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66 While Peter was below in the courtyard, one of the servant girls of the high priest came by. 67 When 
she saw Peter warming himself, she looked closely at him. “You also were with that Nazarene, Jesus,” she 
said.  68 But he denied it. “I don’t know or understand what you’re talking about,” he said, and went out 
into the entryway. 69 When the servant girl saw him there, she said again to those standing around, “This 
fellow is one of them.” 70 Again he denied it.  After a little while, those standing near said to Peter, 
“Surely you are one of them, for you are a Galilean.”  71 He began to call down curses on himself, and he 
swore to them, “I don’t know this man you’re talking about.”  72 Immediately the rooster crowed the 
second time. Then Peter remembered the word Jesus had spoken to him: “Before the rooster crows twice 
you will disown me three times.” And he broke down and wept.  
 

Jesus is Forsaken through Words of Denial 
 
One of the most famous trials from our time was the OJ trial, which recently was brought up again after Fox 
released an interview with him from 2006.  It was quite the spectacle to see the whole trial unfold and watch the 
witnesses come forward.  A more recent trial was the Larry Nassar trial, in which dozens of women came 
forward to accuse him of molesting them.  It’s interesting to look in the crowd, to see who is there to accuse and 
who is there to defend.  Even if someone is guilty, family members still show up to support him as he is being 
sentenced.  
 
When we look to the Bible, we see that Paul faced much danger as he was imprisoned several times for his bold 
profession of Christ.  It was at these times that he really appreciated any fellowship he could get, and when he 
didn’t get it, he was discouraged and upset.  He wasn’t afraid to point the finger at those who left him hang in 
prison and even said they “deserted” him.  

2 Timothy 1:15 You know that everyone in the province of Asia has deserted me, including 
Phygelus and Hermogenes.  
2 Timothy 4:10 Demas, because he loved this world, has deserted me and has gone to 
Thessalonica. Crescens has gone to Galatia, and Titus to Dalmatia.  

Jesus once spoke of how he would commend those who visited him when he was sick or in prison.  We usually 
apply that to members of his church that need help and encouragement.  Jesus wants us to visit those who are in 
prison to show support.  The WELS has the largest prison based ministry out of any denomination if I 
remember correctly.  
 
In today’s text, Jesus was the actual one in prison and on trial before the high priest.  They wanted to nail Jesus 
down with a confession by asking him, “Are you the Christ or not?”  Jesus gave a great confession.  “I am.” 
There were no ifs, ands or buts about it.  As far as they were concerned, the trial was over at that point.   They 
started beating him and mocking him.  
 
Peter, for whatever reason, just couldn’t stay away.  He was always one who seemed to act first and think later. 
Maybe he thought he had the element of surprise on his side.  Who would expect one of Jesus’ disciples to 
actually come into the courtyard?  Maybe he wasn’t thinking at all and just went without thinking about the 
ramifications of it.  I can’t help but think that Peter wanted to prove himself.  He had boasted how he was 
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willing to be arrested and die with Jesus.  He said that even if all fell away on account of Jesus, Peter would not. 
So perhaps he wanted to prove himself to Jesus, himself, and to the rest.  He may have been driven by pride.  Or 
maybe he thought he would at least be able to show his support for Jesus while he was in chains.  So he was 
willing to take a bold risk to go to high priest’s courtyard and hope that no one would recognize him there.  
 
They sometimes say that the road to hell is paved with good intentions.  Sometimes we have to be careful about 
where we are going, even if we have “good intentions.”  If you were invited out for a St. Patrick’s Day party 
with your neighbors, and you knew they were quite the partiers, would you go?  You might say to yourself, 
“They look like fun people.  I might have a chance to evangelize to them if I get to know them better.”  True 
enough.  But what if they wanted to go to a pretty rough place on Saturday night?  Would you be able to keep 
yourself from getting drunk?  Would you make sure to get to bed in time for church the next morning?  What 
kind of a witness would you even be able to give them while you were out with them?  Sometimes we have to 
ask ourselves, “Is there any way I can let my light shine in this situation? Should I even risk going if I don’t 
have to be there?”  Peter didn’t really have to be there.  He really shouldn’t have been there, even if he had good 
intentions.  
 
Sometimes, however, we are put in precarious situations through no fault of our own.  When a professor at a 
public school begins a class by defiantly asking, “How many of you are Christian?”, how many are willing to 
raise their hands?   Why shouldn’t you be willing to raise your hand?  You paid for the class.  The professor 
asked.  You have the right to answer truthfully and honestly.  When your place of employment wants you to 
show support for same sex marriage, why should you?  It’s not as if you asked to be in that situation.  You’re 
just there to do your job, not fit some political agenda.  There’s no reason you should back down, even though 
you may lose your job.  
 
Peter willingly put himself in a very difficult situation that he didn’t have to be in.  He had an opportunity to 
stand up for Jesus.  He had three tries at it, and like a batter at the plate, he completely struck out.  The first time 
he claimed ignorance, as if he didn’t even know what was going on up in the high priest’s place.  He just 
happened to be sitting around a fire in the courtyard in the middle of the night.  Well, the servant girl didn’t buy 
it, not for one second.  So she called on some other witnesses and spoke to them the second time - she brought 
them into the conversation as well.  Peter denied it again.  Strike two.  One more chance.  
 
It took about an hour, but after a little more conversation, it seemed obvious to the others around there that Peter 
had no business being there.   He even had a Galilean accent.  It was like how you can tell is someone is from 
the north, the south, or the east.  He had an accent, and it happened to be from the same area that Jesus came 
from in Nazareth.  Therefore they assumed that Peter just had to know Jesus, just from his accent.  
 
If you think about it, you would hope that our attitude and our persona might be just as obvious to people, so 
that they would know just from the way we conduct ourselves that we are Christian.  Perhaps we have a bit 
more kindness to us.  Maybe we aren’t so cynical.  Maybe we seem to smile a bit more or don’t complain or 
backstab as much.  You would hope that the Christian would not be just like everyone else in this world, that we 
would have something about us that would be obvious to others, so that they would know we are Christians 
even without hardly hearing us speak at all, just like an accent is easy to tell where someone is from.   Now, that 
of course isn’t always the case.  You can have friendly heathens and grumpy Christians as well, but one would 
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think that we since we are different from the world, having been adopted by Christ and being given hope and 
forgiveness and salvation and all, that we would seem different too.  People should be able to sense there is 
something different about us by the way we carry ourselves, and we shouldn’t mind that at all.  
 
Peter did mind it.  He upped the ante and started calling down curses on himself.  He basically asked God to 
damn him to hell if he had anything to do with Jesus, and that was ironically true.  He also called on God as a 
witness that he was telling the truth.  Listen again to what he said, “I don’t know this man you’re talking 
about.”  Think about what a contrast this is!  Earlier, Peter had freely and openly professed that Jesus was the 
Christ, the Son of the Living God.  But now, when Peter was in front of a little servant girl and a small little 
crowd around a fire, he wouldn’t even name Jesus by His name.  All he called him was “this man YOU’RE 
talking about.” It reminds me of when Bill Clinton called Monica Lewinsky, “that woman.”  He didn’t want 
anything to do with her.  Now, when Jesus was on trial, Peter wanted nothing to do with Jesus.  He wouldn’t 
even call him by name or claim to know anything about him.  Think about that.  You are on trial and your friend 
and seemingly most loyal follower goes to the stand and says, “I don’t know that guy.”  “That guy” would ring 
in your ears.  How it would sadden you to be disowned, especially at that time.  That’s what Peter did to Jesus 
on the night he was betrayed, all because of his fear of being arrested.  
 
The sad fact is that we have had those “this man” moments as well.  We would rather not have the persona of 
“the Christian.”  We are happy to blend in with the rest of the world just fine.  It’s easier that way and less 
dangerous.  Why pray out loud at a restaurant when you can pray to yourselves?  Why speak out against a moral 
issue when nobody is going to listen anyway and people will attack you?  It’s much easier to just be quiet.  
 
Then the rooster crowed a second time.  When roosters crow it usually means that the sun is about to rise.  It is 
time to wake up.  It was time for Peter to wake up as well and come to grips with what he had just done.  The 
sound of the rooster triggered in his mind what Jesus had prophesied.  Another Gospel also mentions that Jesus 
had turned and looked at Jesus at that very moment.  That was it.  Peter “broke down and wept.” Peter was 
crushed.  The look and the rooster crashed through Peter’s persona.  Peter ran outside to go to the darkness.  I 
don’t know where he went or how long he stayed there, depending on how cold it was out.  He must have felt 
like running a thousand miles away.  Oh, how he must have wished he had never gone there that night.  But 
now he would never forget what happened.  The account is written in the annals of Scripture, and we remember 
too. 
 
Have you ever had a moment like that in life, when you came to a harsh realization of what you did or you were 
crushed with something that happened to you?  I know of a member, every time she hears “Day by Day” it takes 
her back to her husband’s funeral and tears begin to flow.  Sometimes it can be a song on the radio that reminds 
you of something you did long ago, something that brings shame to your heart.  You quickly change the channel 
in hopes that the memory will leave you.  Sometimes these memories can be brought about by a movie, a smell, 
a meal, or an old letter that is found in the attic.  Not all memories are bad, but some of them are.  They make us 
relive a day or an hour or a year, and we wish we could just do it all over.  We wish we could drive the thought 
from our brain, or that we could run far away and never come back.  But no matter how far we run, it can’t take 
away the guilt that we feel.  Outside there is only darkness, coldness, and despair.  
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Some people have been running into the darkness for quite some time, living a life of sorrow and remorse over 
their failures.  They’ve been slowly trying to kill themselves with alcohol or drugs or self abuse.  Their bodies 
are breaking down.  What a sad journey they are on.  Someday they will hear a trumpet cry out through the sky, 
but by then it will be too late.  Jesus will have come.  They will die in their sorrow and remorse, darkness and 
despair.  Many of them used to be members of churches, good and upstanding parts of a Christian community. 
They too, like Peter, vowed to be faithful to death.  They thought they would never turn astray.  But they let 
themselves down and they let their Lord down.  This is what sin does to people.  It disappoints our friends and 
our family.  It disappoints our God and drives us into the darkness.  
 
But it’s not what Jesus wants.  Before this ever happened, Jesus said to Peter in Luke 22, “Simon, Simon, 
Satan has asked to sift you as wheat. But I have prayed for you, Simon, that your faith may not fail. And 
when you have turned back, strengthen your brothers.”  Notice the care and concern that Jesus had for 
Peter.  He knew exactly what Peter would do.  He knew exactly how Peter would respond.  He knew exactly 
how Satan would try to use Peter’s sin against him.  He prayed that in the midst of all of that darkness, Peter’s 
faith would not fail.  
 
How could it not fail?  Peter would have to come to the harsh realization that he really wasn’t that strong.  He 
wasn’t better than the other disciples.  He wasn’t as fearless as he imagined.  He was nothing but a weak and 
cowardly sinner.  But then Peter would have to ask himself, “Who is my faith in?  Is my faith in me and my 
faith, or is my faith in my Lord and Savior Jesus?”  What kind of a Jesus did Peter need?  What kind of a Peter 
did Jesus need?  Jesus didn’t need Peter to stand on trial for him.  Jesus wanted a sinful Peter to cling to Him for 
salvation.  Jesus knew who Peter was.  He knew what Peter would do, and that is why he prayed for Peter and 
more importantly, that is why Jesus died for Peter.  The difficulty was for Peter to see himself for who he was - 
a real sinner who needed a real Savior.  This denial, this strike out, it was a harsh realization for Peter, but it was 
a necessary one, so that Peter could really cling to Jesus for forgiveness and mercy and salvation.  
 
We oftentimes hate those roosters that crow in our lives.  We wish they would shut up.  We don’t like to be 
reminded of our failures.  So isn’t it a good thing for us who are supposed to be strong Christian-s to see this 
failure of Peter along with our own failures?  Pride goes before destruction.  When you think you are 
standing firm, be careful that you don’t fall.  But more importantly, those roosters remind us of the times we 
have fallen.  They show us how we have failed.  Until we really see how sinful we are, we won’t really see or 
appreciate how wonderful and gracious Jesus really is.  He saw our sins and denials before we ever committed 
them.  He died for them even before we committed them.  He knows exactly who we are, and He died for the 
exact sinners that we are.  He doesn’t just come to air brush our lives and make us look a little bit better.  He 
came to completely die under our sins and make us forgiven and holy.  That’s the kind of Savior we need.  
 
Roosters usually crow while people are still sleeping.  They don’t like the sound of the rooster.  Most of us 
don’t like the sound of the rooster either.  But the rooster exposes what kind of chickens we are, and what kind 
of a hen our Lord is.  He wants to gather us together under His arms.  At the sound of the rooster don’t run from 
him.  Run to him.  Say to the rooster, “Crow at me!  Show me who I am, so I can see who Jesus is and what I 
truly need!”  Jesus stretched out his arms on the cross to take you under His wings.  Listen carefully to the 
rooster, for then you will be ready for the trumpet.  Amen.  
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