
In His Shoes 
The Cross 

 
Jesus knows this is the end. 
 
Matthew 26:30-35 (TPT) 
[After Jesus and his disciples finished the Passover meal] they sang a psalm and left for 
the Mount of Olives. Along the way Jesus said to them, “Before the night is over, you 
will all desert me. This will fulfill the prophecy of the Scripture that says: I will strike 
down the shepherd and all the sheep will scatter far and wide! “But after I am risen, I 
will go ahead of you to Galilee and will meet you there.” Then Peter spoke up and said, 
“Even if all the rest lose their faith and fall away, I will still be beside you, Jesus!” “Are 
you sure, Peter?” Jesus said. “In fact, before the rooster crows a few hours from now, 
you will have denied me three times.” Peter replied, “I absolutely will never deny you, 
even if I have to die with you!” And all the others said the same thing. 
 
Matthew 26:36-39 (TPT) 
Then Jesus led his disciples to an orchard called “The Oil Press.” He told them, “Sit here 
while I go and pray over there.” He took Peter, Jacob, and John with him. However, an 
intense feeling of great sorrow plunged his soul into deep sorrow and agony. And he 
said to them, “My heart is overwhelmed and crushed with grief. It feels as though I’m 
dying. Stay here and keep watch with me.” Then he walked a short distance away, and 
overcome with grief, he threw himself facedown on the ground and prayed, “My Father, 
if there is any way you can deliver me from this suffering, please take it from me. Yet 
what I want is not important, for I only desire to fulfill your plan for me.” Then an angel 
from heaven appeared to strengthen him. 
 
Jesus willingly, purposefully walked to the cross. And God, His Father, let Him. For us. 
 
Isaiah 53 (NLT) 
My servant grew up in the Lord’s presence like a tender green shoot, like a root in dry 
ground. There was nothing beautiful or majestic about his appearance, nothing to 
attract us to him. He was despised and rejected— a man of sorrows, acquainted with 
deepest grief. We turned our backs on him and looked the other way. He was despised, 
and we did not care. Yet it was our weaknesses he carried; it was our sorrows that 
weighed him down. And we thought his troubles were a punishment from God, a 
punishment for his own sins! But he was pierced for our rebellion, crushed for our sins. 
He was beaten so we could be whole. He was whipped so we could be healed. All of us, 
like sheep, have strayed away. We have left God’s paths to follow our own. Yet the Lord 
laid on him the sins of us all. He was oppressed and treated harshly, yet he never said a 
word. He was led like a lamb to the slaughter. And as a sheep is silent before the 
shearers, he did not open his mouth. Unjustly condemned, he was led away. No one 
cared that he died without descendants, that his life was cut short in midstream. But he 



was struck down for the rebellion of my people. He had done no wrong and had never 
deceived anyone. But he was buried like a criminal; he was put in a rich man’s grave. But 
it was the Lord’s good plan to crush him and cause him grief. Yet when his life is made 
an offering for sin, he will have many descendants. He will enjoy a long life, and the 
Lord’s good plan will prosper in his hands. When he sees all that is accomplished by his 
anguish, he will be satisfied. And because of his experience, my righteous servant will 
make it possible for many to be counted righteous, for he will bear all their sins. I will 
give him the honors of a victorious soldier, because he exposed himself to death. He 
was counted among the rebels. He bore the sins of many and interceded for rebels. 


