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Has it ever occurred to you that you are adopted? No, I am not talking just to those who 

are not the natural children of their earthly parents, but to all God’s children. God, our Heavenly 

Father, had adopted us to be His children. What a blessed comfort to us who were not His natural 

children. 

By nature, we were the children of our father, the Devil. We hated God and we were 

aliens to the Kingdom of Heaven. We were rebellious sons and daughters who despised the 

living God. How do we know this frightful fact? Because even now we still carry this old wicked 

nature with us. We still experience the frightful agony of the sin that we commit against our 

Heavenly Father. If you look carefully at your life you cannot help but see what I mean. All you 

have to do is remember the last off-colored joke, sware word said in anger, or word of derision 

that you spoke to harm the brother. You certainly remember wasting time watching T.V. when 

you should have been learning the catechism lesson or doing that school assignment. Maybe you 

remember cheating on your last test or possibly you remember the time you rebelled after you 

were reprimanded for disobedience. Such are we who God has taken to be His adopted sons. 

Certainly it was not because of what He saw or sees in us. 

When God adopted us it was purely His gracious work. It was not easy to make us legally 

His adopted sons because our natural father, the Devil, did not want to give us up to adoption nor 

did we really want this adoption. God also had the rigid requirement of His law which required 

sin to be punished, which punishment we could not bear. Only Christ through the terrible, dark, 

and terrifying way of the cross could merit adoption for us. Only Christ, “who is very man, and 

perfectly righteous; and yet more powerful than all creatures; that is, He who is also very God’’ 

could satisfy God’s justice for our sins. 

As we celebrate Good Friday, let us remember that only in the way of the cross could we 

be legally made sons and daughters of the living God. The cross is the culmination of the 

suffering our Lord took upon Himself so that by His stripes we could be healed. As Jesus hung 

on the cross, His cry of agony, “My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me”, meant that He 

had descended into the darkness of hell. With those words of Christ, God took us to Himself to 

be His sons and daughters. Christ took away our sins and guilt so that before the bar of God’s 

justice, we are perfect. 

But wait, there is more, for on Easter our Lord arose. He is victorious over sin and death. 

He not only suffered and died to satisfy for our sins, but He arose to show that the last enemy is 

conquered. Death has no more dominion over us. Alleluia! The resurrection is also the visible 

proof that all the legal requirements of the law have been performed. Satisfaction has been made 

for our sins. The empty tomb is proof that we are adopted. God was pleased with Christ’s 

sacrifice. 

What blessed privileges we have as adopted children. We now experience the fellowship 

with our Father in Heaven. We have the Spirit of Christ testifying with our spirit that we are 

children of God who daily live in fellowship and communion with Him. We experience the 

blessing of being in His covenantal union. He freely pours out His grace, mercy and love into our 

heart. 

Just as when earthly parents adopt children, first they must be made legally their children, 

so it is with the spiritual adoption that God’s children have in Christ. But the truly joyous 



occasion of the adopting parent and also of the children is when they can have fellowship. The 

child expects the care and tenderness from his father, and the father loves his son, and together 

they can share family life. This is also the spiritual blessedness of our fellowship with our Father 

in Heaven. He is always showering us with blessings more than we can count. (Psalm 103) 

And so my fellow adopted brothers and sisters in Christ, when we do through weakness 

fall into sin, when the crushing blows of life descend on us, when the problems of life become 

more than we can bare; let us come boldly unto our Father in Heaven and seek His mercies. He 

ever loves us and will surely hear us. You doubt this? He has risen as He said, see the empty 

tomb! There in is our victory and our hope! 
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