As many of you know, we are going through the Bible in a year. Tonight we are to cover Titus. But this morning we’re going to sidestep just a bit. Inside the bulletin is a handout entitled What That Old Rugged Cross means to me. This is what I will be going over.

I want to first say that if it weren’t for the two small groups that I have been apart of – The Tue. Morning Men’s Devotional and LIFE groups, I’m not sure I would have had the courage to stand up here before you this morning.

But the support and wisdom I found in these two groups HAS given me the courage to stand here this morning.

Jesus tells us we are to love one another, but how CAN we if we don’t get to know one another? How can we truly love each other as we are commanded to do?

I know, for me, it is extremely hard to do. I, like some I know here, have been a loner most of my life. And I’ve held a lot in that I probably should have shared. And this is a hard thing for me to do. But if I am to expect your love, you need to know what my deepest pain is. You need to share my life – and so I stand here today. And I am going to share my deepest pain with you – what one dear brother and close friend has said gives me my greatest passion.

I was talking to a brother a while back, and I wanted to thank him for all the wisdom he had shared with me. He looked at me and asked ‘What wisdom?’

As I thought on this, it brought back a time when one of my children told me they were amazed at how much wisdom I brought to our home bible study. And I couldn’t help but think – ‘This little thing?’

What I realized is that we’re all looking at the same thing, but we’re seeing it differently. 

You see, many people have a cross, of some kind. Some wear it around their neck, others have it in a ring, or hung on their wall. Some put them on their websites, the bumpers of their cars, and even hanging off of their rear view mirrors.

There are many different beliefs and opinions about what that cross means to someone and what it signifies. 

Keeping that in mind, I’d like you to take just a minute or two and think “What does that Old Rugged Cross mean to me? (Dim Lights)

(Bring lights back up) Hopefully you’ve got a good picture in your head about what the cross means to you.

Others I have had the opportunity to share this with have told me things like:

1) It’s the place of salvation

2) It’s where Christ died for me

3) My sins were paid for there

You may have identified with something similar to one of these. And it DOES mean all of these.. But to me, it means so much more. So what DOES it mean to me??? 

Let me show you what I see, when I see a cross.

To me, the cross starts with His arrest and goes and ends at his resurrection.

It starts in the garden of Gethsemene.

I took Him, at night, like He was a common thief (Matthew 26:45-57)
45Then cometh he to his disciples, and saith unto them, Sleep on now, and take your rest: behold, the hour is at hand, and the Son of man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 46Rise, let us be going: behold, he is at hand that doth betray me47And while he yet spake, lo, Judas, one of the twelve, came, and with him a great multitude with swords and staves, from the chief priests and elders of the people. 48 Now he that betrayed him gave them a sign, saying, Whomsoever I shall kiss, that same is he: hold him fast. 49And forthwith he came to Jesus, and said, Hail, master; and kissed him.50And Jesus said unto him, Friend, wherefore art thou come? Then came they, and laid hands on Jesus, and took him. 51And, behold, one of them which were with Jesus stretched out his hand, and drew his sword, and struck a servant of the high priest's, and smote off his ear.52Then said Jesus unto him, Put up again thy sword into his place: for all they that take the sword shall perish with the sword. 53Thinkest thou that I cannot now pray to my Father, and he shall presently give me more than twelve legions of angels? 54But how then shall the Scriptures be fulfilled, that thus it must be?55In that same hour said Jesus to the multitudes, Are ye come out as against a thief with swords and staves for to take me? I sat daily with you teaching in the temple, and ye laid no hold on me. 56But all this was done, that the Scriptures of the prophets might be fulfilled. Then all the disciples forsook him, and fled. 57And they that had laid hold on Jesus led him away to Caiaphas the high priest, where the scribes and the elders were assembled. Matthew 26:45-57
I tried Him unjustly

I gave false testimony against Him (Mark 14:55-62)
55And the chief priests and all the council sought for witness against Jesus to put him to death; and found none. 56For many bare false witness against him, but their witness agreed not together. 57And there arose certain, and bare false witness against him, saying,58We heard him say, I will destroy this temple that is made with hands, and within three days I will build another made without hands. 59But neither so did their witness agree together. 60And the high priest stood up in the midst, and asked Jesus, saying, Answerest thou nothing? what is it which these witness against thee?61But he held his peace, and answered nothing. Again the high priest asked him, and said unto him, Art thou the Christ, the Son of the Blessed? 62And Jesus said, I am: and ye shall see the Son of man sitting on the right hand of power, and coming in the clouds of heaven. Mark 14:55-62
I slapped His face and spit in it (Mark 14:63-65)
63Then the high priest rent his clothes, and saith, What need we any further witnesses? 64Ye have heard the blasphemy: what think ye? And they all condemned him to be guilty of death. 65And some began to spit on him, and to cover his face, and to buffet him, and to say unto him, Prophesy: and the servants did strike him with the palms of their hands.  Mark 14:63-65
I ripped his beard out (Isaiah 50:6)
6I gave my back to the smiters, and my cheeks to them that plucked off the hair: I hid not my face from shame and spitting. Isaiah 50:6

I blindfold Him and mocked Him (Luke 22:63-65)
63And the men that held Jesus mocked him, and smote him.  64And when they had blindfolded him, they struck him on the face, and asked him, saying, Prophesy, who is it that smote thee?  65And many other things blasphemously spake they against him. Luke 22:63-65

I sent him to be scourged (Mark 15:14-15)  

14Then Pilate said unto them, Why, what evil hath he done? And they cried out the more exceedingly, Crucify him.  15And so Pilate, willing to content the people, released Barabbas unto them, and delivered Jesus, when he had scourged him, to be crucified. Mark 15:14-15  

Luke 23:13-16

13And Pilate, when he had called together the chief priests and the rulers and the people, 14Said unto them, Ye have brought this man unto me, as one that perverteth the people: and, behold, I, having examined him before you, have found no fault in this man touching those things whereof ye accuse him: 15No, nor yet Herod: for I sent you to him; and, lo, nothing worthy of death is done unto him. 16I will therefore chastise him, and release him. Luke 23:13-16

John 19:1  

1Then Pilate therefore took Jesus, and scourged him. John 19:1  

But what does it mean to be scourged?

Jesus was scourged with what we call a cat-o-nine tails. It contained rocks and metal pieces, and sometimes bone in the ends so that each time He was "whipped", a piece of His flesh came off. This was a typical Roman punishment, killing many who were scourged. All were left marred and crippled. 
The Roman Flagrum or Flagellus, as this cat-o-nine tails was called, was designed to rip the flesh from the bone. We get the term Filet from this.
He was scourged for me

When I see a cross, I see the scourging take place. I see what He went through to pay my debt. I see Him looking at me and saying, "I take this for you because I love you that much."

Hearing those words, I scourge Him harder! More than anyone else had been scourged  (Isaiah 52:14)
14 As many were astonished at thee; his visage was so marred more than any man, and his form more than the sons of men: Isaiah 52:14 

I pushed that terrible crown upon His head (Matthew 27:29 )
29And when they had plaited 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! (Matthew 27:29 )

(Mark 15:17 )

17And they clothed him with purple, and plaited a crown of thorns, and put it about his head, (Mark 15:17 )
(John 19:2)

2And the soldiers plaited a crown of thorns, and put it on his head, and they put on him a purple robe, (John 19:2)
As my sins nail him to the cross, I can see Him still looking at me. With a pained smile, I can hear Him say, "This burden is too great for you, let me take it from you."

As He hangs there on that tree, His lifeblood ebbing from His body and all the pain I am starting to realize he has, I can hear Him say, "Father, forgive him, he doesn't know what he's done."

He came to pay the price for every sin. Not just mine, but everyone's. In the war over our souls, His love for us was great enough that He came down from paradise and willingly allowed Himself to be mutilated. He willingly laid Himself on that splintery cross and allowed us to drive huge nails into His hands and feet. He allowed us to pierce His side with a spear.

All it would have taken was a simple word and all His pain and agony would have ended. A legion of angels would have come and rescued Him, but His love was great enough to withstand this brutal punishment. 

His love for me (and for you) never wavered
When I look at the cross I see the instrument of His death. The murder weapon that I used to kill him. I am reminded that my sins nailed Him there. I am reminded that I am the thief on the cross. I finally realize I am getting exactly what I deserve. Not just physically, but spiritually, as well. I know I am doomed. At this moment, I finally see Jesus for who He is.

As I hang there on the right of Him, I know no one could ever forgive someone like me. I am ashamed and frightened. So I asked him to "Just remember me". (Luke 23:42)
And he said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me when thou comest into thy kingdom. Luke 23:42
Jesus was so filled with love, He ignored His own pain and suffering and looked at my heart. Seeing the heart of a sinner turn and repent, he looked at me and said, “I won’t just remember you. Today you will come home with me. Today you meet your Father.” (Luke 23:43)
And Jesus said unto him, Verily I say unto thee, Today shalt thou be with me in paradise. Luke 23:43
He saw the heart of the sinner. He saw the pain and agony my sins were causing me. 

Conclusion:

He forgave me – of everything.

And yet, every time I sin I see myself back at that cross - spitting on Him, mocking Him, scourging Him on that scourge block, nailing His hands and feet to that awful tree. 

And when I fall down on His mercy seat and repent, I know that He forgives me of my sin, and ALL unrighteousness.

I have seen people talk about the cross with an almost worshipful sense of being. That Old Rugged Cross is not something I cherish, for it is the instrument that hung my savior. I look upon that tree and I see my sins, paid in full, hung there. 

And when he rose the third day, my salvation was sealed – with Him.

While He was on the earth, He had the power to forgive sins. Today our sins are washed away in baptism.  
Mark 16:15-16  And he said unto them, Go ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to every creature. 16 He that believeth and is baptized shall be saved; but he that believeth not shall be damned. 

1Peter 3:21  The like figure whereunto even baptism doth also now save us (not the putting away of the filth of the flesh, but the answer of a good conscience toward God,) by the resurrection of Jesus Christ:

Act 2:38  Then Peter said unto them, Repent, and be baptized every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ for the remission of sins, and ye shall receive the gift of the Holy Ghost.

Act 22:16  And now why tarriest thou? arise, and be baptized, and wash away thy sins, calling on the name of the Lord.

If your life isn’t what it should be. If you’ve fallen and need help getting back up. If you feel like that thief on the right, remember Jesus CAN and WILL forgive you. The waters of baptism are right here, waiting for you. Please come while we stand and sing…

