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He Has Risen !

-

-

-

-

-

-

Page 4

- -

-

- -

Page 5

It was the Easter Season. In
1995 I was serving as the pastor of
the Dorton United Methodist
Church, a small community church
east of Crossville. I discovered that
the neighboring church, Oaklawn
Baptist Church, was planning a production of the Passion play, and I
decided it would be a nice outing for
the members of my church. Being in
the same community, many of us
knew each other, and the Dorton
Methodist folks were happy to go
and support their friends who attended Oaklawn.
I called a friend of mine who
attended Oaklawn to ask about the
upcoming play. She told me her husband would be portraying the part of
Jesus. She also said it was rather a
humbling part for Terry to play, but
he was willing to give it his best.
Somewhere in our conversation
she mentioned about how realistic
the beating of Jesus would be, and
she talked about how they wanted to
use some kind of fake blood. Before
I went into the ministry, I had
worked at the Cumberland County
Playhouse. I remembered the Playhouse had a recipe for blood that
looked real but was easily washable.
My friend at Oaklawn said she would
look into it.
The afternoon of the performance came. Several of us from the
Dorton Methodist Church carpooled
the mile down Highway 70 East to
Oaklawn Baptist Church. We sat
together, and I found myself sitting at
the end of a row on the inside aisle. I
remember wearing a simple black
skirt with one of my nice white blouses, one I hadn't worn much. Yes, it
was a blouse, not a shirt. Ladies
called them blouses when they were
made of a nicer fabric than cotton,
and blouses usually had softer lines
and more relaxed collars, plus they
cost a little more than a shirt.
The Passion Play began. The
set was simple, but it was well done.
The costumes had been created even
better, especially for the guards
around Jesus. As the story unfolded,

Jesus was pushed from place to
place, beaten, yelled at, and totally
scorned by the religious leaders and
the crowds. When it came time for
Jesus to carry His cross to Golgotha,
Jesus was positioned with two guards
at the back of the fellowship hall.
They began their movement down
the aisle, being very close to us sitting
in the assembly. Jesus was dragging
his cross. The two guards were flogging him on his back.
As they passed where I was
sitting, I was shocked to look down
and see that a few spots of blood had
splattered onto my white blouse. My
first thought was "Oh my; my white
blouse! Blood stains. It's ruined."
Then I remembered this was a washable recipe for fake blood.
All at once I had a revelation: I
had been splattered by the blood of
this Jesus character as he passed because I had been so close to him.
About 2000 years ago, the real Jesus
was driven through the many spectators who had swarmed around Him
as He was taken to the place of His
crucifixion. They must have been
splattered by His blood, but they did
not know how precious His shed
blood was.
In the small fellowship hall,
splattered by that fake blood of a
man portraying Jesus, I sat there with
tears falling from my eyes. For me,
the Passion play had become inhabited by the presence of the Holy Spirit. The words of that old hymn,
"Where You There When They
Crucified My Lord?" exploded into
my mind. In that moment, I WAS
there!
I knew the blood on my blouse
would wash out, but that didn't matter anymore. What did matter was
knowing that the precious blood of
Christ would never be gone from my
life.
Oh, the blood of Jesus, it washes white as snow. And He shed that
blood for me,
and for you.
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L – R: Godparents, Afredo
Cardenas and Mayre Magdalen; Rev. Eliud Martinez;
Brianna’s Parents, Jesus
Trejo and Cristian Sanchez

MAUNDAY THURSDAY SERVICE
On this night, Thursday, April 18th, at 7:00 pm, we will commemorate the last supper Jesus shared with his disciples before his crucifixion. We will also remember the incredibly humbling act as Jesus washed the disciples’ feet. This service, lead by our praise
band, will be a perfect marriage with our Good Friday Service. Together, the two services
will bring us into a more in-depth experience
and understanding about Christ’s journey to
the cross. We invite you to come with an open
heart and open mind and to feel free to partake in either the hand or foot washing during
the service. You are welcome, however, to
attend and worship and remain an observer
during the washing ritual. Childcare will be provided.

Email for Clergy and Staff
Drew Shelley, Senior Pastor
drew@crossvillefumc.com
Louis Davis, Associate Pastor
louis@crossvillefumc.com
Eluid Martinez, Pastor, Hispanic Ministries
Eliud.Martinez@tnumc.com
Janet Martinez, Pastora, Hispanic Compassion and Hope Ministries
janet.martinez@tnumc.com
Kimberly White, Director, Connectional
Ministries and Music
kimberly@crossvillefumc.com
Doug Hensley, Next Generation Ministries
nextgenertion@crossvillefumc.com

GOOD FRIDAY SERVICE

Scott Looney, Next Generation Ministries

Please plan to attend the Good Friday Service,
April 19th, at 7:00 p. This will be a service of darkness,
incorporating readings from John 18 and 19 and musical
selections rendered by the Chancel Choir and Choral
Bells, expressing the somberness of this Holy Day. As
followers of Christ, we symbolically take this important
journey to the cross and then return on Easter Day, Sunday April 21, to celebrate His triumphal Resurrection.

Donna King, Next Generation Ministries

scott@crossvillefumc.com
donna@crossvillefumc.com
Jill Kemmer, Media Ministries
jill@crossvillefumc.com
Carol Bond, Executive Assistant
carol@crossvillefumc.com
Rhonda Phillips, Secretary
rhonda@crossvillefumc.com
Gregg Rector, Facilities Coordinator/AV
Technician

