
PASSIONTIDE 2021 

Have you remembered that today is CENSUS Day? Apparently, we 
have to declare our sexual orienta@on as well as our religion! But this 
gathering of informa@on, ten years on from the last census, doesn’t 
exactly inspire us enough to change us because there is liFle or no 
conversa@on to be con@nued with the public. We just hope our 
replies are useful to someone, but we are not really engaged with the 
‘how’ ques@ons. They are for anonymous sta@s@cians to worry about 
and work through.  

Ironically, this last week of Lent is marked out to help us concentrate 
on Christ’s Passion and last days. And that memorable wake-up call 
from Jeremiah is the very opposite of @cking boxes or ‘yes’ and ‘no’ 
answers: 

“I will put my law within them, and I will write it on their hearts: and I 
will be their God, and they shall be my people.” 

It is not facts and figures that maFer, but instead, God’s invita@on to 
us to be known and loved by Him: to have a rela@onship with the 
living God. Or if necessary, broker a deal to find and know Him. 

Today’s Gospel just men@ons some Greeks, Gen@les who also were 
not interested in form-filling or gathering new informa@on. They had 
heard about Jesus and his poin@ng to the Father and their ques@on 
to Philip is simple and direct: 

“Sir, we wish to see Jesus.” It starts off a kind of relay as if Philip 
needed the help of another disciple, Andrew, to carry the baton and 
get to the prize. Or do I mean the mystery of Jesus’ words? There was 
certainly something serious being said in this encounter about 
service and about suffering, what Dietrich Bonhoeffer called, ‘the 
cost of discipleship’. And then this confession by Jesus that his soul is 
troubled, but there is no going back – the Cross is chosen instead of 
an escape plan and there, glory will be aFached, revealed and shine 



through. But the voice of God and the words of Jesus are 
understandably confusing and difficult to interpret. Did they hear 
thunder, or an angel? Did they see in Jesus now, not so much a 
miracle-maker as someone absolutely focussed on the path he chose 
to tread, the way of the Passion and the death he would suffer: 

“And I, when I am li^ed up from the earth, will draw all people to 
myself” 

In this very intense scene, John is searching out our hearts as if to 
ask: ‘will you follow me and stay with me in this @me of trial or, will 
you duck out and dismiss the whole episode as ‘fake news’? 

Just last week, we had two very powerful and emo@onal examples of 
how our own news today can either deceive or, empower. We too, 
are some@mes completely unsure which is which, who to believe, or 
even choosing right from wrong.  

Firstly, the famous Astra- Zeneca vaccine, smeared and criminalised 
by social media to such an extent that nine (Was it?) European 
countries formed a relay race of their own & declared it unsafe and 
doomed to stay back in the fridge. Un@l that is, the scien@fic case was 
restated, the truth retold, and those poli@cal leaders completely 
changed their minds. But they couldn’t lose face. There are never any 
apologies made or mistakes ‘owned’. Poli@cians don’t do confession! 

Secondly, the Vigils up and down the country, in memory of a young 
woman who was assaulted going home in Clapham Common, cruelly 
abducted, abused and killed, and her remains buried deep in a forest. 
Sarah Everard’s involuntary ‘Good Friday’ has come too early. We 
pray in faith, she has entered paradise. But not before @me 
throughout the UK, there are signs of drama@c, united protest about 
women’s safety on our streets. Passionate voices can bring about a 
passion for change, reform, and jus@ce. Their cries must be heard. 



Someone who knows a lot about this and who has a passion for 
transforming jus@ce, is the poet theologian and leader of the 
Corrymeela Community in Northern Ireland. Like Andy and I, he has 
wriFen his own ‘Sta@ons of the Cross’ and converted them into 
contemporary prayers. 

I can understand why we evade the painfulness of Christ’s passion or 
the painfulness of a violent and criminal death. But as we draw closer 
to the meaning of Holy Week and Easter, we need to answer that call 
to accompany Christ carrying His Cross and to be by his side. We 
need to cherish the call to become his Simeon or Mary Magdalene, 
when Philip and Andrew had withdrawn and fallen away. 

Here is Padraig’s prayer from Corrymeela, as Jesus takes up that 
cross, the ‘second sta@on’: 

“Burdened God, 

Who bore the weight of wood 

On torn shoulders, 

We pray for the torn and the burdened, 

That they may be held together by 

Guts and goodness, 

Because you were held together 

By guts and goodness. 

Amen.”


