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A Prayer for this Week 
Lord, your love is broken open among cheering crowds and traitor’s coins, 

deserting friends and hands washed clean, the mockery of power and the baying mob; 
as we follow your way of passion, give us faith 

to bring our weak and divided hearts to the foot of the cross 
and the door of the unguarded tomb that they may be opened, astonished and healed; 

through Jesus Christ, who carries the weight of the world. 
Amen 

Gospel Reading – The Trial of Jesus – Matthew 26 v57 – 27v26 
 

Those who had arrested Jesus took him to Caiaphas the high priest, in whose house the scribes and the el-
ders had gathered. But Peter was following him at a distance, as far as the courtyard of the high priest; and 
going inside, he sat with the guards in order to see how this would end. Now the chief priests and the whole 
council were looking for false testimony against Jesus so that they might put him to death, but they found 
none, though many false witnesses came forward. At last two came forward and said, ‘This fellow said, “I 
am able to destroy the temple of God and to build it in three days.” ’ The high priest stood up and said, 
‘Have you no answer? What is it that they testify against you?’ But Jesus was silent. Then the high priest 
said to him, ‘I put you under oath before the living God, tell us if you are the Messiah, the Son of God.’ Je-
sus said to him, ‘You have said so. But I tell you, “From now on you will see the Son of Man seated at the 
right hand of Power and coming on the clouds of heaven.”’ Then the high priest tore his clothes and said, 
‘He has blasphemed! Why do we still need witnesses? You have now heard his blasphemy. What is your 
verdict?’ They answered, ‘He deserves death.’ Then they spat in his face and struck him; and some slapped 
him, saying, ‘Prophesy to us, you Messiah! Who is it that struck you?’  
 
Now Peter was sitting outside in the courtyard. A servant-girl came to him and said, ‘You also were with 
Jesus the Galilean.’ But he denied it before all of them, saying, ‘I do not know what you are talking about.’ 
When he went out to the porch, another servant-girl saw him, and she said to the bystanders, ‘This man was 
with Jesus of Nazareth.’ Again he denied it with an oath, ‘I do not know the man.’ After a little while the 
bystanders came up and said to Peter, ‘Certainly you are also one of them, for your accent betrays you.’ 
Then he began to curse, and he swore an oath, ‘I do not know the man!’ At that moment the cock crowed. 
Then Peter remembered what Jesus had said: ‘Before the cock crows, you will deny me three times.’ And he 
went out and wept bitterly.  
 
When morning came, all the chief priests and the elders of the people conferred together against Jesus in 
order to bring about his death. They bound him, led him away, and handed him over to Pilate the governor.  
When Judas, his betrayer, saw that Jesus was condemned, he repented and brought back the thirty pieces of 
silver to the chief priests and the elders. He said, ‘I have sinned by betraying innocent blood.’ But they said, 



‘What is that to us? See to it yourself.’ Throwing down the pieces of silver in the temple, he departed; and 
he went and hanged himself. But the chief priests, taking the pieces of silver, said, ‘It is not lawful to put 
them into the treasury, since they are blood money.’ After conferring together, they used them to buy the 
potter’s field as a place to bury foreigners. For this reason that field has been called the Field of Blood to 
this day. Then was fulfilled what had been spoken through the prophet Jeremiah, ‘And they took the thirty 
pieces of silver, the price of the one on whom a price had been set, on whom some of the people of Israel 
had set a price, and they gave them for the potter’s field, as the Lord commanded me.’  
 
Now Jesus stood before the governor; and the governor asked him, ‘Are you the King of the Jews?’ Jesus 
said, ‘You say so.’ But when he was accused by the chief priests and elders, he did not answer. Then Pilate 
said to him, ‘Do you not hear how many accusations they make against you?’ But he gave him no answer, 
not even to a single charge, so that the governor was greatly amazed.  
 
Now at the festival the governor was accustomed to release a prisoner for the crowd, anyone whom they 
wanted. At that time they had a notorious prisoner, called Jesus Barabbas. So after they had gathered, Pilate 
said to them, ‘Whom do you want me to release for you, Jesus Barabbas or Jesus who is called the Messi-
ah?’ For he realized that it was out of jealousy that they had handed him over. While he was sitting on the 
judgement seat, his wife sent word to him, ‘Have nothing to do with that innocent man, for today I have 
suffered a great deal because of a dream about him.’ Now the chief priests and the elders persuaded the 
crowds to ask for Barabbas and to have Jesus killed. The governor again said to them, ‘Which of the two 
do you want me to release for you?’ And they said, ‘Barabbas.’ Pilate said to them, ‘Then what should I do 
with Jesus who is called the Messiah?’ All of them said, ‘Let him be crucified!’ Then he asked, ‘Why, what 
evil has he done?’ But they shouted all the more, ‘Let him be crucified!’  
 
So when Pilate saw that he could do nothing, but rather that a riot was beginning, he took some water and 
washed his hands before the crowd, saying, ‘I am innocent of this man’s blood; see to it yourselves.’ Then 
the people as a whole answered, ‘His blood be on us and on our children!’ So he released Barabbas for 
them; and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be crucified.  

I once did Jury service. 
The procedures were clear. 
The charges were specific. 

The evidence was compelling. 
The defence tugged at our heart strings and spread doubt. 

One defendant was silent, the other tried to shift responsibility,  
(they were father and son).  

The verdict was wrestled with, and then declared. 
The sentence was deferred for reports (what an anti-climax). 

 

      Jesus’s trial was very different, it really does not feel as if there were any proper processes, it was more 
mob rule, intimidation, manipulation of judges and evidence. The determined people wanted a result, and 
they new what that result was to be – Crucify Him ! Any means, any tactics, all diversions kicked into 
touch, all human feelings or decency stamped into the ground – Crucify Him !         
       What were the charges ?  
       We are not even told by Matthew the details of the fabricated testimony of set-up witnesses. The first 
emerging charge in the “court” of the High Priest is destroying the temple and rebuilding it in three days. 
Which caused the greater offence? destruction of the temple, that wonderful house of prayer and sacrifice 
where God is worshipped by his people, where the creator of all that is seen and unseen has his footstool; 
or the outrageous claim that it could be rebuilt from destruction when they all knew it had been under re-
construction for a generation.  
       Of course the Temple had been destroyed by conquest in the past, and after the turmoil of exile been 
rebuilt with the blood and sweat of generations. If Jesus was threatening to destroy, he was no better than 
the foreign rulers who ruled through the sword to accumulate wealth, power and cultural domination. Or, if 
Jesus’s claim was to rebuild surpassing the achievements of prophets, kings, and people, was he claiming 
to be so much better than all who gone before – oh the arrogance of it. - Jesus was silent at this charge. 
      The second charge forced an answer from him; “Are you the Messiah, the Son of God ?” To say “NO” 
would dash any hopes of belief in him from the crowd, some of whom perhaps still carried those palm 
branches. To say “YES” would have to redesign the crowds expectations of a warrior liberator.   
      



“You have said so,” Jesus replies, but then adds claims of even greater worth, so they see that he is indeed 
announcing, “he is One with God.” “Blasphemy” they cry, for such is being One with God. 
     The High Priest and his council could now stone Jesus to death on this verdict (as indeed they did sub-
sequently to Stephen, the first martyr). But they want Rome to take the responsibility, and they want Jesus 
to die the death reserved for escaped slaves and terrorists/freedom fighters. Pilate neither knows or cares 
about Jewish agendas of religion or politics. So the single charge here is framed in his terms; Jesus is a 
King, a rival to Rome rule, to Roman jurisdiction, (as the crowd make clear) a threat to Roman peace, law 
and order, and (as Pilate works out) to his own reputation and career. Jesus’s reply is as before, but re-
versed “You say so.” followed by silence. 
      Despite Pilate’s wriggling, the crowds manipulation, and much more, the inevitable follows. The inevi-
table that we, through familiarity, expect occurs. He is to die. The inevitable, that we even want or need, 
for surely he must die for the redemption of the world (Look at the words or sing “There is a Green Hill” if 
you do not understand why I say this !) 
      But we are not at this moment in Jerusalem then, we are not today part of the crowd that shouts 
“Barabbas”;  we are not selling him for thirty coins, or denying three times before the raucous dawn cho-
rus. We are sitting in our own homes in a changing world that even weeks ago was difficult to imagine. 
Homes that may have that cross in simple or elaborately beautiful form; a sign, a symbol of great meaning 
and significance. 

A sign that God is not separated from suffering 
– but endures it, maybe even embraces it, or takes it into himself; so we can endure. 

A sign that God had a painful death; so that even if we have pain, we are not abandoned by God. 
A sign that God does not punish, rather is transformed by punishment; 
so we can still give thanks, even in a world that contains terrible viruses. 
A sign that death does not separate us from God; so death is not fearful. 

 

Remember too, that the charge put was to destroy and rebuild. Today’s reading is not the end or climax or 
purpose of the narrative. There is more. There is the third day. There is Resurrection. There is New Life. 
And all this is for you, whatever strivings and sufferings and pain and desolation there is, God has gone 
before, God is there in all this still, and destruction will turn into new life. But we will have to wait. 
Lent this year may well be nearer 40 weeks than 40 days. 

 
             God bless, Andrew      

Prayers for Passiontide 
 
 
 
 

Let us come to him who died that we might live and who intercedes for ever before the Father. Lord 
Jesus you embraced the cross that we might learn to give our lives for the sake of love. Innocent cap-
tive, you submitted to the judgement of sinners. In the hour of death you heard the penitent thief and 
opened to him the door of paradise. Most merciful saviour you have known the pain of abandonment: 
Lord, you loved the church and gave up your own self for her. Through your blood you have brought 
all people to the crown of life.  
 
Pray especially for those who work in our Health and Caring services, for their dedication, but 
also their anxieties. 
 
Pray for those with responsibilities to make and implement public policy, for the many deci-
sions and challenges they face in this unprecedented time of difficulty.  
 
With faith and love and in union let us offer our prayer before the throne of grace. Have mercy on you 
people for whom the Son laid down his life. Bring healing and wholeness to people and nations and 
have pity on those torn apart by division. Strengthen all who are persecuted for your name’s sake, 
and deliver them from evil. 
 
Pray especially for yourself, members of your family and friends, those who are bewildered or 
afraid by current events. Those who are alone, and those feel themselves locked into difficult 
circumstances. 
 
Look in mercy upon all who suffer, and hear those who cry out in pain and desolation. Bring comfort 
to the dying, and gladden the hearts with the vision of your glory. Give rest to the departed and bring 
them with your saints, to glory everlasting. 

Let us commend the world, for which Christ died, to the mercy and protection of God. Amen.  


