THE SHAPE OF SADNESS

JOHN 11-12

Marta is also called Martha. Miryam is also called Mary.
Eliezer is also called Lazarus. Yeshua is also called Jesus.

IKE ANY SIBLINGS, MARTA (MARTHA), MIRYAM
(Mary), and Eliezer (Lazarus) had learned to share. Some
things they shared with huffs, eye rolls, and reluctance

like sweets and forgiveness. Other things they were oh so

happy to share, like chores, secrets, and their friend Yeshua (Jesus).

They each loved Jesus wholly and uniquely. And Jesus loved them back 7

wholly and uniquely. ' e
At least that's what they thought. Yet here w Sre

Mary and Martha, preparing for Lazarus's funeral.

And Jesus was nowhere to be found. “ thought Jesus

might heal him,” cried Martha. “How could he stay away?” (D ._
y!
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em to roll the stone away from the entrance, Martha jumped in front.
: “"*Hls body has been dead for four days!” Martha protested. “It’s probably
-sturt_mg to...stink.”

- But Jesus was God in a human body. Jesus was stronger than
-:deuth “Watch and see God’s glory,” he told Martha, grinning through
‘his tears. And he prayed, thanking God for sending him to earth, this

messy place of hope and sorrow. And then he opened his eyes, opened
~ his mouth, and shouted.

“Lazarus!” he called to his beloved friend, his voice echoing out
beyond the mysteries of death. “Lazarus, come out here!”

Shuffle... shuffle...

Gasp!

Lazarus walked out of the tomb! Now the tears were of joy, thank-
fulness, and wonder. What? Why? How?

They had no answers, only a peek. Like the peeled-back glimpse at
the river with John, Jesus had shown them again what God’s kingdom
was like. A kingdom with no suffering. A kingdom with no grief. A king-

dom with no death.







