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Isaiah 50:4-9a; Psalm 70; Hebrews 12:1-3; John 13:21-32 

A few years ago, a member of our family experienced something I would properly 

name as a betrayal.  

I am reticent to use the term; many things are falsely named as such. Many things 

are perceived as betrayals that are not. We want loyalty at all costs. We leave little 

room in our loyalty demands for critical thinking and hard feedback. Often, we 

mistake anger for betrayal. 

But anger is different from betrayal. Right anger involves a certain ownership of 

behavior and words by both parties. This ownership paves the way for 

reconciliation and new insight, even while the anger still rages. There is honesty in 

forthright anger. 

Betrayal is harmful in ways anger is not. Betrayal involves people who have had a 

bond of trust. It’s a sellout of the trust for personal gain. True betrayal involves 

selling part of one’s soul in the transaction, just as Judas did. For money, for power, 

for influence, for revenge.  Betrayal is a calculated, intentional act. Seldom owned. 

And fueled by some corrupt need within the betrayer. Usually covered up, often 

elaborately so. Betrayal and deception are bound by a kiss. Judas saw to that. 

The path of restoration is not covered in Jesus’ story. Judas’ end is bitter; the broken 

relationship remains unhealed. 

It’s a sobering piece of the gospel narrative. 

When betrayals come, they bring a sickness of the soul. 

The stories rarely come to a happy ending or even to an ending at all. 

They linger like a foul stench. Like Judas, hiding in the shadows of the night and, 

eventually hanging himself. 

Betrayal is at the heart of Gethsemane. It was then. It is now. 

I knew it when I saw it happening to my family member. It was marked by telltale 

signs—conspiracy, playing upon weaker souls, never admitting any sin, and 

elaborate cover ups—impressive deception. It is maddening to be in the presence of 

Judas. It’s crazy making, really. It sneaks up on you in places you’ve learned to trust. 

Evil is delivered with a kiss. 
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I also know I am capable of betraying another. I’ve had a few people in my lifetime 

accuse me of such. Every time, I can say, it has taken me to my knees. And, by the 

grace of God, every time, I have found my sin, repented, and worked it through with 

my sister or brother as best I could. 

Tonight, we learn how Jesus responds to betrayal. 

What Jesus offers Judas is neither cowering nor a head on fight, which, in such 

circumstances, is futile.  

Instead, he offers the truth delivered with a morsel of bread. It is truth wed with the 

offer of grace that trumps betrayal. The triumph is never immediate. Sometimes, we 

will never see its fruit. Such was the case with Judas. But even so, in the end, truth 

and grace win every time. God has seen to that. 


