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The text that will serve as the basis for our meditation this evening comes from the 

parallel accounts of the betrayal of Christ in Mark 14 and Luke 22.  Let us give our attention to 

those words. 

 
43 Just as [Jesus] was speaking, Judas, one of the Twelve, appeared. With him was a 

crowd armed with swords and clubs, sent from the chief priests, the teachers of the law, 

and the elders.  
44 Now the betrayer had arranged a signal with them: “The one I kiss is the man; 

arrest him and lead him away under guard.” 45 Going at once to Jesus, Judas said, 

“Rabbi!” and kissed him. 

48 Jesus asked him, “Judas, are you betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?” 

  

The God of love and peace be with you.  Amen. (2 Cor 13:11) 

 

We get asked a lot of questions in our lives.  We soon learn that questions can range in 

importance anywhere from extremely vital to completely non-essential.  Over the next several 

weeks we’ll be hearing some questions that are very important to answer.  They’re questions that 

come out of the Passion history, the Lenten Story of our Savior Jesus’ betrayal, arrest, trials, and 

execution.  The questions we find along that road, along with all the other details of the events of 

those days are of the utmost importance to us because the events of those few days which took 

place two-thousand years ago on the other side of the world, are directly connected to you and to 

your life today and, even more importantly, to our hope for the life to come. 

 

The night before Jesus was crucified, He had come to the Garden of Gethsemane on the 

Mount of Olives just outside of Jerusalem to pray.  As He came back from praying by Himself 

and started rousing His sleeping disciples, a mob of men carrying torches and weapons began 

pouring in through the gate of the garden.  Leading the pack was a familiar face.  The man ran 

up, acknowledging Jesus, “Greetings, Master!” and then kissed Him on the cheek.  That’s Judas 

isn’t it?  What’s he doing?  Has he come to warn Jesus?  If so, is he too late?  The other disciples 

may have been wondering those thoughts, but Jesus wasn’t.  He knew.  He knew exactly what 

Judas was doing and so, with a pointed question He cut to the chase: A kiss, Judas? Are you 

betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?  If that question doesn’t make you shudder, then let’s 

consider that it’s a question that has to be answered not only by Judas, but also by you and by 

me.   

Jesus, how can we answer that question?  “First,” Jesus tells us, “Look at yourself, Are 

you betraying Me with a kiss, and then look at Me, I am the Son of Man!” 

What about Judas?  Matthew, Mark, and Luke all tell us about the kiss and it’s Luke who 

keys us in to Jesus’ question, but none of them give any hint of an answer back from Judas.  Did 



he simply step back, cut to the heart by Jesus’ question and watch as the arrest took place before 

his eyes?  Did the accusation of the question pierce his heart and start pricking away?  Did he 

turn and run with the rest of them once Jesus was taken into custody? 

He did finally answer the question a few hours later, when He heard early the next 

morning that Jesus had been condemned to death, the full weight of His actions hit him.  “Yes, 

Jesus, I have betrayed You.”  But it was too late to go to Jesus, he thought.  He was already 

standing trial before the governor.  So he went, instead, to temple to find the chief priests and 

leaders of the people who had hired him to hand Jesus over.  Then we hear his confession, I have 

sinned for I have betrayed innocent blood—there’s a confession, but there is no hope of 

forgiveness, no turning to God for mercy in the face of his great sin.  And the Jewish leaders 

aren’t much help, “how is that our problem?” they said, go deal with it yourself—he threw the 

money into the temple and left.  Then He went away and hanged himself (Mt 27:4-5). 

So it was for Judas.  How about for you?  What if we direct the question to ourselves? 

“Am I betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?”  It’s easy to look at Judas’ betrayal with disdain, 

as we furrow our brows and slowly shake our heads.  How could he do it?  He was one of the 

twelve, hand-picked by Jesus.  He had been with Jesus for three years and seen all that Jesus had 

done and listened to his teaching and still he betrayed Him?  And with a kiss?  Something that’s 

supposed to be loving and pure…  The greatest act of treachery disguised with such a tender act 

of loyalty, how much more of a hypocrite could you be?  His betrayal sends Jesus, the Son of 

God, to the cross!  Oh, Judas, Judas, Judas, how could you do it? 

But what about you?  What is your relationship to Jesus?  Has He not hand-picked you to 

be one of His disciples.  Has He not chosen you in mercy and in grace to brought into His most 

inner circle, His own family, in fact?  Have we not been with Him far longer, in some cases, than 

three years, and seen and heard all that He has done and said, as Judas had (and even more, for 

we have seen Him die and rise again!)?  Do we not also come to our Savior and with our lips 

communicate to Him that He is more precious to us than all the world, that we love Him even 

more than we love ourselves?  All of those are true of you and me just as they were true of Judas.   

So if we want to shake our heads and furrow our eyebrows at Judas, then the difference 

between us must be that we, unlike Judas, would never betray Jesus’ love or His trust.  We 

would never put our own selfish desires before Him.  You would never be a traitor!  I would 

never be a hypocrite!  You and I would never do anything that would that would send Jesus, the 

Son of God, to the cross… 

Except, we would, wouldn’t we.  We have.  We do.  Just like Judas, just like the others 

who turned and fled, we have all betrayed Jesus.  So let me ask you, Judas, have you been a 

traitor, have you been a hypocrite, have you betrayed the Son of Man?  Yes.  I have sinned.  I 

have betrayed my God and Savior.  I have betrayed the innocent blood of the one who loved me 

most. 

When we look at ourselves—when we really, deeply look at our lives and our 

relationship with Jesus—we can only come to same conclusion as Judas.  I’ve made an enormous 

mistake.  And not just one, I have an entire life’s history of gross betrayals and heartless 

rebellions. 

 

“Now, look at Me,” Jesus says.  See who it is that you have betrayed.  I am the Son of 

Man.  I am the one who came to see the Father’s will fulfilled.  I am the one came to forgive you 

your betrayal and to save you from your sins.  I am the Son of Man who comes to seek and to 

save the lost (Lk 19:10).   



Look at your Savior, brothers and sisters, and see who He is.  As Judas backs away the 

after his treacherous kiss, the mob and the detachment of soldiers press in, and the One whom we 

betrayed calls out to all of them, “Who is it you want?”  “Jesus the Nazarene,” they replied.  

“I am He,” Jesus said and at sound of His voice they fell to the ground (Jn 18:4-6).  He could 

have turned and left, passing through the crowd untouched as He had done before, but He didn’t.  

Why?  In a desperate act, Peter rushes forward with his sword and cuts off a man’s ear.  It could 

have started a riot; again Jesus could have escaped.  Instead, He reaches out, touches the man, 

and heals him.  Why?  Could it be there was a lesson Jesus wanted to teach with Peter and Judas 

and all the rest of us treacherous sinners watching?  “Even this man who has come to betray me, 

to arrest me, I have come to heal and to save.  Must I not drink the cup my Father has given 

Me?”  He knew what lay ahead; He knew it had to be done.  He let them tie Him up with ropes 

and then He stepped out with them on the road that led through Jerusalem to the cross.  The road 

that would open the gates of heaven to rebels and traitors, like those men—like you and me—as 

their treachery was washed away by the blood of God’s sacrificial Lamb. 

We’ve seen a lot of sinners tonight: David, Ananias and Saphira, the Pharisee, the tax 

collector, Judas, even ourselves.  The real question tonight isn’t whether or not you’ve betrayed 

Jesus—whether or not you’re a sinner.  The real question is what kind of a sinner are you.  Do 

you fail to even see you sin like the Pharisee?  Do you refuse to confess it like Ananias and 

Saphira?  Do you confess it and not know where to turn from there like Judas?  Or, like David, 

do you confess your sins, and turn to the Lord.  

Have you betrayed the Son of Man?  We look at ourselves and we have to confess, “Yes, 

I have.”  But we look at the One whom we have betrayed, and we see what Judas tragically 

missed.  There is hope for forgiveness.  There is mercy to be had if we turn to God no matter the 

apparent greatness of our sin.  There is salvation to be found in Jesus. 

The question has to be answered.  So look at yourself, and then look to Him.  And in 

humble repentance bring Him your answer: “Forgive me Lord, for I have sinned.”  In a few 

minutes we’ll have an opportunity to do just that as we approach the Lord’s altar singing in our 

hearts, “I come, O Savior, to Your table, for weak and weary is my soul; O Jesus, You alone are 

able to satisfy God and make me whole.  Lord, may Your body and Your blood be for my soul 

the highest good!” 

Have you betrayed me?  It’s a piercing question.  It pierces our hearts and brings us here 

in repentance.  And here we find Him.  The one we betrayed, Jesus Christ the Son of Man, He 

points to the marks where He was pierced, His hands, His feet, His side. And He speaks those 

words which we can never hear too often: Go in peace, My child.  Your sins are forgiven.  

Amen. 

 

The peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, 

will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.  Amen. (Ph 4:7) 


