
1 
 

“Now is the judgment of this world; now the ruler of this world will be 

driven out. And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all 

people to myself." 

These words are the words of Jesus as he faced into his own death. The 

Passover, the thanksgiving for God’s rescue of the Israelites from Egypt, 

was upon them. Jerusalem was packed and volatile. In a few days that 

volatility would be transformed from adulation of Jesus by the people 

to violent death by the will of the people. 

Jesus sensed this end but how could death on a cross possibly signify 

the defeat of the ruler of this world? That ruler who seeks our 

destruction through he forces of evil. 

Is not this what religion is: the means by which we express that which is 

fundamentally true but is beyond our power to adequately express? 

The power and conviction to defy those who declare that there is 

indeed no hope. 

Jeremiah had promised a new age, a new covenant, where every 

person would know God in the depth of our hearts; know God so 

intimately as to make teaching about who God is and what God wants 

to be superfluous. And, in knowing God, know how to live. 
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“Now is the judgment of this world; now the ruler of this world will be 

driven out. And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all 

people to myself." 

There is a frightening intentionality about Jesus words. Despite his own 

fear, he was human after all; his eyes seem fixed on the intention to 

continue down the path he has set. His compassion, honesty, and 

refusal to bow to the expectations of the powers of this world are 

coalescing into a murderous plot to remove him from the scene. Jesus 

is no fool. He can see where this is going. 

Jesus is not alone in history in that wisdom; that understanding, that 

grasp of the consequences of working against the system. Steve Biko in 

South Africa working to free his country from the rule of apartheid, 

Mohandas Gandhi in India working to free his country from the 

oppression of British Colonial rule, Martin Luther King working to free 

African Americans from injustice – all these, and many more, expected 

to die as a result of their intentionality. They could see where it was 

going and they did not turn back. 

 Jesus defiance of the rulers of this world, the largely unnamed and 

unspoken violent system of human life, is inevitable. Yet how can we 

say the ruler of this world will be driven out when we seem surrounded 
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by the power of violence – physical violence, mental violence, 

emotional violence, and most seriously of all spiritual violence. 

If Jesus meant that the ruler of this world would not only be defeated 

but disappear he was clearly wrong! If Jesus meant that his own death 

would end all violence of body, mind and spirit, then clearly he dies for 

no good cause. 

But if what Jesus meant, if what Jesus understood, was that the ruler of 

this world has no final power, that the ruler of this world is a liar and a 

sham, he may have grasped a truth we find hard to see or embrace.  

If Jesus understood that by refusing to bend to the powers of darkness 

– the powers of injustice and oppression, the power of self seeking 

control, the powers of self centered ambition and pride – if he 

understood that the power of the ruler of his world – the power of the 

loving God of justice and mercy- had the final word then the picture 

begins to look different. 

Jesus was staring down the ruler of this world precisely because he did 

not believe that the human system of violent control has the power to 

defeat us. Instead he offers the image of the God for whom the power 

of love is supreme – even in the face of death. 
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The powers of this world were about to judge Jesus of Nazareth and do 

their worst. Though terrified, Jesus was going to stake the claim that in 

the end they had no power at all. More, he believed that by dying he 

was going to reveal the supremacy of the divine system – the God who 

can defeat death itself by turning it into life. His death, Jesus own 

death, was life because it refused to be defeated by death.  

“And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all people to 

myself." says Jesus. I will be lifted up on the cross and I will not be 

defeated. What is more, when you choose the way of love, no matter 

what happened you will not be defeated either. “Those who love their 

life lose it, and those who hate their life in this world will keep it for 

eternal life. Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there 

will my servant be also. Whoever serves me, the Father will honor.” 

On Rosh Hashanah in 1941 it became clear to the Jewish residents of 

the Lithuanian village of Eisysky that they were to die at the hands of 

their captors. From the synagogues they were led to the horse market – 

4,000 in number. Reciting the prayers for the dead, they were taken in 

groups to the edge of open ditches where they were commanded to 

undress, were shot in the back of the head and fell into the open grave. 

Zvi, aged sixteen, and his father stood naked comforting each other, 

waiting on their execution.  Zvi began counting the intervals between 
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one volley of bullets and the next. When his turn came he fell a split 

second before the volley of fire hit him and lay as the bodies piled upon 

him, feeling the streaming blood and trembling of the dying. Darkness 

fell and he struggled through the bodies into the freezing night air – 

covered in the blood of the dead and completely naked. In the distance 

he could hear the village people singing, celebrating their great 

accomplishment in ridding their village of Jews. 

Stumbling along he approached a few homes where he knew some 

Christians lived. At the first door the owner raised a lamp, clearly looted 

from a Jewish home, and yelled, “Jew, go back to the grave where you 

belong.” And slammed the door in his face as did every other Christian 

house where he begged to be admitted.  

Desperate, he remembered the home of a Christian widow in the 

forest. She too chased him away with a piece of burning wood. Turning 

he exclaimed, “I am your Lord Jesus Christ. I came down from the cross. 

Look at me –the blood, the pain, the suffering of the innocent. Let me 

in.” The widow crossed herself and fell at his feet. “My God, my God” 

she prayed, and rising, opened the door to her home, clothing, and 

food. That day, the partisan movement in Jewish Lithuania was born. 

The Jesus system, the God system, is not about violence – it is about 

love and, because it is about love it is also the power of love, of mercy, 
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of compassion, of forgiveness and of justice. It is the system we choose 

at baptism. It is our stake in an alternative world where the rule of the 

power of God is supreme and the lens through which we view life in 

this broken and hurting world. Our vocation is to serve; to serve in the 

name of the love of God in all its gracious and wondrous forms. It will 

not matter where it takes us because, like Jesus, we claim that the 

powers of this world cannot defeat us. 

It will not mean we are never afraid or even that we will do say and 

think all the right things. It does not mean we will not to come to 

human harm. 

It does mean we will know eternal life. Not some distant heavenly 

eternity but the hardy, joyful, overflowing life in this present moment 

that can never be taken away. This is the covenant of which Jeremiah 

spoke and the covenant for which Jesus chose to give his life. We will 

keep faith with the words of Jesus “And I, when I am lifted up from the 

earth, will draw all people to myself." All are to be drawn to and 

embraced by God’s unconditional love. Jesus has shown us the way. 
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