
Good Friday 

 

“It was about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon.” 

In the darkness, Jesus hung on the cross, bearing on His shoulders the darkness of sin 

and the brokenness and evil of the entire history of the world.  

 

The Roman government was a giant bully. It exercised its tremendous war machine to 

conquer much of the known world. The Jews were heavily taxed, and their worship of 

the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob was mocked and often restricted. The Jews 

hated the Romans, and the feeling was mutual. They prayed for a military Messiah to 

arrive who would conquer Rome and give them back their Promised Land. At a time 

when the Jews were struggling under the weight of oppression, Jesus came to show 

them, and us, a better way to respond to persecution. Although He had been beaten 

and tortured, Jesus prayed for His detractors.  

 

Christ’s prayer was personal. Although He has been horribly mistreated, Jesus 

prayed for His detractors. How peculiar is that?  Most of us would be praying for curses 

to be put on our enemies. Yet Jesus prayed for their forgiveness. What else could we 

expect from the Son of God who, from the beginning of His earthly ministry, taught us to 

“love our enemies” and to “pray for those who hate us? Christ came to triumph over 

hate! The consistency of His three and a half years of teaching is laid bare in these first 

words from the cross when, in agony, He pleads to His Father. “Father, forgive them, for 

they know not what they do!” 

 

Christ’s prayer was prophetic. The prayer for His transgressors was prophesied 

hundreds of years earlier. The prophet Isaiah said, “He surrendered himself to death, 

was counted among the transgressors, bore the sins of many, and interceded for the 

transgressors (Isaiah 53:12).” Looking through the lens of time, Isaiah saw our Savior 

hanging on the tree at Calvary; further cementing His claim of Son-ship as foretold by 

the prophets. By fulfilling this prophecy and so many others, the stamp of Christ’s 

divinity seals forever why the angels sing in glory, “Holy, Holy, Holy.” 

 

Christ’s prayer was a priority. "Forgive them" (Luke 23:34). The greatest need of 

mankind is Divine forgiveness. It is for this reason Christ taught us to turn the other 

cheek. It’s not easy, but it’s necessary for our salvation. Jesus gives us the divine model 

that we should follow. FORGIVE! ALWAYS FORGIVE! Then comes the climax to those 

first words from the cross. Jesus says, "For they know not what they do" (Luke 23:34). 

They knew precisely what they were doing. They were killing a man…but it was their 

duty. What they did not know was that they were killing the Son of God.  
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What a sad and deplorable commentary on the human race…that for us to be 

redeemed from our sinful nature…it required Jesus Christ, the Son of God, the King of 

Kings, the Lord of Lords, who was perfect, flawless, sinless, holy, righteous and 

compassionate…it required Him to suffer horrific humiliation and shame, painful agony, 

vulgar blasphemy, along with spiteful torture. Yet that was definitely the case. That’s 

what it took to reconcile us with God…Christ’s prayer of forgiveness wasn’t just for the 

soldiers at the Cross. His prayer of forgiveness is for you and me and all the 

generations of humanity that follow…until He returns. 

 

With all the chaos of Thursday night and Friday, sometimes it is difficult for us to see 

that Jesus was in control. How do we know? He told us. “I lay down my life in order to 

take it up again. No one takes it from me, but I lay it down on my own. I have the power 

to lay it down and the power to take it up again. This command I have received from my 

Father.” 

 

Luke's report of Christ's death shows Christ's control over it. He cried out with a LOUD 

voice. The word Loud is a surprising adjective after all His body had been through. But 

Christ was in control and could be loud even after six hours of prolonged misery and 

suffering. Six hours of dreadful accusations and humiliation. Six hours of torture for His 

mind, body, and soul, not only by the many bystanders but also the Jewish religious 

hierarchy, who struggled to hold on to their power over the people.  

 

Christ would give His life when HE was ready and not a moment sooner. "Father, into 

your hands, I commend my spirit." Christ would die on HIS terms. He died honoring God 

by committing His most precious possession into God's hands...HIS SPIRIT. 

Jesus knew where He came from…and where He was going now. His journey from the 

Father to the manger had taken nine months. His journey in ministry had taken about 

three years. And His journey from the cross back to the Father would require only three 

days. Having finished the work He had come to do, He was now ready to go. As He 

drew His last breath…He knew that nothing about His life or death needed to be 

changed. He knew He had not made a mistake trusting the Father’s will for Him. He 

knew His accomplishments would stand the test of time and eternity. He knew that His 

gift to mankind was now delivered. Sinners could now be reconciled to the Father. The 

journey had been long, and the cross had been heavy…but it was worth it. The nails 

had been cruel, and the crown of thorns was painful, but it was worth it. The shame and 

humiliation had been great…but it was worth it. All that was prophesied had been 

done… 

 

In those six hours of agony and anguish, Christ set the record straight. There was 



triumph over hate. There was triumph over Hell. There was triumph over hunger and 

hurt, and now there is triumph in heaven. Undeniably, Jesus’ ordeal was horrific. 

Starting with an arrest, then a long, sleepless night—filled with hate, ugliness, 

condemnation, and abuse; dragged from Annas to Caiphas, where He faced the 

Sanhedrin, then on to Pilate, to Herod, and then back to Pilate, suffering the abuse and 

mockery of the cruel Roman soldiers; rejection from the crowds shouting, “Crucify Him!”; 

a severe beating, a crown of thorns on His head, and a long walk to Golgotha carrying 

His cross, and His loving Mother, Mary, watched it all.  

 

When He arrived at Golgotha, long nails were driven through His hands and feet. Then 

He was lifted on the cross, where He hung for six long excruciating hours, suffering 

unspeakable agony as life slowly drained from His body. And while He hung on the 

cross, His disciples abandoned Him, and the leaders of His own religion mocked Him. 

Yet, He forgave them all. At last, at 3:00 in the afternoon, Christ’s ordeal was over. On 

that Friday, it seemed darkness had overcome the light, overwhelmed it, and snuffed it 

out. The light of the world, the innocent, sinless Lamb of God, who came to take away 

the sins of the world, was crucified by evil men. They conspired; they told lies. They 

took advantage of the weakness and greed of one of Jesus’ own trusted disciples. 

Darkness won, or so it appeared. We often associate darkness with evil. But the 

darkness on Good Friday was not only the darkness of evil. This darkness was 

something else. This was the darkness of the Heavenly Father’s grief, watching His 

Beloved Son suffer and die. This was the darkness piercing the heart of God as the 

Holy Trinity experienced the separation and death of the Son. This was creation 

reacting to the evil done to its Creator. The sun itself refused to shine on this dark day. 

But make no mistake. Jesus chose to give His life for us. And He accomplished what He 

came to do. Jesus faced His accusers with eyes wide open. He faced His cross with 

eyes wide open. In the darkness of Good Friday, His eyes were focused and clear, and 

in His final moments, Jesus embraced His death with eyes wide open.  

So, we gather today only as friends in mourning. Yes, we are His friends. At dinner, on 

the night He was betrayed, He called us His friends. The Son of God, the Son of God, 

called us His friends. What does this mean to us? What are we to do with this 

knowledge? We need to let the image of God in which we are made finally shine 

through. We must let our souls melt in adoration before the Lord of Life. Our friend, the 

man who loved us no matter what we did, has given up His life for us. Satan thought he 

smashed and bruised the Sacred Body of Our Lord. The Prince of Darkness tried to 

snuff out the Light of the World. When he had done his worst, he found that instead of 

snuffing out the Light of the World, he had only succeeded in fanning it into a brilliant 

flame! Never did the Light of the World shine so brightly as when Jesus hung on the 



cross, making it the world’s most powerful pulpit. With Calvary, the long night of human 

despair ended, and the glorious day of hope ushered in.  

 

It is because He hangs on the cross that we stand on the threshold of the heavenly 

Jerusalem. Because Jesus hangs on the cross, we can hold our heads high as people 

who have been saved. The Prince of Darkness has been repelled by the Light of the 

World. It is because Jesus hangs on the cross, the symbol of salvation and redemption, 

the symbol of God’s promise of Eternal Life for us, the symbol of hope in an otherwise 

hopeless world, that we see the depth of love God has for us.  As we reverence the 

cross today, we realize there is no greater work, no place of greater sacrifice, no place 

of greater mercy, and no place of greater love. At the foot of the cross, there is rest for 

the weary and strength for the weak. There is acceptance for the outcast, assurance for 

the anxious, and comfort for the lonely. In embracing the cross of Christ, we blow the 

smoke of Satan out of the Church and let the Light of Christ shine bright. 


