
 

      To Know Christ . . .  

      and to Make Him Known 
 

 
Wilmington, North Carolina www.templebaptist.us 
Mark E. Gaskins, DMin, Pastor      (910) 763-3351 
The Lord’s Day, April 4, 2021 © 2021 

 

 

If You Had Been There . . . 

Mark 16:1-16 

 

 If you had had been there at that hill outside the city of Jerusalem that Friday, you might 

have thought it was just another Roman execution of three common criminals. The hill was aptly 

named Golgotha—the Place of a Skull (Mark 15:22).1 The crosses these condemned men were 

dying on would have stood by the side of the road that passed in front of the hill so that everyone 

who passed by could see them. That’s how the Romans did things. You would’ve seen them 

hanging there, suspended between heaven and earth, exposed to the elements of nature and the 

ridicule of those who passed by or stopped to watch. 

 If you had looked more closely, you’d have seen that the man on the middle cross was Jesus 

of Nazareth—that fine young man in His early thirties who’d been traveling around Galilee and 

Judea the past three years, helping, healing, and offering hope to sinners and outcasts and hurting 

people, and teaching people about the kingdom of God. You’d have seen a placard above His 

head declaring the charge for which He was being crucified: THE KING OF THE JEWS 

(Mark 15:26).  

 If you had been there, you might have thought to yourself, “What a tragic way for this man’s 

life to end!” After all, He hadn’t hurt anybody. Oh, sure, He had triggered the religious leaders 

time and again, and sometimes—most of the time—His teachings sounded strange. But all He 

had done was good as He helped and healed people everywhere He went. 

 Yet here He was, dying on a cross between two thieves like a common criminal. 

 Now the Romans didn’t invent crucifixion, but they took its use to a new level. In an 

otherwise orderly society, this was state-implemented terrorism! 

 Crucifixion was the most painful, most excruciating, most humiliating means of execution 
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possible in the ancient world. This kind of death usually took a full day at the very minimum; it 

could take as long as five or six days, depending on the condition of the prisoner. It was slow and 

agonizing, and death usually came not so much from loss of blood, though much was lost, but as 

a result of exposure to the elements, or infection, or from sheer exhaustion. 

 If you had been there watching this sad spectacle, you might have thought to yourself that 

Jesus had come to a bitterly tragic end, that His life and ministry had been for naught, that evil 

had won again . . . But you would have been wrong!  

 

Jesus’ story . . . 

 The Gospel writer Mark started his account of the story of Jesus very abruptly: The 

beginning of the gospel of Jesus Christ, the Son of God (Mark 1:1). Then in rapid-fire fashion 

he proceeded to tell about Jesus’ ministry of authoritative teaching and preaching about the 

kingdom of God, and His mighty acts of mercy that demonstrated that God’s reign had come 

near in Him as He healed the sick, cast out demons, and raised the dead. 

 By His deeds and by His teaching, Jesus showed who He was, what He was about, and what 

He came to do. But His disciples never got a handle on it. 

 When the Twelve concluded and confessed that Jesus was the Christ, the expected Messiah, 

Jesus’ teachings took what was to them a strange turn. He began to tell them, not once or even 

twice, but three times, that He (the Son of Man) would go up to Jerusalem, be rejected by the 

religious leaders, and be killed; but after three days, He would rise again. What was more, He 

told them that if they wanted to follow Him, they had to deny themselves, take up their cross, 

and then follow Him, understanding that those who tried to save their lives would ultimately lose 

them, while those who lost their lives for Him would ultimately save them. And if you had been 

there with Him and them, you might have been as confused as His disciples were by all this. 

 Things happened just as Jesus said they would. He and His followers went to Jerusalem for 

the Passover. There Judas, one of His twelve disciples, betrayed Him to the religious leaders. 

Judas brought representatives from the chief priests and the scribes and the elders to 

Gethsemane where Jesus was praying. They arrested Him and took Him to the high priest and 

the Jewish council, the Sanhedrin. If you had been there, you’d have seen them put Him through 

a hasty, illegal mockery of a trial, convict Him of blasphemy on the testimony of false witnesses, 

and condemn Him to die. 
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 Since they didn’t have the legal authority to execute Him, they took Him to the Roman 

governor Pilate, accusing Him not of blasphemy, but of sedition against Rome as King of the 

Jews. After several attempts to free Jesus, Pilate reluctantly gave sentence to crucify Him.  

 If you had been there, you’d have seen the soldiers scourge Him, beating Him mercilessly. 

You would’ve seen them mock Him, putting a purple robe and a crown of thorns on Him. Then 

you’d have seen them put His own clothes back on Him and lead Him off to crucify Him.  

 Ordinarily the condemned prisoner would carry the crossbeam, which weighed from 75 to 

125 pounds, to the place of execution. They had beaten Jesus so badly that He had trouble 

carrying His cross, so they pulled Simon of Cyrene off the street and forced him to carry it.  

 When they got to Golgotha, they offered Him wine mixed with myrrh to dull the pain as they 

nailed Him to the cross, but He refused it. If you had been there, you’d have seen all this. And 

then when they had crucified Him, you’d have seen them gamble for His clothes. 

 By now it was about 9:00 in the morning. He hung there throughout the day with two 

criminals, one on His right and one on His left. If you had been there, you would have heard 

people who were passing by hurling insults at Him, the chief priests and the scribes mocking 

Him, and even the two being crucified with Him insulting Him. 

At noon, you would’ve seen the sky darken, and the darkness continue until 3:00 in the 

afternoon. And then you would have heard Jesus cry out loudly, “Eloi, Eloi, lama 

sabachthani?” which is translated, “My God, My God, why have You forsaken Me?” (Mark 

15:34). He was praying Psalm 22.  

Then you would have seen God’s Son die on a cross like a common criminal. And even 

though the religious leaders of the Jews had rejected Him and had Him crucified, you’d have 

heard a Roman centurion standing there confess, “Truly this Man was the Son of God!” 

  

During Jesus’ life, His followers saw Him as the Christ, the promised Messiah, and 

confessed accordingly. But Jesus never would accept their confession without qualifying it. 

 Now, Judas Iscariot—one of His twelve disciples—had betrayed Him, and the other eleven 

had deserted Him. Only some of the women who had followed Him were at the cross when He 

died. They watched Joseph of Arimathea take His body off the cross, wrap it in linen, lay it in a 

tomb, and roll a stone against the entrance. 

 It seemed that it was all over. All their hopes were shattered. The one they had followed and 
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hung their hopes on was dead—and not just dead, but executed as a criminal, dying the most 

despicable death. 

 And if you had been there with them, it would have seemed to you as it no doubt did to them 

that everything had come to a most tragic end. The darkness of their disappointment was much 

deeper than the darkness of the night that had hastened His burial. 

 

The rest of the story . . . 

 If this were the end, it would be the most tragic of tragedies—a blameless man, a perfect 

man, falsely accused, convicted, and brutally executed. But it wasn’t. 

 On the third day afterwards by Jewish reckoning, the first day of the week, something 

absolutely astounding happened! 

If you had been there, you would’ve seen those women who had watched His burial (Mary 

Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, and Salome) bringing spices to His tomb very early in 

the morning, just after sunrise. They were concerned that with the haste of the burial, Jesus’ body 

hadn’t been properly anointed to mask the odor of decomposition that would soon set in. So they 

came to the tomb wondering to each other on the way who would roll away the huge stone that 

covered the tomb’s entrance. 

 You’d see that as they came near, they looked up and saw that the large stone had already 

been rolled away. So they entered the tomb and saw a young man dressed in a white robe sitting 

on the right, probably on the ledge where Jesus’ body had been laid. Needless to say, they were 

alarmed! 

 Who knows what they might have been thinking? Where was Jesus’ body? Had somebody 

stolen or moved it for some reason? I mean, what would you have been thinking if you had been 

there? 

 The young man told them, “Do not be alarmed. You seek Jesus of Nazareth, who was 

crucified. He is risen! He is not here. See the place where they laid Him” (16:6). Then he 

instructed them to go tell Jesus’ disciples and Peter that Jesus was going ahead of them into 

Galilee, and that they would see him there. 

 It didn’t end with His death! He had risen! The one who looked like the victim was really the 

Victor! The angel assured them of it and told them to go tell it! 

 The women fled from the tomb, trembling and amazed. Wouldn’t you have done the same? 
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To begin with, they didn’t tell anybody what they’d seen and experienced, because they were so 

afraid (16:8). 

 Then, as we read in 16:9, Jesus appeared first to Mary Magdalene, out of whom He had 

cast seven demons. But when she went and told His other grieving followers that He was alive 

and she had seen Him, they didn’t believe her (16:10-11). 

 Later He appeared in another form to two of them as they walked and went into the 

country. But when they told the others, they didn’t believe them either (16:12-13). 

 And then later He appeared to the eleven when they were all together, and He rebuked 

their unbelief and hardness of heart, because they did not believe those who had seen Him 

after He had risen (16:14-15). And then He gave them the Great Commission—“Go into all the 

world and preach the gospel to every creature . . .” (16:16). 

 

I wonder . . . 

 I wonder, if you had been there, what would you have done? How would you have 

responded?  

Would you have been terrified like the women were at the tomb? 

Would you have kept silent about it for fear that the others would think you were crazy or 

hallucinating? 

Would you have believed Mary Magdalene?  

Would you have believed the two who were going out into the country?  

Would Jesus have had to rebuke you for your unbelief and hardness of heart? 

  

Jesus’ story didn’t end with the cross; the triumph of Easter came! The devil did his worst, 

but Jesus rose in victory! 

And what’s more, He ascended back to the Father and will one day come in glory to raise the 

dead, judge the world in righteousness, and set everything right in new heavens and a new earth 

where righteousness dwells.  

 So what will you do about it now? 

 Will you trust Him?  

Will you yield your life to Him? 

 Will you bear witness to the good news that He died and rose again to save us and set us 
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free? 

 Will you proclaim the gospel to every creature? 

MEG 

 
1 Scripture taken from the New King James Version. 


