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Have you ever been utterly ashamed of yourself? Have you ever been completely submerged in guilt, over what you’ve done? We all have our share of regrets. We’ve all made mistakes, and felt remorse. But never in my life have I felt such shame, as I do right now. Never have I been so crushed by my guilt, as in this moment. 

You heard my story earlier, and my name may be familiar to you. I am Simon Peter, one of the disciples of Jesus; but what a failure and a catastrophe of a disciple I turned out to be!
I have been so privileged and blessed to know Jesus. He invited me, personally, to follow him – to join his group of friends and colleagues. Jesus taught us, Jesus trained us, Jesus revealed himself to us, Jesus loved us. Jesus changed our lives! And I have never been happier, or ever felt a deeper sense of purpose and belonging, than in these past three years as a disciple of Jesus of Nazareth. 

And I was the one who was supposed to be the leader of the other disciples. I was the one who walked on the water with Jesus. I was the one who was supposed to be the rock on which Jesus would build his church. I was the one, when Jesus told us he was going to Jerusalem to suffer and be killed and to rise again, who took Jesus aside and rebuked him, saying, “No way, Lord! This will never happen to you!” 
Earlier tonight, when Jesus warned us that we would all fall away because of him, I was the one who shouted out, “Even if they all fall away, I will never fall away!” And when Jesus turned to me and predicted that I would deny him three times this very night, I looked him straight in the eye and said to Jesus, “Even if I must die with you, I will not deny you!” Then when the soldiers came to the garden, and I realized they were after Jesus, I was the one who pulled out a sword and started swinging. 

But then, when Jesus made me put away my sword and allowed himself to be taken, I was the one who – just like all the other disciples – turned and ran, fleeing for my life, saving my own skin, abandoning my Master, and forsaking my Friend. What a weak, faithless disciple I turned out to be. 
It only got worse. I had to see what was happening, so I snuck into the courtyard of the high priest’s home, where Jesus was on trial. I wanted to be there for Jesus; but then, when I was asked if I were one of his disciples, I said, “No.” Then a second time I was challenged, and again I denied knowing Jesus. Then a third time, and once more I disowned him, and even swore an oath: “I do not know the man!”

And never have I sunk so low before, or felt such self-loathing, as I did in that moment. All my good intentions, all my boastful promises about standing up for Jesus, all the goodness and purity that I had witnessed in him, I rejected. I turned my back on Jesus. And I went outside and wept bitter tears. 
Maybe you know how I’m feeling. I’m sure you’ve never failed Jesus in the same exact way that I did tonight. But have you ever struggled with some kind of guilt in your life, and not known how to be rid of it? Have you ever been deeply ashamed of your own words, actions, or thoughts … and had trouble getting past that shame?

My tears are flowing, and my heart is broken; but that’s not enough. What can I do now with such guilt? Where can I go with this load of shame? How can I ever unburden my soul from the crushing weight of what I have done and said?

In my heart, I already know the answer. The very one whom I have denied, he will take my guilt. Jesus, the very one I’ve disowned, he will take ownership of my sin. I’m weeping now, because I realize in my heart that Jesus will do what he said he would do – he will give his life to pay for my sins. And my guilt and my shame will be lifted from me.
He has so much love for us, this God of ours! We are so unworthy before him, so lost without him, so pathetically incapable of handling our own guilt and the consequences of our sins … and, yet, he loves us so!

Where do you go with your guilt? With your shame? With the responsibility for your sins? I pray that you all know the answer.

You can’t work it off. You’ll never atone for it. It’s useless to just pretend, smile, and make believe that your guilt isn’t there. It is there. You can’t read enough books, or sit through enough sermons, or say “I’m sorry” enough times to make up for the mistakes you’ve made.
There’s only one answer, only one solution. I know it now, and I pray you do, too. Only Jesus can take your guilt. Only Jesus can remove your shame. Only the love of our God gives us hope. 

Tonight, I weep for Jesus, and for the anguish he will face tomorrow when they kill him. My heart breaks in sorrow for my sins of denial, infidelity, and lying – my sins, for which the Lamb of God will lay down his life.

Perhaps you weep, too, at times, over what you’ve done and over what it’s cost Jesus. If not, maybe you should. For our sins are terrible, and their consequences are terrible. Our hearts should break when we come to grips with the reality of who we are before God. 
But, in your brokenness and in your sorrow, I pray that you cling to this blessed truth in your heart today. God does not reject the broken, or discard those who’ve failed him. Jesus died for us all, and he has love wide enough for us all. 

So I ask you again. What can I, Simon Peter, do with my guilt? Where can you go with your load of shame? How can we ever unburden our souls from the crushing weight of our sins?

Jesus is the only answer. Christ alone is God’s way for you, for me, for all. Amen. 
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