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 In the English Bible’s Revised Standard Version, Mark 14:50 is translated, 

“And they all forsook him and fled.” That sentence describes the Thursday night 

2000 years ago in Jerusalem when Jesus of Nazareth was arrested by a posse 

recruited by authorities who were operating from a self-deceptive religious agenda. 

All Jesus’ disciples – “friends” – ran away. They fled so that they would not be 

arrested. It was not a night of fame, but a night of shame. Faithfulness reached its 

lowest point that night in a public park. Faith-failure registered as high as it ever 

could. Disciples fled to hide. The Teacher was taken to stand alone. 

 All religious traditions have peculiar observances, remembrances, and 

celebrations – not “peculiar” as in “weird,” but as in “distinctive” or 

“idiosyncratic.” In the largely Christian central Texas county-seat town where I 

grew up in the 1950s and ‘60s, and subsequently, in most places where I’ve lived 

since, the Presbyterian tradition (in which I was raised and with which I still 

affiliate) generally has been known by other Christians, other religious 

communities, and secularists as peculiar, distinctive, and idiosyncratic in a few 

ways.  

 Actually, Presbyterians are like other religious groups to the degree that they 

individually have no unanimity of belief in all matters of theology and life, any 

more than do Baptists, Catholics, Methodists, Lutherans, Episcopalians, Jews, 

Muslims, Hindus, Buddhists, etc. The faith of Presbyterians – as in “articles of 

belief” – is not uniform among them; yet Presbyterians’ annual practice of 

gathering for worship on the Thursday night of Holy Week, I experienced to be 

widespread among us.  

 This is not saying that every Methodist, Lutheran, Episcopal, or Catholic 

church in a given locale will not be gathering on the Thursday night of Holy Week 

in this or any other year. I am saying, though, that when I was growing up, other 

Christians could have said, “Oh, yeah, the lights are on at the Presbyterian Church 

this Thursday night, because they are remembering how Jesus fed them (Matthew 

26; Mark 14; Luke 22) and washed their feet (John 13), and then they all ran away 

when the going got tough! What’s more, in some of their churches, they don’t even 

come back for a Good Friday service!” 

 After I was twelve years old, I was not bothered that the Presbyterian faith 

community (with which my family identified) annually focused on an observance 
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that many others did not emphasize. I never again felt embarrassment after Sandy 

Koufax declined to report to the Major League Baseball stadium in Minneapolis to 

start pitching the first game of the 1965 World Series, because that day on the 

calendar in that year was Yom Kippur (Day of Atonement) in his Jewish religious 

tradition. The outcome of the 1965 World Series is its own story, largely because it 

began as it did, with Mr. Koufax not pitching game one for religious reasons. (See 

Leviticus 16:29-31 and 23:26-28.) 

 Once Sandy Koufax sat out a game of the World Series in 1965 for religious 

faithfulness, I have not felt strangely about attending worship on the Thursday 

night of Holy Week, though it is the night when “we all run away” in 

unfaithfulness, and only God in Jesus’ life demonstrates complete faithfulness. 

When I, with others, remember my own failures – as Jesus’ disciples failed to 

stand with him that Thursday night – I am given hope that God will once more 

round me up with others for newness of life and for growing in faithfulness and 

love, both as Jesus demonstrated and as God mysteriously makes possible beyond 

Jesus’ death. 


