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God Foretold Good Friday Long Ago

God foretold Good Friday in detail through his prophets:

Jesus I will ponder now
On your holy passion;

With your Spirit me endow
For such meditation.

Grant that I in love and faith
May the image cherish

Of your suffering, pain, and death
That I may not perish.

Make me see your great distress, 
Anguish, and affliction,

Bonds and stripes and wretchedness
And your crucifixion;

Make me see how scourge and rod,
Spear and nails did wound you,
How for them you died, O God,

Who with thorns has crowned you.

Yet, O Lord, not thus alone
Make me see your passion,

But its cause to me make known
And its termination.

Ah!  I also and my sin
Wrought your deep affliction;

This indeed the cause has been
Of your crucifixion.

If my sins give me alarm
And my conscience grieve me,
Let your cross my fear disarm;
Peace of conscience give me.
Help me see forgiveness won

By your holy passion.
If for me he slays his Son,
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God must have compassion!
Grant that I your passion view

With repentant grieving.
Let me not bring shame to you

By unholy living.
How could I refuse to shun

Every sinful pleasure
Since for me God’s only Son
Suffered without measure?

Graciously my faith renew;
Help me bear my crosses,

Learning humbleness from you,
Peace mid pain and losses.
May I give you love for love!

Hear me, O my Savior,
That I may in heaven above

Sing your praise forever.

God foretold that the Savior would be scorned and despised:

Psalm 22:6
I am a worm and not a man, scorned by everyone, despised by the people. 

John 19:4-6, 15-16
Once more Pilate came out and said to the Jews gathered there, “Look, I am bringing
him out to you to let you know that I find no basis for a charge against him.”  When
Jesus came out wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe, Pilate said to them,
“Here is the man!”  As soon as the chief priests and their officials saw him, they
shouted, “Crucify! Crucify!”  But Pilate answered, “You take him and crucify him.  As for
me, I find no basis for a charge against him.”  But they shouted, “Take him away!  Take
him away!  Crucify him!”  “Shall I crucify your king?” Pilate asked.  “We have no king but
Caesar,” the chief priests answered.  Finally Pilate handed him over to them to be
crucified.  So the soldiers took charge of Jesus. 

God foretold that the Savior would be mocked and insulted:

Psalm 22:7-8
All who see me mock me; they hurl insults, shaking their heads.  “He trusts in the
LORD,” they say, “let the LORD rescue him.  Let him deliver him, since he delights in
him.” 
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Matthew 27:27-31, 41-44
Then the governor’s soldiers took Jesus into the Praetorium and gathered the whole
company of soldiers around him.  They stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him, and
then twisted together a crown of thorns and set it on his head.  They put a staff in his
right hand.  Then they knelt in front of him and mocked him.  “Hail, king of the Jews!”
they said.  They spit on him, and took the staff and struck him on the head again and
again.  After they had mocked him, they took off the robe and put his own clothes on
him.  Then they led him away to crucify him.  In the same way the chief priests, the
teachers of the law and the elders mocked him.  “He saved others,” they said, “but he
can’t save himself!  He’s the king of Israel!  Let him come down now from the cross,
and we will believe in him.  He trusts in God.  Let God rescue him now if he wants him,
for he said, ‘I am the Son of God.’”  In the same way the rebels who were crucified with
him also heaped insults on him. 

God foretold that the Savior would be surrounded and pierced:

Psalm 22:16-18
Dogs surround me, a pack of villains encircles me; they pierce my hands and my feet. 
All my bones are on display; people stare and gloat over me.  They divide my clothes
among them and cast lots for my garment. 

Matthew 27:35-40
When they had crucified him, they divided up his clothes by casting lots.  And sitting
down, they kept watch over him there.  Above his head they placed the written charge
against him:  THIS IS JESUS, THE KING OF THE JEWS.  Two rebels were crucified
with him, one on his right and one on his left.  Those who passed by hurled insults at
him, shaking their heads and saying, “You who are going to destroy the temple and
build it in three days, save yourself!  Come down from the cross, if you are the Son of
God!” 

God foretold that the Savior would be poured out like water:

Psalm 22:14-15
I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint.  My heart has turned to
wax; it has melted within me.  My mouth is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue
sticks to the roof of my mouth; you lay me in the dust of death. 

John 19:28-29
Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that Scripture would be
fulfilled, Jesus said, “I am thirsty.”  A jar of wine vinegar was there, so they soaked a
sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk of the hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus’ lips. 
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God foretold that the Savior would be forsaken:

Psalm 22:1
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?  Why are you so far from saving me, so
far from my cries of anguish? 

Matthew 27:45-46
From noon until three in the afternoon darkness came over all the land.  About three in
the afternoon Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” (which
means “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”).

God foretold that the Savior would die confident of life:

Psalm 22:19-24
But you, LORD, do not be far from me.  You are my strength; come quickly to help me. 
Deliver me from the sword, my precious life from the power of the dogs.  Rescue me
from the mouth of the lions; save me from the horns of the wild oxen.  I will declare your
name to my people; in the assembly I will praise you.  You who fear the LORD, praise
him!  All you descendants of Jacob, honor him!  Revere him, all you descendants of
Israel!  For he has not despised or scorned the suffering of the afflicted one; he has not
hidden his face from him but has listened to his cry for help. 

Luke 23:44-46
It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the
afternoon, for the sun stopped shining.  And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. 
Jesus called out with a loud voice, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.”  When
he had said this, he breathed his last. 
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