
A Journey through Holy Week --  The Gift of Love and life 
 

The story of  Holy week  is a story of God’s passionate love for all 
humankind and for creation. It’s also a story of the worst in human 

behaviour.  God’s love is unconditional and covers every human 
condition. It does not matter what is our state of health, our 

abilities or our sexual orientation. It’s the love that will not let us 
go. I am reminded of one of my favourite hymns which is O Love 

that will not let me go . The first verse proclaims this truth 
 

1. O Love that wilt not let me go,  
I rest my weary soul in thee;  

I give thee back the life I owe, 
That in thine ocean depths its flow 

May richer, fuller be. 

This hymn tells the tale of  the love that draws Jesus to enter 

Jerusalem on Palm Sunday and then eventually to the cross. The 
Hymn  was written by George Matheson in 1882 on the evening of 

Matheson’s sister’s marriage. His whole family had gone to the 
wedding and had left the blind Matheson at home  alone. And he 

writes of something which had happened to him that caused 
immense mental anguish. There is a story of how years before, he 

had been engaged until his fiancé learned that he was going blind, 
and there was nothing the doctors could do, and she told him that 

she could not go through life with a blind man. The relationship was 

off. 
 

 He went blind while studying for the ministry, and his sister had 
been the one who had taken care of him all these years, but now 

she is gone as she has just married. He had been a brilliant 
student; some say that if he hadn’t gone blind, he could have been 

the leader of the Church of Scotland in his day. So, he turned to the 
pastoral ministry, and the Lord has richly blessed him, finally 

bringing him to a church where he regularly preached to over 1500 
people each week. It is the midst of this circumstance and intense 

sadness that the Lord gives him this hymn – written he says in 5 
minutes. And it tells of Gods love that won’t let us go or give us up. 

 
 I grew up with this hymn sung to me by my mum whilst being 

cuddled on her knee. It was the first hymn I knew, and I knew it by 

heart from the age of four. My mother died  on  my 13th birthday 
and it is a hymn that I have always treasured as it speaks so much 

of the essence of the Christian faith. 
 

So, it’s the love so great, that time and time again God continues to 
intervene; even when his creation rebels and rejects the love and 



life on offer. The stakes are high. For human beings it is the danger 
of permanent separation from God .The rejection of life in God. Not 

by God separating us from Him, but of us separating ourselves from 
Him. For God it becomes the task of taking upon himself in the 

person of Jesus all that is wrong in the world; and then defeating it 
as he does on the cross. He is desperate that no one is lost. John in 

his gospel puts it like this:- 
 

 Greater love has no one than this: to lay down one’s life for 
one’s friends and you are my friends. (John 15 13) 

 
We see this right across the Old Testament. God makes   a pact first 

with a single human then with a family then with a sole nation then 
with all creation. The purpose of the pact is a promise to love and 

serve each other as God loves and serves us. 

 
The story of the New Testament is of God himself coming to sort 

out the mess we ourselves have made from the beauty of creation 
and putting it right. Again, so that none will be lost. And we know 

the end of this story God in Jesus is brought to the cross through 
the greed, treachery, selfishness of all that is corrupt in humankind. 

George Matheson recognises this in another verse to his great 
hymn. He realises that Gods love for us is expressed on the cross 

then later justified in Jesús resurrection and ascension. Gods Love is 
costly. Let s be sure we understand this. 

 

2. O Cross that liftest up my head, 

I dare not ask to fly from thee; 
I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 

And from the ground there blossoms red 

Life that shall endless be. 

And in this Holy week we witness the story unfolding. The crowds 

brought to follow Jesus because of the raising of Lazareth   and 
shouting...Hosanna ,Hosanna but they  are soon to shout Crucify, 

Crucify. Both the goodness and wickedness in people show up. The 

crowds who welcomed Jesus into Jerusalem are the same who want 
him killed. Jesus is betrayed by one of his own and his closest 

followers flee to save themselves. At the same time people rush to 
carry his cross and the women of Jerusalem pray for him.  Lazarus 

is there at his death as is his mother  and Mary Magdalene together 
with his disciple John, . It’s as if Jesus has drawn everything to 

himself defeating evil and acknowledging good. 
 

 And  this is true, God though his resurrection defeats all this and 
says to each and every one of us. Look I have put things right for 



all time. Believe in me, receive my love, receive my life and do not 
let yourself be lost.  

 
We have seen in this time of self-isolation  (because of the Corona 

Virus) both the massive goodness in people as well as all that which 
is corrupt. For example, people helping each other out by shopping 

and caring for others, the dedication of our NHS, care and public 
service workers: caring beyond that which is reasonable, a new 

camaraderie expressed  between people. And on the other hand, an 
unwelcome increase in Domestic Abuse and of people exploiting the 

situation by developing even more ingenious scams to deprive  the 
unsuspecting of any savings. 

 
Before Jesus died, he gave a new commandment. Love one another 

as I have loved you. 

 
And through history we see the most beautiful examples of Gods 

loving work in the life of individuals. Look and you will find. It’s a 
story best expressed in the actions of ordinary men and women.  

 
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases . His mercies never 

come to an end They are new every morning. Great is his 
faithfulness. Lamentations 1 v 6 

 
At this very strange time when our churches are closed 

because of Corvid 19 may we wish you all a blessed Holy 
week. 
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