Songs are one of those things that, 


when you get them stuck in your head, 



they are hard to get out.  

We were warned that when we were at Disneyland, 


to stay away from the “It's A Small World” ride until the end of the day.  
Otherwise you would have that tune in your head all day long.  

Songs are also a great way to memorize things.  


A large portion of the Bible that I have memorized is from camp songs.  

As we discussed last night, 


Psalm 118 would have most likely been 



the last of the Hallel Psalms sung at the conclusion of the Passover meal.  


It would have been the Psalm that was playing in Jesus' mind



as they approached the Garden of Gethsemane.  

And then as songs tend to do, 


at least for me, 

phrases would have popped into Jesus' head that correlated to Judas showing up, 


as Jesus was carried off to Caiaphas


and then Pilate.  

It is with such occurances in mind, 


that I would like to spend a little time on this day when Jesus was crucified, 



to see where this Psalm would have appeared in Jesus' mind



on the road to the cross.

We start out in the first four lines, 


with the great irony of this day, 



this Good Friday.  

How can we call the day good, 


when the man who was to be our Savior, 


the one that was going to make everything right, 



is hanging from a cross, 



gasping for air?  

But four times in a row, 


the Psalmist reminds everyone, 



“His love endures forever.”  



His love endures forever.  




How differently would we face trials, 




if in the back of our conscience, 





we faced them all with 






“His love endures forever,” 





countering everything that is happening around us.  



That trust that God's love has no limits, does not expire.

It is under such duress


with that reminder echoing, 



that the psalmist is able to cry to the Lord.  

And the Lord answered him 


by setting him free.  

As Jesus cried, 


“Father, into your hand I give my Spirit,” 



he was set free.

Before this moment though, 


there were many trials before man.  



There was the examination before Caiphas and the Sanhedrian, 



Pilate and the Roman Empire.  


But under such intimidating circumstances, 



we can imagine Jesus repeating in his mind, 





“It is better to take refuge in the Lord 






than to trust man 






or even princes.  




Jesus had to hold on to the fact that the Lord was with him, 




that the Lord was his helper, 





in order to believe he would triumph over his enemies.

For the world that existed on Palm Sunday 


was disappearing at an incredible speed.  



Jesus' disciples deserted him, 



the religious leaders plotted against him,



 the crowd that had called him King five days before 




now called out, “Crucify Him!”  



The sentinal of justice, 




Pilate, 




representing the power of Rome, 





turns against him as well.  


All of these people were cut off.

This left Jesus tottering on the edge, 


almost pushed beyond his abilities, 

but the Lord helped him.  

Jesus did not dig deeper within himself 


to muster more courage, 

he accepted the help that was already there, 


the Lord.  

The Lord was there, 


through the words of the song.  

Those words crept up again 


as doubt tried to infiltrate, 



“His love endures forever.”  

This was Jesus' strength, 


those words of truth about God.  

Knowing how God operates, 


allows us to take on the world in a new way.  


To do things that people who don't have eternal promises 



or eternal perspectives think are foolish.  

The psalmist claims that he was pushed to the edge, 


but then helped by the Lord.  

I know we don't like to experience this, 


because it is hard.  

But what if the help the Lord gave Jesus 


was to trust him enough 



to take the fall.  

There were all kinds of ways that Jesus could have gotten out of the situation, 


there were multiple injustices that occurred.  



But Jesus never took that way out.  


Even in the garden, 



his disciples could have put up a good fight, 




they lopped off one ear, 

but Jesus walked the road of taking the fall.

If he hadn't, there was no way for shouts of joy to happen.  

There was no room for victory.  

We would not need to be here on Sunday morning to proclaim, 


that the Lord's right hand has done mighty things!   

Being vulnerable, 

taking falls 


means possible pain, 


eventual impact.  

But that is often how God has to work with us 


and our stubborn fallenness.

But without Jesus' example, 


verse 17 seems like pure fantasy.  



“I will not die 



but live.”  

When we follow Jesus down this path of humble submission, 


willing to bear the brunt of our mistakes, 


to admit we were wrong, 

we find that we do not actually die, 


but are given new life and freedom.  


We find ourselves wanting to tell everyone what the Lord has done.  

This means we will have to be chastened severely.  


But death will not have the last word.  



Jesus was whipped, 



taunted, 



crowned with thorns, 



forced to carry his cross, 



mocked while on the verge of dying.  

He was chastened, 


not because he deserved it, 


 but those who's place he was taking did.  

But even in this, 


the Lord did not give Jesus over to death



 as the final word.

Instead, 


we hear verse 19 proclaiming those great Palm Sunday words, 



“Open for me the gates of righteousness; 




I will enter and give thanks to the Lord.  

This is the way the righteous enter.  

This is the way that salvation is brought about, 


through being willing to die to ourself.  

How many of your family relationships are rough, 


because of an event that happened in the past.  

How many of your neighbors are not your friends, 


because of a minor offense or difference?  

Hopefully the answer is none.  


If this is the case, 



you have most likely followed the pathway of the Lord.  

You are not tolerant of everything, 


but you understand that God's love is long suffering.  


You are willing to be patient for God to bring about change 


and show grace and mercy in the meantime.  



This is the route to our own personal salvation.

To trust in anything else, 


is foolishness.  

Verse 22 tells us the very stone the builders rejected for this project, 


has become the capstone.  

Israel was looking for a way to return to its former glory.  


Free and independent like it was briefly under David.  


Conquering and might like it was under Moses and Joshua.  



It looked to the temple, 



to Torah adherence, 



to revolution to bring back these days.  


Jesus and his words were nothing.  

However, 


Jesus became the capstone, 


the crowning glory of God's work with man. 

 Jesus did what Adam was supposed to do 


and then some.  

When we realize how we want to bring things about 


and how God brings them about, 



it is a marvelous thing to behold.

I don't know how many of Jesus' followers 


found themselves at the foot of the cross singing, 



“This is the day, 



this is the day, 



this is the day the Lord has made, 




let us rejoice and be glad in it.”  

Tears, 

grief, 

and sorrow were the proper responses from their perspective.  


They were hoping Jesus would bring them worldly glory.  



We hear this during the Lord's Supper 




as they are arguing who will be on the left and right of Jesus 





upon ascension to the throne.  

But with proper vision 

and a heaven coming to Earth perspective, 


we can look back at this moment 



and sing that song.  

We can call this day, 


not “Death Friday.”  


Not “End of all Hope Friday.”  



But Good Friday.

So we call out with the Psalmist, 


“O Lord, 



save us; 


O Lord, 



grant us success.”  

We know that Jesus walked this road for us.  


But he walked it, 



so that we could learn to follow his way.  

That is how we end up in the house of the Lord.  


When his light shines upon us, 



we see how we are to go.  


When we see that we too are to walk the way of the cross, 



we do not do so as dreary mourners, 



those on a long death march.  


We go with boughs in hand, 


joining in the festal procession up to the horns of the altar. 
We go knowing that God is our God 


and giving thanks. 

We give thanks, 


because even with Jesus going to the cross, 


nothing about God has changed.  

We are still to give thanks to the Lord, f


or he is good; 


his love endures forever.  

Nothing can overcome God's love, 

nothing can outlast it.  


No matter what evil thought it was doing this day, 



pushing Jesus to the edge.  

It was the Father that gave Jesus the strength to face death 


and find life.  

May we follow in Jesus' footsteps.
