The Passion of the Christ
Having read so much about this film, and watched programmes showing the making of it, and interviews with Mel Gibson, it was difficult to approach without preconceptions.  We decided to see the film on Good Friday, in the spirit of accompanying Jesus to the garden of Gethsemane and on his journey to the cross.

I found it a profoundly moving experience.  The film dealt truthfully, brutally with the sufferings of the Lord in a way which brought them vividly to life, tearing my heart and bringing tears of  sympathy, repentance, gratitude and awe that Almighty God would love the world so much that he would allow his Son to go through such agony, and that Jesus would willingly accept the task of redeeming me at such cost.  I have read the accounts numerous times, heard many sermons, been moved by many dramatic and musical accounts of the story before, but never fully realised how unrelenting the scourging was, imagined so graphically the faces of his tormenters, the way his disfigured face and body made one want to "turn our faces from him".
The actors showed convincingly the conflicting emotions of the characters involved - the priests and teachers of the law, Pilate, Barabbas, Judas, Peter - it was easy to see the weakness and humanity in all of them, and to identify with them.  I was there when they crucified my Lord, and though I wept with Mary, I sympathised also with the other characters and knew that Jesus was killed not by stage villains, but by the sinfulness and weakness common to us all.
I wanted to see the film and think about its possible effect on non-Christians, but I could not react in any other way but personally.  Perhaps it will be a vehicle for evangelism - a lifting up of the Lord for a generation which knows so little of the cross - but for me it will stand out as a personal moment of encountering the Lord afresh on Good Friday 2004 and thanking him for all that he went through to bring me salvation and new life.
