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Dr. Lowell Knauss

A Good Friday Note,

Between the hours of 1 p.m. and 3 p.m. Jesus hung on the Cross:

"My God, My, God why have you forsaken me?

            Every Christian and Christian Community observes Good Friday in their own individual and corporate way but we all observe it.  However there is only joy in the day if we can skip to the resurrection, a transition that is most tempting to make.  One finds no joy in setting in the house of morning, it is far more desirous to push the darkness away and embrace the dawn.  Yet today is Black Friday, no joy, just tears and hopelessness.  This afternoon the world will be without the light, a prospect that truly binges fear with the onset of depression.  The light of Christmas gone.

            My thoughts today are of and old friend, Roger Harp, and the Grand Island Church that called him in 2007.  Both Roger and the Church (with many others) prayed for a perfect match and new life.  The church went through remodeling, two interims and staff realignment.  They moved from grief through hurt into hope then to a perfect match.  It all seemed worth the journey and Roger and the church were happy beyond words.  "It was finished."

            The congregation rested in the arms of a loving pastor and Roger in the safety of a caring and loving home.  Then came sudden death, unexpected, un-welcomed, heart-breaking and incomprehensible, and auto accident. 

            Was it not the same for the followers of Jesus?  The Christ had come light was in the world, the days of darkness saw the dawn of a new age.  Hope was re-born into a world that had struggled to see God.  It was a Spring time like no other and the world’s soul was warmed.  Yet, as the Hosannas were still echoing in the believers ears the cross of Golgotha clouded the scene.  Death came, unexpected, un-welcomed, heart-breaking and incomprehensible.

            In each of our lives we have seen death.  If not the death of a loved one or friend, the death of peace, a life style, of hope.  An emerging time to practice the art of tears, a Black Friday Experience and the question: is there any good in Good Friday?  It is likely today that we only have the words of Jesus Christ to comfort us as the darkness surrounds our souls: "In to Your hands I commend my spirit."  Faith, is it not the key for today?

A blessed Easter Morning to you all,

Lowell

Interim Executive Presbyter

Calendar:

     April 5   –  7PM at Adams House, PTS Committee on Preparation for Ministry meeting  

     April 6   –  7PM at Cooper Conference Room, PTS C.O.M.

     April 15 – 6:30PM at Kingston Church Social Witness Committee meeting 

Gleanings:  

                                           From Illuminated prayers by Marianne Williamson:

Dear God,

As I wake up this morning

may Your spirit come upon me.

May my mind receive

Your emanations,

my soul receive

Your blessing,

and my heart receive

Your love.

May all those I meet

or even think of on this day

feel better for it.

May I contribute peace.

May I serve Your purposes

with all I say and do,

today and always.

Please show me how.

Amen

