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Sermon for 6th Midweek 
Service in Lent  

 

(Un)finished Business 

Six weeks ago, we began this series by noting that the 
Gospel writer Luke seemed to pay particular attention to the 
prayer life of Jesus. We noted numerous instances that 
found “the Lord in prayer,” always seeking to be “in 
fellowship with the Father.” It’s not an easy concept to 
embrace, I said at the beginning. Jesus Christ was true God 
and Second Person of the Trinity, with God and was God (Jn 
1:1). But he was at the same time true man, and in his 
humility and humanity subservient to the Father’s will and 
purpose—to send him to earth to save the world from sin by 
being the sacrificial payment on the cross. 

Text: Luke 23:34,46 

Jesus said, “Father, forgive 
them, for they do not know 
what they are doing.” And they 
divided up his clothes by 
casting lots. 
Jesus called out with a loud 
voice, “Father, into your hands 
I commit my spirit.” When he 
had said this, he breathed his 
last. 
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I also noted that both the first and the last weeks of these 
Wednesday Lenten worship opportunities would focus on 
actual prayers that our Lord uttered, and the others would 
leave us to our creative imaginations—given the context of 
each particular reading—for what and whom our Lord was in 
prayer. On Ash Wednesday, we heard the Lord in the 
Garden of Gethsemane pray, “Father . . . remove this cup 
from me. Nevertheless, not my will, but yours, be done” (Lk 
22:42). This day—nine days before Good Friday—we fast-
forward to the cross, from which our Lord prayed two prayers 
recorded in Luke. Between them was not only physical pain 
and suffering but also the loneliness of hell itself when, if 
only for a time, he totally lost fellowship with the Father.  

The face under the crown of thorns rears up, and the world 
hears a dying man point to the very purpose of his dying. 
You see, that was his unfinished business—namely, to say, 
“This is why I’m here; this is why I came.” It’s no coincidence 
that again our Lord in prayer begins, “Father, forgive them, 
for they know not what they do” (v 34). 

We know for what Jesus was praying—forgiveness— but for 
whom? The soldiers—who had done the dirty work of 
hanging him, literally, on the cross, of driving nails into his 
hands and feet? They, who had laughed at him and beat him 
and spat on him and put on his head a crown of thorns? It 
seems they were about more than just “doing their jobs”; 
they were doing their jobs with delight. “Father, forgive them, 
for they are so calloused that they’ve become immune to 
human suffering.” 

Perhaps Jesus was also praying for the religious leaders of 
the day, who had become so blinded by their sense of 
legalistic righteousness that they defied and denied and 
decried the Son of God. And they used their influence to 
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draw the common folk into their own sense of urgency that 
Jesus had to die. Maybe Jesus was praying for Pilate and 
Herod. The Lord knows they needed all the prayers they 
could get! Surely he prayed for those same common people 
who had listened to the religious leaders and who had cried 
out, “His blood be on us and on our children!” (Mt 27:25). I 
can’t imagine they had any idea what they were really 
saying, for they were making their own children just as guilty 
of Jesus’ death as they were. 

And for us? Oh, indeed, for us! We are sinful people. 
Sometimes we know it, and other times we don’t. Sometimes 
we can help it, and other times we can’t. I can identify with 
Paul: “For I do not do the good I want, but the evil I do not 
want is what I keep on doing. . . . Who will deliver me from 
this body of death?” (Rom 7:19, 24). 

As I said at the beginning, that was the purpose of the 
cross—that our sins and the sins of the world might be laid 
on the beaten and bloodied back of Jesus. This first word of 
Jesus doesn’t just talk about forgiveness; it proclaims 
forgiveness as Jesus takes those sins of the world squarely 
on his shoulders to the feet of the Father.  

Finally, after six hours one black Friday, the business of 
saving the world from sin was finished. Our Lord did all that 
he was sent to do—live a holy life, die a sacrificial death—all 
he had to do was to take his last breath. And like most 
people in the last gasp of life, he knew it would be soon. So 
would all living creatures at that time. Darkness came over 
the whole land for three hours; the sun stopped shining in 
the middle of the day. And Jesus prayed, “Father, into your 
hands I commit my spirit!” (v 46). And when he had said that, 
he died. 
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When I said all that was left for Jesus was to take his last 
breath, I didn’t mean that’s always so easy to do. We all 
know individuals crippled with severe pain or languishing in a 
nursing home or suffering for years with Lou Gehrig’s 
disease or Alzheimer’s who can’t think of one single, solitary 
reason why they’re still lingering on this earth; they know 
Jesus Christ as their Savior and all they want is to go home 
to heaven. Finally, one by precious one, with arms extended, 
that’s exactly what the waiting Father does—embrace them 
and take them to heaven to hold each of them close to his 
heart. 

What a tremendous image—our loving Father, waiting for us, 
loving us, embracing us with grace, giving us an eternal 
home when we die. For we are so loved, and the Father 
measures his love for us not by what we do or don’t do, but 
by who we are, and whose we are, and we are each one a 
child of God. 

This final prayer of Jesus is good not just when we’re about 
to die, but as we awaken to greet a new day: “Father, into 
your hands I commit my spirit.” And my life and my hopes 
and my fears and my dreams and my words and my 
deeds—into your hands I commit myself, my body and soul, 
and all things. This prayer is a prayer of faith, of trust, for 
living and for dying. 

THIS IS A PRAYER THAT FINISHES BUSINESS. 

In the name of the Father and of the † Son and of the Holy 
Spirit. Amen. 

 


