
The	BIG	question	...	John	18:1-11	

John	18	is	one	of	those	harrowing	chapters	in	

the	Bible.		When	we	read	it,	we	see	Jesus	is	

very	much	out	on	a	limb,	he’s	on	his	own.			

Leading	characters	in	the	story	do	what	they	

have	to	do;	others	do	what	they	feel	they	

ought	to	do—like	Peter,	when	he	drew	a	

sword	and	cut	off	the	right	ear	of	a	man	called	

Malchus;	others	would	have	been	better	not	

doing	what	they	did—again,	it’s	our	friend,	

Peter,	when	he	denied	the	Lord	three	times!			

In	that	sense,	it’s	a	chapter	of	ups	and	downs;	

it’s	also	a	chapter	of	ins	and	outs	for	we	see	

the	devious	workings	and	skilful	manoeuvrings	

of	the	religious	and	political	leaders.			

The	chapter	begins	when	Jesus	finished	

praying—it	concludes	with	the	crowd	baying	

for	his	blood.		It	starts	off	with	Jesus	in	an	

olive	grove	in	the	garden	of	Gethsemane—it	

ends	with	him	standing	in	Pilate’s	judgment	

hall!	

I	want	us	to	home	in	on	verse	1	for	a	few	

minutes.		The	primary	focus	here	is	on	the	

moments	leading	up	to	the	arrest	of	Jesus.			

As	we	pick	up	the	story	in	John	18,	it’s	very	

late	at	night,	Jesus	and	his	disciples	have	

wended	their	way	from	the	Upper	Room,	

across	the	Kidron	Valley,	and	up	the	lower	

slopes	of	the	Mount	of	Olives,	into	the	

secluded	garden	of	Gethsemane.		It	seems	to	

me,	the	story	at	this	point	is	rich	in	symbolism.			

Human	history	began	in	an	idyllic	garden,	the	

garden	of	Eden,	and	the	first	sin	of	man	was	

committed	in	that	garden.		It	has	to	be	said,	

the	first	Adam	blew	it,	big	time!			

But,	Jesus	Christ,	the	last	Adam,	stands	in	

stark	contrast,	he	was	obedient	as	he	went	

into	a	garden,	and,	in	a	few	hours,	he	would	

show	his	power	to	overcome	sin.			

In	Eden,	Adam	hid—in	Gethsemane,	Jesus	was	

out	in	the	open,	he	was	there	for	all	to	see.		

One	more,	in	Eden,	the	sword	was	drawn,	

whilst	in	Gethsemane,	it	was	sheathed.			

The	name	‘Gethsemane’	means	‘oil	press’.		

Even	today	it’s	full	of	gnarled	olive	trees,	some	

of	them	going	back	many,	many	years.		The	

olives	would	be	carefully	picked,	then	put	into	

the	press	where	they	would	be	crushed	and	

trampled	on,	that’s	how	the	oil	was	produced.			

To	me,	that	is	an	incredible	picture	of	

suffering.		It’s	a	glimpse	of	what	the	Lord	

would	endure	for	us	at	Calvary,	as	he	felt	the	

full	force	of	the	wrath	and	anger	of	a	just	and	

holy	God.			

The	Kidron	is	also	huge	in	significance.		You	

see,	a	gulley	ran	from	the	temple	altar	down	

to	the	Kidron	stream	to	drain	away	the	blood	

of	the	animal	sacrifices.		At	Passover	time,	

more	than	200,000	lambs	were	slain.			

So	when	Jesus	and	his	men	crossed	the	

Kidron,	it	was	bright	red	with	the	blood	of	

sacrifice.		I	tell	you,	that	scene	and	its	visual	

representation	would	not	be	lost	on	Jesus.		As	

God’s	paschal	lamb,	he	knew	what	lay	ahead	

of	him!	

The	Kidron	had	special	historical	significance	

too!		You	see,	King	David	crossed	the	Kidron	

when	he	was	rejected	by	his	nation	and	

betrayed	by	his	own	son,	Absalom	–	we	read	

that	in	2	Samuel	15.		And	here	is	Jesus,	

overwhelmingly	rejected	by	his	people	and,	at	

that	precise	moment,	he	was	on	the	verge	of	

being	betrayed	by	one	of	his	own	disciples.			



It	is	interesting	to	note	that	David’s	

treacherous	counsellor,	a	man	named	

Ahithophel,	hanged	himself	(we	glean	that	

info	from	2	Samuel	17:23);	and	we	know	from	

2	Samuel	18	that	David’s	two-faced	son,	

Absalom,	was	caught	in	a	tree	and	killed	while	

hanging	there.			

It’s	a	shade	ironic,	but	according	to	Matthew	

27:3-10,	Judas	committed	suicide	when	he	

went	out	and	hanged	himself.		A	similar	fate	

for	all	three—the	fact	is,	the	man’s	a	fool	who	

thinks	he	can	touch	the	Lord’s	anointed	and	

expect	to	get	away	with	it.			

When	they	reached	the	garden,	Jesus	left	

eight	of	the	men	near	the	gate;	he	took	Peter,	

James,	and	John	to	another	part	of	the	

garden—he	wanted	to	pray,	and	he	longed	for	

their	fellowship	in	his	hour	of	deepening	crisis.		

These	guys	had	the	best	will	in	the	world,	but	

they	couldn’t	stick	the	pace—as	Jesus	poured	

his	heart	out	in	prayer,	they	fell	sound	asleep!			

You	see,	for	all	of	us,	talk	is	cheap	when	it	

comes	to	bragging	about	our	devotion	to	

Christ.		My	question	is:	when	the	crunch	

comes,	how	do	we	respond?		Are	we	up	for	it?	

These	tension	packed	minutes	are	loaded	with	

drama.		Before	we	get	into	the	thick	of	it,	

however,	I	think	it’s	probably	helpful	for	us	to	

realise	there’s	a	gap	between	verses	1	and	2.		

We	have	a	rough	idea	of	what	happened	in	

those	intervening	moments	as	we	read	it	in	

the	other	three	Gospels.		You’ll	find	it	in	

Matthew	26:37,	38;	Mark	14:35;	and	Luke	

22:44.			

I	find	it	quite	amazing	that	Jesus	went	to	a	

place	that	was	easy	to	find—there	was	no	

attempt	on	his	part	to	send	the	authorities	on	

a	wild	goose	chase.		In	fact,	the	location	was	

so	well	known,	the	traitor	Judas	led	them	

there	without	any	difficulty;	he	knew	that’s	

where	Jesus	would	be!		And	that’s	where	

Jesus	was!			

For	Jesus,	this	was	a	special	place,	a	place	so	

often	associated	with	times	of	refreshing	

communion	with	his	Father,	times	of	sweet	

fellowship	with	his	disciples;	but	now,	it	turns	

into	a	place	of	betrayal,	by	someone	who	

ought	to	know	better!		It	all	goes	pear-

shaped!	

Why	did	Judas	betray	Jesus?		Judas	had	

walked	with	Jesus,	talked	with	Jesus,	eaten	

with	Jesus,	and	slept	on	the	same	hillsides	and	

in	the	same	borrowed	homes	with	Jesus.		He	

had	followed	him	for	years,	he	had	heard	him	

teach,	he	had	watched	his	miracles	unfold.		

So,	how	could	he	betray	the	Lord	Jesus?	

Was	he	greedy?		It’s	amazing	what	some	folks	

will	do	for	a	few	silver	coins!		Or,	maybe	was	

he	disillusioned?		Yes,	that’s	a	possibility	–	

Jesus	did	not	do	what	Judas	thought	he	would	

do!		

I	think	he	was	chosen	...	Martin	Luther	said:	

‘Even	the	devil	is	God’s	devil.’		The	same	is	

true	for	this	man,	Judas.		In	a	sense,	he	was	

Satan’s	pawn,	but	Satan	was	God’s	pawn.		

God	used	him	to	fulfil	his	plan	and	purpose	in	

salvation.	



It	must	have	been	an	awful	sight	that	greeted	

Jesus—the	noise,	the	flickering	lights,	the	

threatening	behaviour,	the	intimidating	

atmosphere—and,	all	of	this,	in	the	middle	of	

the	night!			

The	military	personnel	were	each	carrying	a	

short	sword,	the	temple	guards	were	armed	

with	their	wooden	clubs.		It’s	incredible,	it	

really	is.		Jews	and	Gentiles	were	for	once	

united	in	a	common	cause	–	they	wanted	rid	

of	Jesus!			

They	reckoned	they	were	calling	the	shots;	

well,	nothing	could	be	further	from	the	truth.		

It	was	Jesus	who	seized	the	initiative	when	he	

stepped	forward	and	asked	them	in	verse	4:	

‘Who	is	it	you	want?’			

John	says,	with	a	touch	of	inspirational	genius,	

he	did	it,	because	‘he	[knew]	all	that	was	

going	to	happen	to	him.’		That	takes	courage,	

and	lots	of	it!		You	can	say	what	you	want,	but	

this	man	Jesus	had	guts!			

Even	here,	Jesus	is	Lord	of	the	situation,	he	is	

God,	and	he’s	in	control!		In	a	very	real	sense,	

these	guys	didn’t	arrest	Jesus—he	arrested	

them!		When	Jesus	told	them	he	was	the	

prime	suspect,	something	unbelievable	

happened:	we	read	in	verse	6:	‘they	fell	to	the	

ground’.	

Such	is	the	phenomenal	power	of	the	

presence	of	Christ,	such	is	the	power	that	is	

evidenced	when	his	name	is	spoken,	for	when	

Jesus	addressed	them,	he	used	the	divine	title,	

‘I	am’.			

Here	is	Jesus,	the	one	who	calmed	the	stormy	

seas,	stilled	the	tempestuous	winds,	healed	

the	seriously	ill,	and	raised	the	dead.		If	

anyone	can	do	it,	Jesus	can!			

A	cynic	asked	the	question,	was	Jesus	caught	

on	the	wheel	of	history?		I	don’t	think	so!		

Jesus	is	the	axis	of	history!	

It’s	maybe	just	me,	but	I	can’t	help	but	

wonder,	what	was	going	through	Judas’	mind	

when	he	struggled	back	to	his	feet?			

Jesus	is	amazing!		Even	here	in	the	walled	

garden,	when	he’s	being	harassed	by	the	

thuggish	temple	police,	he’s	not	thinking	only	

about	himself.		He’s	thinking	about	his	

disciples!		To	me,	that	is	the	caring	heart	of	

Jesus.			

He	negotiated	a	safe	passage	for	them	in	

verse	8;	that’s	when,	in	verse	9,	John	informed	

us	this	was	a	clear	fulfilment	of	a	promise	

Jesus	made	to	his	disciples	a	few	months	

before,	we	read	of	Jesus’	original	commitment	

in	6:39.		There’s	no	way	that	Jesus	could,	and	

there’s	no	way	that	he	would,	let	any	of	his	

followers	slip	through	the	net!			

You	see,	Jesus	is	a	man	of	his	word,	his	word	is	

his	bond;	if	Jesus	says	something,	he’ll	stand	

by	it,	if	he	makes	a	promise,	you	can	be	sure,	

he’ll	fulfil	it!		From	day	one,	Jesus	has	never	

reneged	on	any	commitment	he	has	made,	he	

has	never	back-tracked	on	any	undertaking	he	

has	given.			

That’s	good	news	for	you	and	me:	in	a	world	

of	relative	values,	where	integrity	is	at	a	

premium,	Jesus	is	the	one	man	on	whom	you	



can	rely,	he’s	the	only	one	who	will	never	let	

you	down,	he	honours	the	small	print	on	

every	deal;	Jesus	always	delivers	the	goods!	

It	seems,	from	John’s	comment	in	verse	10,	

that	dear	old	Peter	has	just	about	had	enough.		

He	watched	in	silence	as	his	former	buddy,	

Judas,	planted	a	treacherous	kiss	on	the	face	

of	Jesus;	he	saw	all	the	commotion,	he	

swallowed	very	hard	when	he	heard	the	

religious	officials	say	their	party	piece	of	legal	

niceties.		For	once	in	his	life,	Peter	bit	his	

tongue,	but	now,	he	reckons,	is	the	time	to	

strike	back!			

Like	the	lamb	of	Isaiah	53:7,	silent	before	its	

shearers,	the	Lord	Jesus	offered	no	resistance	

whatsoever.		The	same	can’t	be	said	of	Peter;	

he	does	a	little	shearing	of	his	own.		He	is	

determined	to	register	a	strong	protest.		And,	

before	you	know	it,	the	sword	comes	out,	and	

one	guy	has	lost	an	ear!			

Poor	Malchus,	he	was	the	high	priest’s	

servant,	he	was	there	because	his	boss	was	

there,	he	just	happened	to	be	in	the	wrong	

place,	at	the	wrong	time!		I	reckon	some	of	

the	other	disciples	probably	egged	on	him	and	

shouted	‘ear,	ear!’		Well,	whether	they	did,	or	

whether	they	didn’t,	Jesus	was	having	none	of	

it!		And,	as	quick	as	Peter	severed	the	ear,	

Jesus	put	it	back,	and	all	was	well!		Malchus,	a	

bit	shaken	and	shocked,	was	none	the	worse	

for	the	experience.		For	the	record,	this	was	

Jesus’	last	public	miracle	before	the	cross.			

Again,	that	shows	us	something	of	the	Lord’s	

innate	ability	to	defuse	a	worsening	situation	

that	had	the	potential	of	blowing	up	in	his	

face.		It	was	ugly,	and	it	could’ve	turned	very	

nasty;	very	nasty,	indeed.		Even	when	the	

dominos	were	falling,	Jesus	retained	a	regal	

poise,	he	comes	across	as	the	competent	

Christ,	a	God	who	effectively	deals	with	every	

looming	crisis.	

That’s	the	reason	why,	in	verse	11,	Jesus	

asked	the	majestic,	and	rhetorical	question:	

‘shall	I	not	drink	the	cup	the	Father	has	given	

me?’		You	see,	irrespective	of	what	Peter	did,	

Jesus	was	destined	for	Calvary!	

Yet	again,	it	points	to	one	salient	fact,	the	Lord	

is	sovereign,	he	rules	and	reigns;	his	eternal	

purposes	will	not	be	sidelined	even	by	the	

stupid	act	of	one	man,	acting	off	his	own	bat,	

in	the	heat	of	the	moment.		What	Peter	did	

was	understandable,	no	doubt	about	that;	

however,	it	wasn’t	needful,	and	it	wasn’t	

helpful!			

I	like	to	think	of	it	like	this:	Peter	fought	the	

wrong	enemy,	used	the	wrong	weapon,	had	

the	wrong	motive,	and	accomplished	the	

wrong	result.			

On	this	occasion,	Peter	may	have	acted	‘the	

big	macho	man’	–	the	fact	is,	within	an	hour,	

he’s	acting	the	fool	as	he	warms	his	hands	by	

a	fire.		Oh	yes,	he	can	handle	Malchus,	but	he	

can’t	handle	the	jibes	of	a	teenage	girl!	

It	seems	to	me,	when	we	look	at	Jesus’	arrest,	

three	things	hit	us	between	the	eyes.		Number	

one,	Jesus	didn’t	sleep	a	wink	on	that	fateful	

night;	not	for	him	the	luxury	of	a	10	minute	

catnap.		The	fact	is,	even	though	Jesus	is	



fatigued,	and	physically	and	emotionally	

exhausted,	he	never	loses	control.		That’s	

where	Jesus	is	so	different	to	the	rest	of	us!	

Number	two,	when	the	soldiers	come	after	

him,	Jesus	responds	willingly,	and	without	a	

flicker	of	hesitation.		An	angel	doesn’t	arrive	

on	cue	and	force	him	to	go	through	with	it,	no	

one	has	to	coerce	him	into	doing	something	

he	doesn’t	really	want	to	do.		Speaking	

personally,	I	find	that	submissive	attitude	

immensely	challenging.			

Number	three,	we	see	a	heart	oozing	with	

care	and	compassion,	first	of	all	for	the	

disciples	in	verses	8	and	9;	and	then,	for	the	

soldiers	in	verses	10	and	11.		Jesus	made	sure	

of	this:	no	blood	would	be	shed	that	day,	

except	his,	even	the	slave’s	wounded	ear	is	

healed.		You	see,	Jesus	practised	what	he	

preached,	it’s	a	live	sermon	on	forgiveness	

and	how	to	treat	your	enemy.	

The	comment	of	Jesus	gets	to	the	nub	of	the	

matter	in	verse	11:	‘Shall	I	not	drink	the	cup	

the	Father	has	given	me?’		He	is	resolute	as	he	

faced	the	task	ahead	of	him;	he’s	not	backing	

down,	he’s	not	backing	off	–	he’s	determined	

to	go	through	with	it!			

The	cup	is	a	metaphor	that	refers	to	the	wrath	

of	God—divine	punishment.		The	cup	of	wrath	

that	he	drank	was	not	filled	for	him,	but	for	

us.		It	was	the	punishment	we	justly	deserved	

for	our	sins	against	a	holy	God.		The	bitter	fruit	

of	our	sin	was	crushed	into	the	wine	of	God’s	

wrath—and	Jesus	willingly	drank	it	all.	

We	need	to	understand,	there	are	only	two	

options	in	life	–	God’s	wrath	is	either	on	you,	

or	it	is	on	Christ.		One	look	at	Judas	and	we	

realise,	it’s	too	late	for	him!		But,	it’s	not	too	

late	for	you!		It’s	make-up-your-mind	time	for	

you	...		


