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BROKEN 

March 30, 2018 
Good Friday 
John 18:1-3,12 
John 18:33-37a,19:1-3,14-16a 
John 19:25b-30 
John 19:40-42 
Psalm 22:1-2 

(prayer) 
As many of you know (because I keep saying it from the pulpit) that I am usually happy to see any 

movie of any genre.  My approach is that I will always find something to stimulate my mind even in 
the worst movie. 

A few weeks ago, The Shape of Water won the best picture Oscar.  I liked that movie.  It was a 
cool story that was creatively filmed and had an interesting range of characters.  As I hinted before 
the Acadamy Awards were announced, my personal favorite movie of 2017 was Get Out:  genuinely 
suspenseful with a unique and thought provoking storyline. 

But, I did not expect Get Out to win.  How I judge a movie doesn't have to be the same as the 
criteria used by Oscar voters.  In fact, most years, the eventual best picture winner is not necessarily 
the one I liked the best. 

// 
It was the same thing for the previous year, when La La Land - no wait, Moonlight - won.  Both of 

those were fine movies, but the one I enjoyed the most was Arrival. 
Arrival:  Louise Banks (Amy Adams) is a linguist who is recruited by the US government to work 

with Ian Donnelly (Jeremy Renner) - a theoretical physicist - to help determine the intent behind the 
aliens whose space craft have arrived in twelve seperate locations around the globe: Banks and 
Donnelly are taken to the site in Montana.  

Louise and Ian discover that the aliens have a written circular language - with no forward or 
backward motion - that affords them the ability to express incredibly complex thoughts and sentences 
in a matter of seconds.  Dr Donnely compares it to a human (with a pen in each hand) writing a 
sentence from both ends at the same time and meeting in the middle: you’d have to know the 
beginning, middle and end of what you wanted to say and how much space you’ll need to say it 
before you could start.   

Often (for me and I suspect others), we might not know how even a simple sentence will end 
when we start writing it.  But the new arrivals communicate in non-linear ways.  

Ian speculates on whether the heptapods think in the same way … non linear: they might be 
capable of thinking beyond the limits of chronological time.  Understanding the way they think will be 
the key to understanding why they have arrived… that’s the plot of the movie in a nutshell. 

// 
Arrival is more than a science fiction, alien first contact movie.  It is layered with the complexities 

of human relationships: love, hate, honestly deception, war, peace, trust, skepticism.   
// 
Throughout the movie, we get to watch bits and pieces Louise’s dreams: where she remembers 

times in her life about her daughter as a child; the break up of Louise’s marriage (she tells Ian at one 
point: trust me, you can understand communication and still end up single). 

Most striking to me are the dreams about the impact of the death of Louise’s daughter when, as a 
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young adult, she contracted an aggressive, incurable disease.  There is a sullen-ness to Louise that 
we see throughout the movie that we have to assume comes from her experiences of love and loss.  

// 
At the end of the movie, Louise asks Ian a question that that I have found myself thinking about 

many times (outside the context of this film) in the year and a half since I first saw “Arrival”: 
If you could see your whole life  

from start to finish,  
would you change things? 

If you could see your whole life from start to finish would you change things? 
// 
// 
// 
This is not the first Good Friday service that St. David’s has held.  In fact, it is the eighteenth one I 

have lead in the past eighteen years.  I assume you had them here before I arrived.  
And… every single one of those good fridays have been followed by easter sundays. 
// 
Our pattern - in the church - is to consider the arrest, trial and death of jesus on one day, take one 

day of quiet and then quickly set aside the crucifixion in favour of resurrection on day three. 
// 
When we consider Louise Banks’ question in the context of holy week, it is easy to say that we 

wouldn’t change things, because the story ends on a high note.  Crucifixion is easy to accept when 
we know that Resurrection is just around the corner. 

And we do… we are an Easter people. The early christians were motivated to continue the risk of 
advancing the gospel because they were convinced of a truth behind the eye witnesses who claimed 
to have seen and spoken with jesus in the week after his verifiable death. 

// 
Gospel writers - decades after the events of the original good friday and easter sunday - found 

hints in the life and teachings of Jesus that pointed to the resurrection, but admit the disciples didn’t 
make the connection.  This past Sunday - in the gospel of John’s account of palm sunday that we 
read - we heard: the disciples did not understand these things at first; but when Jesus was glorified, 
then they remembered that these things had been written of him. (Jn12:16) 

// 
It is easy to live with this day’s pain, when we know that it will be superceded by an even greater 

joy in the days to come. 
That creates the biggest challenge to understanding Good Friday … can we set aside Easter and 

live in this day only? 
// 
// 
When Jesus said it is finished, bowed his head and gave up his spirit, even the most attentive and 

faithful of his disciples did not see new life beyond the cross. 
Peter, Mary, John, Jesus’ mother … all of them were broken beyond repair. 
// 
// 
In Jesus Christ Superstar, Peter and Mary sing a song after Jesus’ arrest: This was unexpected, 

what do we do know? Could We Start Again Please? 
// 
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When we are broken by grief, we often find it easier to look back with regret than to look forward 
with hope. 

// 
To understand good friday, we have to imagine the utter brokenness and regret of Jesus’ family,  

disciples and friends. 
To do that, we have to forget that easter is coming. 
// 
Is faith possible in the midst of brokenness? 
// 
For me… I draw back to a memory from December 19th, 1982; I was 19. 
In the darkness of the early morning (I don’t remember the exact time), my mom woke me up and 

told me that my dad had had a heart attack at the Christmas party they were attending.  Still clinging 
to hope, I asked is he okay? 

No, he died, my mom was forced to tell me. 
In that moment, instantly, I knew a grief: deepst than I ever knew was possible … an emptiness 

that filled my gut with loss. 
And at the same moment… instant regret for making my mom say those words. 
// 
That is my reference point for the brokenness of good friday.   Although (as Tony Campolo said, 

It’s Friday, but Sunday’s Comin’), I do allow myself every year (between good friday and easter) to 
return - even if it just for a moment - to that most distasteful of memories in an effort to feel the reality 
of the first disciples’ experience. 

// 
// 
There are days that define your story beyond your life.  Good Friday is such a day. 
// 
And so it goes, I suppose. 
// 
// 
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