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Abandoned

Taken from Max Lucado’s, Next Door Savior: Godforsaken Places

Abandoned.  It’s such a haunting word, it brings to mind not so pleasant imagery.  An abandoned house; I see weeds higher than the porch.  Boarded windows, a screen door that bounces in the wind.  No one wants the place, even the poor and desperate pass it by.
A social worker appears at the door of an orphanage.  In her hand, a six-year-old girl.  As the adult speaks, the wide eyes of the child explore the office of the director.  She hears the worker whisper, “Abandoned, she was abandoned.”

An elderly woman in a nursing home rocks alone in her room on Christmas.  No cards, no calls, no carols.  A young wife discovers romantic e-mails sent by her husband to another woman.  After thirty years a factory worker finds a termination notice tape on his locker.

Abandoned by family.  Abandoned by a spouse.  Abandoned by business.  All of this is terrible, but does any of it compare to being abandoned by God?

At noon the whole country was covered with darkness, which lasted for three hours.  At about three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud shout, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, why did you abandon me?” (Matthew 27:45-46 TEV).

By the time Christ screams these words, he has hung on the cross for six hours.  At nine in the morning he stumbles onto Skull Hill.  A soldier presses a knee on his forearm and drives a spike through one hand, then the other, then both feet.  Jesus becomes a priest on his own alter.
The entire time people are mocking, yet barely speaks.  And when he does, he gives his killers forgiveness, and his mother a son.  He answers the prayer of a thief and asks for a drink from a soldier.

Then at noon, there is darkness.  This is not a casual gathering of thunder clouds or even a brief eclipse of the sun.  This is a three hour blanket of darkness.  People begin to ask questions, “Where is the noon-time darkness coming from?”

But of course the sky is dark; people are killing the Light of the World.  God said this would happen.  In the Old Testament Amos the prophet describes it, “On that day…I will make the sun go down at noon, and darken the earth in broad daylight…I will make it like the mourning for an only son, and the end of it like a bitter day” (Amos 8:9-10 RSV).
The sky is weeping.  Remember the time of the scream?  At about three o’clock Jesus cries out.  That happens to be the same time of the temple sacrifice.  The same time the priest would sacrifice a lamb for the forgiveness of the nation.  But this time as the priest leads the lamb to the slaughter, he is unaware that his work is useless.  God is not looking there, he is focused on Jesus, “the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world” (John 1:29 RSV).
At three o’clock Jesus screams.  Soldiers aren’t cupping their ears asking him to speak up.  Christ lifts his heavy head toward heaven and spends his final energy crying, “’Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?’, which means, ‘My God, my God, why did you abandon me?’” (Matthew 27:46 TEV).

And honestly I have to ask the same, why him?  Why would you abandon your son?  If you’re going to abandon somebody, abandon the murderers, desert the adulterers, turn your back on those perverts.  Abandon them, not Jesus.  Why would you abandon earth’s only sinless soul?
And we’re brought back to the house that no one wants.  The child nobody claims.  The parent no one remembers.  The Savior no one understands.  Jesus asks the loneliest question, “God, why did you abandon me?”

Jesus is looking for God, can he find him?  No.  Jesus is forsaken.

Now David says in interesting thing about this in the Psalms.  David tells us, “I have never seen the righteous forsaken” (Psalm 37:25), yet isn’t this exactly the way we find Jesus, a righteous man, completely forsaken by God?  Is David wrong?  Not at all.

In this hour, Jesus is anything but righteous.  But his sins, his mistakes, there aren’t his own.  Peter tells us, “Christ carried our sins in his body on the cross so we would stop living for sin and start living for what is right” (1 Peter 2:24 NCV).  
Yes, Christ carried all our sins in his body.  Shall we talk about our sins?  Shall we talk about how each of our pasts are tarnished with outbursts of anger, stained with lust, discolored by our insatiable greed?

Suppose your past was made public?  Suppose you were to stand up here while a film showed of every secret and selfish second of your life projected onto the screen.

I would run, try to hide, scream for mercy.  And maybe, just maybe, for a fraction of a second, we would feel what Christ felt on the cross.  The displeasure of a sin-hating God.

Max Lucado gives an example of something close to this in his book, “Next Door Savior.”  Max writes,

Dad had one unbendable rule.  No alcohol.  He saw liquor dismantle the lives of several of his siblings.  If he had his way, it wouldn’t touch his family.  None was allowed.

Wouldn’t you know it?  I decided I was smarter then he.  A weekend party left me stumbling into the bathroom at midnight and vomiting a belly full of beer.  Dad appeared at the door—so angry.  He threw a washrag in my direction and walked away.
The next morning I awoke with a headache and the horrible awareness that I had sickened my father’s heart.  Walking into the kitchen, I saw him seated at the table.  His paper was open, but he wasn’t reading.  Coffee cup was full, but he wasn’t drinking.  He stared at me, eyes wide with hurt, lips down-turned with disbelief.  More than any other time in my life, I felt the displeasure of a loving father.  How could I survive my father’s disgust?

Perhaps we’ve been there ourselves.  Unable to deal with a parents or loved-ones disappointed in you.  Do you realize, Jesus endured a million times more, and wondered the same question?  Christ carried all our sins in his body.

Can you see Jesus on the cross?  That’s a gossiper hanging there.  Do you see Jesus on that cross?  That’s an embezzler, a liar, a bigot.  Do you see him?  The porn addict, the murderer.  Let’s call him by his other names, Adolf Hitler, Osama bin Laden, Suddam Hussein.
It’s hard to hear.  To hear Christ’s name in the same sentence with those sinful people.  But I’m not the one who did that.  Christ did, and he did more than that.  Not only did he place his name alongside of those mentioned, he put himself in their place.  He put himself in your place.

With those hands nailed wide open, he invited God, “Treat me as you would treat them!”  And God did exactly that.  It broke His heart, but he poured out His judgment on Christ.  Judgment that should be on us, judgment that should be ours.  Judgment that we no longer need to fear.

Because at the moment God gave us his finest gift.  The Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world.

“My God, my God, why did you abandon me?”  Why did Christ scream those words?

So you will never have to.

May our wonderful father, who will never abandon us, keep our hearts our minds until the day of His return.  Amen.
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