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When I first moved to San Jose back in 1979 I worked as the associate pastor at Willow Glen Baptist Church, the church that gave birth to this church.  Our senior pastor was an older, dignified man by the name of Bernie Travaille, a man who taught me much about life and ministry.  In his spare time Bernie was a collector of antiques.  His small townhouse was cluttered with antique chairs, antique clocks and other collectibles.  He often went out on his lunch hour to browse through the antique shops in the area, and he would come back and regale us with stories of the great find he had made.  

I didn’t have the same love for antiques Bernie did, unless perhaps it was an antique television.  I just didn’t understand the point of paying a lot of money for something someone else decided was junk.  And the cost of some antiques, as you may know, is quite high, way out of my price range.  But what especially puzzled me was how the shop owners put a price on their goods.  For example, Bernie loved antique chairs.  I’d look at a chair and think, “It’s all beat up; who would pay for that when you can buy a new chair, and probably for a lot less?”  So I asked Bernie how he knew as a buyer of antiques how much something was worth and how the shop owner knew how much the piece was worth.  His answer, I thought, was quite profound.  He said, “It’s worth whatever someone will pay for it.”
I’m a sports fan, but I still continue to be astonished at how much we pay our professional athletes.  Yes, I understand that those athletes generate enormous amounts of money with their skills, but it just doesn’t seem right to pay someone $25 million to play baseball for one year, or to pay someone $20 million to play basketball for a year.  But Bernie’s principle seems to explain it.  How much is Alex Rodriquez or Kevin Garnett worth?  They’re worth whatever someone will pay for them.

So how much are you worth?   If someone were to put a price on you, how would they go about calculating your worth?  I’ve seen some studies that calculate a person’s worth based on their years of education.  If you have a high school diploma, they say you will make a certain amount more than if you don’t finish high school.  A college graduate is expected to make considerably more than a person who didn’t finish college, and so on.  Or do you measure worth based on the size of a person’s home, or the kind of cars they drive, or the amount of money in their retirement account?  Or maybe a person’s worth has nothing to do with any of those things.  Maybe it has to do with how much a person contributes, and not how much they accumulate.  That seems to make more sense to me.  But what about a person with a disability, a person who isn’t able to contribute but who relies on others to care for all of his or her needs?  Does that person have less worth than the person who is a giving dynamo?

I think the principle my old pastor articulated about antiques is equally true about you and me – we’re worth whatever someone is willing to pay for us.  And on this day – Good Friday – we remember just how much someone was willing to pay for us.  Jesus paid for you and for me with his own life.  When it comes to you, Jesus said, there is no price too high.  It doesn’t matter what your level of education is.  It doesn’t matter how much you’ve acquired or accumulated.  It doesn’t matter how much you are able to contribute.  In the eyes of Jesus, there is no price he wouldn’t pay for your life.  You mean the world to him.  There is nothing he wouldn’t do to redeem you from your sin and to be able to have a relationship with you now and forever.

There are a lot of things I wouldn’t do for anyone.  For example, in January of 2009 Kanchana Ketkaew of Thailand was determined to get in the Guinness Book of World Records.  She moved into a small glass house, placed in the middle of a mall, for 33 days.  Big deal, you say?  What made it a big deal was what was in that glass house with her – over 5,000 scorpions.  When she lay down to go to sleep at night, the scorpions literally covered her body.  And, as you might expect, when she finally emerged from her home at the end of 33 days, she had been stung 13 times by scorpions.  That is something I would not do.  The price of setting that world record is too high.

But when it comes to you, the Son of God says, “There is no price too high.  There is no task too tough.  There is nothing I would not do.”  And so Jesus subjected himself to something worse than a scorpion sting; he subjected himself to the sting of death.  First Corinthians 15:55-57 says this: “Where, O death, is your victory?  Where, O death, is your sting?  The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law.  But thanks be to God!  He gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.”  Jesus left the safe confines of heaven to make his home among us, and he allowed himself to be stung by our sin.  It was our sin; it wasn’t his sin.  It should have been us in that glass house with all those scorpions, but he went into the house for us and let himself be stung by our sin.  Why?  Because there is nothing Jesus would not do to rescue you from the sting of sin and the sting of death.  When it comes to you, there is no price too high.

John 19:30 records some of Jesus’ last words, words he uttered from the cross: “When he had received the drink, Jesus said, ‘It is finished.’”  So what was finished?  The Greek word John uses in his Gospel to record these words of Jesus is the word “tetelestai.”  Archaeologists have located ancient papyri from the first century with this word written across it.  When they translated the rest of the writing on the papyri they realized that they were tax receipts.  When a tax debt was paid, the government agent would write the word “tetelestai” across it, meaning that the debt was “paid in full.”  Jesus was fully aware as he hung on the cross that the purpose of his death was to pay in full the debt that sinful mankind owed to God.  Jesus didn’t die on the cross because he was at the wrong place at the wrong time.  His death wasn’t some sort of an accident.  His death was part of a plan, a rescue plan God had devised long ago for our benefit.  And as he died, Jesus realized that his part in the rescue plan was complete; he had finished what the Father had sent him to do.

Dawson Trotman was the founder of a ministry called the “Navigators,” a ministry focused on the discipling of new Christians.  Daws, as he was known, became a follower of Jesus at the age of 20.  He devoted himself to memorizing large sections of the Bible, and he developed Bible study curriculum that has been used by the Billy Graham Crusades for many years.  You may have never heard of Dawson Trotman, but this was what Dr. Graham said about Daws:  “I think Dawson Trotman has touched more lives for Christ’s sake than anybody I have ever known.”

It was June 18, 1956; Dawson Trotman was 50.  He was at a Christian conference at a lake retreat in New York State.  Daws loved to swim.  He had been an accomplished basketball player in his youth, and maintained his health in adulthood by swimming.  On this particular day Daws was walking out by the lake when he saw a young lady from the conference in the middle of the lake and in serious distress.  Without a moment’s hesitation he dove into the water and swam out to her.  The young woman was in a panic, and as Daws held her up out of the water she pushed him down.  Within a few minutes a boat made it out to them and pulled the young woman to safety.  But it was too late for Dawson Trotman.  Despite being an accomplished swimmer, he had drowned in the process of rescuing a woman in need.  

We were in trouble – you and me.  It was our own fault; we were sinners, and our sin was pulling us under.  God saw our dilemma.  He knew we could not possibly make it on our own.  So he sent his Son to the rescue, knowing it would cost him his life.  But to God, we’re worth it.  As precious to God as the life of his only Son is, to the Father your life was worth the sacrifice.

It’s Luke’s Gospel that records the very last words of Jesus from the cross.  Luke gives us this account of Jesus’ last moments: “It was now about the sixth hour, and darkness came over the whole land until the ninth hour, for the sun stopped shining.  And the curtain of the temple was torn in two.  Jesus called out with a loud voice, ‘Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.’  When he had said this, he breathed his last.”  (Luke 23:44-46)  
Did your parents ever teach you a bedtime prayer?  Do you remember this one: “Now I lay me down to sleep, I pray Thee, Lord, my soul to keep.  If I should die before I wake, I pray, Thee, Lord, my soul to take.  Amen.”  Just like your parents may have taught you a pray like that, or a prayer to recite at mealtime, for many years Jewish parents have taught their children prayers to pray at certain times.  Often those prayers come directly from the Old Testament book of Psalms.  One such prayer is a bedtime prayer, and it comes from Psalm 31:

Turn your ear to me, come quickly to my rescue;

Be my rock of refuge, a strong fortress to save me;

Since you are my rock and my fortress, for the sake of your name lead me and guide me.

Free me from the trap that is set for me, for you are my refuge.

Into your hands I commit my spirit;

Redeem me, O Lord, the God of truth.  (Psalm 31:2-5)
Jesus’ last words on the cross were the words of the bedtime prayer his mother and father had taught him as a little boy, the words of Psalm 31:5 – “Into your hands I commit my spirit.”  Some of the scenes from Mel Gibson’s movie “The Passion of the Christ” that touched us the most deeply are the scenes of Jesus and his mother.  Do you remember the scene when Jesus was a boy and he fell and his mother ran to pick him up and to comfort him?  And we can imagine the youngster Jesus kneeling next to his bed with mom and dad, and being taught to pray this prayer from Psalm 31:5 – “Into your hands I commit my spirit.”

And now, as Jesus’ mother watches, Jesus is dying.  He has suffered terribly.  He has been beaten brutally.  His body is bruised and bloody.  The land is covered in darkness.  And Jesus looks up into the heavens, and he adds one word to the prayer he learned as a boy – “Father.”  You might remember me saying that the orthodox Jew of Jesus’ day would never call God “Father.”  God’s name was too holy to be uttered; it would have been sacrilegious to call God by a name as intimate, as familiar, as “Father.”  But Jesus referred to God as Father often, and when he taught his disciples to pray he taught them to say, “Our Father, who is in heaven.”  And so now, as Jesus’ life is about to end, he looks to heaven and prays his bedtime prayer, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.”

It’s an appropriate prayer to pray with your last breath – a bedtime prayer.  As followers of Jesus, we know that death isn’t the end.  In a number of places the Bible refers to death as sleep, to people who have died as those who have “fallen asleep.”  As followers of Jesus, who not only died for our sin but rose from the dead, there is no need to fear death, because Jesus took the sting out of death.  Those scorpions I told you about?  Sure they’re a little creepy, but if you take their stingers away, they’re harmless.  Jesus took the sting out of death for us.  And so when we who believe in Jesus and follow Jesus take our last breath, we, like Jesus, can pray a bedtime prayer.  We can say, “Now I lay me down to sleep,” just as Jesus said, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.”

We call this “Good Friday.”  Yes, there is a heaviness to the day.  Jesus asked us to remember this day, to remember it often, to remember the price he paid on this day for our sin.  But it is a good day.  D-Day – June 6, 1944 – was in many ways a terrible day.  Thousands of Americans died on the beaches of Normandy that day.  And yet we look back on that day as a good day because it was the beginning of the liberation of Europe.  Because of what happened that day, thousands and thousands of people who were holed up in concentration camps awaiting a miserable death were set free.  And because of what Jesus did on Good Friday, we who were enslaved to sin have been set free.

And so we come to communion to remember and to give thanks to Jesus for saving our souls and setting us free.  The price he paid for our freedom was steep, but Jesus thinks you’re worth it.  It doesn’t matter how much education you have.  It doesn’t matter what your net worth is.  It doesn’t matter how much you are able to contribute to society.  In the eyes of Jesus, there is no price too high to pay for your soul.  He gave his life for you because he believes with all his heart that you are worth every drop of blood he spilled, every sting of sin he endured.  Jesus paid it all because you are worth it all to him.
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