
A Drama of the Heart—Jesus' Sacrifice 

It is one thing to love when you feel love around you, when others understand you 

and are grateful for your person and gifts; it is quite another when everything 

around you speaks of misunderstanding, jealousy, coldness, and hatred. 

It is one thing to maintain your ideals when they are shared by others, when the 

gospel works for you, it is quite another when it seems you are alone and when the 

gospel appears to be delivering more death than life. 

Christ's passion was a drama of the heart, not an endurance test for his body. 

 

It is one thing to keep your balance when the rhythms of life support it, when there 

is a healthy give and take to things, when life is fair; it is quite another when things 

are unfair, when you are unjustly criticized, when, like on Good Friday, it gets dark 

in the middle of the day. 

It is one thing to be gracious when those around you are respectful, and warm; it is 

quite another when everyone seems bitter and disrespectful. 

It is one thing to forgive others when that forgiveness seems just,  when the wound 

dealt you is not mortal; it is quite another to forgive someone when when the 

wound is deep. 

It is one thing to give your life over to family, church, community, and God when 

you feel loved and supported by them, when they seem worth the sacrifice, when 

you get a good feeling by doing it; it is quite another thing when you do not feel 

support, when it doesn’t seem worthwhile, and when you feel no other reason for 

doing it except truth and principle. 

These contrasts capture, in essence, what Jesus did in the Garden of Gethsemane 

and on the cross.  

His passion was a drama of the heart, not an endurance test for his body. 

We have, I think, focused too much on the physical aspects of the crucifixion to the 

detriment of what was happening more deeply, underneath. Why do I say that? 

Because none of the gospels emphasize the physical sufferings. What the gospels 

and Jesus emphasize is his the fact that he was alone, betrayed, humiliated, 

misunderstood, the object of jealousy and crowd hysteria, that he was a stone’s 



throw away from everyone, that those who loved him were asleep to what was 

really happening. This was His real Passion 

And this loneliness and isolation, tempted him against everything he had preached 

and stood for during his life and ministry. What made his sacrifice so special was 

not that he died a victim of violence (millions die as victims of violence and their 

deaths aren’t necessarily special) nor that he refused to use divine power to stop his 

death (as he himself taught, that would have proved nothing).  

What made his death so special is that, inside of all the darkness, jealousy, 

misunderstanding, sick crowd hysteria, coldness, and murder, he held out, he gave 

himself over, without bitterness, without self-pity, holding the Good News in tact, 

gracious, respectful, forgiving, without losing his balance, his meaning, or his 

message. 

You see if we get too focused on the horror of  the crucifixtion…which was indeed 

horrible!...we can become isolated from the lesson of today—the Lesson of His 

Passion. 

That’s the ultimate test and we face it daily…to hold on and to live the Good News 

of Salvation.  We are called by our Discipleship and by reason of the gift of 

salvation, to do all that Christ does, to live and die as Christ does.   

Let us give our life for others, for Christ, this day and forever!  AMEN 
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