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Good Friday

April 2, 2010

A Reflection by Joyce Rupp (Fresh Bread)


Have you ever experienced losing something you treasured?  You never notice it’s missing until the moment comes to use it, wear it, display it, or pass it on to someone else.  Then comes the frustration of: Did I put it somewhere for safekeeping?  Did I loan it to someone?  Did I carelessly discard it?  Was it, perhaps, taken from me?


When we were children we played Hide and Seek,” deliberately hiding ourselves from others and waiting for them to find us in our secret hiding places.  As adults we may still be playing “Hide and Seek,” only now we play it with the values and treasures of our lives, hiding or losing them in the tumble of our days.


It is so easy to lose what we value.  We may deeply believe in the necessity for solitude and reflection but gradually there’s no space left in our day.  We become so used to not having any space for solitude that finally we no longer  notice that it is missing.   Or we may truly believe in the need to forgive and to be reconciled, to start anew in relationships that have sharp edges or dull pain, but we allow little, hard spots in our hearts to build up into a wall that forgiveness cannot penetrate. Eventually we end up losing that warm spot in our heart for a person we once loved.  We can so simply let the days and months go by without ever searching for our lost pearls of great price.


The church is wise in offering us the season of Lent and most especially Holy Week and Good Friday because it can be the very time we need to find what is missing in our lives; it can be the time to deliberately seek what has been tossed away or misplaced or ignored, so that our lives can once again reflect the gospel which Jesus encouraged us to live.  Good Friday can be a searching out and a restoration time and the means for renewed direction and perspective.


If we look closely into our hearts, we will find that we have all lost something we value.  We may have lost our patience or our integrity; we may have lost our tempers or our respect for self or for others; we may have lost hope or our capacity to understand or accept; maybe we lost a friend or perhaps our desire to pray.


Sometimes we are not even sure what we have lost, but something tells us we need to look.  Something unnamed gnaws at our insides and begs us to hunt, to pursue it.  It may be a giant restlessness, or a feeling of not being at home with ourselves, or an inner ache that won’t go away.  Perhaps it is a loss of our inner sense of direction, or a feeling that we are not sure if we have strayed from the gospel path of our beliefs and dreams.


This is the time to ask: What do I cherish in my life?  What is it that I hid from?  Am I aware of what I am missing or have misplaced interiorly?  Have I given myself to the searching and finding of these treasures?  What do I need to form my life more on the pattern of the Lord’s death and resurrection?  Who is it that I seek?  Who is it that I hide from?  How can I recover what I hold dear?


The gospel is filled with images of lost treasurers being found.  There’s the lost son who returns to the arms of a father long waiting for him.  There’s the shepherd who searches for and who gathers into his arms the lost lamb.  And there’s the woman who was overjoyed a finding a precious treasure hidden in a field.


Many people in the gospel searched for something dear to them:  The blind sought their sight, the woman who bled for 12 years reached out to find her health, the mute yearned to have their speech restored, the woman at the well struggled for her lost integrity, Zacchaeus discovered how much he owed the Lord, the woman who wiped the feet of Jesus found a wonderful depth of forgiveness. Jesus helped all these and more to recover what was missing in their lives.


The lost things of the gospel are treasurers wroth seeking.  We can discipline ourselves to pray and bring those lost treasures back home to our hearts.  But it takes persistence.  It takes a yearning for the God of light to give direction.  It takes our openness and our love of the truth.


The beauty of the finding is that all of the greatest treasures are in the heart of our God.  Today is a time to look at the Son, Jesus, and see what he held dear, to recognize anew how he refound all of us through his death and resurrection.


Today is a time to come to know the one who continually searches us out and finds us.  Today many you be the one who hunts in great earnest for the treasure hidden in the field of your own heart.   May this be a time when you refind those spiritual values which are so essential in shaping one’s life on the pattern of the Lord Jesus.

