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“And about the ninth hour Jesus cried with a loudice, crying, Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani?
that is to say, My God, My God, why have You forsakvie?”
Matthew 27:46.

“THERE was darkness over all the land unto theéhnhour”; this cry came out of that darkness!
Expect not to see through its every word, as thaugame from on high as a beam from the unclouded
Sun of Righteousness. There is light in it, briglashing light; but there is a center of impenkelea
gloom where the soul is ready to faint becausé®terrible darkness.

Our Lord was then in the darkest part of His wdg.had trodden the winepress now for hours, and
the work was almost finished. He had reached thminating point of His anguish. This is His dolosou
lament from the lowest pit of misery—"My God, My @Gowhy have You forsaken Me?” | do not think
that the records of time, or even of eternity, aonta sentence fuller of anguish. Here the wormwood
the gall, and all the other bitterness are outdbleee you may look as into a vast abyss; and thqogh
strain your eyes, and gaze till sight fails yout y®u perceive no bottom; it is measureless,
unfathomable, and inconceivable. This anguish efSavior on your behalf and mine is no more to be
measured and weighed than the sin which neededtite love which endured it. We will adore where
we cannot comprehend.

| have chosen this subject that it may help thisldn of God to understand a little of their infen
obligations to their redeeming Lord. You shall meashe height of His love, if it can be measuted,
the depth of His grief, if that can ever be knowee with what a price He has redeemed us from the
curse of the law! As you see this, say to yoursel\What manner of people ought we to be? What
measure of love ought we to return to one who bogeutmost penalty that we might be delivered from
the wrath to come? | do not profess that | can ait@this deep: | will only venture to the edge of the
precipice, and bid you look down, and pray the iSpif God to concentrate your mind upon this
lamentation of our dying Lord as it rises up throdbe thick darkness—*My God, My God, why have
You forsaken Me?”

Ouir first subject of thought will bihe fact;or what He suffered—God had forsaken Him. Secqgndly
we will notethe inquiry” or why He suffered—this word, “why,” is the edgktbe text. “Why have
You forsaken Me?” Then, thirdly, we will considére answer;or what came of His suffering. The
answer flowed softly into the soul of the Lord Jesuthout the need of words, for He ceased from His
anguish with the triumphant shout of, “It is finezh” His work was finished, and His bearing of
desertion was a chief part of the work He had ua#ten for our sake.

|. By the help of the Holy Spirit let us first dwelpan THE FACT; or what our Lord suffered. God
had forsaken Him. Grief of mind is harder to bdaant pain of body. You can pluck up courage, and
endure the pang of sickness and pain so long aspiné is hale and brave. But if the soul itsedf i
touched, and the mind becomes diseased with angbesh every pain is increased in severity, ancethe
is nothing with which to sustain it. Spiritual sons are the worst of mental miseries. A man may bea
great depression of spirit about worldly mattersdffeels that he has his God to go to. He isdasn,
but not in despair. Like David he dialogues witimkelf, and he inquires, “Why are you cast down, O
my soul? And why are you disquieted in me? Hope ipoGod: for | shall yet praise Him.” But if the
Lord is once withdrawn, if the comfortable lightlgis presence is shadowed even fohaur, there is a
torment within the breast which | can only likentihe prelude of hell. This is the greatest of aights
that can press upon the heart. This made the Psgagdtead, “Hide not Your face from me; put not Your
servant away in anger.” We can bear a bleeding baxly even a wounded spirit; but a soul conscious
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of desertion by God is beyond conception unendatalbhen He holds back the face of His throne, and
spreads His cloud upon it, who can endure the @

This voice out of “the belly of hell” marks thewest depth of the Savior’s griefhe desertion was
real. Though under some aspects our Lord could say ‘Hdther is with Me,” yet was it solemnly true
that God did forsake Him. It was not a failure aithh on His part which led Him to imagine what was
not actual fact. Our faith fails us, and then wakithat God has forsaken us; but our Lord’s falith
not, for a moment, falter, for He says twic®)y' God, My God.” Oh, the mighty double grip of His
unhesitating faith! He seems to say, “Even if Yavd forsaken Me, | have not forsaken You.” Faith
triumphs, and there is no sign of any faintneséeadrt towards the living God. Yet, strong as is His
faith, He feels that God has withdrawn His comfoigafellowship, and He shivers under the terrible
deprivation.

It was no fancy, or delirium of mind caused by Misakness of body, the heat of the fever, the
depression of His spirit, or the near approacheaitid. He was clear of mind even to this last. He lip
under pain, loss of blood, scorn, thirst and degsiamaking no complaint of the cross, the narlshe
scoffing. We read not in the gospels of anythingertban the natural cry of weakness, “I thirst.T thie
tortures of His body He endured in silence. But mitecame to being forsaken of GdtenHis great
heart burst out into its “Lama sabachthani?” Hig emoan is concerning His God! It is not, “Why has
Peter forsaken Me? Why has Judas betrayed Me?’eTwere sharp griefs, but this is the sharpest. This
stroke has cut Him to the quick: “My God, My GodhywhaveYouforsaken Me?” It was no phantom of
the gloom; it was a real absence which He mourned.

This wasa very remarkable desertiont is not the way of God to leave either His samsHis
servants. His saints, when they come to die irr tipeat weakness and pain, find Him near. They are
made to sing because of the presence of God: ‘thiesgh | walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, | will fear no evil: for You are with me.”yilhg saints have clear visions of the living GodirO
observation has taught us that if the Lord is aaagther times, He iseverabsent from His people in
the article of death, or in the furnace of afflicti Concerning the three holy children we do natiréhat
the Lord was ever visibly with them till they watkéhe fires of Nebuchadnezzar’s furnace; but theh a
there the Lord met with them. Yes, beloved, it isd@ way and habit to keep company with His
afflicted people. And yet He forsook His Son in tieur of His tribulation! How usual it is to seeeth
Lord with His faithful witnesses when resisting ewento blood! Read thBook of Martyrsand | care
not whether you study the former or the later parsens, you will find them all lit up with the edent
presence of the Lord with His witnesses. Did thedLever fail to support a martyr at the stake? iB&d
ever forsake one of His testifiers upon the scdffolhe testimony of the church has always been that
while the Lord has permitted His saints to suffebody, He has so divinely sustained their spihtt
they have been more than conquerors, and havedréatir sufferings as light afflictions! The finas
not been a “bed of roses,” but it has been a chafiaictory! The sword is sharp, and death isdpjtbut
the love of Christ is sweet, and to die for Him lh@en turned into glory! No, it is not God’s way to
forsake His champions, or to leave even the lefddisochildren in their hour of trial.

As to our Lord, this forsaking wasngular. Did His Father ever leave Him before? Will yoaae
the four Evangelists through, and find any previmstance in which He complains of His Father for
having forsaken Him? No. He said, “I know that yoear Me always.” He lived in constant touch with
God. His fellowship with the Father was always nead dear, and clear; but now, for the first tiide,
cries, “Why have You forsaken Me?” It was very rekadle! It was a riddle only to be solved by the
fact that He loved us, and gave Himself for us, emthe execution of His loving purpose came even
unto this sorrow of mourning the absence of His God

This forsaking wasery terrible Who can fully tell what it is to be forsaken 0b@ We can only
form a guess by what we have ourselves felt uretaporary and partial desertion. God has never left
us altogether, for He has expressly said, “I wilver leave you, nor forsake you.” Yet we have
sometimes felt as if He had cast us off. We haietlct'Oh, that | knew where | might find Him!” The
clear shining rays of His love have been withdraWms we are able to form some little idea of hbe t
Savior felt when His God had forsaken Him. The mifidesus was left to dwell upon one dark subject,
and no cheering theme consoled Him. It was the lowvhich He was made to stand before God as
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consciously the sin-bearer according to that amg@ewphecy, “He shall bear their iniquities.” Theas

it true, “He has made Him to be sin for us.” Petats it, “He His own self bore our sins in His own
body on the tree.” Sin, sin—sin was everywhere agioand about Christ. He had no sin of His own, but
the Lord had “laid on Him the iniquity of us alHe had no strength given Him from on high, no secre
oil and wine poured into His wounds; He was madappear in the lone character of the Lamb of God
which takes away the sin of the world; and theeefde must feel the weight of sin, and the turning
away of that sacred face which cannot look thereon.

His Father, at that time, gave Him no open ackedgient. On certain other occasions a voice had
been heard, saying, “This is My beloved Son, in mmhibam well pleased.” But now, when such a
testimony seemed most of all required, the ora@s not there! He was hung up as an accursed thing
upon the cross, for He was “made a curse for u#, iaswritten, Cursed is everyone that hangs on a
tree.” And the Lord His God did not acknowledge Homfore men. If it had pleased the Father, He
might have sent Him 12 legions of angels; but moaagel came after Christ had left Gethsemane. His
despisers might spit in His face, but no swift paraame to avenge the indignity. They might binchHi
and scourge Him, but none of the entire heaven$f would interpose to screen His shoulders from the
lash. They might fasten him to the tree with nalsd lift Him up, and scoff at Him; but no cohoft o
ministering spirits hastened to drive back the labénd release the Prince of life. No, He appe#&wed
be forsaken, “smitten of God and afflicted,” defie@ into the hands of cruel men whose wicked hands
worked Him misery without stint. Well might He askly God, My God, why have You forsaken Me?”

But this was not all. His Father now dried up thatred stream of peaceful communion and loving
fellowship which had flowed, up to now, throughdiis whole earthly life. He said, Himself, as you
remember, “You shall be scattered, every man toadis, and shall leave Me alone: and yet | am not
alone, because the Father is with Me.” Here wascHistant comfort; but all comfort from this source
was to be withdrawn. The divine Spirit did not nsier to His human spirit. No communications with
His Father’s love poured into His heart. It was possible that the Judge should smile upon one who
represented the prisoner at the bar. Our Lotk did not fail Him, as | have already shown you, for
He said, “My God, My God,” yet no sensible suppavese given to His heart, and no comforts were
poured into His mind. One writer declares that dedid not taste of divine wrath, but only suffeeed
withdrawal of divine fellowship. What is the difemrce? Whether God withdraws heat, or creates sold i
all the same! He was not smiled upon, nor allowedetl that He was near to God; and this, to His
tender spirit, was grief of the keenest order! Ataia saint once said that in his sorrow he hadfro
God, “that which was meet, but not that which waset.” Our Lord suffered to the extreme point of
deprivation. He had not the light which makes exist to be life, and life to be a blessing. You who
know, in your degree, what it is to lose the comgsipresence and love of God—you can faintly guess
what the sorrow of the Savior was now that He féé had been forsaken of His God. “If the
foundations are removed, what can the righteou% Bo®ur Lord, the Father’'s love was the foundation
of everything;and when that was gone, all was gone. Nothing meedaiwithin, without, above, when
His own God, the God of His entire confidence, @éarirom Him. Yes, God in very deed forsook our
Savior.

To be forsaken of God wasuch more a source of anguish to Jesus than itadvbalto us“Oh,”
you say, “how is that?” | answer because He padectlyholy. A rupture between a perfectly holy
being and the thrice holy God must be in the higbegree strange, abnormal, perplexing, and painful
If any man here who is not at peace with God coulg know His true condition, he would swoon with
fright! If you unforgiven ones only knew where yare, and what you are at this moment, in the sight
God, you would never smile again till you were mgted to Him. Alas, we are insensible—hardened
by the deceitfulness of sin; and therefore we dofes our true condition! His perfect holiness read
to our Lord a dreadful calamity to be forsakenhaf thrice holy God.

| remember, also, that our blessed Lord had livedinbroken fellowship with God, and to be
forsaken was a new grief to Him. He had never knewat the dark was till then; His life had been
lived in the light of God. Think, dear child of Goifl you had always dwelt in full communion with
God, your days would have been as the days of heawen earth; and how cold it would strike your
heart to find yourself in the darkness of desettibryou can conceive such a thing as happening to
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perfectman, you can see why, to our Well-Beloved, it \@aspecial trial. Remember, He had enjoyed
fellowship with God more richly, as well as morenstantly, than any of us. His fellowship with the
Father was of the highest, deepest, fullest oraled; what must the loss of it have been? We lose but
drops when we lose our joyful experience of heavésllowship, and yet the loss is killing! But taio
Lord Jesus Christ, the sea was dried up—I mearsédif fellowship with the infinite God.

Do not forget that He was such a One that to Hombé without God must have been an
overwhelming calamity. In every part He was perfactd in every part fitted for communion with God
to a supreme degree. A sinful man has an awful né&bd, but he does not know it, and therefore he
does not feel that hunger and thirst after God Wwhiould come upon a perfect man could he be
deprived of God. The very perfection of his natigeders it inevitable that the holy man must eitieer
in communion with God or be desolate. Imagine ays@ngel—a seraph who has lost His God!
Conceive him to be perfect in holiness, and ydtaee fallen into a condition in which he cannotfin
His God! | cannot picture him! Perhaps Milton midifatve done so. He is sinless and trustful, andhget
has an overpowering feeling that God is absent fltom. He has drifted into the nowhere—the
unimaginable region behind the back of God. | thiftear the wailing of the cherub, “My God, my
God, my God, where are You?” What a sorrow for ohie sons of the morning! But here we have the
lament of a Being far more capable of fellowshiphwthe Godhead! In proportion as He is more fitted
to receive the love of the great Father, in thapprtion is His pining after it the more intense. &Son,

He is more able to commune with God than ever @as¢rangel could be; and now that He is forsaken
of God, the void within is greater, and the anguigdre bitter.

Our Lord’'s heart and all His nature were, moralhd spiritually, so delicately formed, so sensitive
so tender, that to be without God was to Him afguigich could not be weighed. | see Him in the text
bearing desertion, and yet | perceive that He cabear it. | know not how to express my meaning
except by such a paradox. He cannot endure to thewtiGod. He had surrendered Himself to be left of
God, as the representative of sinners must beHisupure and holy nature, after three hours ohside
finds the position unendurable to love and purAyld breaking forth from it, now that the hour was
over, He exclaims, “Why have You forsaken Me?” Hemels not with the suffering, but He cannot
abide in the position which caused it. He seenists must end the ordeal, not because of the [tain;
because of the moral shock! We have here the tepetifter His passion of that loathing which H& fe
before it, when He cried, “If it is possible leidlcup pass from Me: nevertheless not as | wilt, dsi
You will.” “My God, My God, why have You forsaken &?” is the holiness of Christ amazed at the
position of substitute for guilty men!

There, friends. | have done my best, but | seemyself to have been prattling like a little child
talking about something infinitely above me. Sedve the solemn fact that our Lord Jesus was on the
cross forsaken of His God.

Il. This brings us to consider THE INQUIRY, why He suffered.

Note carefully this cry—"My God, My God, why hawou forsaken Me?” It is pure anguish,
undiluted agony, which cries like this; but it leetagony of a godly soul; for only a man of thatesr
would have used such an expression. Let us leam it useful lessons. This cry is taken from “the
Book.” Does it not show our Lord’s love of the sattivolume, that when He felt His sharpest grief, He
turned to the Scripture to find a fit utterance fi?r Here we have the opening sentence of tHé 22
Psalm. Oh that we may so love the inspired Wortlweamay not only sing to its score, but even weep
to its music!

Note, again, that our Lord’s lament is an addtesSod The godly, in their anguish, turn to the
hand which smites them. The Savior’s outcry isagsinstGod, butto God. “My God, My God"—He
makes a double effort to draw near. True Sonshipeirg! The child in the dark is crying after His
Father—*My God, My God.” Both the Bible and prayeere dear to Jesus in His agony.

Still, observe it is a faith-cry, for though itkas “Why have You forsaken Me?” it first says, tejc
“My God, My God.” The grip of appropriation is ihé word “My”; but the reverence of humility is in
the word, “God.” It is, “MyGod, My God, You are ever God to Me, and | a poor creatur@o hot
qguarrel with You. Your rights are unquestioned, Yau are My God. You can do as You will, and |
yield to Your sacred sovereignty. | kiss the hamat smites Me, and with all My heart | cry, ‘My God
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My God.”” When you are delirious with pain, think your Bible; when your mind wonders, let it roam
towards the mercy seat; and when your heart and ffegh fail, still live by faith, and still cry, My
God, my God.”

Let us come close to the inquiry. It looked to mefirst sight, like a question as of one distiayg
driven from the balance of His mind—not unreasoaablt too much reasoning, and therefore tossed
about. “Why have You forsaken Me?” Did not Jesusvkd Did He not know why He was forsaken? He
knew it most distinctly, and yet Hisxanhood,while it was being crushed, pounded and dissolved,
seemed as though it could not understand the rdas@o great a grief. He must be forsaken; butccou
there be a sufficient cause for so sickening aosdé?r The cup must be bitter; but why this most
nauseous of ingredients? | tremble lest | say Wioaght not to say. | have said it, and | thinkrthes
truth—the Man of Sorrows was overborne with hordirthat moment the finite soul of the man Christ
Jesus came into awful contact with the infinitetidesof God! The one Mediator between God and man,
the man Christ Jesus, beheld the holiness of Gainrs against the sin of man whose nature He had
espoused. God was for Him, and with Him in a certaiquestionable sense; but for the time, so far as
His feelings went—God was against Him, and necdgsaithdrawn from Him. It is not surprising that
the holy soul of Christ should shudder at finditgelf brought into painful contact with the infiait
Justice of God, even though its design was oniyridicate that justice, and glorify the Law-Giv&ur
Lord could now say, “All Your waves, and Your bils are gone over Me,” and therefore He uses
language which is all too hot with anguish to besdcted by the cold hand of a logical criticismieGr
has small regard for the laws of the grammariarériEthe holiest, when in extreme agony, though they
cannot speak otherwise than according to puritytauth, yet use a language of their own which only
the ear of sympathy can fully receive. | see nbthait is here, but what | can see | am not ableutoin
words for you.

| think | see in the expression, submission andlves Our Lord does not draw back. There is a
forward movement in the question; they who quitiaibess ask no more questions about it. He does not
ask that the forsaking may end prematurely; He dauly understand anew its meaning. He does not
shrink, but dedicates Himself anew to God by thedsp“My God, My God,” and by seeking to review
the ground and reason of that anguish which Hesslute to bear even to the bitter end. He would
gladly feel anew the motive which has sustained,Hind must sustain Him to the end. The cry sounds
to me like deep submission, and strong resolvedohg with God.

Do you not think thathe amazement of our Lord, when He viasde sin for us(2 Cor 5:21), led
Him thus to cry out? For such a sacred and puragb® be made a sin-offering was an amazing
experience! Sin was laid on Him, and He was treatedl He had been guilty, though He had personally
never sinnedAnd now the infinite horror of rebellion agairtke most holy God fills His holy soul, the
unrighteousness of sin breaks His heart and Hesdiack from it, crying, “My God, My God, why have
You forsakerMe?” Why must | bear the dread result of conduct | sachmabhor?

Do you not see, moreovehere was here a glance at His eternal purpose, a@ndis secret source
of joy? That “why” is the silver lining of the dark cloudnd our Lord looked wishfully at it. He knew
that the desertion was necessary in order that igtnsave the guilty, and He had an eye to that
salvation as His comfort. He is not forsaken nesslle or without a worthy design. The design is in
itself so dear to His heart that He yields to theging evil, even though that evil is like deatiHio.

He looks at that “why,” and through that narrow dom the light of heaven comes streaming into His
darkened life!

“My God, My God, why have You forsaken Me?” Surelyr Lord dwelt on that, “why,that we
might also turn our eyes that wafe would have us see the why, and the why ofgrif. He would
have us mark the gracious motive for its endurambénk much of all the Lord suffered, but do not
overlook thereasonfor it. If you cannot always understand how thistloat grief worked toward the
great end of the whole passion, yet believe thiaastits share in the grand, “why.” Make a lifeelstof
that bitter but blessed question, “Why have Yowsdtien Me?” Thus the Savior raises an inquiry not so
much for Himself as fous and not so much because of any despair withinheart as because of a
hope and a joy set before Him which were wellsarhfort to Him in His wilderness of woe.
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Think, for a moment, that the Lord God, in thedatest and most unreserved sense, could never, in
very deed, have forsaken His most obedient Sorwaseever with Him in the grand design of salvation.
Towards the Lord Jesus, personally, God Himselisg®lly, must ever have stood on terms of infinite
love. Truly the Only-Begotten was never lovelierthe Father than when He was obedient unto death,
even the death of the cross! But we must look upod here as the Judge of all the earth, and we must
look upon the Lord Jesus in His official capacisytae Surety of the covenant and the Sacrificesifor
The great Judge of all cannot smile upon Him whe hacome the substitute for the guilty. Sin is
loathed of God, and if, in order to its removalskiwn Son is made to bear it, yet, as sin, itils st
loathsome, and He who bears it cannot be in happyrwnion with God! This was the dread necessity
of expiation; but in the@ssencef things the love of the great Father to His 8emer ceased, nor ever
knew a diminution. Restrained in its flow it mus, but lessened at its fountainhead it could not be
Therefore, wonder not at the question, “Why have ¥wsaken Me?”

lll. Hoping to be guided by the Holy Spirit, | am comiegTHE ANSWER concerning which | can
only use the few minutes which remain to me. “MydiGMy God, why have You forsaken Me?” What
is the outcome of this suffering? What was thearder it? Our Savior could answer His own question
If for a moment His manhood was perplexed, yet idiad soon came to clear apprehension, for He
said, “It is finished.” And as | have already sditi then referred to the work which in His lonegoay
He had been performing. Why, then, did God forddieeSon? | cannot conceive any other answer than
this—He stood in our placeThere was no reason in Christ why the Fatherldhfousake Him; He was
perfect,and His life was without spot. God never acts withreason, and since there were no reasons in
the character and person of the Lord Jesus whyrétiser should forsake Him, we must look elsewhere.
| do not know how others answer the question. ladg answer it in this one way—

“All the griefs He felt were ours,

Ours were the woes He bore;

Pang, not His own, His spotless soul
With bitter anguish bore.

We held Him as condemned of heaven
An outcast from His God;

While for our sins He groaned, He bled,
Beneath His Father’s rod.”

He bore the sinner’s sin, and He had to be tredhenlefore, as though He were a sinner, though
sinner He could never be! With His own full conseade suffered as though He had committed the
transgressions which were laid on Him. Our sin, Bl taking it upon Himself is the answer to the
guestion, “Why have You forsaken Me?”

In this case we now see thdis obedience was perfedie came into the world to obey the Father,
and He rendered that obedience to the very uttdriibe spirit of obedience could go no farther than
for one who feels forsaken of God still to clinglidm in solemn, avowed allegiance—still declaring
before a mocking multitude His confidence in thiéicing God! It is noble to cry, “My God, My God,”
when one is asking, “Why have You forsaken He?” Houch farther can obedience go? | see nothing
beyond it. The soldier at the gate of Pompeii, i@ing at his post as sentry when the shower ofibgrn
ashes was falling, was not more true to his ttesh tHe who adheres to a forsaking God with loyafty
hope.

Our Lord’s suffering in this particular form was pmpriate and necessanjit would not have
sufficed for our Lord merely to have been painedady, nor even to have been grieved in mind in
other ways: He must suffer in this particular wele must feel forsaken of God becaubss is the
necessary consequence of sin; for a man to bekfmsaf God is the penalty which naturally and
inevitably follows upon his breaking his relationswith God. What is death? What was the death that
was threatened to Adam? “In the day that you eaetsf, you shall surely die.” Is death annihila#ton
Was Adam annihilated that day? Assuredly not! Wedi many a year afterwards; but in the day in
which he ate of the forbidden fruit he died by lgeseparatedirom God. The separation of the soul
from God isspiritual death, just as the separation of the soul frombibey is natural death. The
sacrifice for sin must be put in the place of sapan, and must bow to the penalty of death. By thi
placing of the Great Sacrifice under forsaking daedth, it would be seen by all creatures througtioait
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universe that God cannot have fellowship with #ireven the Holy One, who stood the Just for the
unjust, found God forsaking Him; what must the dominthe actual sinner be? Sin is evidently always,
in every case, a dividing influence, putting evee Christ Himself, as a sin-bearer, in the place of
distance.

This was necessary for another reason; there doad@ been no laying on of suffering for sin
without the forsaking of the vicarious Sacrifice twe Lord God. So long as the smile of God rests on
the man, the law is not afflicting him. The apprayiook of the great Judge cannot fall upon a maa w
is viewed as standing in the place of the guiltgri€ not only sufferedrom sin, butfor sin. If God will
cheer and sustain Him, He is not suffering for 3ine Judge is not inflicting suffering for sin ifeHs
manifestly encouraging the smitten one. There ctwalde been no vicarious suffering on the part of
Christ for human guilt if He had continued, conssily, to enjoy the full sunshine of the Father’s
presence. It was essential to being a victim ingace, that He should cry, “My God, My God, why
have You forsaken Me?”

Beloved, see how marvelously, in the person oisththe Lord our God has vindicated His law? If
to make His law glorious He had said, “These mudi#s of men have broken My law, and therefore
they shall perish,” the law would have been teyrinagnified. But, instead, He says, “Here is My yanl
Begotten Son, My other self; He takes on Himse#f tlature of these rebellious creatures, and He
consents that | should lay on Him the load of theiguity, and visit in His person the offenses @i
might have been punished in the persons of alethesltitudes of men—and | will have it so.” When
Jesus bows His head to the stroke of the law; wesubmissively consents that His Father shall turn
away His face from Him; then myriads of worlds astonished at the perfect holiness, and sterrcgusti
of the lawgiver! There are, probably, worlds innuaiee throughout the boundless creation of God, and
all these will see, in the death of God’s dear $otkeclaration of His determination never to alkiwto
be trifled with! If His own Son is brought beforany bearing the sin of others upon Him, He will daid
His face from Him as well as from the actually guiln God infinite love shines over all—but it doe
not eclipse His absolute justice any more thanjiBsice is permitted to destroy His love. God hks a
perfections in perfection, and in Christ Jesus aethe reflection of them. Beloved, this is a waohde
theme! Oh, that | had a tongue worthy of this scthjBut who could ever reach the height of thisagre
argument?

Once more, when inquiring, “Why did Jesaifow to be forsaken of the Father?” we see the fact

thatthe Captain of our salvation was thus made perfleciugh suffering Every part of the road has
been traversed by our Lord’s own feet. Suppos@veel, the Lord Jesus had never been thus forsaken?
Then one of His disciples might have been calleth& sharp endurance, and the Lord Jesus could not
have sympathized with him in it. He would turn tes Header and Captain and say to Him, “Did You,
my Lord, ever feel this darkness?” Then the Lorsudevould answer, “No. This is a descent such as |
never made.” What a dreadful lack would the triexk diave felt; for the servant to bear a grief his
Master never knew would be sad, indeed.

There would have been a wound for which there masintment—a pain for which there was no
balm. But it is not so now. “In all their afflictioHe was afflicted.” “He was in all points temptdd as
we are, yet without sin.” Whereas we greatly regoat this time, and as often as we are cast down,
underneath us is the deep experience of our fonsiasue.

| have done when | have said three things. Tis¢ ifi; you and | that are believers in the Lordudes
Christ, and are resting in Him alone for salvatieh,us lean hardLet us bear all our weight on our
Lord. He will bear the full weight of all our simd care. As to my sin, | hear its harsh accusatiums
more when | hear Jesus cry, “Why have You forsdlef2” | know that | deserve the deepest hell at the
hand of God’s vengeance, but | am not afraid! Hié wever forsakeme,for He forsook His Son on my
behalf | shall not suffer for my sin, for Jesus has exdtl to the full in my place—yes, suffered so far a
to cry, “My God, My God, why have You forsaken MeBe&hind this brazen wall of substitution a
sinner is safe! These “munitions of rock” guardhkalievers, and they may rest secure. The roclefs ¢
for me—I hide in its rifts, and no harm can reacé. Mou have a full atonement, a great sacrifice, a
glorious vindication of the law—you can rest atgeaall you that put your trust in Jesus!
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Next, if ever, from now on, in our lives we shotldnk that God has deserted let,us learn from
our Lord’s example how to behave ourselM&§&od has left you, do not shut up your Bible; npen it
as your Lord did, and find a text that will suitwdf God has left you, or you think so, do noteywp
prayer! No, pray as your Lord did, and be more estrthan ever. If you think God has forsaken yau, d
not give up your faith in Him, but, like your Lordry, “My God, my God,” again and again! If you leav
had one anchor before, cast out two anchors nosvdanble the hold of your faith. If you cannot call
Jehovah, “Father,” as was Christ’'s habit, yet Efth your “God.” Let the personal pronouns take thei
hold—"My God, my God.” Let nothing drive you fronoyr faith. Still hold on Jesus, sink or swim. As
for me, if ever | am lost, it shall be at the fadtthe cross! To this pass have | come, that #uer see
the face of God with acceptance, yet | will beligkat He will be faithful to His Son, and true teet
covenant sealed by oaths and blood. He that bslievéesus has everlasting life—there | cling, tike
limpet to the rock. There is but one gate of heamad even if | may not enter it, | will cling tbd posts
of its door! What am | saying? | shall enter in tbat gate was never shut against a soul that tetep
Jesus! And Jesus says, “Him that comes to Me limitlo wise cast out.”

The last of the three points is thist us abhor the sin which brought such agony upanbeloved
Lord. What an accursed thing is sin which crucifiedltbed Jesus! Do you laugh at it? Will you go and
spend an evening to see a mimic performance obdt?you roll sin under your tongue as a sweet
morsel, and then come to God’s house on the Ldddyg-morning, and think to worship Him? Worship
Him? Worship Him with sin indulged in your brea®¥drship Him with sin loved and pampered in your
life? O sirs, if | had a dear brother who had beendered, what would you think of me if | valuee th
knife which had been crimsoned with his blood—ifidde a friend of the murderer, and daily consorted
with the assassin who drove the dagger into myhlerat heart? Surely |, too, must be an accompifice i
the crime! Sin murdered Christ—will you be a frigiadit? Sin pierced the heart of the Incarnate God—
can you love it? Oh that there was an abyss as dedphrist’'s misery, that | might at once hurl this
dagger of sin into its depths; where it might nelerbrought to light again! Begone, O sin! You are
banished from the heart where Jesus reigns! Bedongpou have crucified my Lord, and made Him
cry, “Why have You forsaken Me?”! O my hearersyol did but know yourselves, and know the love
of Christ, you would each one vow that you wouldolea sin no longer! You would be indignant at sin
and cry—

“The dearest idol | have known,

Whatever that idol is, Lord,

| will tear it from its throne,

And worship only Thee.”
May that be the issue of my morning’s discoursel @#en | shall be well content. The Lord bless you!
May the Christ who suffered for you bless you, antlof His darkness may your light arise! Amen.

PORTIONS OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—Psalm 22.

HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—313, 299, 22 (PART I I).

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon CollectipWersion 1.0, Ages Software.
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