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“Take a Good Look” 

 
READING: Matthew 27:33-40 – They came to a place called Golgotha (which means The Place 
of the Skull).  There they offered Jesus wine to drink, mixed with gall, but after tasting it, he 
refused to drink it.  When they had crucified him, they divided up his clothes by casting lots.  
And sitting down, they kept watch over him there.  Above his head they placed the written 
charge against him: THIS IS JESUS, THE KING OF THE JEWS.  Two robbers were crucified with him, 
one on his right and one on his left.  Those who passed by hurled insults at him, shaking their 
head and saying, “You who are going to destroy the temple and build it in three days, save 
yourself!  Come down from the cross if you are the Son of God!” 
 
You have probably heard it said that if you enjoy a hotdog from time to time, you ought 
never take a tour of the factory that makes them.  Looking too close at the process and the 
ingredients that go into them just might make you reluctant (or even nauseous) when 
someone offers you a freshly prepared frankfurter! 
 
People who have grown up in the city and lived there all their lives sometimes have little 
understanding of where their food originates and how it is prepared before it ever reaches 
their friendly neighborhood market.  There are folks who seem to think that hamburger 
somehow appears on a Styrofoam tray without ever realizing that a cow or steer was 
slaughtered, butchered, and ground up so they could make their chili and meat sauces.  
Growing up on the farm, this time of year was butchering time.  Cattle and hogs were brought 
to our “butcher house”, dispatched, and processed into all kinds of cuts of meat.  Hogs in 
particular were used so thoroughly that the saying was, “The only thing we wasted was the 
hooves and the squeal!”  Headcheese, pickled tongue, blood sausage, and sweetbreads were 
just some of the farm delicacies that you may never have sampled.  Take my word for it, you 
don’t want to look too closely at how they come to be. 
 
Maybe you say, “I don’t eat red meat.”  Ok, good for you.  You only eat chicken or fish then.  
Have you ever helped with or watched chickens being butchered?  Seeing the headless body 
of a chicken jumping around on the lawn is one of those memories etched deeply into my 
brain.  And, when it came time to scald them, pull the feathers, and then remove the innards 
– well, let’s just say that that is another process at which you want not to look (or sniff!) too 
closely. 
 
Am I grossing you out?  Not really my intention, but I do have a point: most people, even 
Christian people, try not to look to closely at the crucifixion of Jesus Christ.  We’ve all seen 
the paintings of Jesus on the cross.  Most of them are whitewashed in some way.  There’s 
blood, but not too much blood.  There’s obvious pain on His face, but not too much agony.  
He hangs rather stationary and inert.  And, of course, there is always a robe or towel draped 
demurely around his waist.  Artists don’t want to force you to look too closely at the tragedy 



and degradation happening on Golgotha.  Most of us don’t really want to look too closely at 
the most important event in the history of mankind’s relationship with Almighty God.  But I 
want to say to you today, “Take a good look!” 
 
The Romans were gruesomely efficient at not only killing their victims, they sent a message to 
every single passerby that loudly said, “See this?  We’ll do the same thing to you if EVER you 
rebel against Rome or her laws.  Take a good look!”  Jesus, like every other victim of Roman 
capital punishment, was stripped naked to the world.  The nails were large and not 
necessarily all that sharp and pointed.  The wood of the cross was rough-hewn and angry.  
And the process of crucifixion was a constant agonizing choice between horrible pain in the 
hands and slow suffocation, or horrible pain in your feet as you pushed your weight up 
against the single spike there so you could breathe.  For a man Jesus age death could take 
days to come.  That’s why Pilate is surprised when the centurion tells him Jesus is dead within 
6 hours.  Oh, and there was blood, plenty of blood, on the cross, on Jesus, and on the ground 
beneath him.  The wounds could not clot because of the constant agonized movements. 
 
When we think of Jesus’ torment on the cross, we want to weep with sorrow and with guilt.  
But remember, as bad as the physical tortures were, the hardest stroke that wounded him 
was the rejection and condemnation the Father poured out on him in our place.  When you 
hear Jesus cry, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” know that at that moment 
the Father absents himself from Jesus, and he is in hell, the only place in the universe where 
God is not.  All that he takes for you, for me.  Take a good look, a long look, an honest look, 
and then rejoice that by that death you have life.  Oh, and go ahead and cheat – Easter is 
coming!  God bless you for Jesus’ sake.  Amen. 
 
 
PRAYER: 
 
ANNOUNCEMENT(S): 
           1. LENTEN SERVICES will be held every Wednesday evening at 7:00 PM throughout Lent. 
               Join us as we explore the “Red Letter Challenge” – the words of Jesus. 
           2. GOLDEN SAINTS LUNCHEON will happen on Thursday, March 30, about noon.  We’ll 
                enjoy meatloaf and dishes that each of you brings to share.  Beverages and table 
                service will also be provided.  After lunch, Greg Gatsos, who serves as a docent at the 
                West Baden Hotel will give us a presentation about the history, architecture, and 
                revival of that iconic hotel.  He’ll have slides to illustrate.  Join us. 


