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FBC Service Sunday June 5 2022 1 Corinthians 1:17-24 The Wondrous Cross 

The most powerful message we have in our arsenal of beliefs is the cross of Jesus Christ. 
Contemporary thought tells us that modern people are no longer interested in hearing the message of 
the cross. They are more interested in positive thinking, in self-esteem, and in current events.  

People tell us that if we’re going to make the gospel relevant, we’re going to have to leave this concept 
of the cross, the idea of blood, sacrifice, atonement, and substitution. They tell us we cannot attract 
people to the church with the message of the cross, yet the Scriptures teach us that we cannot attract 
people to the church at all without the cross of Jesus Christ. 

When the message of the old rugged cross is despised by the world, it seems we have the tendency to 
try to dress it up in such a fashion that it is no longer offensive.  

In our day we could go so far as to say that the power of the gospel doesn’t lie in a fancy church 
building. The power of the gospel doesn’t lie in hundreds of programmes for every single age group in 
the church. The power of the gospel lies in one thing: the preaching of the cross.  

We think we can attract people by using other methods, but what more powerful attraction could 
there be than the crucified Christ? 

Surely every Christian can say, "Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, has a wondrous 
attraction for me."  

What do you think about when you see a cross? What does the Cross of Christ mean to you? Here in 
the twenty-first century we may have lost the sense of the awfulness which was associated with the 
cross in the first century.  

To Christians, the Cross is a beautiful thing, but to the first followers of Christ, the Cross was anything 
but beautiful. The cross was associated with excruciating agony and death  

In our day, the cross has become a thing of beauty. It has become the symbol of Christianity. People 
wear it on gold chains around their necks. The shape of the cross has been incorporated into the 
design of some great churches and cathedrals.  

There is an ancient legend which says that a carpenter’s guild wished to honour another carpenter 
whose name was Jesus. To honour Him they decided among themselves that every door they would 
build from then on, would have incorporated into its design the shape of a cross.  

And the legend contends that that is why, even today, we’re able to look at many doors and see a cross 
at just about eye level. 

What did those present at Calvary see when they surveyed the cross? 

The Roman soldiers saw a robe to be coveted and gambled for. 

The religious leaders saw a rabble-rouser and a blasphemer worthy of death  
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One criminal saw just another criminal being crucified. 

Another criminal saw the hope of heaven 

A ruler saw a body that had to be disposed of before the Sabbath 

Joseph of Arimathaea saw a body to be lovingly laid to rest 

A Roman soldier was forced to exclaim 

The God of heaven looked down and saw a cruel sacrifice of His only begotten Son. 

When I survey the cross, I see first and foremost my own sin. 

But what do you think about when you see a cross? You may not think of anything in particular when 
you see a cross. Your first thoughts may be of church, or religion. If you were pressed to give a better 
answer than that, you may say that you think of Jesus’ death on the cross. 

The Cross of Christ was extremely important to Paul. He lived it, preached it, wrote about it, gloried in 
it. But he realized that not all people shared the same feelings and convictions about the Cross as he 
did.  

Paul looked at the Jews, and he saw that to them the Cross was a stumbling block. Paul looked at the 
Greeks, and saw that to them the Cross was foolishness. 

But then Paul turned his eyes to those who had made Christ their Lord, and he saw that to them the 
Cross of Christ was the power of God and the wisdom of God. You see, the Cross of Christ doesn’t 
mean the same things to all people. 

Some people are offended by a cross. That was Paul’s point here in 1 Corinthians, chapter 1. Some 
people were offended by the Cross of Christ then, and the same is true in our day. 

In 1707 Isaac Watts looked at the Cross and thought about what the Cross meant to him. And he 
wrote reverent words which were set to music more than a century later. It has become a favourite 
hymn among the people of God: 

When I survey the wondrous cross, on which the Prince of glory died, my richest gain I count but loss, 
and pour contempt on all my pride. 

Isaac Watts looked at the Cross of Christ and remembered that there is where Jesus died: 

See, from His head, His hands, His feet, sorrow and love flow mingled down; did e’er such love and 
sorrow meet, or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

And there was only one response that Isaac Watts could make when he surveyed the wondrous Cross: 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, That were a present far too small; Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 

The Cross means different things to different people. What does it mean to you? What do you think 
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about when you survey the wondrous Cross? 

From the Scriptures, and from the rich heritage left us by the hymn-writers through the ages, there 
are several suggestions I’d like to make as to what we should be reminded of every time we see a cross. 

There are many kinds of power in the world today: military power, economic power, political power, 
nuclear power.  

There were seventy nine confirmed volcanic eruptions around the world in 2021, unleashing 
incredible power. NASA researchers have an estimate of the power of one massive volcanic eruption 
to be 10 megatons of TNT equivalent. 

In the United States, we still remember Mt. St. Helens, which erupted forty two years ago. Scientists 
estimate the power of the main explosion to have been equal to 50 million tons of dynamite!  

The blast leveled 150 square miles of trees and threw 1.3 billion cubic yards of ash and rock into the 
air. That’s power! But no one has ever devised the kind of power such as is available to us through the 
blood of Jesus Christ. 

This should be our first thought when we survey the wondrous Cross: There is Power in the Blood! 
The Cross is beautiful to us today because the Cross is where Jesus paid for our sins with His own 
blood!  

The Cross is precious to us because that is where Jesus made it possible for us to have forgiveness of 
sins and our lives made right with God.  

Paul wrote in Colossians 1:14 that we have “redemption, the forgiveness of sins” through Jesus. That 
God sent His Son to reconcile to Himself “all things whether on earth or in heaven, making peace by 
the blood of His cross.” (v. 20) 

There is power in the blood, because the Cross has become a symbol of victory, not defeat!  

There is power in the blood for it has the power to free us from our sins and the power and enable us 
to live a new life. There is the power which enables us to love those who hate us, to face life and death 
with a new, unique hope and peace.  

There is the power which gives us victory over personal sin, over passion, over pride, and enables us 
to serve the Lord—that’s real power! 

What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus! What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! Oh! Precious is the flow that makes me white as snow; 

No other fount I know: Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 

Every time we see the Cross, one of our first thoughts should be that there is real power in the blood of 
Jesus. On the Cross is where that precious blood was shed—not on a rose thorn or from a torn 
hangnail! There is power in the blood of Jesus, shed on the Cross! 

Whenever you and I “survey the wondrous Cross” there’s something else we should be reminded of: 
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The Way of the Cross Leads Home. 

“All we like sheep have gone astray,” Isaiah said, and he said it with good reason. Even the most self-
assured, independent person at one time or another has felt that unmistakable sense of loneliness 
which comes when we’ve wandered too far away from God. 

But the way of the Cross leads home to the Father, and we, like prodigal children, can only come home 
when we kneel at the foot of the Cross in confession of sins. And oh! How sweet it is to know “as we 
onward go, the Way of the Cross Leads Home.” 

When we survey the wondrous Cross you and I would do well to remember that there is no other way 
that leads home to the Father except for the way of the Cross of Christ.  

The truth of the old hymn shines brightly: 

I must needs go home by the way of the cross, there’s no other way but this; 

I shall ne’er get sight of the gates of light if the way of the cross I miss. 

It’s my prayer that we will never see another cross in our entire lifetime, but that we are not reminded 
that the way of the Cross leads home! 

Having heard that there’s power in the blood of Jesus shed on the Cross, and that the way of the Cross 
leads home, how comforting it is to know that “there’s room at the Cross for all of us.” 

How assuring it is to know that no matter how large our sins or our doubts, there’s still room at the 
Cross for them all. No matter how big a person I consider myself to be, there’s room at the Cross for 
me and for you.  

There’s room at the Cross for my fears and my loneliness and my questions. And though Jesus Christ 
was crucified over twenty centuries ago, and though millions of people have found life and forgiveness 
and comfort and love and peace at the foot of the Cross, there’s still room—here in 2022—for us! 

Think about it: there’s no way that after sending His Son to die on the Cross, and after loving us that 
much, that God is going to say to any repentant sinner, “I’m sorry, but you see, there just isn’t any 
more room for you here at the Cross.” 

The hand of my Saviour is strong 

And the love of my Saviour is long; 

Thro’ sunshine or rain, thro’ loss or in gain, 

There’s room at the cross for you; 

There’s room at the cross for you! 

Tho’ millions have come, there’s still room for one. Yes, there’s room at the cross for you! 

This is where many people fall away. Most people will agree that there is power in the blood, that the 



Page 5 of 5 
 

way of the Cross leads home, and that there’s room at the Cross for all who come to Him.  

But not as many are willing to take up their crosses and follow Jesus. We may allow ourselves to be 
comforted by what Jesus did on the Cross, but we’re not so eager to pick up our crosses and carry 
them every day. We’re much more willing to wear a cross than we are to bear a cross! 

My prayer is that we will never “survey the wondrous cross” but that we’re not reminded that each of 
us is called upon by God to pick up our own personal crosses—voluntarily—and bear them!  

Must Jesus bear the cross alone, And all the world go free? NO! there’s a cross for everyone, And 
there’s a cross for me. 

And it’s also my prayer that you and I will never see a cross on a church steeple, on a door, around a 
person’s neck, or anywhere else—even the shape formed by the cross-pieces of a telephone pole, that 
we’re not reminded of the words written by Bill Anderson: 

I walked one day along a country road, and there a stranger journeyed too 

Bent low beneath the burden of his load, it was the cross, the cross I knew. 

I cried Lord Jesus, and He spoke my name, I saw His hands all bruised and torn 

I stooped to kiss away the marks of shame, the shame for me that He had born. 

Take up Thy cross and follow me 

I hear the blessed Saviour call 

How can I make a lesser sacrifice 

When Jesus gave his all. 

Yes, the cross was an awful sight to the early Christians, and brought ghastly memories to the surface 
and shivers down the spine. But the love and grace of our Lord Jesus Christ has transformed that 
horrible instrument of death, into the most beautiful sight to the eyes of a truly born-again believer. 

There is the power of the cross -- that when we survey it we want to give it everything, and even if we 
could, it would not be enough. 

Today, as we partake of the Lord's Supper, we experience the power of the cross in our lives anew and 
afresh. Is it not wonderful to come here once again, we who have seen the power of the cross 
manifested in our lives and in the lives of others, and experience that power again?  


