairs are 

always provisional, imperfect and ongoing.” 

 

To truly have a heart of flesh and to be of any real help to anyone 

you have to be real about your brokenness.  

 

I have a new favorite place, but I haven’t even been there. I 

learned this week about the Coventry Cathedral in England. It 

was a gorgeous cathedral built in the MIddle Ages, but on 

November 14, 1940, the cathedral was bombed by the Germans 

and the whole town burnt down. The cathedral burnt down too. 

BUT a strange thing happened the Provost Richard Howard used 

his words to create a vision. He led the people away from feelings 

of bitterness and hatred. On Nov 15, 1940 they decided to rebuild 

the cathedral as a sign of faith, trust and hope, but they left the 

remains of the burnt cathedral as a garden of remembrance. The 

stone mason found 2 beams that had fallen in the shape of a 

cross, and he tied them together and stood the cross on a pile of 

rubble. The words “Father Forgive” are inscribed on the wall 

behind the altar of the ruined building. And a new cathedral was 

built right next to the old one.  

 

A beautiful thing happened in that this church became a center for 

Peace and Reconciliation. They continue to have a ministry to 

those in conflict to this day. They have helped make reconciliation 

possible for many. Engraved on the floor of the building is “On 

Nov 14, 1940 this cathedral burnt to the glory of God.”  



 

Our voices contribute to visions. We can work for peace and 

reconciliation. We can seek to love our enemies, even when it 

seems impossible. Jesus’ example leads us onward to greater 

acts of love and service.  

 

 

 

 


