
LENT WEEK 6 – Day 3 
 
 

READING 
 

Now the Passover and the Festival of Unleavened Bread were only two days away, and the 
chief priests and the teachers of the law were scheming to arrest Jesus secretly and kill him.  
“But not during the festival,” they said, “or the people may riot.” 

While he was in Bethany, reclining at the table in the home of Simon the Leper, a woman came 
with an alabaster jar of very expensive perfume, made of pure nard. She broke the jar and 
poured the perfume on his head. Some of those present were saying indignantly to one another, 
“Why this waste of perfume?  It could have been sold for more than a year’s wages and the 
money given to the poor.” And they rebuked her harshly.  
“Leave her alone,” said Jesus. “Why are you bothering her? She has done a beautiful thing to 
me. The poor you will always have with you, and you can help them any time you want. But you 
will not always have me. She did what she could. She poured perfume on my body beforehand 
to prepare for my burial. Truly I tell you, wherever the gospel is preached throughout the world, 
what she has done will also be told, in memory of her.” 
Then Judas Iscariot, one of the Twelve, went to the chief priests to betray Jesus to them. They 
were delighted to hear this and promised to give him money. So he watched for an opportunity 
to hand him over. 

On the first day of the Festival of Unleavened Bread, when it was customary to sacrifice the 
Passover lamb, Jesus’ disciples asked him, “Where do you want us to go and make 
preparations for you to eat the Passover?” So he sent two of his disciples, telling them, “Go into 
the city, and a man carrying a jar of water will meet you. Follow him. Say to the owner of the 
house he enters, ‘The Teacher asks: Where is my guest room, where I may eat the Passover 
with my disciples?’ He will show you a large room upstairs, furnished and ready. Make 
preparations for us there.” 

The disciples left, went into the city and found things just as Jesus had told them. So they 
prepared the Passover. When evening came, Jesus arrived with the Twelve. While they were 
reclining at the table eating, he said, “Truly I tell you, one of you will betray me—one who is 
eating with me.” They were saddened, and one by one they said to him, “Surely you don’t mean 
me?” “It is one of the Twelve,” he replied, “one who dips bread into the bowl with me. The Son 
of Man will go just as it is written about him. But woe to that man who betrays the Son of Man! It 
would be better for him if he had not been born.” 

While they were eating, Jesus took bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and gave 
it to his disciples, saying, “Take it; this is my body.” Then he took a cup, and when he had given 
thanks, he gave it to them, and they all drank from it. “This is my blood of the covenant, which is 
poured out for many,” he said to them. “Truly I tell you, I will not drink again from the fruit of the 
vine until that day when I drink it new in the kingdom of God.” When they had sung a hymn, they 
went out to the Mount of Olives. 

“You will all fall away,” Jesus told them, “for it is written: ‘I will strike the shepherd, and the 
sheep will be scattered.’ But after I have risen, I will go ahead of you into Galilee.”  Peter 
declared, “Even if all fall away, I will not.” “Truly I tell you,” Jesus answered, “today—yes, 
tonight—before the rooster crows twice you yourself will disown me three times.”  But Peter 



insisted emphatically, “Even if I have to die with you, I will never disown you.” And all the others 
said the same. 
 
 

REFLECTION 
 

Jesus has now finished his public ministry; he’s said all there is to say to whoever would listen.  
He knows his time is limited and so he turns his attention to that core group of folks who heeded 
his call and journeyed with him through the course of his ministry.  He wants to spend these last 
days directing his words and thoughts to these people whom he loves.  And because they 
haven’t really grasped what is about to happen to Jesus, I imagine that it is only much later that 
they will see how compassionate towards them he is being. 
 
The reading opens with a rather strange story to my modern mind.  While gathered together for 
a meal with friends and disciples, a woman pulls out a bottle of perfume and pours it slowly over 
Jesus’ head. Apparently this was a common practice in Hebrew tradition as a way of welcoming 
someone into your home. What made everyone gasp however, was that the perfume she used 
was valued at one year’s salary ($100,000 let’s say).  I imagine with the Passover on everyone’s 
mind, and the giving of sacrifices and charity expected at the temple, the dinner guests were 
indignant at how foolish this woman is; surely the regular oil would have sufficed and this 
perfume could have been sold and the money wisely donated to Siloam Mission or some other 
worthwhile cause.  What a game changer it could have been for so many people!  Christ’s 
response is, to me, rather extraordinary “You guys still don’t get it.  God’s economy is entirely 
different from your economy.  You strive to do the right thing but God doesn’t care about that; he 
just wants your full attention”.  He drives home his point by saying to them that her act of self-
giving will be rightly memorialized for all time, not their pious charity. 
I wonder if this was the last straw for Judas.  Being keeper of the purse and seeing a whole 
boatload of money being poured out on Jesus’ head confirmed that perhaps the Jewish leaders 
are right...this guy is crazy and his foolishness needs to be stopped.  And so he leaves the 
gathering to find the Pharisees and agrees to turn Jesus over to them. 
 
Finally, the group gathers, along with the rest of the Jewish nation, to celebrate the Passover.  
As they are lounging together after feasting, and perhaps Jesus’s recalling Judas slipping out of 
the dinner party a few nights previous, he matter of factly informs them that he knows one of 
them will betray him shortly.  They are all mortified.  They’ve been with him throughout his 
ministry but especially in these last days as he was teaching in the temple, and they have seen 
how angry he is making the religious establish.  After all of that, Jesus is essentially telling them 
that one of them is going to change allegiances.  Following this proclamation, and in his great 
compassion, he essentially says to them, “I will sacrifice myself for you anyway; take this bread 
as my body and this wine as my blood.  I am pouring myself out for you, in spite of it all”.  They 
sing a final song together and go out into the night to the Mount of Olives.   
 
For Christ, the hour is nearing.  Internally, he is starting to become distraught and he makes his 
second distressing proclamation, “Not only is one of you going to hand me over to our enemies, 



but you are all going to desert me.”  I imagine they were incredulous once again, maybe even 
insulted.  Knowing what he knows and knowing what they don’t know, he comforts them yet 
again, “In spite of this, when the dust has settled in a few days time, I will come back to you; 
know that I am not abandoning you.”  Peter is indignant.  He can’t believe what Christ is saying 
and he is adamant that he will remain by Jesus’ side, even unto death if that’s what it comes to.  
Perhaps Jesus smiles quietly to himself at Peter’s love and zealous for him.  “Peter, you’re not 
going to deny knowing me once; in fact, you’re going to deny knowing me three times before 
this night is done”. 
 
 

REMINDER 
 

God gathers us in our brokenness, just as he did his disciples, and reassures us that there is 
nothing we can do that will make him abandon us.   
 
 
 

PRAYER 
 

God, we see ourselves in your disciples; we wholly commit ourselves to you until self-
preservation rides the wave of fear and trumps all else.  And in spite of our best efforts, it will all 
come crashing down around us into a broken aftermath.  Forgive us, Father, for we know not 
what we do. 


