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On June 23/24, 1812, The French army attacked Russia. Napoleon had been

warned about the terrible Russian winters. But the French armies seemed

invincible. Napoleon was one of the most brilliant military leaders the world had
known. The French armies had conquered virtually all of Europe. Napoleon
scoffed at the warning of the Russian winters. As the French pushed into Russia,
the Russian armies were defeated and pushed back. By Sept. 14 the French had

conquered Moscow. Then the Russian army counter-attacked and the Russian
winter began in earnest.

Napoleon was forced to withdraw. As the lightly-clad French soldiers withdrew,
many heroic acts were recorded.

As the French were pressed by the fierce Cossack fighters, a bridge needed to
be built. Napoleon was almost at wit’s end—Then the men closest to the river
began to carry out the nearly impossible task. Several were swept away by the
river’s current. Others simply collapsed and died from the cold and exhaustion.

But more came and finally the bridge was completed. And the French army
reached the opposite bank in safety. Then a dramatic scene occurred. After the
army was safely across, the men who had built the bridge were called to leave the
water. Not one of them moved. They stood silent and still, frozen to death.

During that terrible retreat the 500,000 men were reduced to less than
20,000 and many of them were sick from typhus, frostbite and starvation.

Napoleon did not seem the least bit moved by the more than 480,000 French
husbands, fathers, and sons he had left dead in the snows of Russia.

He said to an Austrian statesman/diplomat, “A man such as I is not much
concerned over the lives of a million men.”

How we should glory in the contrast between this lack of compassion and the
compassion of our Savior which caused him to put heaven behind him and span

the old rugged cross for us.
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Crucifixion / Calvary / Cross

As we are moving toward celebrating our Lord’s broken body this evening, it
seems appropriate for us to focus our thinking on what happened at Calvary. We
know and often think about the reasons for Calvary. The fact that there our Lord
paid for our sins, made reconciliation between us and a holy God. But today I’d

like us to think deeply about our suffering Savior. What he was willing to endure
for us. The great price that was paid for our redemption. The great love that
drove Christ / While we were yet without strength / When we were even enemies
of God / to willingly lay down his life for us.

We can never plumb the depths of what our Savior did there.
We can only make a shallow furrow as we think about the unfathomable events

at the cross.
Message a bit different today. I’d like us to go back to 1st-century Jerusalem

during the week our Lord was crucified. I’d like us to use our sanctified
imaginations as we listen to what men have written about the crucifixion.

I want us to hear the sounds, smell the smells, and feel the emotions as we see
our Savior crucified for us. I hope through looking at the cross again we will gain
a new appreciation for what he did for us.

Proof of God’s love—There is the story of an
eloquent monk in the Middle Ages who came to one of
the cities of Europe and announced that the next day

he would preach on the love of God.
The cathedral was crowded with a great congregation

on the next day, breathlessly waiting to hear the great
sermon that the monk had announced he would preach.

As the congregation waited, the rear door of the
cathedral opened quietly, and the monk walked down
the long aisle, bearing a lighted taper. Slowly he walked
to the altar; but instead of ascending the pulpit, he

stood before the crucifix, the large figure of Christ
hanging on the cross.

PDF Creator - PDF4Free v2.0                                                    http://www.pdf4free.com

http://www.pdfpdf.com/0.htm


3
In the awesome silence and without a word of comment,

he held the lighted candle to the wounds in Christ’s feet

made by the spikes; then he lifted the candle to each
nail print and the wound in each hand. Lastly, he held
the lighted taper at Christ’s side, where the spear had
cut a deep wound. Then he blew out the candle and

walked silently out of the cathedral.
This was his sermon on the love of God.

Before we go any further, let’s pray.

Father, thanks for Calvary, thanks for your precious word, your Holy Spirit.
Move in upon us now with your power and filling. Choose the words you want

us to hear. Move hearts, and get glory to your name.
Thank you,

Amen.

The archeological world was electrified in 1968 by an outstanding discovery in

East Jerusalem. The 6-day war had just ended and Israeli construction crews were
working in the newly-captured area.

As they worked they uncovered a row of ancient tombs which dated between
100 BC to 70 AD. Several of the tombs contained small stone boxed called

“ossuaries” which contained the bones of ancient Jews.
When a Jewish family member died, the body would be laid on a shallow stone

shelf. After the process of decay had taken place the family would reverantly
collect the bones and put them into the ossuary with the bones of their ancestors.

This practice led to the peculiar expression in our Bible of “being gathered unto
their fathers.”

Scholars had known for centuries that vast numbers of crucifixions had taken
place around Jerusalem.

In 70 AD, the Roman general Titus crucified 500 Jews a day for several
months!
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In 7 AD, “Quintilius Varus” crucified 2000 Jews in Jerusalem. But because of

the nature of the climate and the materials used in crucifixions, archeologists had

never discovered physical evidence to support crucifixion.
This changed dramatically on that day in 1968. One of the ossuaries

contained the bones of a young Jew who had been crucified.
There were deep scratches on the wrist bones. The leg bones were

shattered…All evidence of crucifixion.
But what really excited them were the heel bones. they were fastened to a

thick piece of olive wood by a large square Roman nail.
The tip of the nail had bent over on a large knot in such a way that it could

not be removed. So the bones were left fastened to a piece of the cross and placed
in the ossuary to be discovered by archeologists 2000 years later.

Crucifixion was not a pretty sight. As practiced by the Romans in Jesus’ time,
It was designed to punish, humiliate, frighten and draw out as long as possible a

very painful death.

Cannon Farrar in In the Life of Christ writes…

For indeed a death by crucifixion seems to include all that
pain and death can have of horrible and ghastly—dizziness,
cramp, thirst, starvation, sleeplessness, traumatic fever,
tetanus, publicity of shame, long continuance of torment,

horror of anticipation, mortification of untended wounds—
all intensified just up to the point at which they can be
endured at all, but all stopping just short of the point which
would give to the sufferer the relief of unconsciousness. The

unnatural position made every movement painful; the
lacerated veins and crushed tendons throbbed with incessant
anguish; the wounds, inflamed by exposure, gradually
gangrened; the arteries—especially of the head and

stomach—became swollen and oppressed with surcharged
blood; and while each variety of misery went on gradually
increasing, there was added to them the intolerable pang of
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burning and raging thirst; and all these physical complications
caused an internal excitement and anxiety, which made the

prospect of death itself—of death, the awful unknown
enemy, at whose approach man usually shudders most—bear
the aspect of a delicious and exquisite release.

It was not uncommon for victims to linger for days! The historical records
show some lingered for as long as 9 days!

The naked victim was suspended only a few feet off the ground so he could
easily be struck and abused by the passersby.

The merciless sun and biting cold took their grim toll. An increasingly severe
thirst tormented the victim.

Birds and insects picked and burrowed into the flesh and eyes. The impaled
victim was powerless to chase them away.

The tortured limbs grew weaker and weaker as the victim tried to pull himself
up to gasp a breath of air.

Speaking of the cross, Paul writes in I Cor. 1:18, “For the preaching of the
cross is to them that perish foolishness; but unto us which are saved; it is the

power of God.”
In 1 Cor. 2, vv. 1& 2, he writes, “And I brethren when I came to you came not

with excellency of speech or of wisdom, declaring unto you the testimony of God.
For I determined not to know anything among you save Jesus Christ and him

crucified.”
To Paul the cross was the heart and soul of the gospel he preached.
Today the cross is the central fact of the Christian faith—Without the cross

our faith is stripped of all its power and meaning.

But 2000 years ago the cross had a far different meaning:
Today many religious people display a cross as a symbol of their faith. The

cross enjoys a certain respect even among people of the world. 2000 years ago
displaying a cross would have been crazy. People would have thought you were

some kind of a lunatic.
Back then the cross was not a symbol of faith but of lawlessness and

unspeakable shame. The cross was not polished but rough. It stood ominously on
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the horizon of the town garbage dump. It was a sentry at attention standing
watch for any enemies of the state, a stoic monument that crimes against the

state do not pay.
William Barkley writes, “When we look at the cross, Jesus is saying to us, “God

loves you like that” with a love that is limitless, a love that will bear every
suffering earth has to offer.”

It’s important for us to remember that the cross didn’t just happen—Jesus
wasn’t just a helpless victim of a plot to crucify him.

Peter told the crowd on the day of Pentecost that Christ was delivered by the
determined counsel and foreknowledge of God to be crucified.

The Psalmist writing in Ps. 22 approx. 1000 yrs. before the crucifixion
describes and predicts it in exact detail…

v.1…“My God My God” why hast thou forsaken me? Why art thou so far from
helping me and from the words of my roaring?”

vv. 6-7 & 8 describe taunters and scoffers who reviled our Lord…

6 But I am a worm, and no man; a reproach of men, and
despised of the people.

7 All they that see me laugh me to scorn: they shoot out
the lip, they shake the head, saying,

8 He trusted on the LORD that he would deliver him: let
him deliver him, seeing he delighted in him.

vv. 14-17 describe physical aspects of crucifixion…

14 I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of

joint: my heart is like wax; it is melted in the midst of my
bowels.

15 My strength is dried up like a potsherd; and my tongue
cleaveth to my jaws; and thou hast brought me into the dust

of death.
16 For dogs have compassed me: the assembly of the wicked

have enclosed me: they pierced my hands and my feet.
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17 I may tell all my bones: they look and stare upon me.

vv. 18 is a historically accurate prediction…
18 They part my garments among them, and cast lots upon my vesture.

Isaiah chapter 53 describes in stark detail the suffering and pain of Christ

approx. 700 yrs. before it happened.
So we see that the cross was a well-planned act of a sovereign God.
After enduring the agony of Gethsemane/3 Jewish and 3 Roman trials, Jesus

was scourged. That simple statement by John, “Then Pilate therefore took Jesus

and scourged him,” hides a vast area of suffering.
There were two kinds of scourging in Jesus’ day…Jewish—performed with

reeds—never exceeded 39 lashes—limited to the back and shoulders. The Roman
scourging to which Jesus willingly submitted was much more lethal.

The object of Roman scourging was to bring the victim to within an inch of his
life without actually killing him (men often died under the scourge). There were
no limits on the # of lashes—There were no prohibited areas of the body.
Scourging was administered by a trained, burly Roman soldier called a lictor—

Often 2 lictors would be used. The lictor used a short piece o wood to which were
attached 6-9 strips of leather. Sewed into the leather were pieces of bone, metal,
glass, stone. The instrument was called a flagellum.

Jesus was stripped, tied to a low stone column, and in gruesome detail

historical biographer Jim Bishop describes what happened…

The soldier who performed flagellations for the
Jerusalem garrison approached and, out of curiosity, bent

down to see the face of the victim. He then moved to a
position about six feet behind Jesus, and spread his legs.
The flagellum was brought all the way back and whistled
forward and make a dull drum sound as the strips of

leather smashed against the back of the rib cage. The
bits of bone and chain curled around the right side of the
body and raised small subcutaneous hemorrhages on
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the chest….

….The flagellum came back again, aimed slightly

lower, and it crashed against skin and flesh. The lips of
Jesus seemed to be moving in prayer. The flagellum now
moved in slow heavy rhythm.

Jesus was beaten ‘til his body was a mass of quivering, broken flesh. Only when
the Centurion thought he would die did he order the lictor to stop. Jesus’
sufferings were incredible. But they had only begun.

Matthew tells us what happened next…

Matt. 27:27-31:

27 Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the
common hall, and gathered unto him the whole band of

soldiers.
28 And they stripped him, and put on him a scarlet robe.
29 And when they had platted a crown of thorns, they put it

upon his head, and a reed in his right hand: and they bowed

the knee before him, and mocked him, saying, Hail, King of the
Jews!

30 And they spit upon him, and took the reed, and smote
him on the head.

31 And after they had mocked him, they took the robe off
from him, and led him away to crucify him.

In raucous sport the soldiers placed a robe on Jesus, but it wasn’t a long robe.

It was a short robe which left him standing naked from the waist down. As he
stood there Jesus became the object of crude, cruel jests as the soldiers tried to
outdo each other with vulgar remarks. They spit on him/cursed his
name/smacked him with the reed/punched his raw bleeding face and chest with

their fists.
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He was king of all the earth, one day every knee will bow before him/God

would soon give him a name above every name. But for now men offered their

king only spit, cursings, and fists.
After Jesus’ abuse by the soldiers and the final sentencing by Pilate, we watch

the march to the crucifixion site:
The centurion is very efficient. This is not the first crucifixion he has

supervised. Requisitioning the supplies needed, he forms up the company. The
victims were surrounded by 10-20 Roman soldiers. Each of the victims carried a
6-foot crossbeam which would be attached to the large vertical post at the
crucifixion site. It weighed 80-100 lbs.

As Jesus struggles to carry the heavy beam his weakened condition causes him
to stumble and fall.

The heavy beam scrapes across his raw wounded back. Searing pain shoots
through his torn body. The centurion presses Simon of Cyrene into service and

prods Jesus upright with his boot. Slowly the little party winds its way along the
“Via-do-a-Ro-sa” (Way of the Cross) to Golgotha.

Crucifixion was invented by the Persians. They believed the ground was sacred
to the god of the earth or “Omrazd”. Death would contaminate the earth, so

crucifixion was invented to suspend the victim off the ground as he died from
exposure, exhaustion and suffocation.

Again John’s simple statement hides a vast area of our Lord’s sufferings…
“…where they crucified him and two other with him on either side one and

Jesus in the midst.”….John 19:18
Cicero describes crucifixion as “the most cruel and horrifying

death….incapable of description by any word for there is none fit to describe it.”
It was not unusual for both arms and legs to be jerked out of joint

to reduce the struggling of the victim. This produced incredible pain.
When they arrived at the crucifixion site the crossbeam was laid behind Jesus

and he was jerked backward to tumble painfully on to it. Soldiers knelt on the
inside of his elbows holding his arms to the crossbeam.

The Romans were quick and efficient.
The executioner felt the wrist of Jesus to find the little hollow spot.
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Then he took one of the square-cut nails from his teeth and held it against

the spot. Then he raised the hammer and brought it down with force.

He did the same on the other side.
The Romans never nailed the palms to the cross. The hand is not strong

enough to support the weight of a man's body. As the nail tore through skin,
flesh, tendons and nerves searing pain radiated through Jesus' limbs. Medical

experts tell us that the pain would have been similar to that we experience when
we bang our elbow, only many times more intense.

As soon as Jesus was nailed to the crossbeam two soldiers grabbed each side of
it and began dragging Jesus into an upright position. The pull and pain in his

hands would have been incredible as he hung fully suspended, held only by the
nails in his wrists. Quickly the crossbeam was fitted into the slot on the large
upright timber and fastened. The body writhed with pain.

Two soldiers crossed his feet and held them against the upright. The

executioner nailed them with a single large nail. Jesus was now in a "V" position.
The pain was beyond bearing. The muscles of his forearms and upper arms and
shoulders were painfully knotted and cramped.

The pectoral muscles at the sides of his chest were momentarily paralyzed. He

could draw air into his lungs but he could not exhale.
To enable himself to breathe Jesus raised himself on the nail holding his feet.

The single nail pressed hard against the wounded feet. Slowly Jesus raised himself
higher 'til his shoulders were level with his hands. In this position he could

breathe. But almost immediately the pain in his feet caused him to sag lower and
lower until he again could not breathe. This process was repeated over and over
again. The pain was beyond description.

During the time that the victims hung on the crosses, they were fair game for

bystanders to abuse and torment.
The Itallian writer “Gi/o/von/ni Pap/e/nee” describes typical verbal abuse by

Jewish bystanders:

“He saved others; himself he cannot save. If he be
the King of Israel, let him now come down from the
cross, and we will believe him. He trusted in God;
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let him deliver him now if he will have him:…for he said, I am the son
of God.”

He had announced that He came to give life, but
now He could not save Himself from death! He had
boasted that He was the Son of God, but God did
not move to save His firstborn from the scaffold.

Therefore, He had always lied; it was not true that
He had ever saved any one. It was not true that
God was His Father, and if He had lied about that,
He had lied about everything, and deserved this

fate. There was no need of proof, but the proof
was there so clear that all could see it, and their
consciences were perfectly at rest. If any miracle
were possible, He would no longer be crucified there

to agonize; but the sky was empty and the sun,
God’s light, shone clearly that all men might see
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more clearly the contractions of His face and the painful
heaving of His chest.

“What a pity that the Romans do not allow our
old punishment for blasphemers, for it would have
relieved us to have stoned Thee one by one. Thus
every one would have had his share of pleasure,

taking aim at the head with well-directed stones,
and covering Thee with bruises, clothing Thee in a
tunic of stones. Once before when the adulteress
was brought before Thee we put down our stones,

but to day no one would be backward, and Thou
wouldst have paid for Thee and for her! The cross
is well enough, but how much less satisfying for the
spectators! If only these foreigners had permitted

us to give a blow of the hammer on the nails! Thou
answerest not? Hast Thou no longer any desire to
preach? Canst Thou not come down? Why dost
Thou not deign to convert us also? If we ought to

love Thee, show us first that God loves Thee enough
to do a great miracle to save Thee from death!”

But the divine Sacrifice was silent. The torture of
the fever, which had begun already, was not so

terrible as those words of His brothers who were
crucifying Him a second time on the cross of their
appalling ignorance.

Frederick Zugibe describes Jesus’ death…

He was almost totally exhausted and in severe pain. Sweat
poured over his entire body, drenching him, and his face

assumed a yellowish-ashen color….the burning, exquisite
pains from the nails, the lancinating lightning bolts across the
face from the irritation by the crown of thorns, the burning
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wounds from the scourging, the severe pull on the shoulders, the
intense cramps in the knees, and the severe thirst together

composed a symphony of unrelenting pain. Then he lifted his
head up to heaven and cried out in a loud voice, “It is
consummated.” Jesus was dead.

John describes the breaking of the thieves’ legs and the spear wound of our
Lord.

31 The Jews therefore, because it was the preparation, that

the bodies should not remain upon the cross on the sabbath
day, (for that sabbath day was an high day,) besought Pilate
that their legs might be broken, and that they might be
taken away.

32 Then came the soldiers, and brake the legs of the first,
and of the other which was crucified with him.

33 But when they came to Jesus, and saw that he was dead
already, they brake not his legs:

34 But one of the soldiers with a spear pierced his side, and
forthwith came there out blood and water.

35 And he that saw it bare record, and his record is true:
and he knoweth that he saith true, that ye might believe.

36 For these things were done, that the scripture should be
fulfilled, A bone of him shall not be broken.

37 And again another scripture saith, They shall look on
him whom they pierced.

Think with me now about what we have seen and heard—
Focus of Jesus’ suffering.
See his mangled, bloody body.

Realize he did it because he loved you!

Chuck Swindoll writes…
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“It is hard to look at the shame and suffering christ endured on the cross. But

if we will, our perspective on our own circumstances will never be the same. If
you’re weary and losing heart, take a rest. And while you catch your breath look
up the hill….up to the one who went before you….the one who pioneered the trail
so you could follow in his steps.”

If we focus on the cross, see our suffering Savior, our lives will begin to come
into perspective. Our troubles, burdens, and heartaches will seem lighter.

As we focus on Calvary / On the love he had for us / On the pains he suffered

for us / Praise and gratitude will well up from deep within our beings / We will
find our hearts overflowing with love, devotion, gratitude and obedience to our
great God and Savior Jesus Christ!

Kenneth Stevenson and Gary Habernas in their book the Shroud and the
Controversy, remind us of why we look at the sufferings of Jesus…

“We willingly remind ourselves of that suffering, not for the sake of morbid
speculation, but that we might more deeply appreciate Jesus’ love and self-sacrifice

for us.”
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Maximillian Kolbe was 45 yrs. old when the Nazis invaded his homeland in

early autumn of 1939. He was a polish priest at the largest monastery in the

world—founded it--Knights of the Immaculate, Franciscan order. Father Kolbe
presided over the 762 priest and lay brothers with a rare mixture of industry, joy
and humor which made the plain-spoken brethren love him in a special way.

Each morning he sat in his simple room before a large globe praying for the

world. He was especially concerned about Germany—
“An atrocious conflict is brewing,” Father Kolbe told a group of friars one day

after he had finished his prayers.

We do not know yet what will develop. In our beloved
Poland we must expect the worst. During the first three
centuries, the Church was persecuted. The blood of
martyrs watered the seeds of Christianity. Later, when the

persecutions ceased, one of the Fathers of the Church
deplored the lukewarmness of Christians. He rejoiced when
persecution returned. In the same way, we must rejoice in
what will happen, for in the midst of trials our zeal will

become more ardent.

Hitler said of Poland’s hundreds of thousands of priests, “They will preach
what we want them to preach. If any priest acts differently we will make short

work of him. The task of the priest is to keep the Poles quiet, stupid, and dull-
witted.”

Maximilian Kolbe was clearly a priest who acted differently. So on Feb 17,
1941, he was arrested again and taken to the dreaded death-camp “Auschwitz”.

There the Nazis were working a well-organized killing machine. They prided
themselves on their efficiency. Every 24 hours 8,000 Jews could be stripped, their
possesions taken for the Reichland, gassed and cremated—all in 24 hrs, every 24
hrs.

Shortly after being assigned to the timber detail, because of slim rations and
overwork, Kolbe collapsed. Officers converged on him; he was kicked and beaten.
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Then he was stretched out on a pile of wood, dealt 50 lashes and shoved into a
ditch to die.

Miraculously he revived and survived. He was transferred to Barracks 14
where he continued to minister to his fellow prisoners.

One day the prisoners of Barracks 14 were assembled for morning roll call.
they were forced to stand at attention in the burning sun all that day. That

evening commandant Fritsch informed the men that a prisoner had escaped. He
screamed at them, “Ten of you will die in the starvation bunker!” The prisoners
were horrified. A bullet, the gallows, gas—it was all to be preferred to the
starvation bunker.

The commandant marched up and down the gaunt lines of prisoners
capriciously picking out 10 of them. One of the men cried out, “My wife, my
children; what will happen?” The condemned men were ordered to remove their
shoes. The commandant gave the orders and then began walking away.

Suddenly there was a commotion. A prisoner had broken out of line and was
approaching the commandant. The prisoners gasped—it was unheard of to
address the commandant or to leave the ranks. The commandant and his aide
both had their hands on their pistols, but inexplicably the commandant broke

precedent and barked, “What does this Polish pig want?” The prisoners gasped
again, it was their beloved Father Kolbe.

Calmly he said, “Commandant, I would like to die in place of one of the
condemned men.”

“Why?!” snapped the commandant.
“I am an old man,” said Kolbe. “My life will serve no purpose.”
“In whose place do you wish to die?” asked the commandant.
“For that one,” Kolbe responded, pointing to the man who had bemoaned his

wife and children.
“Who are you?” demanded the commandant.
“I am a priest,” replied the prisoner. Fritsch gave the order and it was done—

The little priest removed his shoes and lined up with the condemned men for the

march to the starvation chamber. As they marched past the weeping and
astonished prisoner who had been spared, he could scarcely believe that another
had taken his place.
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“You will dry up like tulips,” sneered a guard. “Remove your clothes.”
As Kolbe took off his pants and thin shirt he thought, “Christ died on the cross

naked. It is fitting for me to suffer like him.” The prisoners were shoved down
the stairs and the heavy doors clanged shut.

Other groups had fought and literally gone crazy as they endured the
darkness, filth, and complete lack of food/water. but this group had a shepherd

to guide them through the dark valley—Sounds of singing could be heard faintly
for a while. Then there was silence.

After 14 days, 4 men were still alive in the cell—
The cell was needed for another group. A German doctor descended the steps

with 4 syringes in his hand. The priest was the last to die.

What do you think caused Father Kolbe to respond the way he did? The
decision was instantaneous, the result of a character shaped by a lifelong

commitment to Christ. What he did resulted from who he was in Christ.
Few of us will ever face the decision Father Kolbe did. But what we do is

determined by who we are in Christ. Being precedes acting. I submit to you that
that kind of acting will never come from a slavish obedience to a set of rules, but

only from an intimate heart-relationship of faith in Christ and an understanding
of the tremendous suffering our Lord willingly endured for us.

Brethren, persecution purifies the church. When we are persecuted we will be
purified. We will be focused on Christ. When we are persecuted we will not be

concerned with minor things. What really matters during persecution is a man’s
relationship to Jesus Christ—His commitment to obedience to his commands, his
willingness to share Christ’s love with those around him.

Won’t have 10-20 Bibles, may only have a scrap / or a memory.

It’s good to be Brethren, to practice our distinctions. It is possible to be so
concerned with being Brethren or Baptist that we neglect the weighty matters of
Justice, Mercy, Love, Obedience, Servanthood.
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