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We speak a good deal during Lent about that supreme mystery of our
faith, the death to self. For, as we have heard, he who would save his life
shall lose it, and he who loses his life for Jesus' sake shall find it. But
what does that really mean - to die to self? Does it mean, perhaps. sell
ing my car and going on foot or by bus? It might. We can't rule out the
possibility. Does it mean, perhaps, selling my good clothes and furni
ture so that my wife and I should sit around in rags on orange crates? It
might. Certainly we can't dismiss that possibility either. For the prob
lem is that t!nless words like "dying to self" are translated into some
kind of action, or something that actually happens - that is, some real
change - they don't have any real meaning. So we certainly must try,
eventually, to translate them into the language of action.
But before we get too hasty and impatient there are some things at
which we should take a hard look. The first is that we have a rather in
curable tendency always to refuse to really listen to the words of God
and instead to translate them immediately into something we are going
to do, indeed, can do. This is what we always do with the law. We take it
and translate it into a do-it-yourself kit for salvation. It is as though we
think we are going to do God a big favor by living up to what is de
manded of us and even, possibly, put him out of the salvation business
by accomplishing all or at least some ofit ourselves - even if that turns
out to be just a teeny-weeny little bit. But when we do that we really
108

come a-cropper when we come to this word about dying to self. For
what can that possibly mean in a do-it-yourself religion? Here God has
set a snare for us in our easy confidence that we are big enough to han
dle the job. For this is a word that we find difficult to handle. We find
ourselves forced either to ignore it - which we mostly do - or to try to
cut it down to size so we can handle it - maybe by selling our car or our
furniture or our clothes. But even then we can't rest too easily with it,
for we are never quite sure that that is enough. For however much dis
comfort such actions may cause us, is that really dying to self? They may
be just another means of keeping myself in the business of doing God
big - or little - favors, and thus of protecting myself from really hear
ing the words. The trouble is that the self keeps getting in the way.
But what then does it really mean? When considering this question,
I was struck by some of the incidents recorded in our texts for today. For
here we have the picture of Jesus on the way to his death. His disciples
are with him, and are apparently figuring that they are going to have a
hand in what is about to happen. They want to go along. They want to
help out, to do their bit in the business of bringing in God's kingdom,
even, as Peter says in Mark's account, if that means sacrificing their
lives. But the really difficult thing for them to take, as I suspect it also is
for us as "religious" people, is that in the final analysis there is absolutely
~nd utterly nothing they can do. When Jesus sets his face to go to Jerusa
lem, Peter wants to do something about it. He sets himself in the way
and says, "God forbid, Lord! Don't do it! Don't go!" Peter wants to do
God a favor - to protect and preserve the Messiah and his kingdom.
But Jesus looks at him and says, "Get thee behind me Satan! For you are
hindrance to me, you are not on the side of God, but of men" (Mark
8:33)' This, Jesus says, is something that must happen; it is going to hap
pen because God wants it, and there is absolutely nothing you can do
about it.
And at the betrayal in the Garden of Gethsemane when the crowd
comes out against Jesus with swords and clubs, they still want to do
something. They still want to do their bit for God. They want to take up
the sword and risk their lives, perhaps, and fight. One of them grasps a
sword and cuts off the ear of one of the assailants. But Jesus will have
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none of it: "Put up your sword," he says, "for there is absolutely nothing
you can do!" In Luke's account, Jesus even stretches out his hand to undo
what the disciples had tried to do - he heals the wounded man. At that
point, no doubt, everything within us cries out in protest along with the
disciples. Is there nothing we can do? Could we not at least perhaps
stage a protest march on God's behalf? Could we not seek, perhaps, an
interview with Pilate? Could we not try to influence the "power struc
tures"? Something - however small? But the unrelenting answer co
mes back, "No, there is nothing you can do, absolutely nothing. If there
were something to be done, my Father would send legions of angels to
fight!" But there is nothing to be done. "For how then should the
Scriptures be fulfilled, that it must be so?" And when it finally came to
that last and bitter moment, when these good religious men finally real
ized that there was nothing they could do, they forsook him and fled.
Can you see it? Can you see that hidden in these very words, these
very events, is that death itself which you fear so much coming to meet
you? For there is nothing that the old man - the self which must die
fears so much as having everythinB taken out of his hands. When they fi
nally saw there was nothing they could do they forsook him and fled be
fore the awesome truth. You, who presume to do business with God,
can you see it?.Can you see that this death of self is not, in the final anal
ysis, something you can do? For the point is that God has once and for
all reserved for himself the business of your salvation. There is nothing
you can do now but, as the words of the old hymn have it, "climb Cal
vary's mournful mountain" and stand with your helpless arms at your
side and tremble before "that miracle of time, God's own sacrifice com
plete! It is finished; hear him cry; learn ofJesus Christ to die!"
Can you see it? Can you see that really the last, bitter death is there?
That in that cross God has stormed the last bastion of the self, the last
presumption that you really were going to do something for him? Can
you see that the death of Jesus Christ is your death? He has died in your
place! He has done it. He made it. He created a salvation in the midst of
time and his enemies. He is God happening to you. It is all over, fin
ished, between you and God! He died in your place that death which you
must die; he has done it in such a way as to save you. He has borne the

whole thing! The fact that there is nothing left for you to do is the death
of self and new birth of the new creature. He died to make a new crea
ture of you, and as he arose, to raise you up to trust God alone.
If you can see it, perhaps then you can see, or perhaps at least begin
to see, what is the power of God's grace and rejoice. For that is the other
side of the coin once you have gotten out of your self-enclosed system.
Then perhaps you can turn away from yourself, maybe really for the
first time, and look upon your neighbors. Maybe for the first time you
can begin to receive creation as a gift, a sheer gift from God's hands.
And who knows what might happen in the power of this grace? All pos
sibilities are open. You might sell your car, or even give it away - for
someone else. You might find even that you could swallow your pride
and stage a protest march - for your neighbor - or begin to seek to in
fluence the power structures! For in the power of his cross the way is
open! The way is open to begin, at least, perhaps in faltering ways, in
~ountless little ways, to realize what it means to die to self. For that, in
the final analysis, is his gift to you, the free gift of the new man, the new
woman, the one who can live in faith and hope, for whom all possibili
ties are open!
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