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Reflections this Easter Sunday 
on Jesus’ searing cry on cross

“I thirst” (John 19:28) is 
the fifth and shortest of 
seven cries from Jesus 

on the cross, spoken just before 
he bowed his head and gave up 
his spirit. Only one word in the 
original Greek text, dipsaó, which 
translates to “I thirst,” reveals 
much about Christ.

It was not a curse upon those 
who crucified him, nor an expres-
sion of disapproval to his disciples. 
It was not a cry of contempt to 
the Roman soldiers, nor a word 
of hope to Mary Magdalene, nor 
a word of love to John, not even a 
word of farewell to his own moth-
er. It was a cry of genuine thirst 
that revealed his true humanity, 
the trustworthiness of God’s word, 

and a wondrous fountain of relief 
for all who thirst.

Out of the depths of his heart 
and through parched lips, Jesus 
rasped one awful word. He suf-
fered thirst to an extreme degree 
after enduring many hours of 
indescribable torture to his body. 
Think of it: Being fully God and 

fully human, the God-man, who 
created the stars in their orbits
and the spheres in space, now 
asks other men — a part of his own 
handiwork — to help him. The
one who existed from eternity 
past, the one who stood on the 
edge of time and spoke the world 
into being, the one who placed 
the twinkle in the planets and 
the blaze in the sun, the one who 
descended the staircase of heaven 
to become human is now asking 
humans to help him. 

This was the only word Jesus 
spoke that seemed like a com-
plaint about his intense physical 
sufferings. When they scourged 
him and crowned him with thorns, 
he did not cry “Oh, my head” or 
“Oh, my back.” Like a lamb to 
the slaughter, he said not a word. 
Yet now he cries “I thirst,” hav-

ing accomplished the work of our 
redemption, that of bearing the 
wrath of God against sin, in the 
place of his people.

Jesus says “I thirst” that the 
Scriptures would be fulfilled. He 
constantly upheld the authority 
and truth of Scripture with great 
respect and deep reverence during 
his life and ministry, and now on 
the cross he fulfills specific things 
written of him by saying, “I thirst.” 
Both his intense thirst and the 
sour wine offered to quench it 
are foretold in the Psalms (22:15, 

42:2, 63:1, 69:21). In this moment, 
he confirms his promise in Luke 
18:31: “Everything that is writ-
ten about the Son of Man by the 
prophets will be accomplished.”

Holy Scripture — which con-
tains all that is necessary for God’s 
glory, man’s salvation, faith and 
life — is established and proved 
true by every word and act of our 
Redeemer.

It would be a mistake to think, 
however, that his literal thirst ex-
hausts the significance of Jesus’ 

Amid death threats,
LNP | LancasterOnline

continued reporting

“You realize you’re heading out 
into danger, right?” editor 
Michael Long told the team of 

journalists heading toward the building 
we’d just evacuated.

It was about 1 p.m. last Saturday in 
a makeshift newsroom at Lancaster’s 
Southern Market, at Duke and Vine 
streets. Olivia Miller, Nathan Willison, 
Tom Lisi and Amber Ritson had raised 
their hands to get community reactions. 
Claudia Esbenshade, a Lancaster native
and 38-year journalist, fought back tears.

“Just walk up to the police tape but 
don’t go past it,” Russ Walker, watchdog 
editor, said.

That morning, about a dozen journal-
ists had come to work on their day off, 
hoping rallies around Drag Queen Story 
Hour at the Lancaster Public Library 
would be peaceful.

In the end, there were no rallies and 
no story hour, just a suspicious package 
that turned out to be coloring books and 
a noon email threatening to kill all of us, 
along with library and Lancaster Pride 
leaders, and several blocks evacuated as 
police set up a blast perimeter around our 
offices at 101NQ.

Earlier in the day, we had watched from 
our windows as police K-9s searched 
Binns Park and Ewell Plaza. Some report-
ers were downstairs, in and around Star-
bucks with library and LGBTQ+ group 
leaders.

Ann Rejrat, whose reporting career 
started with LNP | LancasterOnline in 
2022, overheard talk of threats around 
12:15 p.m. Police started telling people to 
evacuate. Around the same time, video 
editor Dustin Parlet saw several police 
officers leave Ewell Plaza at once.

“The hair on the back of my neck stood 
up, as I stared at the library entrance,” 
Parlet later said.

Dan Nephin was rushing around. 
Nephin, a Lampeter-Strasburg alum with 
30 years in journalism, is usually rushing 
around. This time was different.

“We are the ones that placed bombs at 
the lancaster public library ... . We will kill 
Tiffany Shirley, we placed a bomb in her 
home ... the home of Lissa Holland, the 
home of Dan Nephin ... Starbucks at 101 
N. Queen St and Lancaster Online’s office 
at North Queen street,” read the email, 
sent by stellastephanie2177@gmail.com 
at 12:07 p.m. (We have removed the home 
addresses.)

“At exactly 1:30 pm the bombs will 
detonate. Bring the fire department, we 
placed pipe bombs as well as fuel bombs 
will likely cause a fire spreading to other 
buildings. evacuate so no innocents die. 
You are (expletive) degenerates, pedo-
philes, child abusers or chicken(expletive) 
cowards who rather let our children get 
preyed upon than be called a bigot. (Exple-
tive) you degenerates, we will kill you all 
and purify our land.”

We didn’t see the email right away, be-
cause we were calling sources, moderating 
Facebook comments and editing copy. 

KAREN CARNABUCCI
FOR LNP | LANCASTERONLINE

JAMES P. SENFT
FOR LNP | LANCASTERONLINE

As play-acting experts, kids
recognize the joy in drag

Some people are getting their boxers in a bunch, all 
because a man dressed up in women’s clothing and a 
big-hair wig was supposed to read stories to children at 

Lancaster Public Library on Saturday, March 23.
I understand that the dressed-up man sometimes plays the 

guitar and (horrors!) sings cute songs.
Because of this, some people assert that the library is cor-

rupting little children and the civilized world as we know it is 
about to end. Worse yet, this point of view is being promoted 
by people in certain leadership positions — such as Lancaster 
County Republican Commissioners Josh Parsons and Ray 
D’Agostino and the GOP members of the East Hempfield 
Township Board of Supervisors. They have suggested that tax 
dollars should stop going to the library because of this kind of 
event.

If people took a moment to take a deep breath and visit the 
library — an institution of information — they would dis-

Sadly, hate does
have a home here 

I’ve seen a hashtag used all over social media by Lancast-
er County residents over the past week, and I’ve seen the 
slogan on signs in front of homes, churches and busi-

nesses. The message is simple: “Hate Has No Home Here.”
As much as I appreciate the ideal, however, hate clearly does 

have a home here, and it’s lived here longer than any of us.
If hate didn’t have a home here, there wouldn’t have been 

bomb threats over a story time event at a public library. If 
hate didn’t have a home here, local preachers and their con-
gregants wouldn’t show up to Pride festivals annually to tell 
attendees that they’re going to burn in hell. If hate didn’t have 
a home here, our local public officials wouldn’t continuously 
fan the flames of division with their rhetoric and double down 
on it when asked for contrition. 

Hate has lived here for a long time, probably before 1763 
when the Paxton Boys, a vigilante group, murdered unarmed 
Conestoga Indian men, women and children who were being 

It was a cry of genuine thirst that revealed 
his true humanity, the trustworthiness of 
God’s word, and a wondrous fountain of 

relief for all who thirst.

n Peter W. Teague is president emeritus of Lancaster Bible College. Email: pteague@lbc.edu.
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n Stephanie Zeigler is managing editor of con-
tent for LNP | LancasterOnline. You can reach her 
at szeigler@lnpnews.com.

n James P. Senft is a husband, stepdad and communications profes-
sional who lives in Lititz and has lived in Lancaster County for most of 
his adult life. He enjoys volunteering, walking his dog, and when school 
board meetings are boring. 
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n Karen Carnabucci is a licensed clinical social worker, psychotherapist 
and educator in Lancaster. She was a features editor for the former Intel-
ligencer Journal, now LNP | LancasterOnline.
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FIND MORE See today’s editorial on Page F2 and online at lanc.news/StoryHourCoverage 

Top photo, three K-9 units 
walk toward Lancaster Public 
Library during an evacuation 
order due to multiple bomb 
threats Saturday, March 23. 
Left, Christopher Paolini, 38, 
of Berks County, who performs 
as “Miss Amie Vanité,” reads 
a book during a Drag Queen 
Story Hour in this undated 
photo. Next, a Lancaster city 
police officer tapes a section 
of North Queen Street near the 
intersection of West Orange 
during the evacuation order.  
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I didn’t see the email until our deputy sports 
editor alerted me to it around 12:30.

I yelled to Nephin, who already knew. He 
hadn’t seen the email, either, but had gotten 
a call a few minutes earlier from Lancaster 
Mayor Danene Sorace to warn him that he 
was targeted; he thanked her and asked for 
a quote for our live updates. He hung up and 
called the woman he lives with to tell her to 
“get the hell out.” (She didn’t know where to 
go, he said later, and ended up sitting in her 
car across the street from their row home.)

“In retrospect, I couldn’t believe I was just 
able to be, like, I need to call the person I live 
with and also, can I get a comment. Fight or 
flight — fight kicked in,” Nephin later said.

“Part of why I thought it was BS is how 
often do we see bomb threats in the busi-
ness. You know it’s not always credible, and 
we deal with it more than the public might, 
but it was the first time ... ” he paused. “In 
no newsroom that I’ve ever worked in do I 
recall ever being threatened in the news-
room.”

None of us had. I gave the order to get out. 
The team packed up and walked in the rain 
for a few blocks to Southern Market, relay-
ing info for live updates along the way.

“It felt very apocalyptic, with all the rain 
and people strewn in the streets, busi-
nesses closed down, bomb dogs and security 
everywhere,” said Sarah Nicell, a Franklin & 
Marshall College senior and data fellow who 
identifies as queer and had asked to work 
Saturday.

“I really didn’t think about going home,” 
Nicell said. “No one in the newsroom 
seemed eager to leave or even hesitant. That 
gave me confidence.”

The Southern Market room got quieter 
after 1. I slipped out and walked to Penn 
Square at 1:25. If our office building was 
going to blow, I wanted to be the one to tell 
the team. And if the blasts went off, those 

PERSPECTIVE

held in protective custody in a jail where the 
Fulton Theatre now stands. 

It lived here when local social clubs 
excluded women, African Americans and 
Jews.

Hate lived here when I moved to Lan-
caster right out of college. It owned a lot 
of property while I rented. Hate asked me 
which church I went to when I interviewed 
for a rental application. It continued to ask 
this question as I worked at my job.

Hate has a home here. Hate steals the 
Pride flags in our neighborhood about 12 

times a year. Hate sent our local ice cream 
shop hate mail just last year.

Hate has a home here and owns busi-
nesses here. Hate hosts meetings with 
speakers who spout unfounded conspiracy 
theories and dangerous, divisive rheto-
ric. When hate is asked to tone down the 
rhetoric for the safety of our community, 
hate refuses and just screams “freedom of 
speech,” without truly understanding what 
that phrase means. 

Hate has a home here and votes here. 
Hate runs for office every election and 
wins. Hate creates policies to exclude and 
marginalize. Hate has meetings with out-
side specialized law firms to try to figure 
out how to make hate legal. 

Hate wants to hide sometimes, but hate 
has a home here. Hate doesn’t want kids 
to learn about past hate so it demands that 
teachers not teach about it and that librari-
ans remove evidence of it from the shelves, 
but it’s still there.

Hate is old and hate indoctrinates the 
young while accusing people who don’t 
hate of being the “groomers.” Hate tells 
people that if they don’t hate, they in fact 
shouldn’t have a home here.

Hate insists that 98% of the county 
agrees with hateful policies and as long as 
hate is in control it will keep saying that. 
Because hate does have a home here and 
has for longer than you may realize.

So what are we going to do about it?

Slogans are nice but let’s continue to 
support our libraries and LGBTQ+ orga-
nizations by volunteering our time and 
contributing money. Let’s check in on our 
friends and family members who are hurt-
ing. Let’s get to know our neighbors from 
different backgrounds and learn their sto-
ries. Let’s encourage teachers and school 
administrators who allow diversity and 
inclusion to be taught to our children. Let’s 
challenge hate speech when we encounter 
it, even if challenging it makes us uncom-
fortable. Let’s make it clear to local officials 
— at meetings and at the ballot box — that 
love is not the minority. 

In these ways we can ensure that hate, 
indeed, has no home here. 

cover that there are time-honored traditions 
of men wearing women’s clothing, going 
back to the tragedies and comedies of the 
Greeks and the Romans, when men actors 
dressed up as women characters on stage.

In Shakespeare’s day, boys and men in fe-
male clothing played the female roles. That’s 
right — the classic characters like Desdemo-
na, Juliet and Lady Macbeth that we study in 
high school were portrayed by males.

Today we find the highly respected Kabuki, 
the Japanese theater form that originated at 
the beginning of the 17th century, employs 
men for all roles, and the male actors who 
portray women even have a special name. 
During the Christmas season in Britain, 
whole families attend hugely popular shows 
known as pantomime — or “panto,” for 
short — in which men garbed in over-the-top 
costumes and silly hats play out well-known
children’s stories such as “Aladdin,” “Cinder-
ella” and “Sleeping Beauty” with generous
amounts of slapstick and lipstick.

That’s not to mention the classic 1959 
movie comedy “Some Like It Hot,” in which 
the characters played by Tony Curtis and 
Jack Lemmon dress as women to hide out 

from gangsters. Also consider Cpl. Maxwell 
Klinger (played by actor Jamie Farr) in 
television’s long-running “M*A*S*H,” Robin 
Williams’ character in the 1993 movie “Mrs. 
Doubtfire” and Tyler Perry’s title character 
in his “Madea” films.

Through the centuries, people have gotten 
married, reproduced the next generation 
and carried on with life without the crum-
bling of civilization when men dress up as 
women. That’s because this dressing up is 
entertainment, folks! Drag is an art form, 
and people who dress up in drag are per-
formers. They’re pretending!

The people who know most about pre-
tending are children. Children are experts 
at pretending, whether they are playing 
“house” or dressing up as pirates, princesses 
or astronauts. Give any child some dress-up 
items — funny glasses, scarves and the like — 
and they know exactly what to do with them. 
They know they are play-acting, and they are
more intelligent and perceptive than many 
of us give them credit for. They know when a 
man is playing and wearing a woman’s dress, 
dolled up with sparkly makeup and a big wig 
— and when he is not.

Play is essential to human development 

Zeigler

Senft

Carnabucci: Kids recognize joy

fifth cry from the cross. His thirst, like the 
darkness that fell during his crucifixion, also 
had a symbolic meaning. If the darkness of 
the sky over all the land symbolized our sin 
that enveloped Jesus, and if the death of his 
body symbolized spiritual death, then his 
thirst demonstrated the torment of separa-
tion from God. On the cross, Jesus experi-
enced the thirst earned by sinners separated 
from God by sin, and he willingly drank the 
cup of his Father’s wrath. 

Thirst is an especially poignant symbol 
because it points to our spiritually dehy-
drated soul, a condition that leads to death. 
Earlier, Jesus said in John 7:37, “If anyone is 
thirsty, let him come to me and drink.” Jesus 
thirsted on the cross that we might never 
thirst again (Revelation 7:16). In fact, Jesus 
experienced a great thirst so that we can ex-
perience great satisfaction in him. While we 
attempt to quench our thirst with momen-
tary popularity, immorality, materialism, 
work, drugs, food, meaningless activities 
and so on, Christ died for us. He alone can 
relieve and quench the deepest needs of our 
heart.

Before the day of his crucifixion ended, 
Jesus’ lifeless body was taken down from 
the cross for a hasty burial. The religious 
leaders, remembering his promise to rise 
from the dead, asked the Roman soldiers to 
seal and guard the tomb. Despite their pre-
cautions, on Sunday morning the tomb was 
empty, declaring Jesus’ victory over sin and 
death. All who came saw “He is not here, for 
he has risen as he said” (Matthew 28:6). 

On my visit to the Holy Land in September 
2023, the sight that moved me most was the 
Garden Tomb in Jerusalem and the sign on 
the door: “He Is Not Here — For He Is Risen.” 
It is a striking reminder this Easter Sunday 
that our justification, peace, comfort and 
hope rest in a living Savior who said, “whoev-
er drinks of the water that I will give him will 
never be thirsty again. The water that I will 
give him will become in him a spring of water 
welling up to eternal life” (John 4:14).

Thanks be to God for providing this endless 
fountain of living water for thirsting souls 
through the perfect life, atoning death and 
glorious resurrection of Jesus Christ. “To 
him be the glory both now and to the day of 
eternity. Amen” (2 Peter 3:18).

Teague: Easter Sunday reflections on Christ’s final words
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n Claudia Esbenshade, social media 
manager, 38 years in journalism, all at LNP. 

n Dan Nephin, crime & public safety 
reporter, 30 years in journalism, 10.5 with 
LNP. 

n Russ Walker, watchdog editor, 29 years in 
journalism, 3.5 with LNP. 

n Michael Long, watchdog deputy editor,  
28 years in journalism, all at LNP. 

n Stephanie Zeigler, managing editor of 
content, 24 years in journalism, 5.5 with LNP. 

n Brett Sholtis, democracy reporter, 10 years 
in journalism, 14 months with LNP.  

n Tom Lisi, county reporter,  
8 years in journalism, 3 with LNP. 

n Dustin Parlet, video editor,  
7.5 years with LNP.  

n Ann Rejrat, regional reporter, 2 years with 

LNP, her first professional journalism job. 

n Olivia Miller, breaking news reporter, 
1.5 years with LNP, her first professional 
journalism job. 

n Sarah Nicell, data fellow,  
10 months with LNP, their first professional 
journalism job. 

n Nathan Willison, data fellow, 10 months 
with LNP, his first professional journalism job. 

n Jaxon White, statehouse reporter,  
10 months with LNP, his first professional 
journalism job. 

n Amber Ritson, photography intern,  
6 months with LNP.  

n Connor Hollinger, freelance photographer.
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and well-being. Read up on play and you 
will find that it stimulates competency 
and creativity as children’s brains grow. 
Research shows that our brains become 
activated during play, developing impor-
tant neural connections in the prefrontal 
cortex and supporting emotional regula-
tion and problem-solving. Play releases 
chemicals in the brain that aid in memory, 
motivation, attention and mood. In fact, 
play is the preferred form of psychother-
apy for children who are struggling with 
anxiety, depression and trauma.

For the final stop on our library tour, 
I direct you to the science section. Al-
though there are many who will say that 
males are males and females are females, 
it’s rarely that simple. A prime example 
is the seahorse, the creature that lives in 
the ocean. In the seahorse world, it is the 
male of the species that becomes pregnant 
and incubates the mass of eggs that will be 
birthed into baby seahorses. And that’s just 
one example of the countless varieties of 
gender expression in our universe.

Being attracted to the same gender is not 
a mental illness. Not identifying with one 
of two binary genders — male or female
— is not a mental illness. People who feel 
that they have been assigned the incorrect 
gender at birth are not showing signs of 

mental illness. People who perform in drag 
are not necessarily LGBTQ+ and dressing 
in drag is not a sign of mental illness.

One thing, however, is for sure. Fearmon-
gering about people in drag greatly harms 
our neighbors and friends in the LGBTQ+ 
community. Fearmongering exaggerates 
situations to the point of misinformation, 
creates prejudice and condemnation, and 
manipulates people into reacting with high 
emotion rather than rational judgment.

We need our teachers and our libraries to 
educate our children about the facts of our 
world, so that all of us are equipped with 
the knowledge and the skills of rational 
thinking and perspective to deal with the 
inevitable complexities of life. If libraries 
can instill a love of learning and reading 
in whatever creative and playful way they 
can, all the better.

Now, some questions: Why is it that 
when children see a person dressed in 
drag, they see someone dressed in a cos-
tume like for school dress-up day, Hal-
loween or a class play? When some adults 
see a person dressed in drag, they respond 
with curiosity, friendliness and open-
ness? And when other adults see someone 
dressed in drag, they think of sex? Reflect 
on that, look inside and find the answer, if 
you dare.

CONNOR HOLLINGER | FOR LNP/LANCASTERONLINE

Members of the press gather at North Queen and West Orange streets during an evacuation 
order due to multiple threats.
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THE EVACUATION COVERAGE TEAM

When asked what they want 
readers to know, the staff 
said versions of this: We 

have one job, and that is to 
get important information 

to the community as quickly 
as possible, to keep you safe. 

And we are real people.

reporters on the street would need help. Four 
staffers were out on the streets, while another 
half-dozen were back at Southern Market and 
a few were checking in remotely.

“It was definitely quiet,” Rejrat said of the 
room in Southern Market around 1:30. “Dan, 
in true Dan style, called it (the time) out 
publicly, but everyone was doing it naturally 
anyway.”

He doesn’t remember doing that — and 1:30 
came and went. I sent a photo of an intact 
downtown to the team. We spent the next few 
hours writing and editing. We went back to 
our newsroom.

That night, Rejrat called her mom and cried. 
Editor Long felt the onset of a migraine the 
moment he turned off his Jeep in his drive-
way. Nephin stopped at Sheetz for a to-go beer 
on his way to sleep anywhere but his home.

When asked what they want readers to 
know, the staff said versions of this: We have 
one job, and that is to get important informa-
tion to the community as quickly as possible, 
to keep you safe. And we are real people. We 
have people who care about us. We are your 
neighbors.

“I knew I’d have a day like this, sometime
in my career,” said Ritson, our photography 
intern. Ritson has six months of profession-
al journalism experience, and her photos 
landed on top of The Associated Press and 
Philadelphia Inquirer stories about the 
threats Saturday. “I just thought I’d have a 
few more years under my belt.”


