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Good Friday THE BROKEN VASE

Many years ago, when our children were small, we were in the USA visiting Jay’s family. One of Jay’s rellies offered us the use of their house while they were away.

At one point we were relaxing in the lounge room when we heard a resounding crash.  The boys had been roughhousing in the next room and had knocked a beautiful, elegant, white vase off its shelf. There it lay on the ceramic tiled floor in a zillion pieces!


We couldn’t be angry with the boys - they were still quite small and didn’t mean to break it - but I felt a real sorrow as I tried to glue the pieces back together. The vase would never be the same again and I was anxious about how our hosts would feel, particularly if they really valued the vase. 


I actually got it back together reasonably well, and from a distance you couldn’t see that the vase had been broken, but I didn’t think it would be watertight anymore. 
As it happened, our hosts were not at all upset.  In fact I seem to remember the husband saying he never really liked it anyway.


As I meditated on the story of the death of Christ, it struck me how similar we are to that broken vase.


Just like the vase, we are broken. We have tried to fix ourselves, and most of us have managed quite well to conceal our cracks and holes. It is only when someone gets really close that they notice the imperfections. 

God is the potter, creating out of dust and clay the beautiful, intricate masterpiece called humanity. We, who all were meant to be the keepers of Gods inexhaustible beauty, his life and his love -  find ourselves cracked and broken on the ceramic floor of life, through something the Bible calls sin.

If you ask the proverbial ‘person in the street’ to define sin, they’ll name the ‘biggies’ – rape, murder, theft, terrorism and the like.  True – these are all sin, but they are only some of the symptoms that come from a particular root cause.  

The root cause is that we have turned our backs on God.  We are born in that condition, and we continue in that condition, thinking first of ourselves and often not thinking of God at all. Think about that for a minute.  In a given day, ask yourself how often your thoughts turn to God – and I don’t mean  as a swear word…

We are essentially self-centred creatures, and it’s from this innate self-centredness, common to all humankind, that all the ills of the world have sprung.
A cross word, a hurtful comment, passing on a piece of gossip, failing to help someone, ignoring or refusing to forgive someone – all of this is sin, just as much as committing a murder is sin.  God does not differentiate. 

We have all broken God’s perfect law (Romans 3:23), and failed to live up to his standards – standards he set in place for our benefit, and our blessing.


Of ourselves, we can no longer fulfil the function for which God created us: to love him fully, and to fully love others, and to experience a joyful, and abundant life. We are like the broken vase and we cannot mend ourselves.

That is what Good Friday is all about.

Jesus went to the cross so that we could be restored.  Not just mended –something that has been mended is no longer perfect. No, Jesus went to the cross so that we could be completely renewed and restored.  When we return to him and give him his rightful place as Lord in our lives, he wipes away all that is imperfect and flawed; he forgives all our sin and his brilliant perfection is bestowed on us. That is how God then sees us. 
That sounds like good news! In fact, it’s amazing news!  This is why this day of all days is called Good Friday. But our restoration has come at an incredible price. 

And so on this day of all days, we also acknowledge Good Friday as a day of mourning.
The altar is stripped, the vestments are black, the hymns are sombre. Everything is made to symbolise sorrow, grief and mourning. On this day, we remember the broken body of our Lord Jesus nailed to the cross, taken down and laid to rest in a grave. We mourn that the Son of God had to die to deal with our sin.

Yet within this, there is hope. Jesus Christ did not stay dead! He rose from the grave, conquering death once and for all, and offering that same victory to all who turn to him and entrust their lives to him.

There is something else that we should be mourning this day.  We should be mourning for all the people for whom Jesus gave his life who don’t care, and who don’t respond; or who say, ‘not right now – I’m having too much fun’.  

How sad it is that some people see God as a killjoy, as someone who wants to take away their freedom and make them miserable. That’s such a lie! Jesus told us himself that the reason he came was to give people LIFE, and to give it to them in all its fullness!  (John 10:10)

God is not some ogre sitting above the clouds with a computer screen in front of him, monitoring our every move, and ready to hit the “SMITE” key when we step out of line.  God is completely the opposite. He waits for us, like the father in the story of the Prodigal Son (you remember that story, don’t you? – son demands his inheritance, blows it on wine, women & song, falls on hard times, and goes crawling back to dad, tail between his legs. He thinks Dad will be angry, and offers to come back as a servant. But dad puts a ring on his finger, and fancy coat on his back, and throws the biggest party ever, rejoicing over his son’s return.)   

That’s how God waits for us – he wants to forgive us, bless us and give us eternal life. He is not waiting to smite us!
But it deeply grieves the heart of God, when people reject his love and refuse to accept his most incredible gift – the gift of forgiveness and eternal life, bought by the death of his son.

This Good Friday – if you have never accepted the gift of forgiveness and abundant life God offers through the death of his Son – please do something about that today.

Say a prayer asking God’s forgiveness, place your life in his hands, and accept the gift of life he offers. You simply need to pray and believe. God promises to accept your prayer. He will fill you with his own Spirit and you will be completely renewed.

Good Friday is a day when we mourn the death of the Son of God; it is a day that we mourn for those who reject him.  But it is also a day that promises the hope of the resurrection, and the renewal of life that it brings to those who accept it.

May today be truly a Good Friday for each one of us this Easter.

Let us pray.





