
Crisis 
The prime minister described our current situation like this: ‘The Corona crisis is the worst crisis with the exception of 
war.’ 
Why is this crisis so severe? 
 
It hits our health. People are worried about their health. We sometimes say ‘your health is the most important thing’. 
Now we turn out to be so vulnerable. An invisible virus can turn our lives upside down. It can make you terminally ill. 
 
It hits our prosperity. Everything we’ve built up in the last sixty years could be wiped out. Our wealth and prosperity 
are at stake. Everything is being done to contain the collapse of the economy, and the amount of money used for that 
is staggering. We are being told the government has deep pockets, but are they deep enough? 
 
It hits our safety. What will my job contract be worth after this? Can I pay my mortgage? When can I leave my house 
again? When will life return to ‘normal’? What happens if another virus pops up? All around us there are more 
questions and uncertainties than answers and security. Nothing is certain anymore, that’s for sure!  
 
Where does my help come from? 
When certainties fall away, we go searching for others. Humanity, worldwide, is being questioned about the strength 
and endurance of the certainties we have. Where can we find a solution? 
 
Money - is available for some people and gives no guarantees 
Health care system - is limited, and sometimes all it can do is stand idly by 
Democracy - the western model of society is shifting and moving. Beautiful things are happening in our society. The 
crisis stimulates creativity in people, which is wonderful. What we don’t see is that vulnerable people become even 
more vulnerable. There is more domestic violence, and experts expect more problems with addiction. The crisis 
threatens the fair distribution of care, attention and prosperity.   
God - if there is anyone with a solution, you’d expect it to be Him. He is the most powerful being in the world. He has 
all the power, because He is the maker of heaven and earth. The old books written about Him talk about the One who 
sits on the throne, and who holds the world in His hands.  
 
You would except a solution from our Father in heaven. But it’s awfully quiet up there… 
 
And then you could very well decide that, apparently, God is something from the past, and not for today. He used to 
come down from His throne, and He would act when He cared about something. But that was then. A story for a time 
when people didn’t know a lot, and were naive. But now? 
 
Maybe it’s us. Maybe we’ve let Him down. Maybe we are no longer worth it. Maybe it’s over with us, and God no 
longer cares about us, because we’ve made such a mess. 
 
The crisis only seems to get bigger.  
If even God seems to be gone, where does our hope lie?  
Psalm 22 starts with a cry that seems very fitting for our times. 
 
‘My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?’ 
 
It used to be better 
In the old days, many years ago, God used to care about people. Jesus walked on the earth and wonderful things 
happened. He said beautiful things about an age that would come. An age were love for God and for people would be 
at the heart of everything. Life instead of death, prosperity instead of setbacks, joy instead of sadness, health instead 
of disease. A great future!  
And this Jesus not only said it, He did it. He healed the sick, He gave the dead back to their loved ones, alive. 
 
But His actions and His words also met resistance. Not everybody was happy when they saw Jesus. Jesus knew He 
had friends and enemies. He even sought out those enemies, and confronted them. It seemed like Jesus could handle 
the great leaders. That someone would finally rise up against the oppressors. A liberator who would really do what He 
promised to do. He had promised to bring freedom, prosperity, new life!  
 
The confrontation with the religieus leaders of that time came to a climax. Jesus entered the capital and the people 
received Him as the new king! This would be the moment all the promises of Jesus came true. No more sickness, no 
more oppression, no more Romans, no more strict laws. Health, security and new life would come!  
 
It didn’t take more than a week to completely change that expectation. On Friday the celebration turned into hatred. No 
more Jesus, crucify Him, kill Him!  
 
The man of God turned out to be just another human. Despite His beautiful words, despite the promises of a new age, 
Jesus was crucified. With indescribable pain, not just with the people who had put their hope in Him, but for Himself as 
well. Death on a cross is horrible, because the condemned has to use all his strength to push up from the nails in his 
hands and feet, to be able to take a breath. For Jesus this was no different.  



 
And during His suffering on the cross He is laughed at. ‘Aren’t you the man of God? God loves you, right? Ha, you 
were going to save us, why don’t you save yourself first!’ 
 
The end of the man of God was death. No salvation, no miracle, no new life. Death.  
 
Jesus realized this and He screamed:  
 
‘My God, my God, why have You forsaken Me?’  
 
But the silence remained. 
 
Jesus died a horrible death. In great pain and loneliness. 
 
 
And yet… 
The cry for help, the laughter - so far Psalm 22 is fulfilled in Jesus’ death on the cross. But there is more. 
 
Before Jesus gave His final breath, He said something else.. 
Jesus ended His life with the last words of Psalm 22: ‘It is finished’. 
 
What does that mean?  
Did Jesus mean to say that this is it, this is the end, it is done? 
 
In His pain, in His loneliness, Jesus declared that in His death He had reached His goal. This is what His life was meant 
to accomplish. Death was the fulfillment of His calling. He was right where He was supposed to be. It is finished - it is a 
cry of victory as He collapses.  
 
The death of Jesus is the sign that God is near, especially in suffering. 
 
The death of Jesus is the sign that in the silence, God is present. 
 
The death of Jesus is not the end, but the beginning. 
 
The death of Jesus means new life for those who trust in Him. 
 
Amen.  
 
 


