
Pontius Pilate is an interesting character in the gospel story.
! We don’t think about him much throughout the church year
! ! except during Holy Week,
! ! and maybe we recognize that we’re saying his name
! ! ! when we recite the Apostles’ or Nicene Creed

Other than those moments, though,
! he doesn’t get much air time.

There are only a few references to him in historical accounts,
! and of course we only see him in the Gospels,
! ! caught in the middle of a feud
! ! ! between the temple leaders and Jesus.

But here we are on the last Sunday of the Church year
! with Pontius Pilate being pushed right to the front of our minds
! ! in this incredible exchange with Jesus
! ! near the end of the John’s gospel account.

Pilate, we know, is the governor of Jerusalem,
! the local representative of the most powerful nation in the world.
! Roman troops have gathered in Jerusalem
! ! to keep the Jewish pilgrims in line,
! ! to keep them from plotting an insurrection
! ! during this festival that remembers their escape from Egypt.
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On this day, Pilate is just going about his work,
! ordering aqueducts and managing egos
! ! and suddenly he hears the heavy boots of soldiers
! ! ! and the shuffling feet of the temple leaders.

He turns around, and just outside the doors of his office
! he sees a weather-beaten man
! ! with fresh bruises on his face
! ! and drying blood on his lips,
! ! ! his hands bound behind his back.

The man is trying his best to stand up straight before Pilate,
! not out of respect
! but because that’s just how his mother always taught him to stand.

Pilate waves them in,
! but only the man comes in.
! The others stay outside because they don’t want to be made unclean.

Pilate looks at him and scoffs at the silliness of it all,
! at this man who’s been proclaimed the messiah
! and at the temple leaders who brought him in.

Again, Pilate’s got real business to handle:
! the taxes,
! the water problem,
! and this Jewish festival
! ! which always seems to cause a problem or two.
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He steps out,
looks at the leaders,
and says,
! “Really?
! This is what you want me to deal with this morning?
! What do you want me to do with him?” 

“He’s a criminal against the state,
! but we can’t execute him.
! Take him off our hands.”

Pilate goes back into the room,
! looks at the man he doesn’t have time for,
! ! and says, “You?
! ! ! You’re the king of the Jews?
! ! ! You’re the one causing these problems?
! Don’t you realize how quickly I could have you taken care of?
! ! So answer me:
! ! ! are you the king of the Jews?”

“Who’s asking?” the man says.
! “You or them?”

! ! “I’m not a Jew.
! ! ! Your own kin,
! ! ! your own leaders, handed you over.”
! !

3



“My kingdom is not of this world;
! if it were,
! my followers would have never let me come into your hands.”

! ! “So you are a king?”

“You say that I am a king.
! I came into this world to testify to the truth;
! everyone who belongs to me listens to my voice.”

Intrigued by this man’s response and interested in an answer,
! Pilate replies “What is truth?”
! ! because maybe,
! ! just maybe,
! ! ! this man with the bruised face
! ! ! and dried blood on his split lip
! ! ! ! will let him in on a little secret.

But aside from their breathing,
! there’s a silence that seems to last forever,
! ! ! Pilate, doesn’t force the issue,
! ! ! he doesn’t demand an answer.
! ! ! ! In the silence,
! ! ! ! he’s heard it all.
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And after a few more moments,
! he goes outside,
! and he says to the temple leaders,
! ! “I find no case against him.”

The leaders become furious,
and they insist upon his death.

I wonder what Pilate heard in that silence,
! why he let Jesus get away with not answering that pressing question, 

! ! ! “What is truth?”

It’s a question we’ve been asking forever in some sense,
! and we’ve come up with all kinds of ways to answer it.

We have theories and methods;
we take polls and hold elections;
! I even bet that over the Thanksgiving holidays
! ! there were some arguments in your house
! ! ! about what was “truth,”
! ! ! ! how to bake a casserole
! ! ! ! or whether the turkey was done
! ! ! ! or about the direction of the country and the world.
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As the commercial Christmas season kicks into full gear,
! there’s yet another aspect of our life
! ! trying to tell us what the “truth” is.

Is “truth” getting a great deal on an expensive toy
! or spending more money that we have
! to keep up with the sometimes overwhelming demands of society?

Or is it fashioning ourselves into some image that’s been put before us,
! whether it’s about how we’re supposed to look or think or act?

Even looking at Jesus himself,
! we always seem to come to different understandings of the “truth”. 
! ! Look how many different denominations we have,
! ! and look at the differences within those denominations.

To try to explain to someone unfamiliar with Christianity
! that we are indeed worshipping the same Christ,
! they’d want to know why we have so many different ways of doing it, 
! ! and why we’re all so different from one another.

You see,
! we are still asking that question
! ! “What is truth?”
! ! ! In our thinking,
! ! ! our living,
! ! ! even our worshipping.
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Outgoing Archbishop of Canterbury, Rowan Williams
! writes that the truth,
! and truthful living,
! ! is understanding that what we are right now,
! ! ! is good enough for God to do something with.

We’re not perfect.
We are, though,
! perfect enough for God,
! perfect enough for God to love us
! ! and redeem us
! ! and do something wonderful with us.
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