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Good Friday / Seven Last Words of Christ • March 30, 2018 
John 19:26-27  
 
Mary was there at the beginning. Not just at the beginning of Jesus’s life but at the beginning 

of his public ministry. At that wedding in Cana, it was Mary who told Jesus that the party had run 
out of wine. And when Jesus brushed her off, Mary wasn’t content to let Jesus sit around and start 
his ministry when it was convenient for him. So Mary flagged down some servants and told them to 
do whatever Jesus said. And that, St. John says, was how it all started. The first sign Jesus performed 
that revealed who he was. The first time he revealed his glory. And all the disciples who saw this 
believed in him. All because of Jesus, yes. But because of Mary, too. 

Mary was there at the beginning, and Mary is here at the end. Standing in the shadow of the 
cross with two other women and the beloved disciple. And from his perch on the cross, Jesus tells 
his mother that this man, this disciple Jesus so loved is now her son. And he tells the beloved 
disciple that this woman is now to be his mother.  

It’s possible that Jesus was concerned about Mary’s welfare. Finally grasping that he was 
about to die, he realized he needed to find someone for her to live with. Someone to take care of 
her. That’s possible, but it seems unlikely. 

No, St. John’s Jesus is always in control. Acting intentionally, thoughtfully, prudently, maybe 
even too much so as he was in Cana. This moment of adoption is not a mere solution to a logistical 
problem. This is the culmination of Jesus’s public ministry. It was Mary who helped inaugurate 
Jesus’s public ministry, and Mary who will be the beneficiary of the end of it.  

Because what Mary needs is not merely a home to stay in. Or someone to provide for her. 
Surely the disciples could have figured that out on their own. No, Mary needs something more 
profound than that. What Mary needs is someone to grieve with her.  

Jesus is not merely killed but killed in the most gruesome way imaginable. Lifted up on a 
cross. A public, shameful death. A death meant not merely to kill Jesus but to quash the hopes of 
any who had believed in him. The hopes of Mary and Mary Magdalene and that beloved disciple and 
all who had hoped to see the glory of God revealed in him. Jesus “came unto his own,” St. John tells 
us, “and his own received him not.” Perhaps Jesus was right that his “time had not yet come.” 
Perhaps it could have ended differently.  

And where is Mary during all of this? Not at home unaware of his fate. Not watching from 
afar, unable to see the passion of her son. No Mary is right at the foot of the cross. Weeping as she 
mourns his death.  

What Mary needs is someone to mourn the death of her son with. Someone to hear her 
unspeakable griefs. Someone to bear her unbearable burdens. Someone to echo her lamentations.  

The 13th century hymn Stabat Mater describes Mary’s need this way:  
 

Is there one who would not weep, 
whelmed in miseries so deep, 

Christ's dear Mother to behold? 
 

Can the human heart refrain 
from partaking in her pain, 

in that Mother's pain untold? 
 



ADVENT LUTHERAN WYCKOFF 
 

777 Wyckoff Avenue Wyckoff, NJ 07481 
adventlutheranwyckoff.org • (201) 891-1031 

Jesus shares in his mother’s pain just as she shares in his. So he invites this beloved disciple 
to grieve with her. To partake in her pain. To weep with her. To witness her miseries. So that her 
pain will not have to be untold.  

Behold, Jesus says. No one ever has to grieve silently, no one ever has to mourn by 
themselves, and no one ever has to suffer alone. 

Even in the shadow of the cross, the light shines in the darkness. 
 
O God, when our path is hard and dangerous, listen to our lamentation, and receive our 

tears in your embrace. Let your word of promise be our trust, our hope, and our praise, and lead us 
again into the light of the living; through Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord. 

  
Joseph Schattauer Paillé, Pastor 


