
Denial 
Angler to Apostle Series 

Last week in our sermon series, Peter boldly swung his sword and defended Jesus, cutting the off the ear of the 
high priest’s servant. 

 
Jesus didn’t appreciate this. 
He rebuked Peter, healed the ear, and went quietly under arrest. 

 
What happens next is that all the disciples deserted him and fled. Those who arrested Jesus took him to 

Caiaphas the high priest, where the teachers of the law and the elders had assembled. (Mt. 26:56) 
 
Take note – those are the real enemies of Jesus. The soldiers who are arrested him are just following orders. These 
religious types, one of them the high priest of God, are the ones have ordered his arrest. 

 
They’re sitting back in their comfy chairs like some high-level mafia bosses – sipping bourbon and listening to 
classical music. 
They don’t want to get their hands dirty. 

They’re too righteous for that kind of sin. 

 

What godly men, huh? 
 

But our main focus in this series has been Peter and he isn’t out of the picture yet. Look at Matthew 26:58, “But 

Peter followed Jesus at a distance, right up to the courtyard of the high priest.” (v.58) 
 

He must have had some regret. 

He had left the very Jesus that he claimed he would never leave. 

 
To his credit, he starts following Jesus. 

From a distance. 

Maybe 100 yards away. 

Darting behind a tree to make sure they don’t see him. 
 

I’m right beside you Jesus! 

 
Jesus was taken to the official Jewish courtroom. It was there that he judged official matters of religious 

business: 
 

Whether or not Josiah’s bed was cut at regulation length. 
Whether or not Hezekiah Junior should be allowed to celebrate his birthday on Sabbath. 
Whether or not someone who said they were the Son of God, was actually the Son of God. 

 

Usually, such trials can wait until morning. But if the person you are putting on trial is loved by the public, even 
welcoming him with palm branches, singing, and shout of “Hosanna, you are our king!” 
 
It might be a good idea to run the trial when all those people are sleeping. 
 

The soldiers brought Jesus into the courtroom, but Peter was only able to get into the courtyard. It was a big 
open area outside the actual room of the proceedings. He went to the center of the courtroom and began warming 

himself by the fire. 
 
What do I do? 
I said I wouldn’t leave him. 

Do I run into the courtroom? 
Demand Jesus’ release? 

Maybe they’ll let me be a key witness? 
 



I can stand up. 
Be a character witness. 
I can boldly confess. 

I know Jesus. 
I am Jesus’ disciple! 
 

I… 

 
A servant girl interrupted his thoughts. 
 

Excuse me sir? 

I don’t mean to pry but… 
Aren’t you one of Jesus’ disciples? 
 

But he denied it in front of everyone, saying, “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” (v.70) 

 

Here’s our first truth from the text: Denial is driven by FEAR. 
 

This was true for Peter. 

 
He was afraid he’d get arrested. 
He was afraid he’d get put on trial. 

He was afraid people would ridicule him. 
 

So, he denied knowing Jesus in order to save his skin. Fear drives denial. 
 

It’s true in general. If you go to the doctor for your annual checkup and the doctor tells you that you are 
out of shape and you need to live a healthier lifestyle, you might deny it! 
 

What does the doctor know? 

My blood pressure’s not that high. 

An all-Dorito diet is high in vitamins and minerals. 
 
Why do you deny it? 

 

Because you’re afraid. 
Afraid that maybe the doctor’s right. 
Afraid that maybe you are closer to dying than you think. 

 
Fear drives denial. 
 
This is even true when fear is unfounded. 

 
The one who questioned Peter was a servant. She was on one of the lowest rungs in the first century societal 

ladder. No one would really care about a servant’s opinion about an appetizer, let alone a trial verdict. 
 

And she was a girl. The Greek word implies that she’s in her teens. Since young women often married at 
around 17 or 18, let’s assume she’s about the age of a sophomore. 

 
She’s got the 1st Century Jewish version of Justin Bieber posters on her bedroom wall. 
 

If you’re Peter, should you really be afraid of a teenage girl? 
 

If Peter were a teenage boy, sure. 
But Peter is a middle aged, fishermen! More than that… 

 

Peter had been told that God was in control. 



Peter had been told that this was part of God' plan. 
Peter had been told that it would end in victory. 
 

For Jesus. 
For him. 
 

His denial was driven by fear. 

And his fear was driven by unbelief. 
 
If you’re denying Jesus, though he is Lord of all, Savior of all, and most powerful of all. 

 

What fear is driving it? 
And… 
 

What unbelief is driving your fear? 

 
Peter went away from the fire. It would be harder for them to identify him in the dark. He retreated to the 
entry way where the heavy shadows of the building’s columns loomed. 

 

Phew! That was close. 
Good thing too. 

Tonight, he needed to defend Jesus. 

He needed to be the one to let others know that Jesus was the Savior. 
 

Someone else saw him and said to those who were there, “This fellow was with Jesus of Nazareth.” 

Again, Peter denied it with an oath and said, “I do not know the man.” (v.71-72) 

Apparently, Peter’s first lie wasn’t very believable. It was so bad that someone sought him out to check 

and see if what the original servant girl said was true. 

 

This time Peter increases the lie with an oath. 
That’s something you usually reserved for the courtroom. 

Not the courtyard. 

 
I swear to God that I will tell the whole truth and nothing but the truth and this is the truth: I do not know 

who Jesus. 

 

Peter is asking God to be his witness. 
Peter is asking God to be his false witness. 

 

One sin of denial leads to another. Which leads to a second truth… 
 
TRUTH: Denial requires a MORE DENIAL. 
 

I was 5 years old. I was playing Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles action figures in my living room. At some 
point, Leonardo (the blue one) kicked a footsoldier (the bad guy) so hard that he went flying onto the side 
table and knocked over a vase. 

 

See: I throw my toy and broke it. 
 
When my parents asked what happened, I blamed my sister! 
 

She did it. 
She was playing with her Barbies and one of them ninja kicked it off the table. 
 

What I didn’t count on was that my sister would deny it too. 
Also, that she had an alibi. 

 
She had been with mom when it happened. 



 
But I just lied some more! 
She must have done it when you weren’t looking. 

She must have done it earlier today. 
Or I’m wrong and it was the wind. 
 

And one lie… 

Turned into four lies. 
Turned into more lies. 
 

Denial requires more DENIAL. 

 
Even when it comes to Jesus. 
 

You’ve got to scan your Facebook profile to remove all reference to Jesus so your atheist friends don’t catch 

a whiff of your belief. 
You’ve gotta remove the crosses from your wall so that the girl from the bar doesn’t judge you when you 
sleep with her. 

You’ve gotta join in the jokes with your coworkers about how Christians are awful and the church is no 

good. 
You’ve gotta chug beer number five just to prove that you’re cool. You don’t follow Jesus that closely. 

 

And you deny more. 
And you get in deeper. 

And deeper. 

 
After a little while those who stood by came and said to Peter, “Surely you are also one of them because 
even your accent gives you away.” (v.73) 

 

You’ve got a northern accent. 

We’re from the south. 
We could tell when you asked for a “Cup o’ Joe” rather than a coffee. 

 
Then he began to curse and to swear, “I do not know the man!” 
I swear on the living God that I do not know this Jesus guy! 

We’ve never met. 

We’ve never talked. 

We’ve never even seen each other. 
 
In fact, let me do this. God, I swear to you, if I’m lying, please send a ball of fire to burn my body to a crisp. 

 
To be fair, God didn’t. 
 

God didn’t send a ball of fire to burn up his body. 

God sent something to burn his soul instead. 
 
Just then the rooster crowed. And Peter remembered the word Jesus had spoken, “Before the rooster 

crows, you will deny me three times.” And he went outside and wept bitterly. (v.73-74) 

 
Did you know that animals have different sounds in different languages? 
Not that the animals speak differently, but different languages use different words to identify their sounds. 

 

In English, the dog says, “Ruff.” 
In Spanish, the dog says, “Gwao!” 

 
In English, the chick says, “Cheep-cheep!” 

In Spanish, the chick says, “Pio-pio-pio.” 
 



In English, the rooster says, “Cock-a-doodle-doo!” 
In Spanish, the rooster says, “Kee-kidda-kee-kidda-kee!” 
 

And in Peter, the roster says, “You’re guilty. You sinned. You are a bitter disappointment.” 
 
TRUTH: Denial of Jesus leads to UNDENIABLE GUILT. 

 

What sound is it for you? 

 

The ding of the Snapchat from the guy you slept with last night and compromised your purity and faith in Christ? 

The voice of the drinking buddy who knows you can chug but has no idea you are worshiping Jesus in church right 

now. 

The music from that worship video; Scroll past it quick. If they only knew how you were making fun of church 

people last night. 

 

And you’ve dug a deep hole. 

You thought it’d protect you from danger. 

But really you’ve just surrounded yourself… 

 

…with guilt. 

 

In Luke’s version of this account, Peter doesn’t just hear the rooster. At the exact moment that rooster crows, 

in a moment of divine intervention, the door to the courtroom opens. 

 

Out marches Jesus. 

Surrounded by soldiers. 

Bound by hand. 

 

His eyes meet Peter’s eyes. 

 

I’ve always thought of that as a very guilt-inducing moment. 

Here you go Peter. Look into the eyes of the one you just denied. 

That’s probably how Peter took it. 

 

But maybe there’s more. 

 

Because those were the same eyes that looked at Peter earlier that evening. 

Those were the same eyes that told him this denial would happen. 

And… 

 

Those were the same eyes that promised his death and resurrection would restore Peter to discipleship. 

 

TRUTH: Jesus won’t deny YOU… 
 

Jesus knew what was going to happen beforehand. 

When he was predicting Peter’s denial to Peter, it was as if he was speaking to Peter after the fact. 

And after the fact, Jesus still loved him. 

 

His love is that great! 

His love is that incredible! 

 

And his love is that same level of great and incredible for you. 

 

But why? 

 

You’d think that as Jesus looked at Peter’s sin; he’d only get disgusted. 



You’d think that as Jesus looked at our sins of denial; he’d only get disgusted. 

 

Fair enough. 

 

Jesus wasn’t looking at Peter’s sin. 

And he wasn’t looking at ours either. 

 

 “If we are faithless, he is faithful, because he cannot disown himself.” (2 Timothy 2:13) 

 

Read that again. 

 

If we deny him… 

He won’t deny us… 

Because he cannot deny himself. 

 

TRUTH…because Jesus won’t deny HIMSELF. 

 

He cannot deny his sacrifice. 

He cannot deny that your sin has been paid for. 

He cannot deny that he rose triumphantly from death. 

 

He cannot deny that you are his child. 

He cannot die that you are forgiven. 

He cannot die that you are His. 

 

Dear believer, because God can’t deny himself, God won’t deny you! 

 

If God were hanging out in a courtyard, warming his hands by a fire and someone approached him and said to 

him, “Aren’t you the one? Aren’t you the God of that no good, two timing, sinful, filthy sinner?” 

 

And God simply says…. 

 

Yes. 

 

Confess Jesus 

 

To put boldly and simply… 

 

No one cares about you more. 

No one knows about you more. 

No one is more powerful for you more. 

 

No one is the Savior more than Jesus. 

Because there is no other Savior other than Jesus. 

 

And your moment is coming … 

 

Granted, it may not be in a courtyard. 

 

It may be at the dog park. 

It may be at a Sports bar. 

It may be in your living room. 

 

And it may not be a servant girl. 

 



It may be a classmate. 

It may be your coworker. 

It may be the guy at the checkout counter. 

 

It may not be “Are you with Jesus the Galilean?” 

 

It may be… 

 

What are you doing for Easter? 

Death is scary. 

Aren’t Christians the worst? 

 

Be bold. 

Confess Jesus. 

 

Plant the Gospel. 

 

Amen! 


