
Seven Sayings (3)     John 19:26-27

Today, we continue on our journey into the heart 
of Jesus - we are listening to the seven last words 
of a dying Saviour. The first was a cry for pardon, 
when Jesus prayed, ‘Father, forgive them …’, the 
second was a cry of assurance, when Jesus said 
to a repentant thief, ‘Today, you will be with me in 
paradise’ - number three is a cry of compassion, 
when Jesus spoke lovingly and endearingly to his 
mother Mary and to John, his beloved disciple. 
At the outset, this is a poignant and a precious 
reminder that Jesus wasn’t immersed in his own 
wee world of anguish and pain, far from it - even 
there, on that centre cross of Calvary, Jesus as 
the Man of sorrows is thinking about others. Such 
a mindset, where the focus is on others, bucks the 
trend. That is quite a challenge for you and me to 
take on board in our own lives.
We often sing the lovely hymn penned by Fanny 
Crosby - it’s really a prayer, an aspiration:
Jesus, keep me near the cross, There a precious 
fountain; Free to all, a healing stream, Flows from 
Calv’ry’s mountain. Near the cross, O Lamb of 
God, Bring its scenes before me; Help me walk 
from day to day, With its shadow o’er me.
Those three words, ‘near the cross’, say it all, 
don’t they. They are an echo of what John writes 
in his Gospel, chapter 19, verse 25 … ‘near the 
cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother’s 
sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary 
Magdalene.’
In the midst of all the rabble and revulsion, here 
was a band of four faithful, devoted women who 

were huddled together - who were all standing 
near the cross of Jesus. They heard all that was 
going on around them - much more significant, 
though, they heard every word which fell from the 
lips of the Lord Jesus. 
Yes, they heard the dull blows of the hammer 
swung low as they nailed their Lord to the tree; 
they saw him with a crown of thorns plaited upon 
his brow; they saw him writhe in agony upon that 
cross of ignominy and shame; they saw him as he 
heaved up and down gasping for breath … they 
saw it all, they heard it all, and their tears flowed 
freely. They never thought it would come to this … 
but it did, and therein lies the wonder of our so 
great salvation.
I’ve often wondered, what does it really mean to 
be near the cross of Jesus? To help us answer 
that question, we’ll talk to some of the folks who 
were there and we’ll see what it meant to them.
1. for Mary Magdalene - it was a place of 
redemption
Even though this Mary is mentioned last on the 
list in verse 25, I want us to start with her: she’s 
the lady we read of in Luke 8:2 who had been 
delivered from demon possession! She was in 
bondage to Satan for many a long year, she was 
shackled and under Satan’s sway, then she met 
the Saviour. She was set free from the chains of 
darkness by the liberating power of Jesus.
Standing near the cross, she saw the price that 
was being paid to secure her salvation. It cost her 
Redeemer everything. For her to move out of 



darkness into light, Jesus had to move from the 
light into the darkness. For her to be delivered 
from Satan to God, Jesus had to be forsaken by 
God. For her to be forgiven and for her guilt to be 
removed, Jesus had to be made sin … for him to 
make her rich, he had to become the poorest of 
the poor …
No wonder Mary was standing near the cross - no 
wonder she was there when her dear Saviour was 
buried - no wonder she was early at the tomb on 
resurrection morning … in him, and in him alone, 
she found redemption! She could sing with Fanny 
Crosby:
Redeemed, how I love to proclaim it, Redeemed 
by the blood of the Lamb, Redeemed through his 
infinite mercy, His child, and forever, I am!
2. for Salome - it was a place of rebuke
She is a very interesting individual - she was 
Mary’s sister, the mother of James and John, and 
the wife of Zebedee. You’ll remember, she’s the 
one who wanted the best seats in the kingdom for 
her two boys (read all about it in Matthew 20). For 
her as a mother, it was vital that her two boys sat 
on a throne on either side of Jesus.
That’s when Jesus asked: ‘Are you able to drink 
the cup I’m going to drink?’ They said, sure, yes 
we are! Well, as it turned out, James was the first 
of the apostles to be martyred, and John was the 
last of the apostles to die in exile on Patmos.
We can only imagine what must have been going 
through her mind as she stood there, near the 
cross of Jesus. Maybe she was a tad confused? 
So far as she could see, this was no throne - this 
was a tree, an accursed tree. 

She must’ve felt more than a tinge of regret as 
she replayed over in her mind what she’d asked 
for … one look at Jesus from beneath his cross 
and things were all so very different - she saw her 
selfish, motherly pride in a new light. The penny 
slowly dropped when she realised that before a 
crown can be worn, a cross had to be borne.
It was Isaac Watts who penned the words and 
they are so apt for Salome, as they are for you 
and me:
When I survey the wondrous cross, On which the 
Prince of Glory died, My richest gain I count but 
loss, And pour contempt on all my pride. Forbid it, 
Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of 
Christ, my God; All the vain things that charm me 
most - I sacrifice them to his blood.
3. for Mary - it was a place of reward
Can you imagine it - dear Mary, the mother of the 
Lord Jesus, must have been a bag of emotions as 
she lingered lovingly ‘near the cross.’ Here, at the 
foot of the cross, she is silent, for still waters run 
deep. She stands by the cross; she does not 
swoon, she does not crouch, she does not run; 
she stands, eyes wide open, and sees it all.
She would maybe recollect the words of Simeon, 
‘a sword will pierce your own soul’ (Luke 2:35). If 
she was to have a Son, and she did, she was also 
to have a sword. Indeed, the longer time went on, 
Mary discovered that great privileges bring great 
sorrows.
She is there, doing what any mother would do - 
but it’s not the kind of thing any mother wishes to 
know and experience - the heartbreaking pain of 
seeing her firstborn son crucified. She could only 



stand by and softly weep, touched by his grief. It 
was impossible for her to understand, but she 
could love. 
She is the woman whom artists draw with a lily in 
hand, but someone has suggested that the white 
lily is stained with the red blood of a broken heart. 
Yes, the sword had struck and ripped her heart in 
two.
Jesus saw her and he assured her of his undying 
love - you know, he always does this. No matter 
what experience we pass through, Jesus sees, he 
knows, he understands! He said in verse 26, 
‘Dear woman, here is your son’ referring to John, 
his favourite disciple. Then, in the very next verse, 
and with his next breath, he turned and said to 
John, ‘Here is your mother.’
See what’s happening there - when Jesus was on 
the way out from this world, he gave Mary over to 
the care and comfort of John. He would cheer her 
up and lovingly look after her as if she was his 
own mother. How great was her reward for having 
suffered so much - Jesus makes it up to Mary in 
other ways. He never short-changes his children, 
never. The earthly ties were over, and a new 
heavenly relationship was about to begin. Jesus 
would no longer be her Son, but her Saviour! 
4. for John - it was a place of responsibility
On that Roman cross, Jesus was sovereign - he 
was calling all the shots … in that sense, that tree 
became a throne. He was in full control and we 
see that in his dealings with his mother and also 
in the commission he gave to John to look after 
her. 

John, like the rest of the disciples, did a runner 
when all the drama was unfolding in the lead-up 
to Calvary - you couldn’t see them for dust. But 
John found his way back. Thank God, he did, for 
grace extends to those who have failed.
It was not the safest place to be, it was not the 
easiest place to stand but, for John, it became a 
place of honour. Jesus gave him the privilege and 
responsiblity of looking after his mother. So it is 
for the rest of us, when we come to the cross, we 
are given a new responsibility - we are called 
upon to stand where John stood and show 
Calvary love to those around us.
The big questions are: are you living in the 
shadow of the cross? are you standing near the 
cross? what does the cross mean to you right 
now? If you are, it can be a place of redemption, 
rebuke, reward, and responsibility.
I am reminded of the words of the old hymn by 
Eliabeth Clephane - this must have been a sweet 
reality for the four women and John as they stood 
near the cross of Jesus:
Upon that cross of Jesus, My eye at times can 
see, The very dying form of one, Who suffered 
there for me; And from my broken heart, with 
tears, Two wonders I confess: The wonders of his 
glorious love, And my unworthiness. 
 


