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DESOLATION AND HOPE /  

DARKNESS AND THE TORN CURTAIN 

 
 

This reflection will use the following chant as a refrain throughout: https://youtu.be/dy63_J2YMX4  

 
 

Chant 
 

Kyrie eleison, Christe eleison, Kyrie eleison 
 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
Taizé 

 

Mark 15.33-39 

 
When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the 

afternoon. At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, ‘Eloi, Eloi, lema 
sabachthani?’ which means, ‘My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?’ When 

some of the bystanders heard it, they said, ‘Listen, he is calling for Elijah.’ And 

someone ran, filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to 
drink, saying, ‘Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him down.’ Then 

Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last. And the curtain of the temple was torn in 

two, from top to bottom. Now when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that 
in this way he breathed his last, he said, ‘Truly this man was God’s Son!’ 

 

 
His was not a quick death. They crucified him at nine in the morning, and yet life clung to 

him for six hours long. The world did not let go of him gently. It seemed as though the skies 

themselves were mourning, foreboding, depriving all who watched of light – a cruel reversal 
of the bright star that marked his birth.  

 

The darkness lasted three hours – a reminder of the plagues of Egypt, darkness for three 
days followed by the death of the firstborn.  

 

Then, the people of Israel were passed-over: they ate unleavened bread and freshly slain 
lambs and marked their doors with the blood as an offering.  

 

And now the Firstborn hangs for all to see, his blood soaking the wood that holds him high.  
 

The darkness ends, and he speaks: 

 
“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 

 

And we, watching with him, are helpless. 
 

Lord, have mercy.  

 
 

https://youtu.be/dy63_J2YMX4
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Chant 
 

Kyrie eleison, Christe eleison, Kyrie eleison 

 
Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

Taizé 

 

This is one of those moments that echoes throughout history – no matter where or when 
we are, Jesus is here on the cross. An ever-fixed mark of love so great that our Lord would 

take such suffering upon himself so that we would know how God loved the World.  

 
Did he need the cross? Such a horrific, gut-wrenching, visceral statement. Suffering beyond 

measure. Even Jesus questioned, begged for another way.  

 
What was point was God trying to prove, that God was willing to sacrifice so much? 

 

As we have suffered and felt abandoned by God, now here is the deepest depth of 
abandonment.  

 

And in this eternal moment, in his torture, the Rabbi still teaches.  
 

With the last of his energy, he begins Psalm 22 – a psalm of lament. In my imagination he 

continues too softly to be audible - perhaps he was praying it to himself, a reminder of 
God’s mercy, a journey towards his peace: 

 

Psalm 22 
 

1 My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

    Why are you so far from helping me, from the words of my groaning? 
2 O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer; 

    and by night, but find no rest. 
3 Yet you are holy, 
    enthroned on the praises of Israel. 
4 In you our ancestors trusted; 

    they trusted, and you delivered them. 
5 To you they cried, and were saved; 

    in you they trusted, and were not put to shame. 
6 But I am a worm, and not human; 
    scorned by others, and despised by the people. 
7 All who see me mock at me; 

    they make mouths at me, they shake their heads; 
8 ‘Commit your cause to the LORD; let him deliver— 

    let him rescue the one in whom he delights!’ 
9 Yet it was you who took me from the womb; 
    you kept me safe on my mother’s breast. 
10 On you I was cast from my birth, 

    and since my mother bore me you have been my God. 
11 Do not be far from me, 
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    for trouble is near 
    and there is no one to help. 
12 Many bulls encircle me, 

    strong bulls of Bashan surround me; 
13 they open wide their mouths at me, 

    like a ravening and roaring lion. 
14 I am poured out like water, 
    and all my bones are out of joint; 

my heart is like wax; 

    it is melted within my breast; 
15 my mouth is dried up like a potsherd, 

    and my tongue sticks to my jaws; 

    you lay me in the dust of death. 
16 For dogs are all around me; 

    a company of evildoers encircles me. 

My hands and feet have shrivelled; 
17 I can count all my bones. 

They stare and gloat over me; 
18 they divide my clothes among themselves, 
    and for my clothing they cast lots. 
19 But you, O LORD, do not be far away! 

    O my help, come quickly to my aid! 
20 Deliver my soul from the sword, 

    my life from the power of the dog! 
21     Save me from the mouth of the lion! 
From the horns of the wild oxen you have rescued me. 
22 I will tell of your name to my brothers and sisters; 

    in the midst of the congregation I will praise you: 
23 You who fear the LORD, praise him! 

    All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him; 

    stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel! 
24 For he did not despise or abhor 

    the affliction of the afflicted; 

he did not hide his face from me, 
    but heard when I cried to him. 
25 From you comes my praise in the great congregation; 
    my vows I will pay before those who fear him. 
26 The poor shall eat and be satisfied; 

    those who seek him shall praise the LORD. 
    May your hearts live for ever! 
27 All the ends of the earth shall remember 

    and turn to the LORD; 
and all the families of the nations 

    shall worship before him. 
28 For dominion belongs to the LORD, 
    and he rules over the nations. 
29 To him, indeed, shall all who sleep in the earth bow down; 

    before him shall bow all who go down to the dust, 
    and I shall live for him. 
30 Posterity will serve him; 
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    future generations will be told about the Lord, 
31 and proclaim his deliverance to a people yet unborn, 

    saying that he has done it. 

 
Lord, have mercy. 

 

 

Chant 
 

Kyrie eleison, Christe eleison, Kyrie eleison 

 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
Taizé 

 

 

 

The thing about Psalm 22 is that it is followed by Psalm 23. That’s an obvious statement, but 

in the cycle of the Daily Offices at Evening Prayer on Day 4 of the Book of Common Prayer 
psalter, these psalms are said as a couple. It’s a powerful journey, beginning with,   

 

‘My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?’ 
 

and ending with, 

 
‘…and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD 

    my whole life long.’ 

 
Such is the cycle of lament - that even in the darkest valley, God is with us.  

 

We construct this worldview of abandonment – that God is only in the Holy places, that the 
Holiest of Holies can be contained to carefully cordoned off spaces, that Heaven is a place 

far away.  

 
Yet as Jesus breathes his last the skies clear and the curtain in the temple tears from top to 

bottom. If his birth was marked by a star, his death reveals an even greater sign: the Holiest 

of Holies is unveiled for all to see, the barrier destroyed. In this moment we realise that we 
have always been in the house of the Lord, and that the Shepherd has always and will always 

be among us. Even in the darkest valley, God’s love is present.  

 
God has been with us all along.  

 

Now that is a point worth making. 
 

As we enter our final period of reflection today, you may wish to think about where Jesus 

might be revealing hope in our lives: the people, the places, the precious moments of love 
and hope.  
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Psalm 23 
 
1 The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want. 
2     He makes me lie down in green pastures; 

he leads me beside still waters; 
3     he restores my soul. 

He leads me in right paths 

    for his name’s sake. 
4 Even though I walk through the darkest valley, 

    I fear no evil; 

for you are with me; 
    your rod and your staff— 

    they comfort me. 
5 You prepare a table before me 
    in the presence of my enemies; 

you anoint my head with oil; 
    my cup overflows. 
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

    all the days of my life, 
and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD 

    my whole life long. 

 
 

As we enter our own reflections, we listen to: 

 
Psalm 23 (The Lord is my Shepherd) by Howard Goodall 

https://youtu.be/qw4pQdB0UHs  

https://youtu.be/qw4pQdB0UHs

