Bishop Barry reflects on John 11.1-45 for the Fifth Sunday of Lent, 22nd March.
The Lebanese American poet and author Kahlil Gibran said famously that you may forget with whom you laugh, but you never forget with whom you weep. In our gospel reading today, we hear the shortest and perhaps one of the most profound verses in all of the scriptures. Just two words: ‘Jesus wept’. The one who flung stars into space emptied himself that he would know life with us. It is the wonder of the incarnation that Christianity stands unique amongst religions and belief systems in God emptying God's self and knowing our life and moving into our life and our neighbourhoods. 
The Greeks believed that God could not feel emotion. Jesus wept. In fact, later in the passage, John goes on to say that on twice, two occasions, that Jesus was deeply moved, he was greatly disturbed. It's a very English, polite translation of a word which I'm told means, almost literally, the noise of a horse snorting. That involuntary groan from our gut of pain. That is the one who we worship and follow, that has chosen to enter our lives, to know and experience by choice that which we do, so that we can know that truly, God is with us.
The incarnation, of course, mingles with the passion as we journey with Jesus towards the cross and beyond. Because in seeing such grief and pain, in seeing the effect of Lazarus's death on his sisters, Mary and Martha, on the community, as is so often the case, Jesus is moved with compassion. I'm not sure that we do Jesus a service with a meek and mild version of our Lord, read from the pages of our gospel reading. 
Jesus, I think, is outraged by death. He is outraged by those things which separate us from living the fullness of life that God intends. The things we do, the things that are done to us. Jesus is outraged with all that causes tears. And that propels him on, from Lazarus to the cross, taking upon himself the weight of our sin and all the sin and fallenness and brokenness in the world so that we might know redemption and life, and the promise of life in all its fullness, where death will be no more, and tears, nor causes of tears, will be over. 
As Jesus said to Mary, to Martha, “I am the resurrection and the life. Whoever believes in me will live, even though they die. And whoever lives by believing in me will never die.”
Amen.

