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GREATEST STORY EVER TOLDGREATEST STORY EVER TOLD
CALVARY

“And when they were come to the 
place, which is called Calvary, there 
they crucified Him.” 

As Jesus passed the gate of Pi-
late’s court, the cross which had been 
prepared for Barabbas was laid upon 
His bruised and bleeding shoulders. 
Two companions of Barabbas were 
to suffer death at the same time with 
Jesus, and upon them also crosses 
were placed. The Saviour’s burden 
was too heavy for Him in His weak 
and suffering condition. Since the 
Passover supper with His disciples, 
He had taken neither food nor drink. 
He had agonized in the garden of 
Gethsemane in conflict with satanic 
agencies. He had endured the an-
guish of the betrayal, and had seen 
His disciples forsake Him and flee. 
He had been taken to Annas, then to 
Caiaphas, and then to Pilate. From 
Pilate He had been sent to Herod, 
then sent again to Pilate. From insult 
to renewed insult, from mockery 
to mockery, twice tortured by the 
scourge,—all that night there had 
been scene after scene of a character 
to try the soul of man to the uttermost. 
Christ had not failed. He had spoken 
no word but that tended to glorify 
God. All through the disgraceful farce 
of a trial He had borne Himself with 
firmness and dignity. But when after 
the second scourging the cross was 
laid upon Him, human nature could 
bear no more. He fell fainting beneath 
the burden. 

The crowd that followed the 
Saviour saw His weak and staggering 
steps, but they manifested no com-
passion. They taunted and reviled 
Him because He could not carry the 
heavy cross. Again the burden was 
laid upon Him, and again He fell 
fainting to the ground. His persecu-
tors saw that it was impossible for 
Him to carry His burden farther. They 
were puzzled to find anyone who 
would bear the humiliating load. The 
Jews themselves could not do this, 
because the defilement would pre-

vent them from keeping 
the Passover. None even 
of the mob that followed 
Him would stoop to bear 
the cross. 

At this time a stranger, 
Simon a Cyrenian, coming 
in from the country, meets 
the throng. He hears the 
taunts and ribaldry of the 
crowd; he hears the words 
contemptuously repeated, 
Make way for the King 
of the Jews! He stops in 
astonishment at the scene; 
and as he expresses his 
compassion, they seize 
him and place the cross 
upon his shoulders. 

God suffered His 
wrath against transgres-
sion to fall on His beloved Son. Jesus 
was to be crucified for the sins of men. 
What suffering, then, would the sinner 
bear who continued in sin? All the im-
penitent and unbelieving would know a 
sorrow and misery that language would 
fail to express. 

Arriving at the place of execu-
tion, the prisoners were bound to the 
instruments of torture. The two thieves 
wrestled in the hands of those who 
placed them on the cross; but Jesus 
made no resistance. The mother of 
Jesus had longed to place a supporting 
hand beneath His wounded head, and 
to bathe that brow which had once been 
pillowed upon her bosom. But she was 
not permitted this mournful privilege. 
She saw His hands stretched upon 
the cross; the hammer and the nails 
were brought, and as the spikes were 
driven through the tender flesh, the 
heart-stricken disciples bore away from 
the cruel scene the fainting form of the 
mother of Jesus. 

Upon all rests the guilt of crucifying 
the Son of God. To all, forgiveness is 
freely offered. “Whosoever will” may 
have peace with God, and inherit 
eternal life. 

The enemies of Jesus vented their 
rage upon Him as He hung upon the 
cross. At the baptism and at the trans-

figuration the voice of God had been 
heard proclaiming Christ as His Son. 
Again, just before Christ’s betrayal, the 
Father had spoken, witnessing to His 
divinity. But now the voice from heaven 
was silent. No testimony in Christ’s favor 
was heard. Alone He suffered abuse 
and mockery from wicked men. 

Satan with his angels, in human 
form, was present at the cross. The 
archfiend and his hosts were co-oper-
ating with the priests and rulers, and 
the hardened rabble was confederated 
together in a satanic frenzy. Religious 
rulers united with Satan and his angels. 
They were doing his bidding. 

Christ could have come down from 
the cross. But it is because He would not 
save Himself that the sinner has hope 
of pardon and favor with God. 

When condemned for his crime, 
the thief had become hopeless and 
despairing; but strange, tender thoughts 
now spring up. He calls to mind all he 
has heard of Jesus, how He has healed 
the sick and pardoned sinner. The Holy 
Spirit illuminates his mind, and little by 
little the chain of evidence is joined to-
gether. In Jesus, bruised, mocked, and 
hanging upon the cross, he sees the 
Lamb of God, that taketh away the sin of 
the world. Hope is mingled with anguish 
in his voice as the helpless, dying soul 

casts himself upon a dying Saviour. 
“Lord, remember me,” he cries, “when 
Thou comest into Thy kingdom.” 

Quickly the answer came. Soft 
and melodious the tone, full of love, 
compassion, and power the words: 
Verily I say unto thee today, Thou 
shalt be with Me in paradise. 

As He spoke the words of prom-
ise, the dark cloud that seemed to 
enshroud the cross was pierced by 
a bright and living light. To the peni-
tent thief came the perfect peace of 
acceptance with God. Christ in His 
humiliation was glorified. He who 
in all other eyes appeared to be 
conquered was a Conqueror. He 
was acknowledged as the Sin Bearer. 
Men may exercise power over His 
human body. They may pierce the 
holy temples with the crown of thorns. 
They may strip from Him His raiment, 
and quarrel over its division. But they 
cannot rob Him of His power to forgive 
sins. In dying He bears testimony 
to His own divinity and to the glory 
of the Father. His ear is not heavy 
that it cannot hear, neither His arm 
shortened that it cannot save. It is His 
royal right to save unto the uttermost 
all who come unto God by Him. 

The thieves crucified with Jesus 
were placed “on either side one, and 
Jesus in the midst.” Christ’s position 
between the thieves was to indicate 
that He was the greatest criminal 
of the three. Thus was fulfilled the 
scripture, “He was numbered with the 
transgressors.” Isa. 53:12. But the full 
meaning of their act the priests did 
not see. As Jesus, crucified with the 
thieves, was placed “in the midst,” so 
His cross was placed in the midst of 
a world lying in sin. 

The Lord of glory was dying, a 
ransom for the race. In yielding up His 
precious life, Christ was not upheld 
by triumphant joy. All was oppressive 
gloom. It was not the dread of death 
that weighed upon Him. It was not 
the pain and ignominy of the cross 
that caused His inexpressible agony. 
Christ was the prince of sufferers; 
but His suffering was from a sense 
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of the malignity of sin, a knowledge that 
through familiarity with evil, man had 
become blinded to its enormity. Christ 
saw how deep is the hold of sin upon 
the human heart, how few would be 
willing to break from its power. He knew 
that without help from God, humanity 
must perish. 

Upon Christ as our substitute and 
surety was laid the iniquity of us all. 
He was counted a transgressor, that 
He might redeem us from the condem-
nation of the law. The guilt of every 
descendant of Adam was pressing upon 
His heart. The wrath of God against sin, 
the terrible manifestation of His displea-
sure because of iniquity, filled the soul of 
His Son with consternation. All His life 
Christ had been publishing to a fallen 
world the good news of the Father’s 
mercy and pardoning love. Salvation 
for the chief of sinners was His theme. 
But now with the terrible weight of guilt 
He bears, He cannot see the Father’s 
reconciling face. The withdrawal of the 
divine countenance from the Saviour in 
this hour of supreme anguish pierced 
His heart with a sorrow that can never 
be fully understood by man. So great 
was this agony that His physical pain 
was hardly felt. 

Satan with his fierce temptations 
wrung the heart of Jesus. The Saviour 
could not see through the portals of 
the tomb. Hope did not present to 
Him His coming forth from the grave a 
conqueror, or tell Him of the Father’s ac-
ceptance of the sacrifice. He feared that 
sin was so offensive to God that Their 
separation was to be eternal. Christ felt 
the anguish which the sinner will feel 
when mercy shall no longer plead for 
the guilty race.

With amazement angels witnessed 
the Saviour’s despairing agony. The 
hosts of heaven veiled their faces from 
the fearful sight. Inanimate nature ex-
pressed sympathy with its insulted and 
dying Author. The sun refused to look 
upon the awful scene. Its full, bright rays 
were illuminating the earth at midday, 
when suddenly it seemed to be blotted 
out. Complete darkness, like a funeral 
pall, enveloped the cross. “There was 
darkness over all the land unto the ninth 
hour.” There was no eclipse or other 
natural cause for this darkness, which 
was as deep as midnight without moon 
or stars. It was a miraculous testimony 
given by God that the faith of after 
generations might be confirmed. 

In that thick darkness God’s pres-
ence was hidden. He makes darkness 
His pavilion, and conceals His glory 

from human eyes. God and His holy 
angels were beside the cross. The Fa-
ther was with His Son. Yet His presence 
was not revealed. Had His glory flashed 
forth from the cloud, every human 
beholder would have been destroyed. 
The silence of the grave seemed to 
have fallen upon Calvary. A nameless 
terror held the throng that was gathered 
about the cross. The cursing and revil-
ing ceased in the midst of half-uttered 
sentences. Men, women, and children 
fell prostrate upon the earth. Vivid 
lightnings occasionally flashed forth 
from the cloud, and revealed the cross 
and the crucified Redeemer. At the ninth 
hour the darkness lifted from the people, 
but still enveloped the Saviour. It was 
a symbol of the agony and horror that 
weighed upon His heart. No eye could 
pierce the gloom that surrounded the 
cross, and none could penetrate the 
deeper gloom that enshrouded the 
suffering soul of Christ. The angry light-
nings seemed to be hurled at Him as He 
hung upon the cross. Then “Jesus cried 
with a loud voice, saying, Eloi, Eloi, 
lama sabachthani?” “My God, My God, 
why hast Thou forsaken Me?” The spot-
less Son of God hung upon the cross, 
His flesh lacerated with stripes; those 
hands so often reached out in blessing, 
nailed to the wooden bars; those feet so 
tireless on ministries of love, spiked to 
the tree; that royal head pierced by the 
crown of thorns; those quivering lips 
shaped to the cry of woe. It is for thee 
that the Son of God consents to bear 
this burden of guilt; for thee He spoils 
the domain of death, and opens the 
gates of ParadiseHe, the Sin Bearer, 
endures the wrath of divine justice, and 
for thy sake becomes sin itself. 

In silence the beholders watched 
for the end of the fearful scene. The 
sun shone forth; but the cross was still 
enveloped in darkness. Priests and 
rulers looked toward Jerusalem; and 
lo, the dense cloud had settled over 
the city and the plains of Judea. The 
Sun of Righteousness, the Light of the 
world, was withdrawing His beams from 
the once favored city of Jerusalem. The 
fierce lightnings of God’s wrath were 
directed against the fated city. 

Suddenly the gloom lifted from the 
cross, and in clear, trumpetlike tones, 
that seemed to resound throughout 
creation, Jesus cried, “It is finished.” 
“Father, into Thy hands I commend My 
spirit.” A light encircled the cross, and 
the face of the Saviour shone with a 
glory like the sun. He then bowed His 
head upon His breast, and died. 

Again darkness settled upon the 
earth, and a hoarse rumbling, like 
heavy thunder, was heard. There was 
a violent earthquake. The people were 
shaken together in heaps. The wildest 
confusion and consternation ensued. 
In the surrounding mountains, rocks 
were rent asunder, and went crashing 
down into the plains. Sepulchers were 
broken open, and the dead were cast 
out of their tombs. Creation seemed to 
be shivering to atoms 

When the loud cry, “It is finished,” 
came from the lips of Christ, the priests 
were officiating in the temple. It was the 
hour of the evening sacrifice. The lamb 
representing Christ had been brought to 
be slain. Clothed in his significant and 
beautiful dress, the priest stood with 
lifted knife, as did Abraham when he 
was about to slay his son. With intense 
interest the people were looking on. 
But the earth trembles and quakes; 
for the Lord Himself draws near. But 
lo, this veil is rent in twain. The most 
holy place of the earthly sanctuary is 
no longer sacred. 

All is terror and confusion. The 
priest is about to slay the victim; but 
the knife drops from his nerveless 
hand, and the lamb escapes. Type has 
met antitype in the death of God’s Son. 
The great sacrifice has been made. 
The way into the holiest is laid open. 
A new and living way is prepared for 
all. No longer need sinful, sorrowing 
humanity await the coming of the high 
priest. Henceforth the Saviour was to 
officiate as priest and advocate in the 
heaven of heavens. It was as if a living 
voice had spoken to the worshipers: 
There is now an end to all sacrifices 
and offerings for sin.
IT IS FINISHED

Christ did not yield up His life till He 
had accomplished the work which He 
came to do, and with His parting breath 
He exclaimed, “It is finished.” John 19:30. 
The battle had been won. His right hand 
and His holy arm had gotten Him the 
victory. Satan was defeated, and knew 
that his kingdom was lost. 

To the angels and the unfallen 
worlds the cry, “It is finished,” had a 
deep significance. It was for them as 
well as for us that the great work of 
redemption had been accomplished. 
They with us share the fruits of Christ’s 
victory. 

Not until the death of Christ was the 
character of Satan clearly revealed to 
the angels or to the unfallen worlds. The 
arch apostate had so clothed himself 
with deception that even holy beings 

had not understood his principles. They 
had not clearly seen the nature of his 
rebellion. 

God could have destroyed Satan 
and his sympathizers as easily as one 
can cast a pebble to the earth; but He 
did not do this. Rebellion was not to be 
overcome by force. Compelling power 
is found only under Satan’s govern-
ment. The Lord’s principles are not 
of this order. His authority rests upon 
goodness, mercy, and love; and the 
presentation of these principles is the 
means to be used. God’s government 
is moral, and truth and love are to be 
the prevailing power. 

It was God’s purpose to place 
things on an eternal basis of security, 
and in the councils of heaven it was 
decided that time must be given for 
Satan to develop the principles which 
were the foundation of his system of 
government. He had claimed that these 
were superior to God’s principles. Time 
was given for the working of Satan’s 
principles, that they might be seen by 
the heavenly universe. 

Satan led men into sin, and the plan 
of redemption was put in operation. For 
four thousand years, Christ was working 
for man’s uplifting, and Satan for his 
ruin and degradation. And the heavenly 
universe beheld it all. 

Satan saw that his disguise was 
torn away. His administration was laid 
open before the unfallen angels and 
before the heavenly universe. He had 
revealed himself as a murderer. Man 
as well as angels must see the contrast 
between the Prince of light and the 
prince of darkness. He must choose 
whom he will serve. 
IN JOSEPH’S TOMB

At last Jesus was at rest. The long 
day of shame and torture was ended. As 
the last rays of the setting sun ushered 
in the Sabbath, the Son of God lay in 
quietude in Joseph’s tomb. His work 
completed, His hands folded in peace, 
and He rested through the sacred hours 
of the Sabbath day. 

In the beginning the Father and 
the Son had rested upon the Sabbath 
after Their work of creation. When “the 
heavens and the earth were finished, 
and all the host of them” (Gen. 2:1), the 
Creator and all heavenly beings rejoiced 
in contemplation of the glorious scene. 
“The morning stars sang together, and 
all the sons of God shouted for joy.” Job 
38:7. Now Jesus rested from the work of 
redemption; and though there was grief 
among those who loved Him on earth, 
yet there was joy in heaven. Glorious 
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to the eyes of heavenly beings was the 
promise of the future. A restored creation, 
a redeemed race, that having conquered 
sin could never fall,—this, the result 
to flow from Christ’s completed work, 
God and angels saw. With this scene 
the day upon which Jesus rested is 
forever linked. For “His work is perfect;” 
and “whatsoever God doeth, it shall be 
forever.” Deut. 32:4; Eccl. 3:14.

When the darkness had lifted from 
the cross, and the Saviour’s dying cry 
had been uttered, immediately another 
voice was heard, saying, “Truly this was 
the Son of God.” Matt. 27:54. 

These words were said in no whis-
pered tones. All eyes were turned to see 
whence they came. Who had spoken? 
It was the centurion, the Roman soldier. 
The divine patience of the Saviour, and 
His sudden death, with the cry of vic-
tory upon His lips, had impressed this 
heathen. In the bruised, broken body 
hanging upon the cross, the centurion 
recognized the form of the Son of God. 
He could not refrain from confessing 
his faith. 

As evening drew on, an unearthly 
stillness hung over Calvary. The crowd 
dispersed, and many returned to Je-
rusalem greatly changed in spirit from 
what they had been in the morning. 
They were convinced that the charges 
of the priests were false, that Jesus 
was no pretender; and a few weeks 
later, when Peter preached upon the 
day of Pentecost, they were among 
the thousands who became converts 
to Christ. 

The priests and rulers were not 
at rest. They had carried out their 
purpose in putting Christ to death; but 
they did not feel the sense of victory 
they had expected. They dreaded the 
dead Christ more, far more, than they 
had ever feared the living Christ. The 
Sabbath was now drawing on, and it 
would be a violation of its sanctity for 
the bodies to hang upon the cross. So, 
using this as a pretext, the leading Jews 
requested Pilate that the death of the 
victims might be hastened, and their 
bodies be removed before the setting 
of the sun. 

Pilate was as unwilling as they 
for the body of Jesus to remain upon 
the cross. His consent having been 
obtained, the legs of the two thieves 
were broken to hasten their death; but 
Jesus was found to be already dead. 
The rude soldiers had been softened by 
what they had heard and seen of Christ, 
and they were restrained from breaking 
His limbs. The priests and rulers were 

amazed to find that Christ was dead. 
Death by the cross was a lingering pro-
cess; it was difficult to determine when 
life had ceased. It was an unheard-of 
thing for one to die within six hours of 
crucifixion. The priests wished to make 
sure of the death of Jesus, and at their 
suggestion a soldier thrust a spear into 
the Saviour’s side. From the wound 
thus made, there flowed two copious 
and distinct streams, one of blood, the 
other of water. But it was not the spear 
thrust, it was not the pain of the cross, 
that caused the death of Jesus. That 
cry, uttered “with a loud voice” (Matt. 
27:50; Luke 23:46), at the moment of 
death, the stream of blood and water 
that flowed from His side, declared that 
He died of a broken heart. His heart was 
broken by mental anguish. He was slain 
by the sin of the world. 

Joseph went boldly to Pilate, and 
begged from him the body of Jesus. The 
request of Joseph was granted. While 
John was troubled about the burial of his 
Master, Joseph returned with Pilate’s 
order for the body of Christ; and Nico-
demus came bringing a costly mixture 
of myrrh and aloes, of about a hundred 
pounds’ weight, for His embalming. The 
most honored in all Jerusalem could 
not have been shown more respect in 
death. The disciples were astonished 
to see these wealthy rulers as much 
interested as they themselves in the 
burial of their Lord. 

Now that He was dead, they no 
longer concealed their attachment to 
Him. Gently and reverently they re-
moved with their own hands the body 
of Jesus from the cross. Their tears of 
sympathy fell fast as they looked upon 
His bruised and lacerated form. Joseph 
owned a new tomb, hewn in a rock. This 
he was reserving for himself; but it was 
near Calvary, and he now prepared it 
for Jesus. The body, together with the 
spices brought by Nicodemus, was 
carefully wrapped in a linen sheet, and 
the Redeemer was borne to the tomb. 
There the three disciples straightened 
the mangled limbs, and folded the 
bruised hands upon the pulseless 
breast. The Galilean women came to 
see that all had been done that could 
be done for the lifeless form of their 
beloved Teacher. Then they saw the 
heavy stone rolled against the entrance 
of the tomb, and the Saviour was left at 
rest. That was a never-to-be-forgotten 
Sabbath to the sorrowing disciples, 
and also to the priests, rulers, scribes, 
and people. At the setting of the sun on 
the evening of the preparation day the 

trumpets sounded, signifying that the 
Sabbath had begun. The Passover was 
observed as it had been for centuries, 
while He to whom it pointed had been 
slain by wicked hands, and lay in Jo-
seph’s tomb. On the Sabbath the courts 
of the temple were filled with worship-
ers. The high priest from Golgotha was 
there, splendidly robed in his sacerdotal 
garments. White-turbaned priests, full 
of activity, performed their duties. But 
some present were not at rest as the 
blood of bulls and goats was offered for 
sin. They were not conscious that type 
had met antitype, that an infinite sacri-
fice had been made for the sins of the 
world. They knew not that there was 
no further value in the performance of 
the ritual service. But never before had 
that service been witnessed with such 
conflicting feelings. The trumpets and 
musical instruments and the voices 
of the singers were as loud and clear 
as usual. But a sense of strangeness 
pervaded everything.

Many minds were busy with 
thoughts started by the scenes of 
Calvary. From the crucifixion to the 
resurrection many sleepless eyes were 
constantly searching the prophecies, 
some to learn the full meaning of the 
feast they were then celebrating, some 
to find evidence that Jesus was not what 
He claimed to be; and others with sor-
rowful hearts were searching for proofs 
that He was the true Messiah. Though 
searching with different objects in view, 
all were convicted of the same truth,—
that prophecy had been fulfilled in the 
events of the past few days, and that 
the Crucified One was the world’s Re-
deemer. Many who at that time united in 
the service never again took part in the 
paschal rites. Many even of the priests 
were convicted of the true character of 
Jesus. Their searching of the prophe-
cies had not been in vain, and after His 
resurrection they acknowledged Him as 
the Son of God. 

Nicodemus, when he saw Jesus 
lifted up on the cross, remembered His 
words spoken by night in the Mount of 
Olives: “As Moses lifted up the serpent 
in the wilderness, even so must the 
Son of man be lifted up: that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but 
have eternal life.” John 3:14, 15. On that 
Sabbath, when Christ lay in the grave, 
Nicodemus had opportunity for reflec-
tion. A clearer light now illuminated his 
mind, and the words which Jesus had 
spoken to him were no longer mysteri-
ous. By men of intellect these priests 
and rulers were called upon to explain 

the prophecies of the Old Testament 
concerning the Messiah, and while trying 
to frame some falsehood in reply, they 
became like men insane. The revenge 
which the priests had thought would 
be so sweet was already bitterness to 
them. They knew that they were meeting 
the severe censure of the peopleThey 
trembled for fear that Christ would 
Himself rise from the dead, and again 
appear before them. They had heard 
Him declare that He had power to lay 
down His life and to take it again. They 
remembered that He had said, “Destroy 
this temple, and in three days I will raise 
it up.” John 2:19. They could rest little 
upon the Sabbath. Though they would 
not step over a Gentile’s threshold for 
fear of defilement, yet they held a council 
concerning the body of Christ. Death and 
the grave must hold Him whom they had 
crucified. “The chief priests and Phari-
sees came together unto Pilate, saying, 
Sir, we remember that that deceiver said, 
while He was yet alive, After three days 
I will rise again. Command therefore 
that the sepulcher be made sure until 
the third day, lest His disciples come by 
night, and steal Him away, and say unto 
the people, He is risen from the dead: so 
the last error shall be worse than the first. 
Pilate said unto them, Ye have a watch: 
go your way, make it as sure as ye can.” 
Matt. 27:62-65.

The priests gave directions for se-
curing the sepulcher. A great stone had 
been placed before the opening. Across 
this stone they placed cords, securing the 
ends to the solid rock, and sealing them 
with the Roman seal. The stone could 
not be moved without breaking the seal. 
A guard of one hundred soldiers was 
then stationed around the sepulcher to 
prevent it from being tampered with. The 
priests did all they could to keep Christ’s 
body where it had been laid. He was 
sealed as securely in His tomb as if He 
were to remain there through all time. 
“THE LORD IS 
RISEN”

The night of the first day of the week 
had worn slowly away. The darkest hour, 
just before daybreak, had come. Christ 
was still a prisoner in His narrow tomb. 
The great stone was in its place; the 
Roman seal was unbroken; the Roman 
guards were keeping their watch. And 
there were unseen watchers. Hosts of 
evil angels were gathered about the 
place. Had it been possible, the prince 
of darkness with his apostate army would 
have kept forever sealed the tomb that 
held the Son of God. But a heavenly 
host surrounded the sepulcher. Angels 
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that excel in strength were guarding 
the tomb, and waiting to welcome the 
Prince of life.

“And, behold, there was a great 
earthquake: for the angel of the Lord de-
scended from heaven.” Clothed with the 
panoply of God, this angel left the heav-
enly courts. The bright beams of God’s 
glory went before him, and illuminated 
his pathway. “His countenance was like 
lightning, and his raiment white as snow: 
and for fear of him the keepers did shake, 
and became as dead men.”

An earthquake marked the hour 
when Christ laid down His life, and 
another earthquake witnessed the 
moment when He took it up in triumph. 
He who had vanquished death and the 
grave came forth from the tomb with the 
tread of a conqueror, amid the reeling of 
the earth, the flashing of lightning, and 
the roaring of thunder. When He shall 
come to the earth again, He will shake 
“not the earth only, but also heaven.” 
“The earth shall reel to and fro like a 
drunkard, and shall be removed like a 
cottage.” “The heavens shall be rolled 
together as a scroll;” “the elements shall 
melt with fervent heat, the earth also 
and the works that are therein shall be 
burned up.” But “the Lord will be the 
hope of His people, and the strength of 
the children of Israel.” Heb. 12:26; Isa. 
24:20; 34:4; 2 Peter 3:10; Joel 3:16. 

Christ came forth from the tomb 
glorified, and the Roman guard beheld 
Him. Their eyes were riveted upon the 
face of Him whom they had so recently 
mocked and derided. In this glorified 
Being they beheld the prisoner whom 
they had seen in the judgment hall, the 
one for whom they had plaited a crown of 
thorns. This was the One who had stood 
unresisting before Pilate and Herod, His 
form lacerated by the cruel scourge. 
This was He who had been nailed to the 
cross, at whom the priests and rulers, 
full of self-satisfaction, had wagged their 
heads, saying, “He saved others; Himself 
He cannot save.” Matt. 27:42. This was 
He who had been laid in Joseph’s new 
tomb. The decree of heaven had loosed 
the captive. Mountains piled upon moun-
tains over His sepulcher could not have 

prevented Him from coming forth. 
At sight of the angels and the 

glorified Saviour the Roman guard had 
fainted and become as dead men. When 
the heavenly train was hidden from their 
view, they arose to their feet, and as 
quickly as their trembling limbs could 
carry them, made their way to the gate 
of the garden. Staggering like drunken 
men, they hurried on to the city, telling 
those whom they met the wonderful 
news. They were making their way to 
Pilate, but their report had been car-
ried to the Jewish authorities, and the 
chief priests and rulers sent for them 
to be brought first into their presence. 
A strange appearance those soldiers 
presented. Trembling with fear, their 
faces colorless, they bore testimony to 
the resurrection of Christ. The soldiers 
told all, just as they had seen it; they had 
not had time to think or speak anything 
but the truth. With painful utterance they 
said, It was the Son of God who was 
crucified; we have heard an angel pro-
claiming Him as the Majesty of heaven, 
the King of glory. 

The faces of the priests were as 
those of the dead. Caiaphas tried to 
speak. His lips moved, but they uttered 
no sound. The soldiers were about to 
leave the council room, when a voice 
stayed them. Caiaphas had at last found 
speech. Wait, wait, he said. Tell no one 
the things you have seen. 

When Jesus was laid in the grave, 
Satan triumphed. He dared to hope that 
the Saviour would not take up His life 
again. He claimed the Lord’s body, and 
set his guard about the tomb, seeking to 
hold Christ a prisoner. He was bitterly an-
gry when his angels fled at the approach 
of the heavenly messenger. When he 
saw Christ come forth in triumph, he 
knew that his kingdom would have an 
end, and that he must finally die. 

The priests, in putting Christ to 
death, had made themselves the tools 
of Satan. Now they were entirely in his 
power. They were entangled in a snare 
from which they saw no escape but in 

continuing their warfare against Christ. 
They felt that there was no safety for them. 
Bolts and bars were but poor protection 
against the Son of God. By day and by 
night that awful scene in the judgment 
hall, when they had cried, “His blood be 
on us, and on our children,” was before 
them. Matt. 27:25. Nevermore would the 
memory of that scene fade from their 
minds. Nevermore would peaceful sleep 
come to their pillows. 

When the voice of the mighty angel 
was heard at Christ’s tomb, saying, Thy 
Father calls Thee, the Saviour came 
forth from the grave by the life that was 
in Himself. Now was proved the truth of 
His words, “I lay down My life, that I might 
take it again. . . . I have power to lay it 
down, and I have power to take it again.” 
Now was fulfilled the prophecy He had 
spoken to the priests and rulers, “Destroy 
this temple, and in three days I will raise 
it up.” John 10:17, 18; 2:19.}

As Christ arose, He brought from 
the grave a multitude of captives. The 
earthquake at His death had rent open 
their graves, and when He arose, they 
came forth with Him. They were those 
who had been co-laborers with God, and 
who at the cost of their lives had borne 
testimony to the truth. Now they were 
to be witnesses for Him who had raised 
them from the dead. 

These went into the city, and ap-
peared unto many, declaring, Christ has 
risen from the dead, and we be risen with 
Him. Thus was immortalized the sacred 
truth of the resurrection. The risen saints 
bore witness to the truth of the words, 
“Thy dead men shall live, together with 
My dead body shall they arise.” Their 
resurrection was an illustration of the 
fulfillment of the prophecy, “Awake and 
sing, ye that dwell in dust: for thy dew is 
as the dew of herbs, and the earth shall 
cast out the dead.” Isa. 26:19.

To the believer, Christ is the resur-
rection and the life. In our Saviour the life 
that was lost through sin is restored; for 
He has life in Himself to quicken whom 
He will. He is invested with the right to 

give immortality. The life that He laid 
down in humanity, He takes up again, 
and gives to humanity. “I am come,” He 
said, “that they might have life, and that 
they might have it more abundantly.” 

To the believer, death is but a small 
matter. Christ speaks of it as if it were of 
little moment. “If a man keep My saying, 
he shall never see death,” “he shall 
never taste of death.” To the Christian, 
death is but a sleep, a moment of si-
lence and darkness. The life is hid with 
Christ in God, and “when Christ, who is 
our life, shall appear, then shall ye also 
appear with Him in glory.” John 8:51, 
52; Col. 3:4. 

The voice that cried from the cross, 
“It is finished,” was heard among the 
dead. It pierced the walls of sepulchers, 
and summoned the sleepers to arise. 
Thus will it be when the voice of Christ 
shall be heard from heaven. That voice 
will penetrate the graves and unbar 
the tombs, and the dead in Christ shall 
arise. At the Saviour’s resurrection a few 
graves were opened, but at His second 
coming all the precious dead shall 
hear His voice, and shall come forth 
to glorious, immortal life. The same 
power that raised Christ from the dead 
will raise His church, and glorify it with 
Him, above all principalities, above 
all powers, above every name that is 
named, not only in this world, but also 
in the world to come. 
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