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We gather today as a family in mourning. Our friend, the man who loved us no matter 

what we did, has given up His life for us. The people in His time wanted to know who 

Jesus was and debated the influence He had on their lives. Today, we have the same 

discussions and debates. There is no mystery about who Jesus was or is. Sacred 

Scripture tells us He was called the Son of Man, the Son of God, the Lord of Lords, the 

King of Kings, and the Lamb of God. He was also called the Suffering Servant, the Lord, 

the Savior, the Christ, and the Messiah. His accusers called him a Glutton, a Drunkard, 

a Friend of Sinners, and a Blasphemer.  

Jesus spoke about having been sent. He had been sent to the lost sheep of the house 

of Israel. He had been sent to bring Good News to the poor. He had been sent to 

preach the Good News concerning the Kingdom of God. The charge against Jesus was 

not that He spoke about God, but He spoke as God…as the one sent from God. For 

this, He was accused of blasphemy. For this, He was sentenced to death. 

Jesus said He came into the world not to be served but to serve others. He said 

He came that people should have life more abundantly. He said He came as a light to 

the world. He made it very clear. His origin was from God. He healed the 

sick, raised people from the dead, forgave sins, restored sight to the 

blind, opened the ears of the deaf, and comforted broken hearts. His ministry was 

for everyone. As we contemplate Christ’s Passion, we should keep firmly in our minds 

that everything Jesus undergoes is suffered for us. Jesus atoned for the sins of 

mankind; He saved the human race. He loved the world so much. All this is true, but it 

only matters if it penetrates each individual’s heart.  

Jesus spoke as no other. At one point, when the chief priests and Pharisees sent the 

Temple police to arrest Him, they returned empty-handed and said, “Never before 

has anyone spoken as this one.” 

The leaders arrested Jesus, falsely accused Him, unjustly condemned Him, and put 

Him to death. But never did the Light of the World shine so brightly as when He hung 

on the cross and made it the world’s most powerful pulpit! With Calvary, the long night of 

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

Pontius Pilate, who pronounced the sentence of death, felt urged to proclaim publicly 

that he could find no fault in Him. Judas, who betrayed Him, cried out that he had 

sinned in betraying innocent blood. A thief crucified with Jesus admitted his own guilt 

but shouted before the mob that Jesus had done nothing wrong. The centurion who 

supervised the execution watched Him die and exclaimed they had killed an 

innocent man. The Sanhedrin had condemned Him. They condemned Him simply for 

claiming to be what He really was…the Son of God.  



Since Calvary, who can doubt that God in the flesh, our Jesus, knows the nature of the 

crosses we bear? He knows full well in His human nature what it is like to 

be envied, lied about, hated, and hounded by enemies; to 

be betrayed, deserted, denied, and rejected by friends. He knows what it is like to 

have His back cut to ribbons with a lash. He knows what it is to be pinned on His bed 

of pain, agonizing through the long hours of sweating blood under the pressure of 

torturous thoughts; His hands that had distributed blessings are now robbed of their 

freedom of movement as they are held fast to the Cross. His feet, that tirelessly walked 

the hills and valleys covering the countryside in search of sinners and those who 

needed His merciful and compassionate touch, can move no more. His head, being 

bowed down under the weight of the crown of thorns, is incapable of further movement. 

The Romans perfected the art of crucifixion so that every nerve and fiber of His 

being was alive with its own particular torment. Looking at Jesus on the Cross, we can 

see how powerless He was. He appeared to be incapable of doing anything for His 

people. But his heart, yes, His merciful heart is still unconquered. His heart beats 

with love for His tormentors. If there were only one sinner in the universe, He would 

have suffered it all for the salvation of that one soul. When Jesus cries out from the 

Cross, “My God, why have you forsaken me?” He teaches us that pain and sorrow 

shouldn’t shake our faith—they should strengthen it. The rest of Psalm 22 is a hymn to 

God’s faithfulness. If the first line, expressing utter sorrow, was on Jesus’ lips, we can 

rest assured that the next line, expressing utter trust, was in His heart. His eyes, too, 

are free and are raised pleadingly to His Father. They thought they had finally silenced 

Him, but His tongue is unfettered. Satan thought he had 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 helping to light a more brilliant flame! Amid all His 

suffering, Jesus speaks from the Cross, “Father, forgive them, they do not know 

what they are doing. His loving heart does not cry out for revenge; it cries out for 

pardon. If anyone had the right to seek vengeance, it was Jesus. If anyone had the 

right not to forgive, it was Jesus. If anyone had the right to feel unjustly persecuted, it 

was Jesus. Yet even though the Roman soldiers do not express any remorse for what 

they are doing, even though the Jewish leaders continued to publicly mock Him, Jesus 

prays for them. He asks that they be forgiven. He doesn’t remember that it 

is through His enemies that He is suffering. He only remembers that He is suffering and 

dying for His enemies. Jesus Christ hanging on the Cross, bearing the weight of our 

sins and the punishment those sins have earned, thinking not of Himself but of the souls 

He came to save, even pleading for their forgiveness up until the very end—this is 

love.  Jesus is the Son of God, and from the Cross, He speaks as a Son to His 

Heavenly Father. The consciousness of His Divine Dignity never left Him, even when He 

was brought to His lowest point. This shows us the infinite love Jesus has for His 



enemies. By praying to His Heavenly Father that His enemies might be forgiven, He 

proved Himself to be the Son of God, more than if He had come down from the Cross: 

for love such as this had never been seen on earth and did not spring from earth 

but from heaven…from the bosom of the Heavenly Father. Our Blessed Lord 

teaches us not only with words but also by example. He teaches us that we should 

“Love our enemies, do good to those that hate you, and pray for those who persecute 

you.” 

Jesus knows what it is to scream with pain. He had His heart broken. Every muscle 

and bone ached. His head poundeduntil it nearly split. He knows what it is to have His 

life slowly ebbing away. At a tremendous cost to Himself, Jesus, God in the flesh, 

learned these human lessons to help us know that He understands every aspect of our 

lives because He has experienced it all.  

From Christ’s broken heart, God’s Wisdom, Power, and Love rushed 

forth, outward, upward, and onward, filling the heavens and earth, 

increasing every moment to the end of time; giving hope where before there had 

been despair; joy where before there had been sorrow; life where there had 

been death. Love, not anger, brought Jesus to the Cross.  

In Jesus, the very nature of God was disclosed to us; what we could not find out for 

ourselves, God revealed to us in Christ. Jesus is the truth about God. The Cross is also 

the truth of God; it shows that God reigns by love and not power. The death of Jesus 

was not a despairing act of self-destruction; it was a gift to His friends, the greatest gift 

of love given by anyone. If we want proof of God’s love for us, we need only look at the 

Cross.  

And yes, we are His friends. At dinner, on the night He was betrayed, He called us His 

friends. Can you imagine? 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 learned that 

we cannot hide in secret as the apostles did. We need to let the image of God in which 

we are made finally come through. We need to let our souls melt in adoration before the 

Lord of life.  

At the end, Jesus cried out, “It is finished.” The power of this statement signifies that 

our debt has been paid…paid in full. But those words are also an invitation to leave our 

old lives behind and live for something higher, transforming us from the inside out.  

We can go out into the world and tell everyone we meet…There is a man on the 

cross. But He is not just any man. He is not the Blasphemer. He is not the drunkard. 

He is not a glutton. He is our friend… the friend of sinners. He is not 

just any friend…He is the best friend we will ever have. Let us linger at the foot of the 

Cross and learn how to forgive…how to love. As far as we know, it costs God nothing to 



create nice, beautiful things, but to convert rebellious sinners, the price was 

crucifixion. It is because Jesus hangs on the cross that we stand on the threshold of the 

heavenly Jerusalem. It is because He hangs on the cross that we can hold our heads 

high as people who have been saved. It is because He hangs on the cross that the 

Prince of Darkness has been repelled by the Light of the World.  

Life is wasted if we do not embrace the glory of the Cross and cherish it for the treasure 

that it is. Jesus didn't give His life so that we can ignore action. He gave His life so that 

we may find the faith to take action, to be transformed from a bystander to a disciple. 

Jesus gave Himself in His public ministry and gave Himself completely on the 

Cross…and that is what we are called to do; to give ourselves completely to God. The 

more we give of ourselves, the more we know who we are. The more we give of 

ourselves, the fuller lives we will lead. The more we open ourselves to God, our voices 

will join as one with Jesus in saying, “Father, into Your hands we commend our Spirits.” 

 


