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Rev. Kevin V. Madigan 
Church of St. Thomas More 

Good Friday April 15, 2022 
Is 52:13-53:12, Heb. 4:14-16, 5:7-9, Jn. 18:1-19:42 

 
 For us, as Christians, the hidden secret that holds the key to everything is the 
cross: the wisdom of the cross and the brokenness of the One who died upon the 
cross. If we grasp that reality, we have the key to understanding the rest of life; if we 
do not grasp that wisdom, the meaning of life will always be something of a riddle to 
us. The prophet Isaiah says of Jesus, “It was our infirmities that He bore, our 
sufferings that He endured. While we thought of Him as stricken, as one smitten by 
God and afflicted. But He was pierced for our offenses, crushed for our sins; upon Him 
was the chastisement that makes us whole, by His stripes we were healed. We had all 
gone astray like sheep, each following his own way. But the Lord laid upon Him the 
guilt of us all.” How can this be true? 
 
 In St. John’s Gospel we read that Jesus is led to a place outside the city walls, 
where He is crucified – the place of the skull (in Hebrew, Golgotha), the place of 
dishonor, the place of abandonment, the place of isolation, the place of suffering, the 
place of shame. In the book of Deuteronomy, it says “cursed is anyone who hangs 
upon a tree.” Apparently Jesus is cursed—seemingly cursed by God, cursed by His own 
people, by the ruling authorities, by His alleged friends, by the very basic religious 
teachings to which He said He subscribed. St. Paul writes, “Christ redeemed us from 
the curse of the law by becoming a curse for us (Gal. 3:13.” Christ was cursed for us 
and we are we were redeemed, brought back, set free – from what?  
 
 We were set free from all those ways of dealing with life where in we are 
convinced we know who is good, who is bad; what is right, what is wrong; who is in, 
who is out; who counts and who is expendable; who is my friend, and who my enemy; 
who is desirable, and who doesn’t deserve a second look. He has set us free from all 
those patterns of thought, wherein we hope that by finding ourselves on the right side 
of the equation, we will have found our true place, our safe place, our secure place, 
even if that place we have built for ourselves (the identity we have constructed for 
ourselves, our sense of who and what we all about), even if that place gets more and 
more shaky, even if it gets more and more difficult to hold together, even if we feel 
trapped and are worn out in keeping the show going. And even if it means we have to 
find some ones against whom I can say, “Thank God I am not like that; I’m better 
than that; I pray I’ll never turn into that.” 
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 Because Jesus has gone willingly to the place that is cursed, because Jesus has 
counted Himself among the cursed, He has shown how false are all those dichotomies 
by which we decide who is good, who is bad; who is in, who is out; who counts, and 
who really doesn’t matter. He has shown how destructive, how murderous those 
dichotomies actually are. Ultimately He has shown that we really don’t need them; we 
can live without them; we are better off without them. We are free because we can 
live our lives supported by the God who is all-loving, who cares not at all about those 
dichotomies. So, we don’t have to offer the incense of our lives to the petty gods we 
worship – the small gods who exact their vengeance in fear and guilt, as we strive to 
measure up to the standards society sets for us. We can relax now and just be 
ourselves, be who we really are---as God knows who we are, as God loves us for what 
we are. And that is why we call Good Friday “good”---because despite all the brutality, 
all the pain, all the guilt, we are finally set free from all that kept us down before. 
 
 Let me give an example of being cursed, one, perhaps, we are more familiar with 
than the scene on Calvary---perhaps even one with which you can identify. I would say 
that if you were to ask most people, “What time of your life would you most like to 
return to?” Some might say their childhood, some their college years, some the first 
years of their marriage---that those were the years they would most like to return to. 
But whatever the time they select, I would say very few pick their high school years or 
the middle school years, as the time they’d want to live through again.  
 
 Why? Because high-school kids are much more like their parents than they 
realize. Although they may rebel against them, they have already begun to learn from 
their elders the ways of the world—the ways of manipulation, of getting even, of 
deciding what allegedly matters in life. While high-school kids may try to imitate 
adults, they really aren’t as clever as adults. They are not so adept in covering up what 
they are actually really feeling, really doing. They don’t yet have the skills to mask with 
high-sounding words, alleged noble motives and the appearance of sacrifice, the self-
serving interests they are in fact pursuing. For high-school kids, it’s all more open, 
more apparent, more obvious. In time they will learn to hide, to conceal, to cover up 
their real motivations, but because they’re still too new at the game, they haven’t quite 
gotten it down right yet. All the movies about high-school life make this perfectly clear. 
 
 So, let now let’s go back in time to high school, to middle school. Try to 
remember who was the class geek, the class nerd, the class fairy--the one who was 
different from all the rest---every homeroom has one. Who was the one all the cool 
guys and the mean girls would pick on; the one who was singled out to be mocked, to 
be made sport of, to be laughed at, to be made miserable and bullied, to be shunned, 
and to be traumatized, even made suicidal? Every homeroom has won because every 
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homeroom needs one---because someone has to bear the “burden of the curse,” so 
that everyone else can feel better about them selves, by having some one singled out 
whom they can look down upon. Everyone is safe so long as they have their victim---
the one to taunt and play with. Does that sound familiar? Where were you when the 
fun started? Were you the one in the middle--the one cursed? Or were you one of 
those doing the taunting – being merciless, ingenious in your cruelty? Oh were you 
one of those on the sidelines---you didn’t really do much. You kept your head down, 
your mouth shut, and just hoped the crowd wouldn’t turn on you?  
 
 High school is merely life on a smaller scale---the same rivalries, the same 
competition, the same pettiness and vengeance, the same cover-ups, the same 
denials, the same pretense. Again it’s just that we can see the game played out more 
clearly back then. And the point is that no one wants to be in that place of shame, the 
place of the curse. There is nothing good or redeeming about being so vilified, so 
victimized. It is the place where, at all costs, we try to avoid ending up. Better to let 
someone else be the “fall guy” than me. But Jesus did go to that place, and went there 
willingly, and returns to His disciples without vengeance, without recrimination, to 
show them that where He has gone, they too will be able to go---what He has done, 
they will be able to do (and much more). Thus they, and we, can experience the 
power, the effect of the curse---the sense of being judged for not having lived up to 
one of the false standards society sets for us (goodness, wealth, social standing, 
attractiveness, etc.)---to be judged, but not to feel judged; not to be bound by the 
system that says we must conform, perform, and ultimately be deformed. The curse 
has lost its power; it has no hold over us.  We are free from all those twisted values 
that society demands of us to be this or that. 
 
 Jesus willingly became of the class nerd, the class geek, the class fairy because 
He knows that the homeroom will always have to find its nerd, its geek, its fairy, to 
keep itself together, assuring the in-group that they are cool, that they are better than 
the rest. Jesus does this---He accepts the place of shame, the place of the curse. He 
exposes what is really going on when that kind of thing happens over and over again 
in human affairs----from children playing in school yards, to business people in board 
rooms, to politicians in government, even at home within families. He exposes what is 
going on. He endures it; He survives it without attacking his attackers, so that His 
disciples can recognize what is going on when they see the same cruel game being 
played out over and over again in their lives. So, if we are forced to take the place of 
shame, told to believe that we do not measure up, that we are inadequate---and in 
one way or another we all are---the curse has lost his power over us; it has lost its 
power to convict or condemn. The curse is survivable. 
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 And how was Jesus able to do this---to enter the place of shame? Because He 
was supported and sustained by the Holy Spirit that breaks down and reveals the 
inadequacy, the deceit, the hurtfulness, of all those shame-designating systems that 
would decree who is good, who is bad; who is right, who is wrong; who is in, who is 
out; who counts and who is expendable; who is my friend, who is my enemy; who is 
desirable and who doesn’t rate a second look. When He returns to His frightened 
disciples on Easter Eve, He says to them “Fear not” – fear not those who would curse 
you, as they cursed Me. He breathes upon them the Holy Spirit, the same Spirit that 
had sustained Him on the cross and throughout His ministry, so that now they/we can 
do what He did. For evermore, all the places of shame have been defanged, detoxified, 
delegitimized. 
 
 So, if I am fearful of whatever it is I have to face, this will not do me in, this will 
not slay me; if I am in pain from what I’m suffering, this will not slay me; if I am 
mocked for what I stand for, this will not slay me; if I am despised for what I am, this 
will not slay me; if I had abandoned by those I love and I thought loved me, neither 
will this slay me; not even death itself has the power to kill me in an ultimate sense---
because I know that the God who called me into being, and who was with me all the 
moments along the way, supporting me through those difficult times, sustaining me 
when I felt condemned by a curse, that God will sustain me still in the jaws of death. 
 
 And so we come to celebrate Good Friday with a sense of joy because we know 
how the story ends--for Jesus, and just as importantly for ourselves. All we can say is 
simply “Thank you, Jesus.” Thank you for setting us free from all that would curse us, 
that would shame us, that would belittle us, that would mock us, that would make us 
feel less than we actually are. Because Jesus has gone to the place of shame before 
us, because Jesus has shown how it can be endured, we can now go to that place too, 
and emerge from it free, alive, full of hope for the future. 


