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Love in the Face of Fear 

Every year on Good Friday I read this passage and reflect on it. It is always a challenge and it 
always strikes my heart. But this year perhaps because we have encountered a year of 
highlighted anger, racism, egotism, greed and violence it was almost too much to bear.  
As I read this scripture passage yesterday in preparation of this service I had trouble getting 
through it. I was immediately overwhelmed by the betrayal of Judas and the soldiers 
confrontation of Jesus in a peaceful garden. Lanterns and torches and weapons and yet when 
Jesus approaches them it says they ‘stepped back and fell to the ground.’ Do they have a brief 
moment of doubt? Do they briefly recognize what they are doing? Does the powerful presence of 
love knock them over? I don’t know but if that is the case, why does Jesus go so willingly? What 
brought them back to their feet to carry out the deed of the day? Was it Fear? Anger? Following 
Orders? Money? Greed? Whatever it was it was powerful. 

And it built up fear in everyone present. We know this because then Simon Peter acts out in rage. 
And today that angers me because all I can envision is people in a peaceful garden invoking the 
presence of evil and fear. 
And as I see that I see the faces of those people at the Lynn Valley Library last week that are 
there to find some calm in the midst of a chaotic world and someone comes in and chooses to 
wield a knife in hatred and fear. Turning peace into distress, chaos and panic.  

Perhaps I shouldn’t be mad at Peter, after all he is defending Jesus some of us might be proud to 
do the same.  But doesn’t he know that this is exactly the kind of hostility Jesus came to heal our 
world of? Hasn’t he yet learned love in the face of hate, calm in the face of fear. Maybe not in the 
heat of the moment.  

So Jesus does what he always does and quickly calms Peter and then he says stop. It’s okay… 
this is the cup I am to drink.  
He hands himself over and it feels like darkness begins to win. 

As we move to the next verses my heart continues to sink and I see how much fear is starting to 
win the day as Peter goes from standing up for Jesus to completely denying him. Is he angry that 
Jesus isn’t fighting back. Does it cause him to give up? I can’t imagine the emotions, fears, 
anger, and regret going through Peter in this moment and all the more when he hears the cock 
crow.  

It’s in that moment we move from Peter to Pilate and I wonder why Pilate couldn’t stand his 
ground. I mean I know why… because fear was winning the day as it so often does and Pilate 
was just a product of a world and system that chose power over love. And my heart aches 



because power over love is still the dominant trait in our world. We still criticize those that want 
to care more for the wellbeing of everyone than individual rights. We want it our way. We don’t 
care about those who are different or experience life and faith differently we just want everyone 
to see how important things are to us. We still live in a world and a culture that wants to 
dominate everyone and everything. 

Honestly this year I am almost with those who say “I don’t do Good Friday because it’s too 
hard.” Reading the accounts of mockery with the chanting and robing and placing the crown of 
thorns on Jesus’ head yelling ‘Crucify him! Crucify him!” How can it be - how can this happen? 
I want to turn my head, I don’t want to believe it.  

And I wonder. How does our world continue to insight mobs and individuals that live out of hate, 
evil, destruction, racism, classism, power and greed. How does that happen when everyone of us 
then turns to look at the mother and friend standing there weeping.  
This moment takes me right back to Lynn Valley Library square because only moments after this 
event happened I started to get text messages from people who were connected to people that 
were right there. Waves of grief, sorrow and fear for the children and family members that were 
present at the sight of this violence. I used to live around there so I can almost picture the event 
and my breath is taken from me.  

And on that day, I began to glimpse a reality of holy week and I was reminded we have a choice 
of how we respond in the face of heartbreak, violence, power, greed, destruction and fear. If we 
were to read this passage in Luke we would have heard Jesus say from the cross.  “Father forgive 
them for they do not know what they are doing.”  
“Father forgive them for they do not know what they are doing.”  

In this moment Jesus opened his heart and soul to everyone of us for all time. His prayer was that 
God would withhold judgment on everyone of us because we simply don’t know what we are 
doing a lot of the time. Jesus offered love in the face of fear and insurrection and injustice 
beyond our understanding.  

Many say and believe that “Jesus died for the sins of the world,” I have come to believe and 
understand that Jesus died because of the sins of the world. Almost daily we continue to see, the 
powers that be attempting to silence voices that threaten to overturn systems of oppression and 
injustice. Individuals continue to seek their own power and control so that no one can tell them 
how to live or create a world that is for the embrace of all not just them.  

Fear in the world leads people to seek scapegoats, blaming others for perceived wrongs. That’s 
where racism, sexism, and hatred come from. And violence ensues as those who perceive 
themselves as wronged seek to stamp out those who they wrongly accuse of being responsible. 
  
Why does Jesus face the cross?  



Jesus was willing to stand in the face of fear and blame and vengeance and call it out. He was 
willing to say that fear and greed and violence are not the way to fullness of life. “Jesus was 
willing to say this openly, publicly, and repeatedly, notwithstanding that he knew what the 
consequences could/would be.”  1

"Jesus was not killed because he was a nice man. He challenged authority, he ate with the 
lowliest of folks. He was killed to be silenced, he was killed to stop people from following his 
ways of empowering marginalized people.  
Christianity (this day) isn’t about being all nice and gentle, it's about standing up for the 
voiceless, calling out those who keep perpetuating a system of oppression."  2

  
And so today. As we stand at the foot of the cross.  
I wonder… how do we respond? 

 Debra Bowman 1

 Jess Swance 2


