
Seven Sayings (4)     Matthew 27:46

Charles Wesley penned a great old hymn and a 
longtime favourite of mine, And can it be … the 
closing two lines of the first stanza read like this: 
Amazing love, how can it be, that Thou, my God, 
shouldst die for me? 
In a nutshell, that’s what Calvary is all about - it’s 
an exhibition of such love that causes redeemed 
hearts to worship the one who died in our place. 
And when he was there, he spoke no fewer than 
seven times - the first was a cry for pardon, the 
second was a cry of asssurance, the third was a 
cry of compassion … today, we look at number 
four, and discover that it’s a cry of anguish.
We read in verses 45-46, ‘From the sixth hour 
until the ninth hour darkness came over all the 
land. About the ninth hour Jesus cried out in a 
loud voice, ‘Eloi, Eloi, lama sabachthani?’ which 
means, ‘My God, my God, why have you forsaken 
me?’
This is the central cry from the cross, the words 
are poignant, they send a shiver down the spine. 
It was a cry of abandonment, of dereliction, from 
someone who felt deserted and all alone, a sense 
of abject desolation engulfs Jesus on the cross. 
Here we see him through the inky blackness in his 
hour of isolation, we see him in the fathomless pit 
of his sorrow - this was the moment when the 
waves and billows of God’s wrath swept over his 
soul like a tsunami; for him, at midday, it was 
midnight - the lament from a broken heart is heard 
across the hillside; these are haunting words.

You see, it’s only at the cross can we see the love 
of God without ambiguity; here is his farthest 
reach, his most ambitious rescue effort. Here is 
God coming to our side of the chasm, willing to 
suffer for us and with us; at Golgotha his love 
burst upon the world with unmistakable clarity and 
brilliance; here is a God with nailprints … that’s 
what inspired the hymwriter to pen:
Jehovah bade his sword awake, O Christ, it woke 
‘gainst thee; Thy blood, the flaming blade must 
slake, Thy heart, its sheath must be. 
All of this tells me one more time that the cross is 
the hinge on which the door of history swings; it is 
the hub that holds the spokes of God’s purposes 
in sync. The OT prophets pointed towards it - the 
NT disciples proclaimed it … so it is, for you and 
me, we must needs go home by the way of the 
cross. There are three mysteries wrapped up in 
this impassioned statement.
1. A great mystery
For the space of three hours in the early afternoon 
it was pitch black - darkness enveloped the land. 
Clever men have come to numerous conclusions 
as to why this happened. - they suggested it was 
a sandstorm or an eclipse; the fact is, it can’t be 
explained, nor can it be explained away. 
It was a supernatural phenomenon when a thrice 
holy God switched off the lights - this was real, it 
was felt, it was miraculous. A sovereign act of the 
Most High God, that’s what it was! What kind of a 
darkness was it?



It was a darkness of sympathy - the Creator was 
dying on that cross on Golgotha’s brow, and all of 
creation was suffering with him. The old hymn by 
Isaac Watts says it so eloquently: 
Well might the sun in darkness hide, And shut his 
glories in, When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, his creature’s sin.
Here is sin with all its horror - here is grace with 
all its wonder! The impact of Adam’s sin in the 
garden of Eden has been felt from then to now. 
Creation is groaning, according to Romans 8 - it’s 
awaiting the day when all will be finally sorted at 
the advent of Jesus.
It was a darkness of solemnity - for on that centre 
cross it was ‘the just dying for the unjust’. A good 
man dying for bad men. It was your sin and mine 
which blotted out the sunshine of his Father’s face 
- it was the sinless, spotless Lamb of God dying 
for guilty sinners, like you and me. This is when 
the Lamb was made sin for us. 
When God turned his face away, the bitter cup he 
drank was drained of the last drop; he cried out 
with a cry as deep as God himself, as deep as the 
bottomless pit, as deep as the awfulness of sin, 
as deep as the deep, deep love of Jesus.
It was a darkness of secrecy - this was the Day of 
Atonement when he became the Saviour and the 
Scapegoat for his people. During that spell of 
pitch blackness the Lord alone was doing the 
work the Father gave him to do. And he did it all 
alone. To quote the hymn by Elizabeth Clephane:
But none of the ransomed ever knew, How deep 
were the waters crossed, Nor how dark was the 

night the Lord passed through, Ere he found the 
sheep that was lost.
2. A greater mystery
This is seen in the blindness before the cross. So 
many people were gathered there on that first 
Good Friday - they saw what was happening, they 
heard him cry out, ‘My God, my God, why have 
you forsaken me?’ They thought that Jesus was 
calling for Elijah - they failed to see that he was 
fulfiling the words penned by David in Psalm 22. 
Before their blinded eyes, the Word of God was 
coming to pass - prophecy was being fulfilled. Ah, 
they were blind to the Scriptures, they were blind 
to the Saviour, and they were blind to their own 
sin. Such was their alarming condition - as blind 
as bats in a belfry - because the devil pulled the 
wool over their eyes,
Yes, there was a great mystery which was the 
darkness around the cross - there was a greater 
mystery which was the blindness before the cross 
- but the greatest mystery of all was the loneliness 
upon the cross … 
3. The greatest mystery 
In the first of his seven sayings, Jesus spoke to 
God as his Father - he would do the same later in 
his final saying … but here he addresses him as 
God. This is the cry of an orphan, it’s the cry of an 
abandoned soul - he seems to have lost the 
consciousness of his sonship, yet he clings tightly 
to divine justice. 
He knows that even in the darkness, God was not 
acting contrary to his nature. It was impossible for 
him to do that. The basic truth is, God does what 
he does because he is who he is. 



Did you notice that he said, ‘My God’, two times 
over? Faith clings on to that personal relationship. 
This was extreme trust in the hour of extreme trial. 
It was a cry of distress, but not one of distrust. He 
feels bereft of the Father’s close presence as he 
treads the winepress alone. Heaven is silent. That 
thought is seen in the words of the hymn:
Alone upon the cross he hung, That others he 
might save; Forsaken then by God and man, 
Alone, his life he gave.
When Martin Luther reflected on these words, he 
simply said: ‘God forsaken of God!’ It’s a powerful 
word - think of what it implies - a man forsaken by 
his friends, a wife forsaken by her husband, a 
creature forsaken by its creator, a son forsaken by 
his father. The hiding of the Father’s face was the 
most bitter sip of the cup of sorrow he chose to 
drink. This is God forsaken of God.
These are words of appalling woe - in a sense, we 
can understand why Judas betrayed Jesus for 30 
pieces of silver; we can understand Peter denying 
him three times; we can understand the disciples 
running a mile from all that was happening on the 
hill of Calvary … but why God? Why did God turn 
away, slamming the door in the face of his one 
and only Son? There is an air of mystery when we 
consider what he suffered at the hands of God.
A look back at the history of God’s covenant 
people and never once did he forsake his people. 
He was with Joseph in his trials, Daniel in the den 
of lions, the three Hebrews in the blazing furnace. 
David, the shepherd king, testified in Psalm 37, ‘I 
have never seen the righteous forsaken.’ 

Well, that is, until now on Calvary. No refuge, no 
hiding place, no shelter. We often say ‘me’ and it’s 
followed by a question mark. Yet, God is always 
with us - he never leaves us alone!
Perhaps you’re asking ‘why’ today? What comfort 
and cheer it is to know that Jesus asked the very 
same. Where is there a life without a why? An 
empty cradle, an empty chair around the table, 
and we ask why. Blasted hopes, broken vows, 
blighted friendships, and we cry out why. 
Have you reached a tipping point like Calvary 
where you feel as though God has left you? My 
friend, God is with you, even in your darkest hour. 
Hold on, and don’t forget he’ll not let you go. You 
can trust him even when you cannot trace his foot 
prints in the sand. 
Forsaken, yes, he was, so that we might never be 
- and he promised that in Hebrews 13, ‘I will never 
leave you or forsake you.’ You see, hell is a place 
of outer darkness and it lasts forever. It is a place 
of loneliness, isolation. It’s a dreadful place of 
God-forsakenness. That’s why Jesus endured the 
cross - to bring you and me out of darkness into 
his marvellous light. He drank the cup of woe so 
that we might drink the cup of joy. 
He was forsaken so that we might be forgiven! In 
your life and mine, we hide behind the wall of his 
grace and know that we are safe from wrath. We 
live in light, we die in light. No wonder we worship, 
no wonder we walk with him, no wonder we serve. 
All because of what Charles Wesley asserted: 
Amazing love, how can it be, That Thou, my God, 
shouldst die for me?


