                    MIDWEEK LENTEN SERMON

             We began our Lenten meditations on Ash Wednesday by looking at the Passover celebration. We noted that when Jesus would die He would do so as OUR Passover Lamb setting us free from the Egypt of self‑love. He would make it possible for us to become the people of God with our faces set toward the new Jerusalem. 
             Last week we saw Jesus men scrambling for positions at the table. He then taught them that one characteristic of the new people of God is that they are not to be bent on getting so much as on giving. Tonight we get a glimpse of the private suffering of the Christ. We learn something of the reality of what He went through for us and also gain strength at the same time for our own suffering.

            It was some hours that were spent in the upper room in the solemn Passover celebration and in important discussions. Now Jesus leaves the city behind and heads for the Mount of Olives where He had become accustomed to spend his evenings. Space in the city was limited and there was little room there for gardens. However, many well‑to‑do people had private gardens on the Mt of Olives, and it appears that some wealthy contact gave the Saviour the privilege of using such a garden. There He went to fight His battle. It’s been somewhat uplifting to note already the nameless friends of Jesus during these, his last days. There was the man who lent Him the donkey on which He first entered the city; there was the man who allowed Him the use of the upper room; and now the man who permitted Him the use of the garden ‑ all reminding us that in the desert of the world's hardness there are always the oases of love just as you and I have also surely experienced it.

          Anyway, in the garden on the Mount of Olives, a garden known often by the name GETHSEMANE we are given a glimpse of the loneliness of the Saviour. Mind you, His friends had accompanied Him there, but our records tell us they soon slept. Jesus like all of us, had to fight his battle alone. There are certain things a person has to face and certain decisions a person has to make,  which can only be faced and made alone. There, are times for all of us “when other helper fall and comforts flee. However, in that loneliness is the presence of God, our Father.

         He knelt down and prayed. That was not the usual way of prayer in those days. Most stood to pray with uplifted hands. The Saviour knelt ‑ knelt to wrestle and knelt in submission. None of us can really appreciate His struggle in anything like its fullness. Here at this paint in the garden, was the hinge of Jesus' life and work. Here at this point. the Redeemer could have turned back. As He had been tempted before, so now He is tempted again “tempted,” says the writer to the Hebrews, “in all points as we are.” Right now He could decide to refuse the cross, which would result in doom for us all. Right now at this point, our salvation, our hope and our future hung in the balance as Jesus sweated it out in the garden. BUT HE WON He had entered the area in anguish or agony. He left it in victory.

           We are often told in the Bible that Jesus prayed, but it is not often the case that we are told what He prayed. In Gethsemane we are told. It was a prayer about a CUP - not the cup of blessing and goodness which overflows in the Shepherd's psalm. No. He prays about the cup of suffering which was His to drink for us. As man he’d rather not drink it and there lies the big thing for us to take home tonight. THE SUFFERING OF THE SAVIOUR WAS REAL. He was only 33 and nobody likes to die at 33 years of age with life just opening up in front of him. He knew already what the pain of crucifixion was ‑ He had seen it before ‑men dying of thirst and hunger, slowly and cruelly. He was in ANGUISH or 'agony' our record tells us using the same word used of someone fighting a battle out of sheer fear. There's no scene like this in the rest of history ‑ the Redeemer, as man, having to force Himself to go on. Soon he knew, the scoffing would begin in earnest. There would be betrayal by one of his own men, the denial by Peter and eventually the sacrifice for those who didn't want or appreciate it. But the crowning point and bitterest blow would be the rejection by the Father ‑ the full taste of hell and all that should be ours. Nobody can even begin to grasp the fullness of what lay in stare. No wonder the prayer that the cup be removed.

Not my will, however, he adds, but your will be done, and that's the other side of the coin ‑ His commitment to the Father and His saving plan for us.

Every person has his Gethsemane and every Christian has to learn to pray "Your will be done." But everything depends on the tone of voice in which we pray.

YOUR WILL BE DONE.
You can say it in helplessness. It can be the cry of a person who is in the grip of forces he can't fight ‑ and it becomes, then, the cry of despair. That's not the Saviour's cry.

You can say it like one who has been battered into submission. That's the cry of defeat and that's not the Saviour's cry either.

It can be the frustrating cry of a person finally accepting that his dreams can't come true. That's a cry of regret and anger and is certainly not the cry of Jesus.

YOUR WILL BE DONE. For Jesus that's the prayer of trust. It's the prayer of a person who can call God 'Father' or in Hebrew "Abba," the word of a child. To His Father Jesus can submit because Him and His plans He can trust.

          Friend, one of the most difficult tasks of life is to be able to accept what you cannot understand. But even that we can do if we are sure enough of God and know Him as Father. One of our hymns begins: 
"what God ordains is always good." Jesus would say AMEN to that and when we can say AMEN TO it we can also pray 'Your will be done.' If only God is known as Father, everything becomes possible.

God IS Father, you know. Because Jesus, your brother, broke down the walls between us and God so that you too are now son of God and daughter of God. You too now know His ways are always good and that nothing can separate you from His love.

