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[bookmark: _Hlk106968750]The Gospel According to Judas: A Maundy Thursday Meditation
Geoff Wilfong-Pritchard shares: “I wrote ‘The Gospel According to Judas’ after the discovery of a papyrus containing that gospel made headlines. It suggested that Judas was not the betrayer of Jesus, but rather his enabler. It’s a cautionary tale about what happens when we seize on Jesus to advance whatever cause might be our own and the way we can justify that action through our own imagined scriptural sanction.
Introduction
Share a bit about the discover of the Gospel of Judas papyrus. Inform the congregation that Judas will be the guest presenter in this service. The reflections will be offered by the person playing the role of Judas.
First Reading 
Mark 14:12–21
First Reflection 
Jesus was looking right at me at table that night when he said, “The one who will betray me is here among us.” But you have to remember something. Jesus never told us the whole story of what we were doing in Jerusalem. It was like he wanted us to figure it out for ourselves.
Well, the others never got it. But it didn’t take me long. I don’t know who set up the crowd with palm branches. But it was masterful.
“Hosanna!” They were shouting. “God save us!”
You don’t have to be a genius to figure out who they wanted saving from. The Romans? The temple bureaucracy? Take your pick.
And then when Jesus took us to the temple and he drove out the money changers—that’s when it really hit me. What Jesus was after, I mean.
He wanted to start a brand-new religion! A religion with no temple! No taxes! And himself as its head. Why else would he do what he did?
So that’s why I turned him over to the authorities. Jesus needed me if his plan was to work, and so I did it.
There was nothing in it for me, you understand. I did it because I believed in him. Just wait. You’ll discover what is going to happen. It won’t be long. People will thank me.
Musical interlude/congregational song
Second Reading
Matthew 26:26–30
Second Reflection 
Now Jesus never really told me the whole story. But I figured it out. It was with the help of the man by the side of the road. Sometimes those least noticed are the ones to recognize what the rest of us miss. 
We were on our way into Jerusalem. It was just before the crowds started cheering and chanting. And there was this man begging by the road. He knew it was Jesus passing by. And he called out, “Son of David, have mercy on me!” People told him to shut up and keep quiet, but he shouted all the louder, “Son of David, have mercy on me.”
And you know what? Jesus stopped. No one had ever called him that before. Lots of other things, but never Son of David.
But this man at the side of the road knew. And Jesus didn’t argue with him. David—the greatest king Israel had ever known, the king who took Jerusalem and made it the holy city of God. 
Do you understand? That’s what Jesus was doing! He was going to retake Jerusalem. That’s why we are here! That’s why I knew we’d end up on the Mount of Olives.
Remember when David got into a jam and he had to leave Jerusalem? Where did he go? The Mount of Olives, of course. And David prayed there, prayed hard, that if God was really with him, then God would lead him back to victory over his enemies in Jerusalem.
You know what? God did!
And I just know that God will do the same thing again with Jesus. That’s why I am here, to make sure everything goes according to plan.
Musical interlude/congregational song
Third Reading 
Matthew 26:31–35
Third Reflection 
Peter never was the brightest of the bunch. Following Jesus to the high priest’s house was not the smartest thing to do. He could have got himself caught. That Galilean accent gives him away every time.
“What are you crying for?” I asked him. He didn’t answer. Instead, he hauled off and hit me one. I’ll give him credit. What he lacks in good choices, he makes up for in muscle. 
“That’s for betraying him,” he said.
“You don’t get it, do you?” I asked him. 
“Get what?” he said.
“It’s all part of the plan.”
“What plan?”
“Jesus is going to wipe them all out—Herod, Pilate, the works! And you and me and the others, remember Jesus’ promise? We are going to sit on the 12 thrones of Israel.”
“But he’s in there with the high priest now. They are plotting to kill him!” Peter was agitated.
“Of course they are, you fool!” (I was losing patience now.) “That’s part of the plan! It’s all happening according to scripture.” 
“What scripture?” Peter wanted to know. 
“C’mon Peter!” (I was trying to be encouraging). “Psalm 2. It’s all there: ‘The rulers take counsel against the Lord and his anointed.’ Don’t you understand? It’s all happening, right before us!”
Peter cheered up a bit. 
“Remember the rest? ‘You shall break them with a rod of iron and dash them in pieces like a potter’s vessel.’ That’s what Jesus is going to do. Mark my words, he’s got it all figured out. Pilate, Herod, the chief priest, they won’t know what hit them!”
“That still doesn’t make me feel any better about denying him.”
“Peter,” I said. I put my arm around him, and he didn’t hit me this time. “We’ve all got our parts to play, and right now what you do and what I do doesn’t really matter. It’s what God is doing. God’s in control here.”
Peter will feel better after a good night’s sleep. I hope my eye does.
Musical interlude/congregational song
Fourth Reading
Luke 23:6–12
Fourth Reflection 
Oh Jesus! Jesus what have you done? We set it up so perfectly! The crowds cheering your name. The overturning of the tables in the temple.
And then, when you have your chance before Herod. What do you say? Nothing! Nothing.
And with the chief priests right there. Jesus, what are you doing? Herod wanted to see a sign. And what did you do? Nothing! Nothing.
This was your plan Jesus, not mine! I’ve just been following orders. If this isn’t what you wanted, why didn’t you tell me! Jesus? But there’s still hope, isn’t there? 
There were thousands, no ten thousand, crying hosanna. When they find out that you’ve been sentenced to death, they’ll be back on the streets. Not with palm branches either. 
Won’t they be there? And they’ll come from everywhere! The soldiers won’t know who to fight first, will they? And there are more and more people coming in from Galilee even as I speak. Aren’t there?
And the heavenly host will be fighting on our side, won’t they? The plan is still working out as it should, isn’t it? I’ve been right all along, haven’t I? 
Oh Jesus. How could it have gone so wrong? How could you have been so wrong? How could I have been so wrong?
Musical interlude/congregational song
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