A CRY FROM THE DEPTHS
"My God, my God, why hast thou forssken me?" Meithew 27146,

With wndying gratitude to you sxnd to Cod for the nrivileze of being there, I shall never
forget the impressioms which I received while stending and gazing on that skuli-shaped
hill outeide the city of Jerusalem where our Ssviour died on the ercss. Trvly, it is an
inestimable blessing to meditate on the statements which Fe made while hanging on that
eross, While mo pen ean describe and no humin fonguwe can exoress what Christ suffered
there, it will be helpful for us to think about His ecry, iy Cod, my God, why hast theou
forsaken me?" These metchless words must be approached with great reverence for the place
whereon we stand is hely grouand.

This cry of Christ stirs my soul more than any of the expressions which He uttered as He
hung upon the cross. More than either of the other seyings, it expresses the intense
suffering which Christ bore for me upon the oross. It is the most agonizing prayer that
was ever uttered. To be forsakern of God is the most terrible experience that can come

to anybody. Just to think that Christ weant through such an experience for me stirs ny
soul to the very depths. Those lips, into which grace had become the parched lips of a
lonely sufferer crying, "My God, wy God, why hast thou forsaken me?" Thus Christ addresses
the Infinite by a neme that Fe had never used in svesking bto Fim before, mor did He ever
use it afterward. So far ss the record goes, ihis is the only question that Christ ever
acked God during His entire earthly minietry. He aluays accepbed God's will for Him
without question. He never faltered in His faith that the Fether's plan for Him was best.

This ery mskes Christ our Brother in mystery. There is a "hy" in every life. Some have
stood at the side of an emply crzdle and said, "why?" Others with blasted hopes, blighied
friendships and broken vows have ssid, “why?® The Sunday aftér Dr. Joseph Parker; of the
City Temple in Iormdon, had buried hie beautiful wife, his congregation wondered what text
he would preach upon. He chose the one before us snd said, "I thank God there was &

twhy? in the Saviour's life." Yes, and such a fsct brings comfert amid our loneliness
and desolation.

Our Iord was then in the darkest perit of His way. He had trodden the winepress now for
hours, and the work was slmost finmished, He had reached the culminating point of His
arguish. This is His dolorcous lament from the lowest pit of misery: "y God, my God,
why hast thou forsaken me?" I do not think thet the records of time, or even of eternity,
contain a sentence more full of angeich.

Christ suffered much from His enemies. He suffered in all parte of His bedy., His head
was crowned with thorns and smitten with the resd. They smote Him on the face, and He
gave His cheeks to them that plucked out the hair. ¥He said, "I hid not My face from shame
and spitting.® He carried the hesvy cross om His shoulders. He said, "I pave My back

to the smiters." "They pierced My heonds and My feet." A goldier thrust a spear inte His
side. He suffered frem all sorte of men. He sulfered mach from the devil,

Christ suffered so much frem men. Yany followers vho would have made Him king melted

avay. The members of Wis own homsshcld turned sway from Fim, and so did His fellow citizens
of Wazareth. AL last even His diseiples forsook Him and fled. When those who were passing
by wagged their heads, Christ snoke not a word. When the chief priests mecked Him, He

did not murmmur. He Had been given up to the hamds of men. They had dome their worst,

and God had not interfered. Farth hsd insulted fim, end heaven had rot mede any reply.

Forsaken! What a tragic word! Ve seem fo heaf the mosm of a broken heart within 1t.

To Forsake means to leave behind in any state or nlesce. VWhat ecalamities are conjured up

in this word--a man fersaken by his [riends, a wife forsaken by her husband, a child

forsasken by iis parents! As the word left the lips of Christ it conveyed the idea of deser-~
R T o e .

tion. What a term to come from one who was bathed in the sunchine of His loving Father's
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presence! The nailg in His flesh, the insulis of EiS'enemles, the eruelly of men and the
shame of the cross did not carse HLm anything like the grief Christ experienced when He

was forsaken Dy the Father. The hiding of God's face from Him was the most bitter ingredient
of that cup which the Father hsd given the Redeewer to drink., AS thé concentrated wrath

of heaven descended upon Him, He cried, "Wy God, v God, why hast thou forsaken me? Surely
this is a cry that ought to melt the hardest hesrt!

That desertion was real. God did forsake Him, It was no fancy or delirium of mind, caumsed
by His weakness of body, the heat of the fever, the depression of His spirit or the near
approach of death, that led Christ to imagine what was not a fact. He endured all of the
tortures of His body in silence, bul when it came to beihg forssken of Ged He was cut to
the very quick and exclaimed, "My God, wy God, why hast thom forsaken me?¥ His fellowship
with the Father had always been the highest, deepest, fullest and mest perfect order,

so what must the less of it have been?

Why was our Savicur forsaken of God? The answer to thal question is as close as you are

to yourself. TYou are the answer. T am the answer. The reason why Christ was forsaken
cof God lies in you and in me., We are the cause, FHe stoocd inm our stead., He took our place.
Instead of you and me suffering the torments of hell, Christ suffered them in our place,
Iinstead of you and me hénging onm the croess, Christ was suspended there in our place. Instead
of you and me being forseken by Cod, Christ wes forsaken by Him. Iet this truth burn

into your soul: OChrist was forssken that you and I might never be forsaken. "He was wounded
for our transgressions, he was bruised for omr inmicuitiecst the chastisement of our peace

wag upon him: and with his siripes we are healed, A1l we like sheev have gone astray:

we have turned every ome to his own wavs and the Iord hath laid on him the iniguwity of

us all." He had no sin of His own, but He was besring owr sins in Vis body on the tree.
There could net have been any laying on of suffering for sin without the forsaking of the
vicarious sacrifice by the Iord God. Christ not o only suffered from sin, but for sin.

There could not have been any viceriots suffering on the vart of Christ for human guilt,

if He had continued con301oﬁQIy to engoy the full eunshlne of the Father's presence.

Exactly at noen that day, something extraordinary happened. The sun slowly began to

withdraw its beems and darlmess svread a fumeral peil over 211 the world. We mey easily
surmise how terror teck hold of all creation, perhsns the animals being filled with
consternation and the birds returning to their nests. Sfome of the people began to be so
filled with terror and terrible forsbodings that thev left Calvary and went back to
Jerusalen, wringing their hands and beating their breaste, as if regretting what was

taking place. Fo wonder that the glorioms sun hid its fece in darkness and refused to
shine upon the Son of God when He wap dying for the soms of men. From the sixth hour uatil
the ninth there was darkness over the face of the saprth., That was a darkness which no
science can explain. It was not the darkness of night, for it came on at twelve o'clock
and lasted until three, Nor was it the darkness of an ec¢lipse, for the moon was at its
full. It was nature's great expostulation and protest ageinst the erucifixion of ite Maker
and our Saviour and Jord,

fell might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut His glories in,

When He, the mighty Meker, died

For man the creaturels sin.”

This period of derkness from the gixth hour until the ninth seems to have been a period
of silence. Bub et the ainth hour Christ broke the silence with His ery: "My God, my
God, why hast thom {orsaken me?® ¥Why hast Thou left Me to bear this bitter leoad alone?
Surelv there vas never such a ery from earth compareble to tThal Jonely cry from the cross!
Mhy hast thou forsaken me?" It was a cry of desolation, sevarstion and expiation. The
very word "forsaken” is one of the most tragic in all human speech,

This abandomment by God was the penalty for our sins. The penalty uwpon sin is death, or



-3

spiritual separation from God. This, as tasted by Christ, was the uimost price of the
world's redemption. If any man thinks lightly ef sin, or thinks that sin can be remedied

by some light, cheap method, let him hear the echo of thet cry from Calvary: "My God,

my God, why hast thou forgaken me?" That ery is the measure of God's wrath towards sin;

it ig the measure of God's love for men: and the messuvre of Christ's work for our redemption.
But there is great comfort in the knowledge thet upcon the cross Christ passed through utter
desolation, experienced the vtmost venalty of sin, which is separation from God, in order
that you and I might never despsir, thal we might never be forsaken. How many seem content
to live a lifetime in & condition of sliemation From God, which our lord could not endure
for even a few hours!



