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It is Finished 

by Dr Bruce Woolard 

One cannot  imagine the excruciating 
pain that Christ experienced on the 
Cross.  Crucifixion was a cruel Roman 
form of execution and humiliation of 
the victim.  Literally thousands of 
criminals and anarchists faced this 
heinous enactment.  What made 
Christ’s death so unique is often 
overlooked by cynics and non-
believers.  Besides an unjust “trial” 
and several barbaric beatings before 
He was led away to Golgotha’s (place 
of the skull) hill, Jesus also carried the 
collective human guilt and sin of 
mankind.  His full identity with human 
suffering was not only physical but 
also emotional and spiritual.  He who 
knew no sin, He who was the Creator 
of all things, He who was innocent, 
pure and holy faced humiliation at the 
hands of godless men.  Every gross sin 
and iniquitous evil act was present at 
the moment of His death.  His blood, 
His very life was a ransom paid to 
meet the just demands for sin.   

 
Jesus became a human substitute for 
mankind’s atrocious deeds. 
 
His death was and is an eternal 
sacrifice.  His sacrifice for sin paid 
man’s penalty in the past, present and 
future.  The Word eternal means 
“always existing.”  Although 
historically Jesus died on the Cross 
almost 2 000 years ago from the 
foundation of the world in eternity 
past, God recognised Christ’s sacrifice 
as efficacious for all generations. As 
somebody so aptly put it – History is  
 

HIS STORY!  
(Matthew 27:33-43). 

 

Blessed Easter weekend to you 
and your family. 
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Man of sorrows 
 
“Man of Sorrows,” what a name 
For the Son of God who came 
Ruined sinners to reclaim! 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
In my place condemned He stood; 
Sealed my pardon with His blood; 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
Guilty, vile, and helpless, we, 
Spotless Lamb of God was He; 
Full atonement—can it be? 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
Lifted up was He to die, 
“It is finished!” was His cry; 
Now in heaven exalted high; 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
When He comes, our glorious King, 
all his ransomed home to bring , 
Then anew this song we’ll sing 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
 

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 through his blood. 
 
See, from his head, his hands, his 
feet, 
sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
Were the whole realm of nature 
mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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