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That He Might Shine

I awoke last Friday to the gloominess of rain and clouds. It was a day off for us, as our office is closed
for Good Friday. I was a bit down, as I’d hoped to get a lot accomplished outside. Then, it hit me: perhaps this
day was like that ominous day so long ago. That day, the actual day we refer to as “Good Friday,” the day Jesus died on the cross for us, was in fact a dark day. While there are no references to rain, there is a reference to
darkness over the land and the earth quaking as the rocks were “rent” (torn), and graves were opened.
I thought last Friday that it seemed appropriate for it to be a dark day: Rain and clouds and the threat of
storms. It is appropriate for us to remember it all. Good Friday is a day to “observe” or mark—not a day to
“celebrate.” It should be a day of heaviness for us—because the cross was so heavy for him. The reality is it
should’ve been us on the cross, receiving the just reward for our sins, but instead the very Son of God died—
the innocent for the guilty, the righteous for the unrighteous, the human and Divine One dying to bridge the
gap between human and Divine.
That day long ago could not have been bright. Oh, the sun shone for a time: perhaps long enough to
parch his lips and tongue in the hot Palestinian sun, for he cried, “I thirst!” Days before, even an eternity before (Christ, the Lamb slain from the foundation of the world-Rev. 13:8), and especially the night before, there
was much darkness about: in the heaviness of Gethsemane, in the fear of the apostles, and especially in the
hearts of the Jewish leadership who were plotting his death. (I mean darkness in an eternal sense as in The
Cross casting a shadow—God the Son always knowing what would come.)
Then a thought came to me that I had not processed before: it had to be a dark day, and not just because
creation responded to the death of its Creator—I had considered that for years. It had to be a dark day so that
His Glory might shine in the gloominess of the day. It painted a perfect backdrop: light shining in the darkness
(the words of John 1), and also made sure that His Glory: the glory of His love, the glory of his courage, the
glory of his strength, the glory of His unspeakable grace and sacrifice would shine and all other objects would
pale in comparison to Him. Even in his death and his humiliation, at the lowest moment of his life on earth, He
far outshines them all.
Can you imagine the heaviness and grief of those present? The disciples, his family, especially his precious mother, Mary Magdalene, etc. Friday night (the beginning of their Sabbath) must have filled them with
overwhelming sadness and disbelief. How could he be dead? He was their hope. He had entered Jerusalem on
Sunday in such triumph, and now, five short days later, he lay in a barrowed grave, not after a terrible accident
or sudden illness, but after a horrible, corrupt plot, a series of predetermined trails, and the most heinous, agonizing, humiliating public death imaginable!
That Saturday, the Jewish Sabbath must’ve seemed like anything but what it had been to them. They
had celebrated many a Passover, always remembering the deliverance from Egypt. How could they know the
true, eternal Passover had just occurred: God’s wrath passing over mankind because it fell on Him, that like
symbolized long ago, those who would come under His blood might “pass over” to life and freedom.
Then, Sunday morning came. It came like every one before it, with the orange rays from the East glowing before the actual rays broke over the horizon. But this one would be different: it would render life on earth
never the same. This time, when the sun arose, the True Son would already be Risen! All the suffering, all the
gloom and doom had been necessary so that His glory might be displayed!
It’s the same with us today: as John the Baptist realized, we must pale (decrease) that He might shine
(increase)! The less of me that is displayed, the more of Him that can “shine through!” I struggle with this,
even as you do, but our calling and commandment are clear: we must strive to die to self, even as He died for
us, so that His person and love and glory might shine through us. We are to live that He might shine! He died
so that we could! May it be so in our lives.
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Churches without a Pastor

First Baptist Church of Marshallville

CSM Items Needed for Food Drive
5th Sunday Food Drive Dates for 2016

May 29th;
July 31st; October 30th;
101 South Second Street, WR
478-329-0760
*Sugar (big bags)
*We can break these down into small bags.
*Rice (big bags)
*We can break these down into small bags.
Grits
Corn
Green Beans
Canned Meats
*Washing Powder (instead of liquid)
Toilet Paper

Appalachian Ministry
Appalachian Mountain Ministry
Sponsored by:

Rehoboth Baptist Association

Director: Pete Soots—478-396-9316
Deputy Director Speaking Engagements / Donations; Pickup / Packing:
John & Phyllis Johnson—478-396-9065

Items Needed: New / Gently Used Clothing, Shoes, Dishes,
Kitchen Ware, Linens, Bedding, Appliances (working condition), Books,
Magazines, Toys, Mattresses, Furniture, Tools (shop / yard), Fishing Gear, Bicycles (any condition),
hygiene items, and puzzles etc.
Donation Drop-offs: 746 Lake J oy Road, War ner Robins, GA 31088
Place items on tables under the carport. (24/7

RBA
Administrative
Assistants &
Secretaries

You are invited to a catered luncheon
Just for you!
Tuesday, April 12, 2016
12:00 noon to 1:00 p.m.
RBA Back Assembly Room
Please call or email Kathy
478-987-0005
kathy@rehoboth-assoc.org
Wednesday, April 27, 2016 is the official Administrative Assistant’s Day.

