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X  In The Name of The Father and of The Son 
and of The Holy Ghost. Amen. X 

 
When Jesus raised his friend Lazarus from 
the dead, he confronted Judea’s top 
politicians and religious leaders with a 
desperate situation.  
 
It arose, primarily, because there was no 
credible way for them to deny that what had 
taken place was a genuine miracle; indeed, a 
miracle so unique only the Messiah could 
have performed it.  
 
The circumstances made it impossible to 
challenge the fact that Jesus had – entirely 
on his own authority – restored o life a man 
who had, as a matter of public record, been 
dead and in the grave for four days.  
 
Jesus had incontestably done something that 
according to the laws of nature was utterly 
impossible: He brought back to life a corpse 
that because of the sweltering heat was in an 
advanced state of decomposition. 
 
Complicating the issue, this miraculous 
resurrection had been witnessed by a large 
crowd of Jerusalemites, including a many 
senior clergy and politicians. In short, the 
eyewitnesses were sophisticated city 

dwellers not a bunch of rural tradesmen and 
farmers who could be written off as gullible 
country bumpkins.  
By performing this miracle before such an 
influential group of witnesses, Jesus had 
generated for himself an enormous amount 
“street cred” – credibility for his claim to be 
the Messiah.  
 
This was worrisome because it was 
popularly believed that the Messiah would 
be a warrior in the mold of the great King 
David, who would liberate the Jewish 
people and go on to set up what we, today, 
might best describe as a sort of “worldwide 
caliphate,” but Jewish rather than Islamic. 
 
Judea’s elite were not, in principle at least, 
against such an notion – especially if it left 
them in charge of everything. Power, after 
all, is an aphrodisiac that impels all 
politicians, religious and secular. The 
trouble was that to achieve that happy state 
meant challenging the world’s sole military 
superpower: the Roman Empire with its 
invincible legions.  
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Such a venture would be a dicey proposition 
under the leadership of a strategic genius 
like King David. With a military neophyte 
like Jesus of Nazareth at the head of a 
hapless peasant militia, it would be absolute 
suicide. The only outcome would be that the 
rebels would be crushed and the population 
of Judea – including its political and 
religious elite – either put to the sword or 
sold into slavery.  
 
It was a state of affairs so fraught with 
danger that, Caiaphas, the High Priest for 
that year, convened a meeting of politicians 
and religious leaders to figure out a way to 
handle the problem. There a general 
agreement that the situation was desperate 
and that if Jesus were to continue working 
such miracles he would convince a vast 
majority of the population that he was, 
indeed, the messiah. Then the fat would 
really be in the fire.  
 
As one of the politicians present crudely put 
it: “If we leave him to carry on the way he’s 
going, the Romans will come and take away 
our jobs and destroy the nation. We can’t let 
that happen.” 
 
In the end, the problem was solved by 
Caiaphas, who as well as being the High 
Priest was the most capable politician 
present.  “Don’t be stupid,” he told his 
colleagues, cutting off the debate, “The 
commonsense solution is that it’s simply a 
matter of expedience for one man to die in 
order to save our people and, in fact, the 
entire country from destruction.”  
 
(It was not merely a cynical political 
solution, says St John who recorded the 
event, Caiaphas was also unwittingly 
prophetic: Jesus – one man both human and 
divine – did indeed die to save not only the 
population of Judea, but “to gather together 

in one the children of God scattered 
abroad.”) 
 
From that moment on, says John, 
Jerusalem’s power-brokers conspired 
together to put Jesus to death, but they were 
too late to arrest him immediately because 
he had left the Jerusalem area for a small 
town near the Wilderness called Ephraim.  
 
Then six days before the Passover Jesus paid 
a visit to Lazarus and his sisters Mary and 
Martha at their home in Bethany just outside 
Jerusalem. Word of his arrival got around 
and a large crowd came out of the city to see 
Jesus, but also find out from Lazarus what it 
felt like to be raised from the dead. (John 
tells us, Lazarus’ testimony made so many 
convert the powerbrokers decided to kill him 
as well as Jesus.) 
 
The next day – the day we are 
commemorating – the people arriving at 
Jerusalem for the Passover, learned that 
Jesus was about to enter the city. They 
welcomed him as the Messiah, strewing the 
coats on the roadway to make a path for his 
donkey, waving branches of palm trees and 
with shouts of “Hosanna” or “save now.” 
 
The manner of his arrival convinced 
Jerusalem’s priests and politicians that 
immediate action was needed, but they 
couldn’t make a move for fear of angering 
the crowd. So for the next four days they 
dogged his footsteps, waiting for an 
opportunity to act. In the end, it was one of 
Jesus’ own disciples, Judas Iscariot, who 
provided that opportunity. AMEN.   


