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This past fall we went 
through a study of the 
Great Nights of the Bible. 
In that study, we consid-
ered the events of several 
pivotal nights in the Bible, 
but there was one great 
night that I intentionally 
left off, saving it for this 
time of year as we look 
forward to Easter. Though 
this night had begun as a 
night of celebration and 
feasting, some would say 
this night was not so great 
for this night would turn 
out to be a night of agony, 
betrayal, and denial.   

The night began with 
the twelve disciples gath-
ered with Jesus in the 
upper room. It was there 
they shared the Supper. It 
was there that Jesus re-
vealed that one of them 
would betray Him, and 
the twelve asked, “Lord, 
is it I?”  It was there that 
the betrayer, Judas, was 
identified. It was there 
that they argued over who 
would be the greatest. It 
was there that Peter and 
the others boldly stated 
that they would never for-
sake Jesus. With the 
Supper complete and the 
hymn sung, it was from 
there they departed for the 
Garden of Gethsemane on 
the Mount of Olives. As 
they stepped out into the 
streets, night had fallen. 
Throughout Jerusalem the 
streets are empty, and 
houses are full as families 
are gathered to celebrate 
Passover. Perhaps, the 
hymn they had sung just 
moments ago still hangs 
in their minds, but other-
wise all is quiet. The dis-
ciples, now only eleven, 

follow Jesus as He makes 
His way along the road out 
of the city to the east. They 
pass through the city gate 
and travel down into the 
valley crossing the Kidron 
Brook before making their 
way up the other side of the 
valley to the top of the 
Mount of Olives, a mile-
long ridge running parallel 
with Jerusalem across the 
Kidron Valley.  As they ap-
proach the summit of the 
Mount of Olives, they 
come to a grove of olive 
trees on the western slope 
of the mount known as the 
Garden of Gethsemane. 

If we were to follow 
Jesus’ footsteps that night it 
is here, at the edge of the 
garden, we would find He 
has left eight of His dis-
ciples. We look around to 
see Andrew, Bartholomew, 
James the son of Alphaeus, 
Matthew, Philip, Simon the 
Zealot, Thaddeus, and 
Thomas; no doubt slum-
bering at this late hour of 
the night. If we were to ask 
their business there, they 
would likely reply, “The 
Lord told us to wait here.” 
If we were to ask these 
eight, “Where are the 
others?”  “They would 
reply that Jesus had taken 
Peter, James, and John on 
into the heart of the gar-
den.”  “And what of 
Judas?”  “We do not know. 
He left us in the upper 
room.” Unbeknownst to 
them, at that very hour 
Judas was conspiring with 
the Jewish religious leaders 
cutting a deal for him to 
lead them to Jesus, accept-
ing 30 pieces of silver for 
his betrayal, and soon a 
procession of Roman sol-

Coffeeville First  
Baptist Church 

By  
Craig Baker,  

Pastor

diers, temple guards, Phar-
isees, and the chief priest 
led by Judas would be 
heading this way. 

As we move further into 
the garden, walking 
through the shadows cast 
by moonlight striking the 
thick olive branches over-
head, we come to the three 
disciples whom Jesus had 
allowed to follow him into 
the garden: Peter, James, 
and John. These three, so 
highly honored by Jesus, 
were privileged and trusted 
to witness what the others 
have not such as the raising 
of Jairus’ daughter from 
the dead and Jesus’ glo-
rious transfiguration on the 
mount. But now, the Sons 
of Thunder, James and 
John, the ones who had 
asked to be the greatest in 
His kingdom, are silent. 
Peter, who had boasted 
barely an hour ago how he 
would never forsake or 
deny Jesus, is also now si-
lent. They had been asked 
to watch and pray, but 
sleep has overtaken them. 
But where is Jesus, the 
master of these disciples?  
If we listen closely, we can 
hear His soul crying out in 
the darkness ahead. “O My 
Father, if it is possible, let 
this cup pass from Me; 
nevertheless, not as I will, 
but as you will” (Matthew 
26:39). 

Moving further into the 
garden we find Him; alone, 
on His knees, face in the 
dirt, praying. Finishing His 
prayer, He rises and returns 
to find the three sleeping. 
Their spirit may have been 
willing, but their flesh was 
weak. Again, Jesus leaves 
them to watch and pray. As 
we follow Him a little 
further into the garden 
once more, He falls to His 
knees in earnest prayer. 
Speaking of Jesus, Luke 
22:44 tells us, “And being 
in agony, He prayed more 
earnestly. Then His sweat 
became like great drops of 
blood falling down to the 
ground.” It seems impos-
(Cont’d. on page 14)
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