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Matt. 27:27-66………………………………………………….read Matt. 27:27-36

With today's text we enter the sacred ground of Jesus' crucifixion.  In these 40 bloody

verses we read Matthew's account of the great sacrifice our blessed savior was willing to

make for us.  In these verses we plumb the depths of Jesus' great love for us.  We see His

sufferings which brought our salvation.

No Christian should ever come away from these sacred pages without a renewed

appreciation for his or her sinfulness and his or her savior's incredible love.

We know this, but in the bustle of life it is so easy for us to allow the account to become

ordinary… to lose the wonder of our salvation… to forget our savior's great love and sacrifice

for us.  May we, after interacting with the text, renew our vows of love and service to our

great God and savior Jesus Christ.  May our hearts burn with love for Him.  May our hands,

feet and mouth move in His service as we tell those He arranges for us to meet the glorious

good news of the gospel.

The crucifixion process was an incredibly painful way to die.  Invented by the Persians

and perfected by the Romans, it caused a person to be carried just up to the threshold of

unconsciousness without actually producing the relief of blacking out in unconsciousness.

Pain and thirst racked the unfortunate sufferer.  Insects tormented, but with the arms held

fast, there was no way to defend against them.  The draining away of blood from the body

produced incredible thirst.  The heart raced to pump blood that wasn't there.  The victim's

body was a mass of tattered, torn flesh from the scourging which preceded the crucifixion.

Klausner, a Jewish writer, says, "Crucifixion is the most terrible and cruel death which

man has ever devised for taking vengeance on his fellow-man".  Two other writers called it

"the most cruel and the most horrible torture", "a torture only fit for slaves".

It was not legal to inflict it on a Roman citizen.  It was kept exclusively for rebels,

runaway slaves and the lowest type of criminal.

Klausner describes crucifixion:

The criminal was fastened to his cross, already a bleeding mass from the

scourging.  There he hung to die of hunger and thirst and exposure, unable

even to defend himself from the torture of the gnats and flies which settled on

his naked body and on his bleeding wounds.
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It is not a pretty picture; it offends our sensibilities, but that is what Jesus Christ suffered

willingly for us.

v 26 mentions the scourging of Jesus.  It is so antiseptic and simple in the gospel's account.

Actually, scourging, which preceded crucifixion, was a brutal, life-threatening beating which

left the victim a mass of bloody, tattered flesh.  Many men died under the scourge.  Many

were driven insane.  There were no minimum number of lashes.  There were no prohibited

areas of the body.

Jewish beatings were administered with rods to the back only and only for a maximum of

39 lashes.

Roman scourging was far more brutal.  The victim was stripped and tied to a low stone

pillar in such a way that his whole body was exposed to the lash of the scourge.

The scourge consisted of as many as 8-10 strips of rawhide which were embedded with

pieces of lead, bone and other sharp objects.  The whip was handled by a burly Roman

legionnaire called a lictor.  His job was to beat the victim till he was called off by the

centurion.  Only when the centurion feared the victim would die was the torture ended.

Skin, muscle, bone and even organs were opened and exposed by the brutal treatment.

Jesus was subjected to this brutality, but there was much more to come.

While the crosses were prepared and details of the crucifixion were arranged, the soldiers

took Jesus into the praetorian and abused Him.

These were burly, nasty men who hated Jews and hated being in Judea.  They were

customarily allowed to make sport with the condemned prisoner.  He would soon die

anyway.

v 27 says the whole Roman cohort gathered around Him.  There could have been as many

as several hundred men.

The Lord had endured the agony in the garden.  He had been bullied and beaten by the

Sanhedrin.  He had been marched to Pilate, to Herod and back to Pilate.  He had been grilled

by Pilate.

He was worn out, and yet He survived the scourging.  That says something about the

Lord's physical condition.  Now His body must have been throbbing with pain.  In this

condition He was taken to the soldiers for further insults, torments and brutal horseplay

before being led away to Calvary.

From the other gospel accounts we draw a picture of what these brutal men did to Jesus.

They struck Him with their fists.  The words describe hard, full-fist body blows, not

merely slaps.  They spat in his face.  They mocked Him, blindfolded Him and struck Him,
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then mockingly asked who had struck Him.  They rammed a crown of long, sharp thorns

upon His head and hit it with the scepter, driving the thorns into His scalp.  The word

translated smote here means "kept on beating".  They placed a purple robe on Him and

mocked Him as a king, striking Him and spitting on Him.  When they tired of this they

ripped the robe from the congealed, bloody back and scabs that had formed there and placed

his own clothing back on Him.

One of the commentaries says, "never was one treated with more cruel disdain and more

undeserving of it".

This all happened after He was close to passing out from the effect of the scourging.  After

all this v 31 tells us they led Him away to crucify Him.

When a criminal was condemned He was led away to crucifixion.  He was placed in a

hollow square of 4 Roman soldiers.  The heavy crossbeam (possibly as heavy as 75 to 100 lbs.)

was laid on Jesus' shoulders.  The upright part of the cross was already standing at the scene

of the crucifixion.

The charge written on a board was either hung around the neck of the victim or carried

by an officer in the front.  It was later affixed to the cross.

The procession was led to the cross by as long a route as possible, so that as many residents

of the city as possible could view the procession.  There was a reason for this.  The Romans

were saying to the Jews loud and clear, "This is what happens to rebels.  This will be you if

you don't tow the line".

Think of what we have described.  Jesus had undergone a terrible, brutal scourging.  Then

he had undergone the cruel mockery and blows of the Roman cohort.  Before that He had

been up all night being subjected to the mockery of Jewish trials.  He was physically

exhausted.  He staggered under the weight of the heavy crossbeam.

Palestine was an occupied country.  The Roman soldiers knew exactly what to do.  In

Roman-occupied Palestine all a Roman soldier needed to do was to lay the flat tip of his spear

on a Jew, and that Jew was compelled to do as he asked.  There was no appeal or argument.

Coming into the city perhaps to celebrate the festival of Passover once in his lifetime was

a man from Cyrene in North Africa.  His name was Simon.  He may have saved and scraped

for many years to make this pilgrimage, and now the Roman spear was laid upon him.  He

was compelled to carry the crossbeam for Jesus.

Can you imagine the thoughts that flowed through his mind?  He didn't know this man.

Probably thought he was a common criminal.  Anger and rage at the soldier likely flooded
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his soul.

It is interesting that in Mark's account this man is called the father of Alexander and

Rufus.  This could only mean that Alexander and Rufus were well-known to Mark's readers.

Is it possible that on that terrible day Jesus laid hold of Simon's heart?  That he and his boys

became followers of the Galilean and members of the Jerusalem Christian community?  Is it

possible that day, which to Simon seemed like a day of shame, became his day of glory?

The place of crucifixion was called Golgotha because it resembled a skull.  When the hill

was reached Jesus was brutally thrown down on the rough crossbeam.

In order to deaden the pain, the criminals were offered a drink of wine drugged with gall

or myrrh.  Wealthy women of Jerusalem provided the potion.

The drugged cup was offered to Jesus, but he refused to drink it, choosing rather to

experience the full pain of death at its bitterest and grimiest and to avoid no particle of pain.

Cruel hands grasped His arms and tied them to the crossbeam.  The executioner knelt

beside the arm.  Selecting a nail, he placed the point at Jesus' wrist, raised the hammer and

brought it down with force.  Then the process was repeated for the other side.

The pain was incredible.  A new word was coined to describe it.  It is the word

"excruciating", which literally means "out of the cross".  Medical people tell us that the pain

of the nail ripping through muscle, flesh and nerves would have been something like when

we bang our elbow, only many times worse.

Quickly burly soldiers grabbed the crossbeam and lifted it, pulling Jesus up onto the

upright.  Hanging from His arms produces unimaginable pain and suffering.

The crossbeam was secured to the upright and the feet were tied and nailed to the wood.

The victim would now be conscious of incredible pain and the inability to breathe.  In

order to breathe He had to push up on the nails that held His feet.  This allowed Him to

breathe, but almost immediately the pain in His feet caused Him to sag, which caused Him to

be unable to breathe.

This went on hour after hour until the victim was too tired and weak to pull himself up.

It was not unusual for victims of crucifixion to linger for days on the cross.  We know that

because of Jesus' prior suffering His death came much sooner, but it was still en excruciating

six hours.

v 35 tells us the soldiers cast lots for His clothing.  By law the victim's clothing belonged

to the men who crucified him.

Every Jew wore 5 articles of clothing: his shoes, his turban, his girdle, his inner garment

and his outer cloak.
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4 soldiers, 5 garments.  The first 4 were roughly equal in value—The cloak was more

valuable.  One of the gospels tells us it was without seam, like the garment of the high priest.

Wishing not to damage it the soldiers cast lots for it.  Then they sat down to keep watch till

the end should come.

There is a fascinating thing going on here.  Pilate was probably feeling thoroughly angry

at the Jews for forcing him into a corner.  He was probably outraged when they came asking

for more favors trying to get him to change the charge THIS IS JESUS THE KING OF THE

JEWS.  They said, "Write not that he is king, but that he claimed to be king".

Pilate had had enough.  He answered, What I have written I have written.

How ironic that this Gentile procurator stated a truth which the learned men of the Law

missed.

Jesus was king of the Jews.  Two separate royal lines ran from David to the Christ.  One

line ran from Solomon down through the kings of Judah to Joseph.  But there was a curse

resting on that line centering on Jehoiachin.  No natural-born son of Joseph (a lineal

descendant of Jehoiachin) could be the messiah.  The curse forbade it.

But there was another son besides Solomon.  Nathan's royal line pursued its way through

history.  Mary was a direct lineal descendant of David through this line.  Jesus, as the virgin-

born son of Mary, was a direct lineal descendant of David.  He was adopted by Mary's

husband Joseph and by adoption became legal heir to the Davidic throne.

Only in the person of Jesus Christ could this have happened.  He was David's son by birth

and David's heir by adoption.

Jesus was indeed king of the Jews.  Pilate stubbornly insisted on proclaiming that fact, and

Jewish objections to his inscription were overruled by God.

vv 39-44 describe the taunts hurled at Jesus by the passersby, the Jewish authorities and

yes, even by the robbers crucified with Him.

The jeers centered round one theme--the claims that Jesus had made and His apparent

helplessness on the cross.

General Booth once said, "It is precisely because He would not come down that we believe

in Him".  The Jews could see God only in power, but Jesus showed that God is sacrificial love.

Mark gives us the most precise note of time.  He tells us that Jesus was crucified at the third

hour (9am), and that He died at the ninth hour (3pm).  So Jesus hung on the cross for 6

hours.

v 46 records the staggering cry of Jesus to God His father, My God, my God, why hast
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thou forsaken me?  This is a sacred cry.

Jesus at this awful moment felt deeply the weight of the world's sin, my sin, which caused

separation between Himself and His father.  Not only was He drinking the bitter cup of the

world's sin, but He was acutely aware that for the first time ever His father was turning away

from Him.  It broke His heart.  How tragic that He felt that separation.  There is an OT type

which gives us a vivid picture of Christ's despair—the scapegoat.  On the day of atonement

the high priest recited over its head all of Israel's iniquities, sins and transgressions.  Then a

fit man led the scapegoat into the wilderness.  There in absolute solitude it was abandoned.

Not a drop of water, not a blade of grass.  In indescribable loneliness and isolation it raised its

plaintive cry which was answered with total and awful silence.  Thus our savior suffered.

His orphan cry rang up to heaven, and the only answer in the darkness was impenetrable,

imponderable, complete silence.

But thank God Jesus did not die like that with those awful words on His lips.

v 50 records that He cried with a loud voice and yielded up His Spirit.  We know what

that last cry was. It is finished!  In English it is 3 words, but in Greek and Aramaic it is one,

tetelestai.

This is the victor's cry, the cry of the man who has completed his task.  It is the cry of the

man who has won through the struggle.  It is the cry of the man who has come out of the

dark into the glory of the light and has grasped the crown.

So Jesus died a victor with a shout of triumph on His lips.

William Barkley comments,

Here is the precious thing.  Jesus passed through the uttermost abyss, and

then the light broke.  If we too cling to God, even when there seems to be no

God, desperately and invincibly clutching the remnants of our faith, quite

certainly the dawn will break and we will win through.  The victor is the man

who refuses to believe that God has forgotten him, even when every fibre of

his being feels that he is forsaken.  The victor is the man who will never let go

his faith, even when he feels that its last grounds are gone.  The victor is the

man who has been beaten to the depths and still holds on to God, for that is

what Jesus did.
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v 51 tells us that at the moment of Jesus' death the veil of the temple was torn from top to

bottom.  This veil hung between the Holy and Most Holy Place.  It was beautifully

embroidered with brilliant images.  Edersheim tells us it was 60 feet long, 20 feet wide, as

thick as a man's palm, and enormously heavy.  A yoke of oxen could not have rent the veil.

The fact that it was torn from top to bottom indicates the divine nature of this symbolic act.

It is interesting to speculate about what the Jews did about the ripped veil.  Probably they

sewed it back together and went about the business of serving a now-dead religion as though

nothing had happened.  If so, it was not to be for long.  Even as Matthew wrote, God was

preparing to pull the entire Temple down with the Roman destruction in 70 AD.

The ripping of the veil shows in symbol that the dividing wall between God and man was

broken down.  Before God was hidden and remote.  The way to Him was through a priest.

Now every believer can come boldly before the throne of God.  The way into God's very

presence is open to us through Christ's sacrifice.

The tombs were opened… Showing us that Jesus conquered death.  Because of His life,

His death and His resurrection the tomb has lost its power.  The grave has lost its terror.  We

can be certain that because He lives we also shall live again.

v 54 records the testimony of the centurion.  Jesus said, "When I am lifted up I will draw

all men to me".  We see here the firstfruit of that prophecy as this Gentile centurion

acknowledges Jesus as the Son of God.

vv 55-56 record the incredible fact that even after all the men had fled there were the

women.  They were there because they loved Jesus and for them perfect love had cast out

fear.

vv 57-60 record the gift of a tomb.  Roman law allowed a relative to claim the body of a

victim of crucifixion.  Joseph had been a secret disciple.  But now he came boldly and asked

for the body.

There is a legend that Joseph was the uncle of Mary.  Could he possibly have exercised the

right of a relative to claim Jesus' body?  Joseph stood for Jesus in the end.  Can you imagine

what comfort it would have brought to our savior's heart if Joseph would have stood in His

defense during His trial?  Joseph didn't do that.  We can.  Let's not be ashamed to stand for

Jesus as we go about our daily lives.
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The passage ends with a curious exchange between Pilate and the chief priests.

We see a curious thing.  We are told that apparently the chief priests broke the Sabbath to

come to Pilate.  What irony?  They counted mint and rue, but were willing to break the

Sabbath to insure Jesus stayed in the tomb.

How futile.  They set themselves against God.  Pilate apparently got it.  It's like He said,

"You have a guard.  Stop Him from coming out if you can."

They rolled the stone.

They sealed the tomb.

They set a guard.

They did not realize one thing.  There was not a tomb in the world that could hold the

risen Lord.  The man who seeks to put bonds on Jesus Christ is on a hopeless assignment.

As we leave this sacred text, don't praise me for telling you what Jesus did.  Praise Him for

doing it for you.

Maximilian Kolbe was a Polish priest in Hitler's Europe.  He was taken to the

concentration camp because he refused to follow the state's order but instead preached the

gospel.  A prisoner escaped, and the entire camp was turned out and forced to stand for hours

in the burning sun.

Then the komandant capriciously went down the lines and picked out 10 men.

These men were to be placed in the starvation chamber.  In retaliation for the escape these

10 would be given no food or water till they died.

As they were chosen, one of the men moaned loudly, "No, no, my wife and family".

Suddenly, from the ranks Kolbe stepped forward and addressed the komandant.

"Please, sir, allow me to take that one's place."

The komandant stammered, "Why?".

Kolbe said, "He has a family.  I'm only a priest with no family.  I'd like to take his place".

The komandant agreed and Kolbe joined the ragged line of men to the death cell.  At the

door they were forced to strip, leaving all their clothing.  Kolbe said, "How like my savior.

He was stripped naked for me".

The men were thrust into the cell.  The heavy doors clanged shut.  But this time it was

different.  Before, men had fought and screamed.  Sometimes gone mad.  But now they had a

shepherd.
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For several days the sound of singing and praying was heard.  Then there was silence.

The cell was needed for other prisoners.  The guards entered.  Everyone but the priest was

dead.

The guards gave him an injection to finish him off.

Today in Poland there is a memorial to Father Kolbe.

The man whose place he took survived the war.  Today he goes to that memorial and says,

"He took my pace".

The greatest love story in the universe is commemorated in the memorial service we call

"love feast" or "the Lord's supper".

There we can reflect on and remember with reverent love that Jesus Christ, God's son,

took our place.

How thankful we should be.

How eager we should be to serve Him.

To share the glorious good news of His salvation with others.

Are we able?

Are we willing?

Will we do it?

May God help us.
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