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Passion on Park Avenue. Spark of Passion. Play of Passion. Passion’s 
Promise. These are the titles of books that popped up when I did a search for the 
word “passion” in my Nook. I’m sure Kindle would return similar results. These 
are only the titles I can say in a family-friendly church service. A little further 
down I did get results pointing to the Passion of Christ. But it wasn’t the first, 
that’s for sure. 

I wasn’t surprised by the results of my little search experiment. It came out 
pretty much as I expected. The genre of romantic, even a little steamy, novels must 
be popular in certain circles. Maybe they are with you. You may not think there’s 
any connection between a novel like “Passion’s Promise” and the Passion of Christ 
except for that one common word. But I’m going to venture out on a limb this 
morning and assert there may be a whole lot more in common than we think. Now, 
it’s true, I’ve never read a novel like Passion on Park Avenue. But I did read the 
publisher’s descriptions of these novels. As I imagined they each involve a love 
story. Two people find each other. They fall madly in love. But there is always 
some obstacle which prevents their love to be fulfilled; love between a royal and 
commoner, a past tragedy, a feeling of unworthiness. But this deep love, passionate 
love, overcomes all obstacles. In the end the lovers are united, never to be 
separated.  

Isn’t that what happens with God and with us? The passion of Jesus Christ is 
God’s love story with us. And these same elements, the ones I just told you about 
in these romance novels, are also present in this great, wonderful love story 
between God and us. 

The story begins in love. God creates us and the world to be his beloved. 
The reason we exist at all is to be loved by God. God so desired to be in 
relationship that he brought a world into being. That’s what we mean when we say 
God is love. Love always needs another. So for God to be love God needs someone 
to love. That’s why we are here. To be the ones God loves. 

Like a good passionate love story, there’s always an obstacle. Something 
stands in the way of that love being fulfilled. That obstacle is of our own making. 
We are the ones who throw obstacles in the way of God’s love for us. The story of 
humanity is the story of our desire to push God’s love away and go out on our own. 
Right from the beginning, when the first ones God loved were given a glorious 
garden to live in, they instead chose to live independently from God. This is our 
trait as human beings. We want what we want, and not always what God wants for 
us.  



But God’s passionate love doesn’t end with our desire to go it alone. God 
comes after us, like any true lover would. He wants to make it right, so he 
constantly forgives us. Look now to the story of Jesus’ own life. What does he do? 
He goes about setting right all of the consequences of our desire to push God away. 
He tells crazy stories about loving fathers welcoming home wayward sons; he 
forgives those who sin and those who want to condemn. He welcomes the unloved 
and the shunned to eat at his table of fellowship. Jesus’ whole life is one of saying 
to humanity, “I forgive you.” 

We often forget how hard it is to hear forgiveness, how offensive that word 
can be. “What, you forgive me? Who are you to forgive me? I haven’t done 
anything wrong?” In Jesus, God is telling us the truth of how much and how deep 
his passionate love for us runs. But it’s a word we don’t want to hear. God tells us 
he knows who we are. We are the ones who push God away and want to go it 
alone.  

The cross is what happens when God intensely and passionately tries to tell 
us he loves us and forgive us. We, and I mean all of humanity, is so stuck in sin. 
And now I’ve used that word sin. The word “sin” is really just a shorthand word to 
express all of the ways we try to push God and his love away from us. All of the 
ways we try to go out on our own, secure our own future, build barriers between 
ourselves, turn one group of people against another.  God comes to us in Jesus. 
Loving us. Healing us. Welcoming us. Forgiving us. Because we are so mired 
down in sin we can’t can’t stand this love. It threatens to undo all of the ways 
we’ve built to hold on to our carefully constructed independence. So, we build a 
cross, that final and seemingly insurmountable obstacle, and we put to death the 
very one who so passionately loves us. 

We know how the story turns out. We know God’s passionate love will 
overcome this obstacle. Resurrection is God’s answer to our desire to remain 
independent. But this week is all about meditating on all the ways we try to hold 
God at arm’s length. We aren’t absent from this story. After all, if Jesus’ closest 
disciple denied him three times, how might we have denied him ourselves? When 
are the times we hope and pray God doesn’t see us or know what we are thinking 
or the way we are treating others? When we allow ourselves to be confronted by 
the hard questions, when we see how high and difficult the obstacles we create to 
keep God away, then we will come to know how deeply and passionately God 
truly loves us. Amen. 

 


