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“Jesus’ Prayer”

I preach a great deal on our partnership with God in Christ… on our responsibilities and opportunities. Today’s scripture has me focusing more on the other side of this relationship… Christ’s side of the partnership.

After hearing the news of John the Baptist’s execution Jesus goes off by himself to pray, and I have found myself wondering, “What was Jesus praying about?”

We don’t know. Not for certain anyway. Our speculation depends on where we find the incarnational balance between Jesus being fully God and fully human at the same time. A balance of understanding we must continually attend to.

For instance, I believe Jesus understood from the beginning that he had been sent by his heavenly Father to save humankind.

· Angel announced birth!

· Found in the temple as a boy

We know he remained perfectly obedient to his abba Father’s will even though what that will was in each event of his life had to be discerned.

· Often went off to pray alone:

· We get glimpses: transfiguration / agony in the garden

· He was at times surprised with the discoveries of his Father’s will:

· Woman who interceded for her beloved daughter

· Centurion who interceded for his beloved companion

We also know Jesus came to realize with a growing awareness that he would have to suffer, die, and rise on the third day for our sake...

· There were the baby-slaughter stories from childhood

· “Lamb of God” title from John

· John himself would be beheaded by his own people who so recently had adored him

No doubt this was on Jesus’ mind when he went off by himself today to pray… the sacrifice he was beginning to comprehend.

But what was Jesus actually praying about that day by the lake?

In my imagination I wonder…

Was he praying about you? Your pain?

The widow who has lost her husband of 53 years? His wife of 60 years?

The teenager caught up in the snare of drugs as he tries to fit into a world that seems pointless?

The fallaway Catholic lost in a society of relativism?

Was Jesus praying about you?


The mom and dad grieving the death of their child?

The minority despised and feared because his language is different; her skin color different; their family values different; their faith different?

Was Jesus praying about your pain?


The spouse betrayed?




The child abused?






The elderly discarded?
I think Jesus knew of our pain. Perhaps not the specifics, but definitely the weight of it; the chains of sin wrapped around it.

I think Jesus intuitively knew the depths of our condition… our suffering, our depravity, our potential… and felt love.

This is the love of which St. Paul writes today to the Romans.

A love that Jesus has for us that cannot be severed, forgotten, or destroyed.

A love that moves Jesus not to flee, but to feed… to give the crowd who sought him out a taste of the Reign of God he was sent to usher in by his own impending passion and death.
The same love we taste today.

