Gethsamane, Gabbatha, Golgotha

Matthew 26:36  Then cometh Jesus with them unto a place called Gethsemane, and saith unto the disciples, Sit ye here, while I go and pray yonder. 37  And he took with him Peter and the two sons of Zebedee, and began to be sorrowful and very heavy. 38  Then saith he unto them, My soul is exceeding sorrowful, even unto death: tarry ye here, and watch with me. 39  And he went a little farther, and fell on his face, and prayed, saying, O my Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me: nevertheless not as I will, but as thou wilt. 40  And he cometh unto the disciples, and findeth them asleep, and saith unto Peter, What, could ye not watch with me one hour? 41  Watch and pray, that ye enter not into temptation: the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak. 42  He went away again the second time, and prayed, saying, O my Father, if this cup may not pass away from me, except I drink it, thy will be done. 43  And he came and found them asleep again: for their eyes were heavy. 44  And he left them, and went away again, and prayed the third time, saying the same words. 45  Then cometh he to his disciples, and saith unto them, Sleep on now, and take your rest: behold, the hour is at hand, and the Son of man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 46  Rise, let us be going: behold, he is at hand that doth betray me. 47  And while he yet spake, lo, Judas, one of the twelve, came, and with him a great multitude with swords and staves, from the chief priests and elders of the people. 48  Now he that betrayed him gave them a sign, saying, Whomsoever I shall kiss, that same is he: hold him fast. 49  And forthwith he came to Jesus, and said, Hail, master; and kissed him. 50  And Jesus said unto him, Friend, wherefore art thou come? Then came they, and laid hands on Jesus, and took him.

John 19:9  And Pilate went again into the judgment hall, and saith unto Jesus, Whence art thou? But Jesus gave him no answer. 10  Then saith Pilate unto him, Speakest thou not unto me? knowest thou not that I have power to crucify thee, and have power to release thee? 11  Jesus answered, Thou couldest have no power at all against me, except it were given thee from above: therefore he that delivered me unto thee hath the greater sin. 12  And from thenceforth Pilate sought to release him: but the Jews cried out, saying, If thou let this man go, thou art not Caesar's friend: whosoever maketh himself a king speaketh against Caesar. 13  When Pilate therefore heard that saying, he brought Jesus forth, and sat down in the judgment seat in a place that is called the Pavement, but in the Hebrew, Gabbatha. 14  And it was the preparation of the passover, and about the sixth hour: and he saith unto the Jews, Behold your King!  15  But they cried out, Away with him, away with him, crucify him. Pilate saith unto them, Shall I crucify your King? The chief priests answered, We have no king but Caesar. 16  Then delivered he him therefore unto them to be crucified. And they took Jesus, and led him away. 17  And he bearing his cross went forth into a place called the place of a skull, which is called in the Hebrew Golgotha: 18  Where they crucified him, and two others with him, on either side one, and Jesus in the midst.
I have been privileged to walk in several parts of the world.  While I was still a child I was able to cover the vast majority of these United States, and several countries.  I  have hiked in the Andes, I have walked down streets in some of the worlds most populated cities, I have been in the rain forest of Central and South America, and I have looked upon the Amazon river. 

· There are places I wish to return to.  Places I have been and if fate and fortune permit I will return to again. 

· Someday I will go back to Buenos Aires, the city of my childhood.  I have warm memories of life there, and there are places that I want to walk again and stir up my memories because I treasure them. 

· I want to go back to Paris, with an appreciation for the cultural and historical importance of that place that I did not have as a teen.  

· Not every place that I wish to return to is as remote or as significant.  There are some places I wish to return to often.  I love the DMA.  I want to go back.  I want to go back to Starbucks.  I may go before back there before this day is over. I have a favorite restaurant in North Dallas.  I appreciate the food, I appreciate the ambiance, I want to go back.

· There are churches preach at that I have a special feeling and appreciation for.  I want to go back.  

· There are some places that if it is in my power I will NEVER go back to.

· A very nice English gentleman gave me a root canal last year.  I have erased from my mind the location of his office.  

· I will never again stand on top of a ski slope preparing to hurl myself down the belly of the beast.  I just don’t care to ever go back.  They keep telling me if I do it enough I will come to like it.  Well that is just a lie.  I have gone for three years.  I hate the whole experience just as passionately now as I did the first time.  As a matter of fact, now that I know how bad it can be, now that I know the potential for pain, fear, and humiliation I think I hate it even more. “You will come to like it” they say.  That is like saying that if you drink enough Diet Coke, or eat enough liver, you will come to like it.  That is actually not true.  What happens is that the rational part of your brain that is continually telling you how horrible the experience is finally gets frustrated and says, “You know what pal, if you want to be a moron and torture yourself go ahead.  But I am not going to waste my breath on you anymore.”  And in absence of a protesting voice you actually think you have started to like it.

· My first job in ministry was on the gulf coast of Mississippi, I am not going back there.  

· Then there are places that I really don’t want to go back to, but I need to go back to.

· The grave of a departed friend.  In dying there are lessons about living, and I need to go back there to remember.

· Someday when my sons are older I need to return to France, and take them with me, and we need to walk on the beaches of Normandy and there I need to be reminded, and I need to tell my sons about honor, duty, and the price of freedom.  That is a painful walk for me, but it is one I need to take. 

· I don’t really want to, but on a regular basis I need to stand in protest in front of the abortion mills in this city.  I need to confront true evil, I need to stand in opposition to the most heinous evil of our time.  

And so it is in our spiritual life.  

· There are places we want to return to. 

· I want to return frequently to the wells of salvation, to draw life-giving water.  

· The Bible lets us know that the secret to not conforming to this world is to be renewed over and over with the Holy Ghost.  I want to go back to that place of baptism and refreshing. 

· Paul wrote to one church and told them he was going to “stir up their mind by way of remembrance”.  Occasionally I want to go back to my original callings, I want to remember what God has called me to, and why.  I want to remember the unique gifting God gave to me in order to accomplish His purpose in my life.  

· There are places I don’t want to go back to.

· There are altars of repentance, and if God will help me I don’t ever want to have to kneel there and pray those prayers again.  My shame and sense of failure were just overwhelming, and I don’t want to have to make that return voyage. 

· There should be a maturing of my faith. 

Ephesians 4: 14  Then we will no longer be infants, tossed back and forth by the waves, and blown here and there by every wind of teaching and by the cunning and craftiness of men in their deceitful scheming.

I Peter 2:1  Wherefore laying aside all malice, and all guile, and hypocrisies, and envies, and all evil speakings, 2  As newborn babes, desire the sincere milk of the word, that ye may grow thereby:

Hebrews 6:1  Therefore leaving the principles of the doctrine of Christ, let us go on unto perfection; not laying again the foundation of repentance from dead works, and of faith toward God,
You should not be struggling with the same issues, doubts, and habits that you were as a baby Christian.  There are some things you should never go back to. There are questions, doubts, and struggles that you should grow up and move on from. 

Then there are places we really don’t want to go back to, but we need to go back to.  And it is here that I really want to preach to you.  I could list a lot of spiritual destinations that are painful for us but would be worthy of a return visit.   But I am going to stick to three.  They are actual geographical locations.  But we don’t need to take a pilgrimage back to the actual local as much as we need to take a return visit in our spirit.  Three places I want to tell you about.

Gethsamane

Gabbatha

Golgotha

Gethsamane
It is somewhat paradoxical that the most painful part of the process that culminated in the resurrection of Christ was the very first part.  I submit to you that Gethsamane, the garden of prayer, was far more painful than Golgotha, the place of death.  At Golgotha a body died.  At Gethsamane a will died.  Golgotha was a place of physical torture.  Gethsamane was a place of spiritual torture. 

You never find any reference to Christ trying in any way to escape the cross.  Quite the opposite actually. 

Matthew 16:21  From that time forth began Jesus to show unto his disciples, how that he must go unto Jerusalem, and suffer many things of the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be killed, and be raised again the third day. 22  Then Peter took him, and began to rebuke him, saying, Be it far from thee, Lord: this shall not be unto thee. 23  But he turned, and said unto Peter, Get thee behind me, Satan: thou art an offence unto me: for thou savourest not the things that be of God, but those that be of men.

Christ knew this was his destiny and the purpose to which He was borne.  

Hebrews 12:2 Jesus the author and finisher of our faith; who for the joy that was set before him endured the cross,
You find no record of Him trying to side step the cross.  You find no record of Him being frightened by the cross.  

The prophet Jeremiah said He was like a lamb being led to the slaughter.  Not fighting in terror.  He stood in Pilates’ hall and said in no uncertain terms that He willingly laid down His life.  These are not the actions of a terrified man.  He was not a man given to fear.  He cleaned out the temple with a whip, and stood face to face with Satan.  Yet there is one time when you find Him experiencing actual fear.

In Gethsamane you see a different Christ than you will see in any other place in scripture

Matthew 26:38 My soul is exceeding sorrowful, even unto death:

Luke 22: 44  And being in an agony he prayed more earnestly: and his sweat was as it were great drops of blood falling down to the ground.

The writer Ralph Turnbull accurately translates the account by saying “Christ was terrified”.
What could possibly hold terror for Christ?

It was the cup not the cross that terrified my savior.

He embraced the cross, yet prayed with much agony, three times for that if it were at all possible for the cup to pass from Him.

You see the cup represented the sins of humanity, and in accepting it sinless Christ was accepting sin.  And this was terrifying.  

II Corinthians 5:21 sums it up by saying “He that knew no sin became sin”.
Before His flesh ever jerked as spikes violated it, His spirit cringed as sin violated it.  The sensitive, sinless soul felt the shock of sin for the absolute first time.  We have all felt physical pain, so we can relate to Golgotha, but for those of us borne with a sin nature there is no way to describe what He went through.  

John the Baptist looked on Christ and said “Behold, the Lamb of God to carry away the sins of the world.”  We need to go back to Gethsamane and look at the terror in the eyes of the Christ so we understand how vile and repulsive sin is.  So we understand how costly redemption is.  Lest we buy into a theory of cheap grace and come easy forgiveness remember the verse in Hebrews that says “He endured the cross” also says the Christ “despised the shame”.  Becoming sin was so repugnant and repulsive to Him that He physically reacted to it.  

That cup, degradation, heinous sin, loathsome acts, human shame, bitter dregs of isolation from God, and the sense of hells’ darkness and horror.  

You need to go back to Gethsamane so that you understand the forgiveness you so easily avail yourself of came through agony and revulsion of soul for our Lord.

He did not just take the blame for sin.  In perfect justice that is not acceptable.  If that would have worked the scape goat of the OT would have been enough, and he need not have gone through this.  You cannot take the blame for another.  To truly be punished under a system of perfect justice you have to be party to the act.  Why the terror of Gethsamane?  Because Christ was about to become part of every sinful act of mankind. 

Go back to Gethsamane lest you forget the pain that sin causes, and the heavy price of redemption. 

Gabbatha
Then comes Gabbatha, the place where judgment is passed on Christ.  You don’t have a right to come to Gabbatha until you understand what He did for you at Gethsamane.  Until you have a sense of the horror of sin and your own culpability, until you get the magnitude of Gods’ forgiveness do not be passing judgment on Christ.  

Gabbatha is where they decided what they would do with Him.  And we all have come to that place.  

Where we decide how much of our life we will give to Him.

Where we decide how much of Him we will allow in us. 

Some wash their hands hoping to not be involved thereby escaping blame.
Others turn on Him and declare Him to be their enemy. 

Gabbatha is where we judge Christ.
Gabbatha is where you seal your fate

Where you make your decisions
Where you decide your destiny

Where you decide your loyalties.
It was at a Gabbatha place in my spiritual journey that I decided I would spend my life serving Him.  It was there that I decided what I think about Him, and how I would live my life as regards what I think. 

If you have never been there you need to go, and make some real decisions about God and what kind of relationship you are going to have with Him.  We need spiritual experiences, but we also need spiritual convictions.

We need to go back to Gabbatha on a regular basis so we can remember why we believe the way we do.  We need to go back to the bedrock of our faith decisions so we can keep it clear in our mind what we believe and why we believe it. What brought us to original decisions were deep convictions, but after a while it is easy to allow it all to simply become a lifestyle and forget the conviction that led you to live your life that way. The reason some people struggle in their faith is because they have never been to Gabbatha, they have never made any really hard decisions.  

I like the fact that the text says that Gabbatha was also called the Pavement.  Gabbatha is where you find a real world faith.  Something that works out there on the pavement, not just in the church house. Gabbatha decisions are good for the road, for every day.  Reality has been defined in modern parlance as being “where the rubber meets the road”, pavement.  

Golgotha 
At Golgotha they crucified Him.  The cross is central and stands alone as the eternal symbol of redemption.  This is the centrality of our faith.  He instructed His disciples that if any one act should serve as a point of remembrance for them it should not be the miracles, or the teaching, but His broken body, and His shed blood.  

I need to go back to Golgotha.  

I need to go back so I can remember how very bloody is was.  Why did it have to so bloody?  Because the sins are so very many.  Why did it have to be so bloody?  Because the purchase price for lost humanity is so very high.  One NT writer let us know that silver and gold could not redeem us.  There simply was not enough to absolve us.  

I need to go back to Golgotha so I can see the forgiveness in His face as the crowd jeered laughed.  And maybe then I can more adequately forgive those who trespass against me. 

I need to go back to Golgotha and watch Him refuse the narcotic that would allow Him to slip away into oblivion so that He will have all of His faculties in order to offer salvation to the nameless thief hanging beside Him.  Maybe then I will understand the value of a soul, and the premium God sets on a life, and maybe then reach a little harder for every one.   

I need to go back to Golgotha so I can see how far He went to save me, and be challenged to make sure His effort is not in vain. Sometimes when I am really hard on myself I need to go back to Golgotha and understand that if He was willing to go that far He will not give up easy on me.

Gethsamane,

Gabbatha

Golgotha

