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As far back as I can remember, my Granddaddy had a stack of magazines by his old
recliner, and I was fascinated with them.  Piled beside the ashtray which held his
pipe, the volumes of Reader's Digest and National Geographic held seemingly
countless stories to fuel the imaginations of us grandchildren, and some of our best
memories were made crawling onto his lap, enticed by the peppermint candy or
stick of gum we could always find in his shirt pocket, so that he could read to us. 
The seeds of my fascination with words and how they fit together were likely
planted in that old, brown, vinyl chair.

As I grew older, I was especially drawn to the Quotable Quotes section of Reader's
Digest, ever searching for the perfect pithy quip or clever adage for any occasion. 
I would sit with a notebook in one hand and the latest edition in the other, writing
down quotes that were meaningful or funny, quirky or just intriguing.  I still have
those notebooks lying around somewhere.  

So amid the dozens of pages of quotes, I don't remember the precise day that I read
it, but it stuck with me:  "Trust in God and do something."  When I was asked a few
years later during a college Bible study to identify a motto that I might use to
describe my understanding of faith, this quote came back to me.  There was no such
thing as a Google search in those days, so I set out combing through those notebooks
full of quotes to find out who said it.

 It turns out Mary Lyon (179781849) was a pioneer in women's education, founding
both Wheaton College (Norton, MA) and Mount Holyoke College (South Hadley,
MA).  

As a poor farm girl whose father died when she was five and whose mother



remarried and left her to raise her younger siblings by the time she was 13, it was
unlikely Mary would receive any kind of education herself, but the headmaster of
the local school noticed Mary's potential and encouraged her studies.   Lyon's modest
beginnings fostered her lifelong commitment to extending educational opportunities
to girls from poor backgrounds, and her Baptist upbringing cultivated the deep
belief that her faith in Christ called her to do so.  "Trust in God and do something." 

I've never been able to discover the context in which Mary Lyon spoke these words,
but her legacy demonstrates clearly that she lived them, and ever since I
rediscovered them, they have been a guiding principle for my life of faith and vision
for ministry as well.

As we ponder the meaning of Good Friday, these words also bring to mind what
Jesus did for our sake as he took on the weight of our sin:  Trust in God and do
something.  Matthew's Gospel reports that after Jesus and his disciples left their
Passover celebration in the upper room, they went to the Garden of Gethsemane,
and while his disciples napped there, Jesus prayed, "My Father, if it is possible, let
this cup pass from me . . .  If this cannot pass unless I drink it, your will be done"
(Matthew 26:39, 42).  Even in his hour of greatest anguish, just as he had done
throughout his life and ministry, Jesus trusted God, and then he did what God had
sent him to do.

In our darkest hours of doubt and our brightest moments of joy, as we give thanks
for the past and look to the future, as each of us and all of us seek God's vision for
our life of ministry together, may we live the example of Christ, articulated so
powerfully in the words of a woman whose life and legacy reflected the call given
to every Christ follower:  Trust in God and do something.  
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By Walter Brueggemann

We are among your called.

We have heard and answered your summons.

You have addressed us in the deep

places of our lives.

In responsive obedience we testify,

as we are able, to your truth as it

concerns our common life.



 We thank you for the call,

for the burden of that call,

for the risk that goes with it,

for the joy of words given us

by your growing spirit, and

for the newness that sometimes comes

from our word.

 
We have indeed been in the counsel of your
summoning spirit,
and so we know some truth to speak.
 
But we are, as well, filled with rich

imagination of our own,

And our imagination is sometimes

matched and overmatched

by our cowardice,

by our readiness to please,

by our quest for well8being.

We are, on most days, a hard mix

of true prophet and wayward voice,

a mix of your call to justice

and our hope for shalom.

Here we are, as we are,

mixed but faithful,

compromised but committed,

anxious but devoted to you.

Use us and our gifts for

your newness that pushes beyond

all that we can say or imagine.

We are grateful for words given us;

we are more grateful for your word fleshed

among us.
   (From Prayers for a Privileged People.  Abingdon Press:  Nashville, 2008)
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After Jesus had spoken these words, he went out with his disciples across the Kidron valley to a
place where there was a garden, which he and his disciples entered. Now Judas, who betrayed him,
also knew the place, because Jesus often met there with his disciples. So Judas brought a
detachment of soldiers together with police from the chief priests and the Pharisees, and they came
there with lanterns and torches and weapons. Then Jesus, knowing all that was to happen to him,
came forward and asked them, ‘For whom are you looking?’ They answered, ‘Jesus of Nazareth.’
Jesus replied, ‘I am he.’ Judas, who betrayed him, was standing with them. When Jesus said to
them, ‘I am he’, they stepped back and fell to the ground. Again he asked them, ‘For whom are you
looking?’ And they said, ‘Jesus of Nazareth.’ Jesus answered, ‘I told you that I am he. So if you are
looking for me, let these men go.’ This was to fulfill the word that he had spoken, ‘I did not lose a
single one of those whom you gave me.’ Then Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it, struck the
high priest’s slave, and cut off his right ear. The slave’s name was Malchus. Jesus said to Peter, ‘Put
your sword back into its sheath. Am I not to drink the cup that the Father has given me?’  

 So the soldiers, their officer, and the Jewish police arrested Jesus and bound him. First they took
him to Annas, who was the father8in8law of Caiaphas, the high priest that year. Caiaphas was the
one who had advised the Jews that it was better to have one person die for the people. 

 Simon Peter and another disciple followed Jesus. Since that disciple was known to the high priest,
he went with Jesus into the courtyard of the high priest, but Peter was standing outside at the gate.
So the other disciple, who was known to the high priest, went out, spoke to the woman who
guarded the gate, and brought Peter in. The woman said to Peter, ‘You are not also one of this
man’s disciples, are you?’ He said, ‘I am not.’ Now the slaves and the police had made a charcoal
fire because it was cold, and they were standing round it and warming themselves. Peter also was
standing with them and warming himself. 

 Then the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and about his teaching. Jesus answered,
‘I have spoken openly to the world; I have always taught in synagogues and in the temple, where
all the Jews come together. I have said nothing in secret. Why do you ask me? Ask those who heard
what I said to them; they know what I said.’ When he had said this, one of the police standing
nearby struck Jesus on the face, saying, ‘Is that how you answer the high priest?’ Jesus answered,
‘If I have spoken wrongly, testify to the wrong. But if I have spoken rightly, why do you strike me?’
Then Annas sent him bound to Caiaphas the high priest. 

 Now Simon Peter was standing and warming himself. They asked him, ‘You are not also one of
his disciples, are you?’ He denied it and said, ‘I am not.’ One of the slaves of the high priest, a
relative of the man whose ear Peter had cut off, asked, ‘Did I not see you in the garden with him?’
Again Peter denied it, and at that moment the cock crowed. 

 Then they took Jesus from Caiaphas to Pilate’s headquarters. It was early in the morning. They
themselves did not enter the headquarters, so as to avoid ritual defilement and to be able to eat the
Passover. So Pilate went out to them and said, ‘What accusation do you bring against this man?’
They answered, ‘If this man were not a criminal, we would not have handed him over to you.’
Pilate said to them, ‘Take him yourselves and judge him according to your law.’ The Jews replied,



‘We are not permitted to put anyone to death.’ (This was to fulfill what Jesus had said when he
indicated the kind of death he was to die.) 

 Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, ‘Are you the King
of the Jews?’ Jesus answered, ‘Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about me?’ Pilate
replied, ‘I am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation and the chief priests have handed you over to me.
What have you done?’ Jesus answered, ‘My kingdom is not from this world. If my kingdom were
from this world, my followers would be fighting to keep me from being handed over to the Jews.
But as it is, my kingdom is not from here.’ Pilate asked him, ‘So you are a king?’ Jesus answered,
‘You say that I am a king. For this I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the
truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.’ Pilate asked him, ‘What is truth? 

After he had said this, he went out to the Jews again and told them, ‘I find no case against him. But
you have a custom that I release someone for you at the Passover. Do you want me to release for
you the King of the Jews?’ They shouted in reply, ‘Not this man, but Barabbas!’ Now Barabbas was
a bandit. 

Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. And the soldiers wove a crown of thorns and put it on
his head, and they dressed him in a purple robe. They kept coming up to him, saying, ‘Hail, King
of the Jews!’ and striking him on the face. Pilate went out again and said to them, ‘Look, I am
bringing him out to you to let you know that I find no case against him.’ So Jesus came out,
wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, ‘Here is the man!’ When the
chief priests and the police saw him, they shouted, ‘Crucify him! Crucify him!’ Pilate said to them,
‘Take him yourselves and crucify him; I find no case against him.’ The Jews answered him, ‘We
have a law, and according to that law he ought to die because he has claimed to be the Son of God.’

  Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever. He entered his headquarters again and
asked Jesus, ‘Where are you from?’ But Jesus gave him no answer. Pilate therefore said to him, ‘Do
you refuse to speak to me? Do you not know that I have power to release you, and power to crucify
you?’ Jesus answered him, ‘You would have no power over me unless it had been given you from
above; therefore the one who handed me over to you is guilty of a greater sin.’ From then on Pilate
tried to release him, but the Jews cried out, ‘If you release this man, you are no friend of the
emperor. Everyone who claims to be a king sets himself against the emperor.’ 

 When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus outside and sat on the judge’s bench at a place
called The Stone Pavement, or in Hebrew Gabbatha. Now it was the day of Preparation for the
Passover; and it was about noon. He said to the Jews, ‘Here is your King!’ They cried out, ‘Away
with him! Away with him! Crucify him!’ Pilate asked them, ‘Shall I crucify your King?’ The chief
priests answered, ‘We have no king but the emperor.’ Then he handed him over to them to be
crucified 

So they took Jesus; and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is called The Place of the
Skull, which in Hebrew is called Golgotha. There they crucified him, and with him two others, one
on either side, with Jesus between them. Pilate also had an inscription written and put on the cross.
It read, ‘Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.’ Many of the Jews read this inscription, because



the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written in Hebrew, in Latin, and
in Greek. Then the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, ‘Do not write, “The King of the Jews”, but,
“This man said, I am King of the Jews.” ’ Pilate answered, ‘What I have written I have written.’
When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and divided them into four parts, one
for each soldier. They also took his tunic; now the tunic was seamless, woven in one piece from the
top. So they said to one another, ‘Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to see who will get it.’ This was
to fulfill what the scripture says, ‘They divided my clothes among themselves, and for my clothing
they cast lots.’  And that is what the soldiers did.

Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother’s sister, Mary the
wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he loved
standing beside her, he said to his mother, ‘Woman, here is your son.’ Then he said to the disciple,
‘Here is your mother.’ And from that hour the disciple took her into his own home. 

 After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfill the scripture), ‘I
am thirsty.’ A jar full of sour wine was standing there. So they put a sponge full of the wine on a
branch of hyssop and held it to his mouth. When Jesus had received the wine, he said, ‘It is
finished.’ Then he bowed his head and gave up his spirit 

 Since it was the day of Preparation, the Jews did not want the bodies left on the cross during the
sabbath, especially because that sabbath was a day of great solemnity. So they asked Pilate to have
the legs of the crucified men broken and the bodies removed. Then the soldiers came and broke
the legs of the first and of the other who had been crucified with him. But when they came to Jesus
and saw that he was already dead, they did not break his legs. Instead, one of the soldiers pierced
his side with a spear, and at once blood and water came out. (He who saw this has testified so that
you also may believe. His testimony is true, and he knows that he tells the truth.) These things
occurred so that the scripture might be fulfilled, ‘None of his bones shall be broken.’ And again
another passage of scripture says, ‘They will look on the one whom they have pierced.’ 

 After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, though a secret one because
of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to let him take away the body of Jesus. Pilate gave him
permission; so he came and removed his body. Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus by night,
also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a hundred pounds. They took
the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according to the burial custom of
the Jews. Now there was a garden in the place where he was crucified, and in the garden there was
a new tomb in which no one had ever been laid. And so, because it was the Jewish day of
Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there.

 

 


