Clang! Clang!
Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. But he was pierced for our transgressions; he was crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace, and with his wounds we are healed. (Isaiah 53:4-5, ESV)
	Clang! …Clang! The sound rang out through the crowd. Clang! …Clang! Skin and muscles pierced. Clang! …Clang! Blood vessels and bones broken. Clang! …Clang! The screaming almost drowns out the sound of the hammer smashing bone, but everyone hears. It rings out like the steady beating of a drum. Clang! …Clang! Then, the sound suddenly changes. Thud! …Thud! It’s muffled now as the nails sink into the rough wooden cross. The final nail is bent. The cross is lifted above the crowd and slides into the rock-filled hole. The man drops his hammer and stares up at the One he nailed to the cross. He wipes his brow and walks to a nearby bowl of water to wash. He splashes his face and scrubs his hands then pauses briefly, staring at the blood-filled bowl. The water settles and the reflection appears. It’s you.
	Each and every one of us have held that hammer and nailed our Savior to the cross. Jesus has not only forgiven our sins and given us eternal life, but He stands in heaven and actually intercedes for us- His murderers. Therefore I will divide him a portion with the many, and he shall divide the spoil with the strong, because he poured out his soul to death and was numbered with the transgressors; yet he bore the sin of many, and makes intercession for the transgressors. (Isaiah 53:12, ESV) OH! What a Savior!
