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Isaiah 52:13-53:12 
  

“Oh, Lord, you’re beautiful…” Keith Green’s lyrics frequently come to mind in bursts of worship. And 
isn’t that how we see Jesus? Even on the cross? 
  

Most often, when we try to put ourselves in the sandals of those present that first Good Friday, we 
imagine ourselves as John or the women, in horror and grief watching at the foot of the cross. Or as 
the disciples who fled, confused and afraid. Or maybe even the guilty thief or pagan soldier starting to 
believe based on what was witnessed. We rarely pause to consider we may have acted as one of the 
disdainful religious leaders or scornful scoffers.  
  

For most my life, it’s been verse 3 in this passage that stood out to me, taking comfort and feeling 
connected with Jesus as, “a man of great pain and familiar with sickness” (NASB). And even more so as 
my own illnesses have worsened. It’s easy to feel alone and disconnected in a broken body. And, let me 
tell you, especially pre-pandemic when I would be in public with my mask, I’d get the strangest looks. 
Or, more often, people would divert their eyes completely or walk out of their way to avoid me… 
  

Hmm… And that is what came to mind recently as I’ve been contemplating this passage. At first, I felt 
connected again. And then I felt convicted. 
  

How many times do I look away when I see a homeless person? How much does my human-nature 
tempt me to avoid those marred or disfigured (or simply not like me)? And how much does my sinful 
self assume they did something to deserve it? Have you ever caught yourself hearing about a diagnosis 
or a blow to someone who thinks different or holds a different political opinion and that dark little 
voice says they probably had it coming? 
 
No one likes to admit such petty thoughts or sinful tendencies. 
  

But that was the overall reaction to Jesus. 
  

So with that in mind, open your Bible or app and read thoughtfully through Isaiah 52:13-53:12.  
 

(I’ll wait here.) 
  

Disfigured. Marred. Rejected. “We turned our backs on him and looked the other way. He was despised, 
and we did not care…” (NLT) 
  

The irony is, Isaiah points out, that hideousness he bore is actually ours. That’s how our sin makes us 
on the inside and in God’s eyes. What is inside of us we couldn’t handle when it showed outwardly on 
Jesus.  
  

But, unlike us, instead of rejecting us in our ugly sins, Jesus took them on, sacrificing himself and paying 
the price on that cross so we may be redeemed and restored! And that is beautiful. 
  

Prayer prompt: Jesus, thank you for bearing the ugliness of the cross, for taking my sinfulness upon 
you and redeeming me. Forgive me for the times I fail to acknowledge my own sins and help me to see 
myself, others and you more clearly. Oh, Lord, you’re beautiful…  
   


