
Good Friday – 03-30-18 

(Music in bold – You were on the Cross – Matt Maher) 

 On our knees. I think this is the only way we can somehow truly understand 
the profound meaning of why we call today, “Good Friday.”  
On our knees. (Pause) 

 As she sat across from me, I could see the pain and sorrow, the hurt and 
despair. As she spoke, her anguish and anger gushed forth like the tears streaming 
from her eyes. 

 “Why, why my daughter? Why did she have to die? How could God allow 
this to happen? She was a young mother. They had their whole lives ahead of them. 
It’s all so meaningless. Where is God?” 

 “Lost, everything is lost 
  everything I’ve loved before is gone.” 

 On our knees. 

 “I don’t understand it,” his mom said.  

“He was such a good kid,” his father echoed as I sat with them in their grief. 
“He seemed to be doing so well. He was captain of the soccer team. His grades 
were good. He had such good friends. Why did he kill himself, Fr. Jim? Why?  
Where was God?” 

 “Pain, could you take away the pain 
 If I find someone to blame 
 Would it make my life seem easier?” 

 On our knees. 

 “I’ve always wanted to be a cop. I’ve always wanted to help people, like my 
dad. I just wanted to make sure the bad guys didn’t get away with all the crap that 
goes down so often. 



 “But I couldn’t handle it any more. That last time, when the door sprung 
open and I was looking into the barrel of a rifle and I thought,  
‘This is it. I’m dead.’ -- I haven’t been the same since. This PTSD is so dark 
sometimes.” 

 “Alone, all my friends are asleep 
 And I can’t find anyone 
 To stay awake with me.” 

 On a global scale, Nicholas Kristof of the New York Times, and syndicated 
to the Olympian wrote: 

 “We came to the Central African Republic. It is arguably the capital of 
human misery, because it constitutes one of the most neglected crises in the world. 

 “Central African Republic ranks No. 1 as the hungriest country, according to 
the latest Global Hunger Index. A quarter of the population has been forced to flee 
fighting. Together with Southern Sudan, Yemen and the Democratic Republic of 
Congo, Fr. Charles’ home country, these countries are ruled by gunmen, not by 
governments. 

 “The United Nations estimates that 80 percent of its humanitarian funding-
needs are now driven by conflict. The U.N. World Food Program says armed 
conflict causes 60 percent of life threatening hunger.” 

 “Where were you when all that I’ve hope for 
 Where were you when all that I’ve dreamed 
 Came crashing down in shambles (2) around me  
 You were on the cross.” 

 “You were on the cross.” In so many folks around us, Jesus is on the cross. 
We must fall on our knees if we are ever to truly understand what Jesus did for us. 

 Jesus was not distant. Jesus did not save us from humanity’s sin from afar.  

Rather, Jesus had to become human, one of us, to live, suffer and die as one 
of us. He had to be totally identified with us, yet as one without sin, so as to be 
able to get “inside” our sin.  



He takes our sin to the cross and in being nailed to the cross with the sins of 
all humanity, he brings to fulfillment the new covenant of which Fr. Cody preached 
about last night. 

 As the author of the Letter to the Hebrews writes: 

 “For we do not have a high priest who is unable to sympathize with our 
weaknesses, but one who has similarly been tested in every way, yet without sin…
Son though he was, he learned obedience from what he suffered.” 

 On his knees, Jesus, scourged, bruised and beaten, nailed and lifted high, 
cries “’It is finished.’ And bowing his head he gave over his spirit.” 

 Jesus finishes what the Father asked of him. Jesus does for us what we 
cannot do for ourselves. We cannot save ourselves and all the ways we try to be in 
control, take over, acting like little gods in our lives thinking we don’t need God, 
only lead to futility, endless blame and despair. 

 “Where were you 
 When sin stole my innocence 
 Where were you when I was ashamed 
 Hiding in a life I wish I’d never made 

 Where were you, Jesus? Where ARE you, Jesus? 

 “You were on the cross 
 My God, my God all along, all along 
 You were on the cross 
 You died for us all along, all along 
 You were on the cross  
 Victorious all along, all along” 

 We will soon come before the cross to adore and venerate the very symbol of 
Jesus’ cruel death that became the tree of life. When you do so, on your knees, 
bring your deepest suffering, doubts, questions and concerns. On your knees, bring 
those you know who are suffering, anxious and alone. Place them all at the foot of 
the cross, on your knees trusting and believing that Jesus is with us all. 

 “You were there in all of my suffering 
 You were there in doubt and in fear 



 I’m waiting on the dawn to reappear.” 

 I’m waiting on the dawn to reappear.  


