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My wife’s mom moved in with us last year. And she watches the game show network every day. She’s also hard of hearing and so we end up listening as well. We’ve learned the various tag lines, It’s time to play the Family Feud or Wheel of Fortune. But if it’s 11:00 a.m. you know you will hear the words: Come on down. For years and years Bob Barker and later Drew Carry have issued that invitation on the TV show The Price is Right. Come on down. Come on down and be the star of the show. Come on down, and hundreds of people in the studio audience sit on the edge of their seat hoping those words will be followed by their name. Come on down, Tom Henderson. Come on down and take a chance on a car, a trip, a big screen TV, a toaster. Come on down for a once in a lifetime opportunity.

Come on down. Those same words are directed at Jesus as he hangs on the cross, not as an invitation, but as a taunt. The words are cried out by people gathered at the foot of the cross watching as Jesus hangs in pain. 


In five short days, Jesus has gone from parade to passion. Certainly, the cross was bad enough. Certainly, the weight of the sin of the world was enough to bear. But in Jesus’ final hours he is surrounded by people who take delight in mocking him.

Some of the religious leaders are almost delirious with satisfaction, they have finally destroyed Jesus, the troublemaker, the rabble-rouser, their enemy. You, who would destroy the temple and rebuild it in three days, save yourself.

Another taunt is heard. If you are the Son of God, why don’t you come down from the cross? If you are the Son of God. Jesus had heard those words before. We began the season of Lent with Jesus in the wilderness of temptation at the very beginning of his ministry. Satan spoke the words, If you are the Son of God, turn these stones to bread.  If you are the Son of God take care of yourself. It is a cruel irony that those same words come back at the end of Jesus’ ministry. This time from those standing at the foot of the cross. Again, the seeds of doubt and temptation. If you are God’s son, take care of yourself. If you are the Son of God, why are you hanging there?

Is it fun or fear that keep the taunts coming? Is it like someone teasing a chained dog, taunting it and keeping just out of reach? Is it seeing their enemy helpless and unable to fight back that makes them so bold and brave? He saved others, but he cannot save himself. How can they have no fear? Isn’t there some little part of them that is wondering, What if he really is who he says he is? Didn’t they see his miracles? Hadn’t they seen his power? 

Another cries out, He says he is the King of the Jews, let him come down from the cross, then we will believe in him. But even then, they would not believe. Their minds were so closed, their vision so clouded that they could not see that the throne of the messiah, the throne of the king is made of rough wood and nails. They could not see that God’s power would be shown in weakness. You see, Jesus came to defeat a power much greater than the Roman Empire.

The mocking ends with this taunt, He put his trust in God, let God deliver him if he desires him. How that one must have stung. Father, if it is possible, let this cup of suffering pass from me, he prayed in the garden. My God, my God why have you forsaken me?  But the only words he speaks to his taunters are Father, forgive them for they know not what they do. Never once does he lash out at them. 

It is so easy for us to wonder how it could possibly happen. How could people be this cruel? How could they mock him like that? Then the words of the great spiritual echo in our minds, Were you there when they crucified my Lord? Not a pleasant thought. One we would prefer to ignore. It’s much easier to be outraged and offended at his tormenters. To feel pity for poor, poor Jesus. Certainly, we did not hang him there. Certainly, we did not mock him there. But every thought, word and deed from all time and eternity is hurled at him on that cross and he bears it all. We were there when they crucified our Lord. We are there. Our greatest and smallest sins are laid upon him. That truth is hard to bear.

In his book, Reflections on the Cross, Dietrich Bonhoffer put it this way. The truthfulness Jesus demands of his followers is an honesty that does not conceal sin. Because truthfulness is concerned first and last with uncovering human beings in the entirety of their being. When our sin is uncovered, we lash out at God and thus our sin is exposed and on the cross crucified. Jesus’ reveals our sinfulness on the cross. The cross is the only thing that makes us truthful. Whoever knows the cross no longer shies away from any other truth.

What Bonhoffer is saying is that the cross is the full exposure of our sin. And when our sin is exposed our first reaction is to strike back, to defend ourselves, to rationalize, to even mock God. In fact, our sin mocks Jesus on the cross; our sin weighs every bit as heavy on Jesus as did the sin of those who openly taunted him. The cross uncovers our entire sinful being. But for those who believe and trust in Christ crucified, we do not have to hide from the truth of who we are. Because in the cross is our freedom and redemption.

I have a friend I’ve known since college. He’s a lawyer downtown, but at one time he studied to be a catholic priest. As part of his formation he took part in a 30-day silent retreat. One entire day was to be spent reflecting on the cross. He was to place himself before the cross and reflect on his life and Jesus’ sacrifice. He really wasn’t sure exactly what that meant or how to do it for a full day. His mind wandered all over the place for quite a while, but then went back to a moment in high school. He lived in Lakewood and would walk the railroad tracks home from school. Near his house there lived a mentally retarded boy of 17 or 18 whose house backed up to the tracks. My friend knew this boy and how he loved to play in a fort his dad had built in the back yard. It was nothing fancy, but the boy loved it. One day while he was walking home, he thought it would be fun to pull the fort apart and put it up on to the railroad tracks so it would get hit by a train. It took a lot of effort, but he got it up there and sure enough a train came along, and the fort was destroyed. My friend thought it was the funniest thing in the world. Even a few days later, when there was a big sign in the boy’s yard saying, Charlie wants his fort back, he still laughed about it with his friends.

Years later as he sat in silence, kneeling before the cross, that picture came into his mind and he said he just wept. And thought how could I have done something like that? What would possess me to think that was funny? How could I be so cruel? He realized that destroying a retarded boy’s fort was to be there at the cross, mocking Jesus. At the time, he could not see it. But as he came before the cross, he said it was as if that moment became a kind symbol of how dark and bent his heart really is. How far from God he is. The cross uncovers our entire sinful being. It tells us the truth of who we really are. But in that truth, is our freedom and redemption. To come before the cross is to share in Jesus’ death. It is to die to pride and sin and self. 

The great irony of those who mocked Jesus is they could not see the truth. Every jeer, every taunt had one thing in common. They were all concerned about what Jesus could do for himself. They said to him, He saved others, he cannot save himself. The irony is that if he had saved himself, he could not have saved others. They could not see that his very death was their salvation. Even those who mocked him. Even me, even you.

In another book, Bonhoeffer writes these words, Jesus is there only for others. In his entire life, from birth to cross to resurrection Jesus is there for others. And it is at the cross that the love and grace of God hits us full force. It was for you that he suffered and died. There is no self-serving in Jesus, no desire to come off the cross or lessen the pain, it was for you. It was for me. All the suffering, all the silence in the face of scorn, being forsaken by God and man, the weight of your sin, all of that was to bring you to your knees and bring you to Jesus.


Come on down. But the Son of God doesn’t come down from the cross he remains there for you. He remains there for me. He remains there for your sin and my sin and for the sin of the whole world.

The cross speaks a hard truth. The cross uncovers our sinfulness. To repeat Bonhoffer: The cross is the only thing that makes us truthful. Whoever knows the cross no longer shies away from any other truth. On this Good Friday, I pray that as you come before the cross you would reflect on the truth of your life and Jesus’ sacrifice for you. And I pray that you would know that truth and feel that truth deep in your soul so that truth may set you free. For Jesus’ sake. Amen.

