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In this liturgy of so many words, may each of us hear that 
one word God sends us to pierce our hearts and touch our 
lives with his transforming love. Amen. 

 
The best known Bible verse in this country is undoubtedly John 
3:14, the verse that’s always held up on homemade signs at 
sporting events: “For God so loved the world that he gave his 
only Son, so that everyone who believes in him may not perish 
but may have eternal life.” But for me the verse that I would 
choose, were I to be a homemade-sign-at-sporting-events sort 
of guy, would be one from the gospel reading we’ve just 
heard, John 18:38: “What is truth?” So tonight I want to reflect 
with you on those words, asked by Pontius Pilate of Jesus who 
stands in judgment before him – reflect on their meaning for 
us in our time, on their meaning for all humanity in all time. 
 
Pilate was the Roman governor of the province of Palestine. 
He was a military commander, sent by Rome to keep control of 
its fractious colony, the ancestral home of a rebellious and 
restless people, the Jews, and strategically vital to the Roman 
Empire as a buffer against its rival empire to the east, Persia. 
Normally Pilate and his troops were resident in the Roman co-
lonial outpost of Caesarea, on the Mediterranean coast. But 
they came up to Jerusalem during the Jewish holiday of Passo-
ver because outbreaks of protest against imperial tyranny 
were particularly likely at this symbolic time. And, indeed, here 
was one of just such troublesome little incidents, involving the 
quarrel of the temple authorities with a scruffy little fellow 
from the Galilee hill country named Jesus. What a bother! 
 
History says that Pilate was a particularly ruthless man, which 
is probably why Rome sent him to this particularly hot trouble 
spot. But he was also, of necessity, a politician, struggling with  
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the difficult task of keeping the peace between the opposing 
factions and interests that converged on Jerusalem for this 
most important of religious holidays: Jewish Sadducees, Phari-
sees, Zealots; Gentiles, Romans, foreigners; rich and poor.  
 
So we can imagine that as a politician when Pilate asks Jesus, 
“What is truth?” he does so with a certain weariness, indeed, a 
distinct cynicism. For each of the groups contending for power 
and voice in Jerusalem that Passover had its own version of 
truth. To keep control for the emperor, Pilate had on a daily 
basis to balance, placate, threaten and cajole a dozen such as 
this strange prophet from Nazareth who now stood before 
him. So weariness, cynicism as he asks that question: What is 
truth? But I think there would have been something about Je-
sus, his integrity, his steadfastness, his courage – something 
indefinable – as he stood there, that might have brought an-
other note to Pilate’s question. Perhaps, for just a moment, 
Pilate voiced his own deep longing for something to be 
“truth,” something to be worth living and dying for – beyond 
the mere politics of power, wealth, the glory of worldly em-
pire. 
 
Here the phrase from our own day, “fake news,” may come to 
mind. What is truth? We’re forced to ask ourselves every day. 
Fox News or MSNBC? The Right or the Left? This podcast or 
that? This candidate or that? This talking head or the one on 
the next channel or the next newspaper column? What is true 
and what is fake? Is there even such a thing as truth? Is truth 
singular or plural, relative or absolute? We can’t bring back 
Walter Cronkite with his grandfatherly manner there on the 
black and white screen to resolve it all for us. But the answer 
matters. It matters for our personal peace of mind, but also for 
the future of democracy and liberty in our nation and the 
world. And it matters for our religious faith – for the ability to 
maintain religious faith. What is truth? 
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As Saint John brilliantly plays out the scene in his gospel, the 
answer is wrapped in irony. For the answer to Pilate’s question 
stands – we as believers know – right there before him: truth is 
a person, Jesus. Jesus is the way, the truth, the life. In this  
Good Friday drama, it is not Pilate who judges Jesus, but Jesus 
who judges Pilate. It is Pilate who fails that judgment, who 
temporizes and washes his hands of the whole truth business 
in order to appease the mob of the moment, to keep control 
for one more day. And it is Jesus who mounts triumphantly on 
the Cross that he might draw the whole world to himself and 
gain sovereignty forever. It is Pilate who is relegated to a foot-
note in history and Jesus of Nazareth who has changed, and 
continues to change, the world. 
 
Having said that Jesus is truth is not the end of the story, just 
as the Cross is but prelude to the Resurrection, Good Friday 
but the prologue to Easter. Because truth is a person, not a 
doctrine or a formula, it requires of us a personal response, 
indeed a conversion of our personhood, a change of self and a 
change of life.  
 
We who gather here tonight remember that the Paschal Mys-
tery which we celebrate – the dynamic of death and resurrec-
tion – is sacramentalized in Holy Baptism. As we baptize Noella 
Jones here on Easter morning and renew our own baptismal 
vows, we will be reminded that Baptism is our personal incor-
poration into the death of Jesus, our dying to all the world’s 
versions of fake news, and our being raised to the new life of 
Christ, the life of truth. We will be reminded that this life of 
truth is, just that, a life to be lived into, a life of continuing dis-
cipleship – not a placard to be waved at football games as 
though Christianity were a kind of team jersey to be put on for 
a game or a chant to yell from the stands at an opposing team. 
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That is why here at St. Andrew’s, our “icon” motto is “walking 
together, recognizing Jesus, practicing resurrection” – because 
truth is a pilgrimage, a practice, a road chosen over other 
roads, a discipleship. Truth can be a hard road, though it is also 
a joyous and rewarding one. We can face discouragements, be 
called to make sacrifices. The walk of resurrection truth can 
sometimes feel lonely, when others run off to seek more im-
mediately attractive goals. But we choose it because he choos-
es us, Jesus chooses us, and because amidst the babble of fake 
news, we hear his words as the call to everlasting life. 
 
 


