
  Fight Club 
Angler to Apostle Series 

We are in the middle of our series: Angler to Apostle. And I have to admit – last week’s sermon was a bit of a 
snoozer. 

 
Not because it was boring (although maybe some of you thought that), but because the disciples fell asleep. In the 
account, Jesus went to Gethsemane to pray and prepare his spirit for his upcoming work of salvation. 

 
The disciples took a nap. 

 
“Watch and pray so you do not fall into temptation. The Spirit is willing, but the body is weak.” (Mark 
14:38) 
 

At the end of that section, the action picks up. Now Judas, who had betrayed him, knew the place, because 
Jesus had often met there with his disciples. 
 
Judas. 

 

Judas was one of Jesus’ twelve handpicked disciples. 

He had walked with Jesus, learned from Jesus, worked beside Jesus for three years. 
He had even been appointed the official group treasurer. 

 

But Judas was angry with Jesus. 
 

A while back, the group had visited a home where a young woman had taken some very expensive perfume, 

poured it on Jesus’ feet, and cleaned it with her hair. 

 
Judas hated it! 

 

We could have used that money for the poor! 

What a waste of finances! 
You could have given it to me. 

I would have written you a receipt. 

You could have put that in as a donation for your taxes and used the tax refund to give us more money. 
 

That I could have put in my pouch. 
And maybe I take a bit for my own personal pouch. 

Cause I should be paid for this treasurer work, right? 
 
Jesus rebuked Judas, “Leave her alone. You will always have the poor among you, but you will not always have 

me.” (John 13:7) 

 
Judas remembered that moment. 
 
It festered in him. 
It burned within him. 

It ate at him. 
 

Until… 
 
Have you ever bought something on Amazon? Maybe a new t-shirt. It arrives and the color isn’t what you thought. 
The size isn’t right either. It’s a bit tight. (I thought a slim size made me slimmer!) And the fabric isn’t the soft, 

cuddly kind that feels like a warm blanket. Sadly, there’s no return allowed on this type of merchandise, so you 
snap a photo and sell it to someone else. 

 
That’s what Judas did. 



Jesus didn’t offer him what he thought. 
He didn’t offer the wealth and the fame and the riches Judas had hoped that Jesus would. 
 

So… 
 
He decided to sell Jesus for some riches. 

 

Judas came to the garden, guiding a detachment of soldiers and some officers from the chief priests and the 
Pharisees. (v.2) 
 

Soldiers from the nasty, oppressive Roman government. 

Temple guards hand selected by their Jewish subjects. 
Two groups that were not united. 
Constantly divided. 

 

Except in this. 
And what this was quickly becoming apparent: 
They were carrying torches, lanterns and weapons. (v.2-3) 

 

Swords for killing. 
Lanterns for seeing. 

Torches for seeing while they were killing. 

 
When the disciples saw Judas, I wonder if they didn’t start scanning for a way to free him. 

 

But… 
 
There weren’t any chains on his arms. 

His hands weren’t tied behind his back. 

There wasn’t a spear wedged into his lower back. 

 
Judas the betrayer was standing there with them. (v.5) 

 
This is the first time that Judas is called a betrayer in Scripture. 
 

In John 6:7, he is introduced as a disciple “who would later betray him.” 

In John 12:4, he identified with the other disciple as “the one who would later betray him.” 

In John 13:2, the disciple moniker is dropped and he is called “the son of Simon Iscariot” who would betray Jesus. 
In John 18:2, earlier in this very chapter, he is simply referred to as “Judas” 
 

But here for the first time… 
Standing with Jesus’ enemies. 
Standing opposite Jesus. 

 

His actions have become his identity. 
 
Betrayer. 

 

TRUTH: If you stand WITH Jesus’ enemies, you stand AGAINST Jesus. 
 
John could not refer to Judas as a disciple. Because he wasn’t. He had made his choice and joined the wrong side of 

the fight. 

 
Be careful. There’s a lot of things in this world that people will tell you, “This is right.” 

 
It’s right because it feels right. 

It’s right because it seems right. 
It’s right because we said it’s right. 



 
But… 
 

If Jesus doesn’t say it’s right. 
It’s not right. 
 

If you say it’s right. 

Even when Jesus says it’s not right. 
You’re standing with his enemies. 
 

And if you’re standing with his enemies. 

You’re standing against Jesus. 
 
You are not just a disciple doing the wrong thing. 

 

When you hold your ground. 
When you high five those around you. 
When you’re ready to fight for your position opposed to Jesus. 

 

You aren’t his disciple. 
Even if you used to be. 

Now the only word to describe you? 

Betrayer. 
 

Jesus, knowing all that was going to happen to him, went out and asked them, “Who is it you want?” 

(v.5) 
 
“Jesus of Nazareth,” they replied. (v.5) 

 

With that, I imagine some of the disciples started to back up. 

 
Maybe we leave, Jesus. 

This doesn’t look good, Jesus. 
There are hundreds of them, Jesus. 
We can’t defeat them, Jesus. 

 

But while all the other disciples are tempted to take a step back. 

Jesus steps forward. 
 
“I am he,” Jesus said. When Jesus had said, “I am he,” they drew back and fell to the ground. (v.6) 

 
Wait...what? 
 

Is this some kind of strange battle tactic? 

Lull them into a sense of security before you attack? 
 
Or did someone just trip? 

And we’re treated to a Monty Python-esque moment of hilarity? 

 
Seems like a strange place for slapstick. 
 

The answer is much more incredible. 

With hundreds of angry, violent men standing before him. 
Each of them armed with a powerful weapon. 

 
Jesus shows his power. 

 
And with a word. 



Knocks them all down. 
 
TRUTH: Jesus can HANDLE himself. 

 
He drives out demons with his words. 
He drives out legions of demons with his words. 

 

He drives out viruses. 
He drives our sicknesses. 
He drives out leprosy, fever, and blindness. 

 

He drives out paralysis. 
He drives out hearing loss. 
He drives out storm clouds from the lake. 

 

He drives out sin. 
He drives out guilt. 
He drives out shame. 

He drives out death itself. 

 
Jesus can handle himself. 

 

It’s like the last weekend. My niece Harper was visiting. (If she’s watching, shout-out to her). Harper and 
Daniela coaxed me into our basement and started to play a game where they take turns wrestling me and 

throwing me to the ground. 

 
They beat me up. 
 

But at one point, as I, a 37-year-old dad, easily and gently am lifting them off the ground and throwing them 

onto the couch. 

Daniela says to me, “Ayuda, papa?” 
 

Do you need help? 
No, dear daughter, I can handle myself. 
 

Jesus doesn’t need help. 

He can handle himself. 

Don’t be afraid. 
He’ll win. 
 

But some people are convinced otherwise, aren’t they? Read what happens next. 
 
Again, Jesus asked them, “Who is it you want?” 

“Jesus of Nazareth,” they said. 

And Jesus answered, “I told you that I am he. If you are looking for me, then let these men go.” (v.8-9) 
 
Then, Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it and struck the high priest’s servant, cutting off his right 

ear. (v.10) 

 
Instantaneously, all the other soldiers reach into their scabbards and draw theirs. 
And the ragtag group of disciples are surrounded. 

And severely outnumbered. 

 
And I think they would have struck if Jesus, who just showed his power to knock them over with one breath, 

didn’t intervene. 
 

Jesus commanded Peter, “Put your sword away! Do you think I cannot call on my Father and he will at 
once put at my disposal more than twelve legions of angels?” But how then would the Scriptures be 



fulfilled that say it must happen in this way?” (Mt. 26:53) 
 
I’ve got this. 

I’ve got tens of thousands of angels at the ready. 
 
These guys have torches flames that will go out when the sticks burn up. 

My angels hold flames that have been burning since Creation. 

 
They have swords made of…metal forged in fire? 
My swords are fire. 

Eternal unquenchable fire. 

 
Also… 
 

Their horses. 

Their chariots. 
Their shields. 
 

Peter, I’ve got a plan. 

It’s been devised for centuries. 
And at no point in this battle strategy, does the winning plan involve… 

 

Violent sin. 
 

TRUTH: Jesus’ battle strategy does not include YOUR SIN. 

 
First and foremost, it doesn’t involve violence. 
It never has involved violently forcing people to acknowledge Jesus. 

 

That’s something the Crusades got wrong in a big way. 

You cannot force people into belief by threatening them with the sword. 
Or handgun 

Or sniper rifle. 
 
But secondly, and perhaps more applicable to you, Jesus’ plan doesn’t involve your sin of any kind! 

 

I was reading a Facebook post the other day. It was similar to many other posts I’ve seen. Someone was 

posting a truth and Scriptural truth. And it was getting a lot of negative traction. 
 
In the comments, I noticed that the original poster wasn’t taking the high road. 

 
There was name calling. 
There was swearing. 

There was some racism. 

 
Question: If you disagree with someone and in response they call you a name in ALL CAPS, does that make 
you agree with them? 

Does it change if it’s in the name of Jesus? 

 
Not to mention. This is sin. 
 

Last I checked, Jesus is against sin. 

 
You can’t fight for Jesus by doing a sin. 

You can only fight against him. 
 

As Jesus is scolding Peter, the servant’s ear is still bleeding. 
Then, Jesus does something new. 



A type of miracle that hadn’t been done before. 
 
He reattaches a severed body part. 

 
Without stiches. 
Without a scalpel. 

Without even a boatload of Gorilla Glue. 

 
Jesus does a miracle. 
And heals someone from enemy line. 

 

Why? 
 
Look at Jesus’ explanation in John 18. “Shall I not drink the cup the Father has given me?” 

 

This is a bit of a throwback to last week’s sermon. 
Or if you’re just reading the Scriptures in order… 
A throwback to the last chapter. 

 

Jesus was praying because he knew this mob attack was on its way. 
Do you remember what he said? 

 

If it’s possible, remove this cup from me. 
But not as I will. 

As you will. 

 
And shortly after those prayers were completed 
Jesus got his answer. 

 

This is the way to win the war. 

 
So… 

 
He drank the cup. 
 

TRUTH: Jesus’ greatest weapon was SACRIFICIAL LOVE 

 

This is how he won the greatest war! He sacrificed himself by drinking the cup: 
 
He drank the cup of arrest. 

He drank the cup of betrayal. 
He drank the cup of conviction. 
He drank the cup of crucifixion. 

He drank the cup of God’s wrath against sin 

 
He drank death. 
 

And in doing so? He won. 

 
He defeated sin. 
He defeated guilt. 

He defeated shame. 

 
He won. 

 
Fully. 

Completely. 
 



For you. 
 
In Jesus, you have forgiveness. 

 
In Jesus, you have forgiveness for all the times you stood against him. 
In Jesus, you have forgiveness for all the times you drew your sinful sword. 

 

In Jesus, you have forgiveness from your sin. 
In Jesus, you are no longer called betrayer. 
 

But forgiven. 

 
You are his disciples again. 
And as his disciple you are armed with an entirely different kind of weapon. 

 

The Word of God is living and active sharper than any double-edged sword. 
It penetrates even to soul and spirit, joints and marrow. (Hebrews 4:12) 
There’s your weapon. 

More powerful than shouting. 

More powerful than name calling. 
More powerful than action, physical, violent weapons. 

 

It's God’s Word. 
It’s the Gospel. 

It's the message of Jesus. 

 
So… 
 

Pick up your sword. 

Cause it’s time to go to war. 

It’s time to share the Gospel. 
 

Tell your friends about Jesus. 
Tell your family about your Savior. 
Tell your social media friends about the victory Jesus won on the cross. 

 

Be calm. 

Be kind. 
Be courageous. 
 

Share the Gospel. 
 
Easter is only 21 days away. 

Easter is an amazing opportunity to share the Gospel with people… 

 
Who don’t know their Savior… 
Who aren’t connected to a church… 

Who were connected to a church but aren’t anymore… 

 
Take advantage. 
 

We’ve got a simple website set up. 

GatherToTheGarden.com/Easter 
 

Share it. 
Share it. 

Share it. 
 



We’re ordering invitations. They’ll be here by next weekend. 
 
Share them. 

Share them. 
Share them. 
 

And after exhausting those invitations, go about it the old-fashioned way and tell someone about their 

Savior. 
 
With words. 

In person. 

 
Because usually at some point in the service, I remind you our church’s mission: 
Plant the Gospel of Jesus in the Triangle. 

 

But now we’re talking about something else. 
Now we’re talking about what God has done. 
Now we’re talking about what God will do. 

 

Plant an army of Gospel planters in Raleigh, in Durham, and beyond. 
 

Because that’s how God fights. 

With his Word. 
 

Amen. 


