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Matthew 26:14-27:66

What part of the Passion reading affects you the most? I used to hate to call out, “Crucify him, crucify him!” It upset me to be a party to that horrible death that Jesus suffered for me. When we would come to that part of the Gospel, I would say it so quietly that it was almost a whisper. How could I want to hurt my God? He loves me so much!

And yet, every time I am unloving to my family, every time I gossip, every time I lie, every time I think I’m the one in control of my life or anyone else’s, I’m screaming, “Crucify him!” As long as I’m getting my way and not caring about God’s will or plan for my life, I’m right there in that crazy, self-righteous crowd, shouting, “Get that man out of here! He’s telling the truth, and I don’t want to hear it! Crucify him, and shut him up!”

Now, when it’s time to respond in the reading, I say it with a loud clear voice, “Let him be crucified!” It’s not because I want Jesus to undergo the type of death reserved for criminals, not because I’m not compassionate. It’s because I want him to know that I understand that I am a sinner, that I know that I will sin again today in some way because I’m thinking more of myself than of God. That I am not perfect and need his guidance. That I probably sinned minutes after my great confession last Monday night at the penance service. Heck, I sinned during the confession when I stopped listening to what the priest was telling me and strained to hear what was going on in the other confessional!

When I participate in this exciting account of the most selfless act performed for mankind, I am admitting that I am unworthy of such love. And it releases me from so much guilt. It’s such a relief because I know I don’t have to be worthy. Salvation is a gift. We don’t have to “perform” to be saved by Christ’s death. He was going to die for us, worthy or not, because he loved us that much, and that is devastatingly, unbelievably pure love. It’s hard to fathom because I have never felt love like that from any human source. And I am thankful for this deep and mercifully love.

So, when we come to “Let him be crucified” today, shout out with me! Admit that your sins and the sins of you ancestors are the reason for Jesus’ death. You will feel such freedom!

