“What Will You See?”
2 
Now Judas, who betrayed him, knew the place, 



because Jesus had often met there with his disciples. 

3 
So Judas came to the grove, guiding a detachment of soldiers and some officials 


from the chief priests and Pharisees. 

They were carrying torches, lanterns and weapons.
(Selected Passage: John 18:2-3, NIV, Formatted for emphasis, THE ONE YEAR BIBLE for Apr. 13: Josh. 7:16-9:2, Lk. 16:1-18, Ps. 82:1-8, Prov. 13:2-3)
A Second Look

Few words are more unfit to use in the same sentence that the two words SACRED and SINISTER, nevertheless we see their evidence side by side in verse two. Jesus had often met with His disciples outside the hustle and bustle of the city of Jerusalem in the garden of Gethsemane so that He might have a quiet and contemplative place to teach them. Can you imagine the cool shade cast by the broad and ever-expanding olive trees? Can you hear the inviting songs of the birds or feel the crackling of leaves and dried branches fallen under you feet? How many warm smiles, rich promises, and intimate tears must have been shared in this garden! I can only begin to envision the countless times the disciples had risen to their feet after one of Christ’s piercing and empowering testimonies strengthened to go back to the ministry they were learning as one of His followers. This was the secret place, the sacred place, the place they saw the face of God! Tragically, now the place in which He had loved them and left the sweet aroma of His Spirit lingering upon their hands and hearts would be forevermore synonymous with cruel betrayal! They would never again be able to see Gethsemane with joy; from now on, GETHSEMANE would spell agony!
How dark and how sinful and sinister a heart must one have to use privately exposed intimacy as the place to bring the enemy. This was no place for the breath of hot torches. The sweet songs of shared love would be skewered and the memory of Christ and His disciples would be eviscerated on the blades of razor sharp swords. Jealous priests lunged at the one once called Lord, while arrogant Pharisees spit curses through their teeth. Something is missing! Something is surely missing in this picture – sincere faith and authentic love – if you look only at Judas. But wait; look again because on the blackest backdrop of betrayal the brightest light of love and grace can still be seen. Look beyond Judas. Look beyond the snarling soldiers. Look past the penetrating darkness of the eyes of the coldly religious. Look into the tender gaze of Christ. Look at His jaw fixed like flint upon His willingness to die. Never before has one half-acre of land been more hallowed by a more holy heart and a more loving hand! 
A Second Thought
If you let the darkness of sin take away the brightness of love, joy, and peace, it can only mean you are looking at the wrong part of the picture!
A Second Step

“LORD, fix my eyes on that which is good in a scene so entirely bad.”
A Second Mile
Everyday, your choice is the same. Will you see the good or the bad?
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