
 Page 1 of 3 04/10/2015 

Not Such a Good Friday 
I was just thinking… 

Matthew 27:39-54 NLT, “39 The people passing by shouted abuse, shaking 
their heads in mockery. 40 "Look at you now!" they yelled at him. "You said 
you were going to destroy the Temple and rebuild it in three days. Well then, 
if you are the Son of God, save yourself and come down from the cross!" 41 
The leading priests, the teachers of religious law, and the elders also mocked 
Jesus. 42 "He saved others," they scoffed, "but he can't save himself! So he 
is the King of Israel, is he? Let him come down from the cross right now, and 
we will believe in him! 43 He trusted God, so let God rescue him now if he 
wants him! For he said, 'I am the Son of God.'" 44 Even the revolutionaries 
who were crucified with him ridiculed him in the same way. 45 At noon, 
darkness fell across the whole land until three o'clock. 46 At about three 
o'clock, Jesus called out with a loud voice, "Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?" 
which means "My God, my God, why have you abandoned me?" 47 Some of 
the bystanders misunderstood and thought he was calling for the prophet 
Elijah. 48 One of them ran and filled a sponge with sour wine, holding it up to 
him on a reed stick so he could drink. 49 But the rest said, "Wait! Let's see 
whether Elijah comes to save him." 50 Then Jesus shouted out again, and 
he released his spirit. 51 At that moment the curtain in the sanctuary of the 
Temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. The earth shook, rocks split 
apart, 52 and tombs opened. The bodies of many godly men and women 
who had died were raised from the dead. 53 They left the cemetery after 
Jesus' resurrection, went into the holy city of Jerusalem, and appeared to 
many people. 54 The Roman officer and the other soldiers at the crucifixion 
were terrified by the earthquake and all that had happened. They said, "This 
man truly was the Son of God!" 

The whole purpose of Him coming was for this very day. As far as our outlook 
on life He was doomed from the moment that He came. His destiny had 
already been designed and He was the designer of it. How many of us would 
destined ourselves to die the cruelest death known to mankind? How many 
of us, in penning our own story, would write ourselves into the chapter called 
“suffering”? 

The Greatest of the great being treated as the least of the less. The King of all 
kings being treated like the poorest of the poor. The Lord of all being treated 
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like nothing at all. He wrote that. He wrote that into His own biography. That 
is why He came. He came that we would not perish. He gave so that we 
could obtain. He was offered up so that we could be picked up. Thirty three 
years of life was always directed for this certain day in time. Every miracle 
He performed was a blessing and a sign that this day would come. Every 
teaching and every saying was a blessing, yet, was a sign that this day 
would come. The manger was the beginning of the end. Being left at the 
temple at twelve years old was a stepping stone to the cross. Raising 
Lazarus showed that life can and will rise again. Walking on water brought 
Him that much closer to the tomb. From the foundation of the world it was 
designed and destined that this day would come. Revelation 13:8 KJV, “8 
And all that dwell upon the earth shall worship him, whose names are not 
written in the book of life of the Lamb slain from the foundation of the world.” 

From before the very first “Let there be and it was” was spoken this day was 
in that blueprint. Through all of creation and thousands of years of Patriarchs 
and kings and prophets this day was foretold and designed. How blessed we 
are to serve a God that put us first. It is incomprehensible and unbelievable. 
It is beyond human understanding that God would bring Himself down to our 
level. This day is known in the Christian world as “Good Friday”. It was a 
“Good Friday” for us but not for Him. What He went through for the likes of 
me I will never understand. What He endured so that I could have a better 
life is beyond my comprehension. Though I do not understand why I do know 
without a doubt that His love for all of mankind is immeasurable. For all those 
that hate Him. For all those that mock Him. For all those that refuse Him. For 
all those that serve Him. For all those that love Him. He died for all. He died 
for all cultures of people. All classes of people. All types of people. He gave 
His life for drug addicts, adulterers, murderers, liars, and the scum of the 
earth. He died for Politicians, the clergy, false prophets, plumbers, CEO’s, 
truck drivers, athletes, and the criminal element. 

It was a “Good Friday” for us. It was a great day for us. But not for Him. He 
was innocent. He was pure. He was kind. He was caring. He was loving. He 
was compassionate. He did not deserve this but He designed this. It was not 
unfair because the all-knowing God designed His own fate. He structured His 
own death. 

There was a lot of emotion at the cross. There was the mockery of the 
people. Their sarcastic questions of why couldn’t He save Himself. They 
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were, and we are, the reason that He could not save Himself. Then for three 
hours there was darkness across the land. From 12:00 pm thru 3:00 pm. 
Now all was silent. The thunder was stilled. The crowds were gone. The 
mockers were quiet. The women were upset. The Apostles were scattered. 
The cross was empty. The tomb was silent. The grave was dark. 

It was approximately four thousand years of prophecy and planning to get to 
this point. But I want you to know that darkness never wins. In a few days the 
Light would shine again. The greatest story that has ever been told would 
rise again and the world would never be the same. 

Let this day be a time to renew. Let this day be a time to be restored. Let this 
day be a time of genuine reflection. Let this day be a time to remember.  

I was just thinking… 


