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Every year at this time, we Christians tend to dwell on the Passion of Our Lord, Jesus Christ. The horrors of His Cross are cause for sorrow, despite the mystifying pardon achieved in His death. We who admit to a guilty role in the shedding of the Redeemer’s blood have effectively earned an entitlement to briefly grieve over the matter. It is only natural that we stand aghast at the visualization of our beaten and mocked Savior nailed to a tree. In some respects, it is much harder to look upon a battle than to fight one.
Isaiah 53 foretells of the sufferings of the Christ and the glory that was to ensue. He was to be despised, forsaken, pierced, crushed, beaten, oppressed, condemned by evil judgment, brought as a lamb to the slaughter, assigned a grave with the wicked, and reckoned with transgressors. Isaiah aptly identified Him as a Man of sorrows. The prophet presented a Suffering Servant in a light that extends boundlessly beyond anything a mere man was capable of enduring.
To some extent, Our Lord’s sorrows are comprehendible. But the depth of His agony lies beneath the substratum of a Hebrew prophet’s depiction of a Vicarious Sufferer and is thereby immeasurable. He hath borne our griefs; He hath carried our sorrows; He was wounded for our transgressions; He was bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement of our peace was upon Him; with His stripes we are healed; and, for the transgression of My people was He stricken.
The Word became flesh upon descending into the lowliness of human existence, whereafter He was tormented in knowing that the shame of a hideous cross was in the offing. Before His final entry into Jerusalem, Jesus had made several unsuccessful attempts to school His disciples on the significance of His impending death. With the end at hand, there was little time to awaken them to the higher consciousness of their calling. He would make one final attempt as Host of the Passover Supper.
On this precise evening, nearly 2,000 years ago, Jesus and The Twelve reclined for the Paschal Feast. Following the dismissal of Judas, at the raising of the third cup Jesus symbolically offered Himself, using not the lamb, but rather the superior symbols of bread and wine. This radical departure from Jewish tradition was the Institution of Holy Communion. But at the conclusion of the evening, Jesus saw that His message had had no practical effect on the hearts of those whom He had chosen for the preaching of His Kingdom. Stricken with grief over their heedlessness and frivolity, He was reminded that He must face His final conflict with the Evil One alone. cf. Zechariah 13:7
Ultimately, the Eleven fled. Then, after having met a murderous end to unjustifiable means, the Holy One went to His grave - but only briefly. For, on the third day, His Father raised Him from the dead. cf. Psalm 16:10
We can safely yield to the Gospel message that we have in Jesus of Nazareth the Risen and Living Christ. The fate of the Eleven is our surety. Each of them came to testify unto martyrdom as being eyewitnesses to the Resurrected Christ. In view of their previous state of mind, had they not seen Him alive, they would have never believed. Their historically documented testimony of His Resurrection marks vividly the foundation of Christianity. Indeed, the world could never have been converted to a dead man.
Let us partake of the Lord’s Supper and remember His death, knowing that until He comes again, we rejoice in showing forth not a dead Jewish Messiah, but rather the death of Him Who has risen.
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