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After Jesus had prayed the High Priestly prayer, as we saw last Wednesday, Jesus 
goes with his disciples to the Garden of Gethsemane where he is betrayed. Given up by 
one of his own disciples. A band of soldiers come with torches and weapons and drag 
Jesus off. The unjustly arrested Jesus is taken before the High Priest and examined, not 
before, of course, he’s denied by another disciples near and dear to him. But when 
jesus comes before the High Priest, he is peppered with questions about who he is and 
what he is teaching.  
 
His response, a “you’ve heard me teach...I’m not hiding anything” kind of response is 
taken as an affront to the authority of the High Priest and for this Jesus receives a 
backhand to the face. The officer of the High Priest punches Jesus in the face for his 
apparent disrespect. 
 
We often cringe at such scenes in the Passion narratives of scripture. We call them 
Passion narratives...that word comes from the latin passio which simply means 
suffering. At the suffering of Jesus we cringe. Perhaps, if you’ve seen Mel Gibson’s 
depiction in the film The Passion of the Christ, you were struck by the sheer brutality of 
the thing. It’s so bloody and gorey. This Jesus, our Lord, is being beaten. And what a 
horrific, offensive scene it is. 
 
But here’s the thing. You need a God that can be punched. You need a God that can be 
beaten. You really do. You might not think so. You probably think you’re more pious 
than that. You think you need a God who can hold your hand as you walk through the 
garden together. You think you need Him to hoist you onto His shoulders as you’re 
walking along the beach together, leaving just one set of footprints in the sand. You 
need a God, you suppose, like the statues that show Him playing soccer or basketball 
with little children. You think you need a God with blond hair and blue eyes and a blue 
beauty queen sash draped across his shoulders.  
 
You might think that’s what you need. But you don’t. You need a God you can punch. 
You need a God with a lip that can be bloodied.  
 
See, any other Jesus - A good-teacher Jesus, or a life-coach Jesus, or a model-CEO 
Jesus, or a moral-example Jesus, or a nice-guy Jesus, or a guru Jesus they’re nice and 
all - cannot save you. Those gods can’t do anything about our sin other than encourage 
us to do better next time. A pledge that we inevitably will fail. We don’t need a mulligan. 
We don’t need to be told to try harder. We need a God that can be punched. 
 
We need a God who can be punched because, if we don’t, the weight of our own sin will 
crush us. We need a God who bleeds because we need a God who can take our place. 
A God who, though we are sinners, looks upon us with mercy and grace. 
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What we need is a God who can take up our case, who will take up our cause, who will 
bear our flesh and do in our place what Adam, Eve, you, and I have all failed to do. We 
don’t need a leadership course. We don’t need to ask WWJD. We need a holy God who 
will impart His holiness to us as a gift. We need a God with human flesh who keeps the 
Law perfectly. We needs a God with a face that can be punched. 
  
Unless He can bear your hatred, this God can’t save you. Unless He can receive your 
blows, this God can’t bear your sins. So behold the man - God who has become man. 
Jesus is a God you can punch. He has drawn near to us, not in wrath, but in mercy.  
 
Behold the man who has come to seek for lost humanity. In Jesus, God walks in the 
midst of His creation again. And He desires to draw all people to Himself, out of their 
fearful hiding, out of their sin and their shame. Behold the man! Behold, God is man!  
 
Asked about His teaching, Jesus answers, “I have spoken openly to the world. I have 
always taught in synagogues and in the temple, where all Jews come together. I have 
said nothing in secret.” So one of the officers struck Him in the face.  
 
Behold, this is your God. Behold the man Jesus. Behold, God has a face that can be 
struck. Behold, God has a back that can be scourged. Behold, God has hands that can 
be bound so that He can be sent to Caiaphas. Hands that are bound so that you can be 
loosed from your sins. And this is, for us, a very good thing.  
 
Behold the man who comes to allow Himself to be struck by the sinners He seeks to 
redeem. Behold the man, the God you can punch, who can bear your striking, smiting, 
scourging, hating. Behold the servant who will suffer in your place. Behold the One 
despised and rejected by men, despised, whom no one esteemed. Behold, this One 
who can be struck in the face has borne your griefs and carried your sorrows. Behold 
the man who in your place is stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. Behold Him pierced 
for your transgressions, crushed for your iniquities. Behold the man whose punishment  
has brought you peace. Behold the wounds by which you are healed. 
 
In His flesh, Jesus bears all of mankind’s sinful, rebellious hatred of God. He receives 
the blows you would have lined up behind the official to be next in line to deliver. All this 
He gladly suffers. For you. So that He might give you His holiness as a gift, not to us 
because we deserve it. But to those who are least deserving.  
 
He has borne all of man’s hatred of God, and worse, all the Father’s punishment for 
humanity’s rebellion and sin, and He has answered for them with His cheek, with his 
face, with his life. 
 
Behold the man who would rather endure shameful abuse at the hands of sinners than 
allow sinners to have to answer for their own sins. In Him, you are made holy and 
whole, a new creation. Amen. 


