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''TH& AGONIZED LOOK!' 

~~xr: And~eing in agony, he prayed more earnestly: and hie sweat was 
as 1t were 1reat drops of blood falling to the ground. 

Luke 22:44 

Durin& this season or Lent, we have been reviewing with the •r•s ot 

faith the events in the life of Jesus, and have been seek1n& to apply 

to our own lives the mean1ns of our Lord's life and death. In our 

Wednesday even1na meditations, we have centered our attention on the faee 

of Jesus as He traveled the lonely road leading !rem Galilee to Jerusalem 

and the erose ••••• 

In my own mind, I have always pictured Jesus as something or an out

door man - a lover of the fields, the mountains, and the lakeshore. I bave 

often visualized him as a man WhOse hands and feet were often soiled with 

dust ••••• whose hair was washed by the rain and the spray or the sea ••••• 

whose faee was tanned Of the hot Palestinian sun. For most or the adult 

years or His life He worked in the carpenter's shop in Nazareth. He 

left Nazareth and walked the valleys and the hills of hie native land, 

br1ng1na health and hope, peace and jOJ to those whom He chanaed to meet. 

There was a tenderness •••••• 

a meekness in hie eyes, and in hie face, but 

there was a rucsed manliness and a 

dignity in His whole appearance that won 

the reepeat of all who saw hia •••• 

I think it would be fair to say that the expression on his faee was 

not always a happy one. Certainly there was no emile on Hie 11ps when 

he brandished the whip 1n the temple in Jerusalea, and drove out the 

he9.then pack that was defil1nc His Father's House. Nor was he smilift& 

when he denounced the hypoarisJ ot the Pharisees, or when he reproved the 

disciples for their lack of faith, or when he wept at the grave of his 

friend Lazarus. fhe face of Jesus often showed feelings of ans;er, e;rief, 

and disappointment. 
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float. ••••••• and 14
, he added, "underneath are the everlaat1ns arms." 

A~eund. us and beneath us are the ever last inc arm1. This 1a no 

pa.rantee asa1nst misfortune. It 1e rather the confidence that 

what ever happens, nothin& oa.n really harm us. It's not the easy 

peace or dod!1ng hard decisions, rather it is the contentment of 

fae1ng everythin& squarely with GOd's help. 

On the last nisht of his life under the shadow of the cross, 

'-, vesus prayed with such fervor that a look of asony came across his 

taee. Soon this look ot agony disappeared, and a look or peace and 

calmness was seen. It resulted tr011 c0111mit1nc his life entirely 

to God. we can find that same peace and inward calmness by commit in& 

ourselves to the keepina ot Gecl. 

A loud burst or thunder in the middle of the ni&ht awakened a 
three 

little ~i•• year old boy from a sound sleep. the lichten1ng and 

thunder frishtened hia. His hanc! shot throue;h the crib and tlJ!ged 

the covers or the bed next to his. A bis hand found his tiny 

trembling fingers and enclosed them within its strong grasp. 

"Is that you daddy?" asked the excited 11tt.le boy. 11 Yes dear ••• 

I'm here." The storm continued •••• but the little boy went ba.ak 'te 

sleep assured 'that all was well ao lons as his hand rested in his 

father•a. When we face life with the assurance that there is one who 

meeta ~ur outstret•hed hands, a strange peace and quietness comes 

into our souls. 

LiT U6 .f?RAI:: 

Drop thy still dews or quietness, 
~111 all our strivings cease; 

Take from our souls the strain and 
And let our ordered lives aonteas 
The beauty ef thy peaae. Amen. 

stress 

.J 



OUR H.iA'V.iNLY JfA:t.:.iitst.l:l, aa we cae to&ether in prayer, we ask thee \o 
f111 these moments with new aeaniq~ It ia not. euat.om alone that 
brinca us to this sacred place of worship, but our own dnp""senee 

· ot neecl ••••••• 

!'orgive us that we worry so often and pray eo little. 
Forsive us for our laek ot faith tha~ !snores Thee 

as the WAI:, the :tRUTH, and the Lid. 

We KNOW deep down in our hearts that without Thy guidance we can de 
very 11~tle ••••• but with tnee we can do all thin&•• 

We DOW that there is no problea before us that with Thy care and 
wisdom we cannot handle ••• 

We KNOW or no better war to end the work of another day than by 
thanking Thee for thy watchful care over us, and rededioat
in& our livea to Thee •••• 

Help us to be centle •••• not bruaing those we work with. 

Help us to be easer to torsive others as we ourselves 
seek forgiveness. 

I 

Help us to know no barriers ef race or c-reed, but &iYe 
to us a love that sees all men as ~hy children ••• 

We do pray this even1nc for our friends and our loved ones who 
are sick •••••• 

we· pray for those for whom the skies are dark and cloudy •••• 

We pray for those tor whom the future is *noerta1n ••••• 

Be near to us in this time of prayer ••••••• li:UIJJrt us ••••• us us •••• 
and ACT throaah us, Thou 

who art ~he joy of the hearts that love ~bee 
the light or the minds that know Thee 
the streQith of the will that serve :!'bee. 

All this we pray 1n Thy sreat name. Amen ••• 

- ~ ~ - ~ - - - - -
I would draw your attention to the service planned for next Wednesday 
evenmc. llr. Da11 will preach on the subjeet, "The Coatpasaionat.e 
Look.~<. 

"It 1s more blessed to aive than it is to reoeive'•. In this spirit 
let us worship God w1t~Kk our tithes and offerings ••••• 



One ot the most able churchmen ever produced in America was 

Bishop William Quayle. He 1ras o.rten referred to as the "Skylark ot 

Methodism." The man was eloquent, poetic, and full of sood humor. 

Once he described in a sermon how he taeed a problem one nisht that 

seemed to difficult to solve. He prayed, but his prayers seemed te 

set no where. He lay on h1s be4 and tossed, unable to sleep. Then 

lle said that about midnight God spoke to him and said: "liOW WILLIAJI. 

'IOU GO TO SLUP AND L&T liE 51~ UP FOR 'J:Hi: REST Oi' THE NIGHt". It maJ 

be that too many of us are stay1ns up n1pts worrJ!n« rather than 

letting uod carry some of the burden. 

It was about a year aao that we read in our newspapers about the 

terrible atlantic crossing that the ~ueen Mary had &one throuah. ~he 

news report told how the passenaera were thrown from their beds as 

the ship rolled and tossed at a tort7-eiaht dep-ee ayle. It waa 

est1mat,e4 that 6000 p1eoee ot crockery were broken in this voyas•· 

After readin& tll111f:&ecount. J. was reminded ef the ran t.hat even the 

most vielent etora~a aweeping aeross the ocean disturb the water enlJ --- ~·-· ---~-...... '"'"''"'""'"'"""'""' . .,~., ..... ,,..._. 

a tew hundred feet below the aurf'ace. Belew the troubled wave a • there 

1e peace ant! calmness. In a e1m1lar way, the one who sets benea\h 

the surface or lite and livea 1n the spiritual depths oan find ~be 

peace of GOd that paeeea the •aaers,and1ftl ot man. Jesus found it 

that ni&ht in the Garden ot Getheemane, and we can find it teo. 

I would like to te~l you & story about a newspaper man whose 

name was Jaek Appleton. He was recarded as a saint by many or his 

friends. ¥or seventeen years or his 11te he wrestled w1th an incurable 

disease, and !Qr seven years of that time, he lay helpless 1n bed • 

.t11s room became a place of encouragment and inspiration. and his poems, 

with their note or uqu1et ooura1e" traveled far. One day Jaek was 

asked the question, "What do you do when you can't touoh bottom?" 

"Then I aw1m" he repl1e4. "And when you o an't sw1a7° "Why then I ~ 
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We need to inquire as t,o the meanill! of this scene or asonr? 

What lies behind this agonized look on the tace ot Jesus? And is there 

any meaninc in it for ua •••• 

We would be w1tb1n the mark when we say that this experience was 

perh&ps the moat terrible one that .Jesus ever passed throush· He had 

faced moaents ot danger before •••• moaente of stress and strain. The 

struggle ot Jesus in Gethaeaane was an attempt on his part to harmonize 

his own personal will with a rate that now seemed to him to be the 

will of His Heavenly Father. It was to accept a course of events, tbe· 

purpose of which he couldn't quite understand. ' It wasn t to avoid the 

tortures of the arose, but rather to drink the cup of failure which wa• 

even more bitter than death. If he di•d, what would become ot that 

vision of a Kinsdom or love and ri!hteousness. What would become o~ 

his disciples who had hardly grasped the first principles ot the 

Kin!dom. How much easier it would be tor him to retreat to Galilee 

and teach quietly in the emall towns or that lovely area. I imagine 

the desire to flee rrom this place and from the events which he felt 

were com1n& was very intense. i'his was a moment ot asony •••• a moment 

or deo1a1on ••••• sut soon there eaae the steady resolute word•: 

"Nevertheless, not my will, but 
thine be done." 

The outcome or this strussle was a victory of faith over eight, 

a surrender of His entire personal interest and the interests or the 

Kinadom into the Father' a keeplna. This scene in Gethseman. reveal a 

to Ul a climpae ot the great trust and faith that Jesus had in God. 

There is a mean1nc in this experience of Jesus tor us. It 1a 

a creat privilege tor us to believe in a God ltke the one that Jesus 

reveals to ua. God brought h1• through this agonizing experience; and 

God will brine us throush aany of life's asonis1ns experiences if w• 
onlr sive hlm a chance. Many people have found this to be true. 



- 2 -

There came that hour in Gethsemane when the look on hie face was 

one or intense a1ony. It is that aaonised look that we see in the 

race or Jesus as we meet together this evenina ••••• 

I suppose that the picture of the a1onised look will always be 

framed in some mystery. The disciples caught only a va1ue 1limpse 

of it thrOU!h their sleepy eyes. The Gospel writers had difficulty 

expressinc in words what was taking place in the mind of Jesus on this 

occasion. They do not describe it, except to say that he was in an 

asony so profound that his sweat was crimson with blood. Even though 

we do not fully understand 1t, we shall reverntly and prayerfully 

seek to sain a closer look at his face •••• 

We are in a Garden called Gethsemane. It lies on the western 

slope or a hill known as the Mount of Olives. It is about a half mile 

east or the wall surrounding the city of Jerusalea. It is a quiet spot 

to which Jesus frequently came with his disciples for rest and meditation. 

Spriilf; is in the air. A while moon is silvering the ol1veelea•es that 

stir 1n the gentle midn1sht breeze. At the entrance to the garden, eight 

of the disciples are sleepiq, totally unaware of the drama that is beig 

enacted within the sarden. In a more seculded portion of the olive 

srove there are three disciples sleeP1n& - James, Peter, and John. Otten 

Jesus had been of 1reat help to these three, and now he calls on thea 

ror support: 

"Jn soul is exceeding sorrowful, even unto 
death; tarry ye here, and watch with me •• " 

Still deeper in the garden, we see Jesua •••• alone. PerhaPs only an 

hour aso he was speakin& confidently to his disciples about Peace and 

comfort. Now he seems to be utterly unetrunc. Every muscle is tense. 

Bach nerve is throbbin&· His veins stand out on Ais temples. His eyes 

indicate sufferln&· H1s pale cheeks are streaked with sweat. His face 

has a leok of aaony. 



Hymns: 

51 

135 

144 


