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So that’s a king?  That miserable figure on the cross?  Naked and hanging between two 

malefactors?  And that crown of thorns on his head?  What practical jokers those Roman 

soldiers!  And before they led him out to be crucified they made sport of him.  They spit in his 

face and buffeted him; and others smote him with the palms of their hands and said: “Prophecy 

unto us, thou Christ, who is he that smote thee?”  Look too at that sign that was tacked over his 

head and written in Hebrew, Greek and Latin so all could read.  It says: “Jesus of Nazareth, the 

King of the Jews.”  Pilate wrote it and refused to change it although the chief priests requested 

that he do so. 

Say, and did you hear that one of his disciples, Judas, the treasurer, betrayed him with a 

kiss!  They say every man has his price and this fellow held out for sixty pieces at least.  After 

all, this man was rather unique and certainly did some things which others couldn’t duplicate!  

Like raising that fellow Lazarus, for instance.  Those Jewish theologians don’t have that figured 

out to this very day! 

Then there was another one named Peter.  He always was bragging about his love for his 

leader and how he’d defend him.  I hear he denied him three times in rapid succession just before 

they took his leader out to be crucified!  Even cursed and swore about it and said he never knew 

the fellow.  Where is that great multitude that followed him and whom he fed so abundantly that 

one day?  But it’s his own fault that they don’t come to his defense.  They figured he’d always 

feed them well and instead he insults them and accuses them of following him for bread alone!  

He always spoke of himself as being the Bread of Life, and Jews aren’t cannibals!  Well, that’s 

what happens to these idealistic dreamers who blaspheme and stir up the people! 

O, you miserable, wretched, despicable creature of the dust—If That’s All You See! 

And nineteen hundred years later we still see men gazing at that cross.  They are not 

wagging their heads in caustic derision.  Oh, no!  They are refined, polished gentlemanly 

scholars.  Carefully and meticulously they scan the pages of Holy Writ.  And they too are 

interested in this King of the Jews.  Although they are skeptical about that story of his being 

conceived by the Holy Ghost and some of the miracles which are impossible to explain either 

logically or scientifically, nevertheless, they admit that he was certainly an outstanding character.  

Too bad he wasn’t appreciated.  Such fine moral teachings!  Such a nice story teller!  See how he 

loved those little children!  And how he wept at the tomb of Lazarus!  If only he had been 

understood.  What a great influence He could have exerted on the world if only they hadn’t been 

so hasty in their condemnation.  Maybe He did say some things which hurt. Perhaps if He’d only 

been a bit more diplomatic and compromised with the rulers of His time He could have lived a 

normal life span and what a difference it would have made!  If only He hadn’t been so idealistic!  

Instead, He chose to be a martyr to His cause.  What a loss!  What a pity! 

And If That’s All You See you are still a poor, miserable, blind and wretched philosopher 

who can’t see above or beyond the things which your hands can handle or which your eyes look 

upon! 

But the cynic and the worldly philosopher are not the only ones who view that cross.  

There is also another very large group of Golgotha gazers whose vision has been impaired in an 

entirely different manner.  Their number is legion and their departure from the truth of Golgotha 

assumes many shades and colors although the basic error is common to all.  They understand and 



believe as they gaze at Golgotha that this is truly the Son of God come in the flesh.  They 

believe, too, that His suffering and death had as its purpose our redemption from sin.  They too 

have gazed beyond Golgotha and know that He was raised again and sitteth at the right hand of 

the Father.  They believe the miracles which He performed while He sojourned among men.  

What then do they lack?  Have they too gazed in vain?  Have they missed aught of the spiritual 

realities of Golgotha?  Yes, indeed! 

For, If That’s All You See you are still blind to the power of the Cross.  You have gazed at 

Golgotha and missed its full import. 

And we too, gaze at Golgotha.  But we have seen more than the cynic, philosopher or the 

believers in the fallacy of a potential universal saviour.  For we gaze at Golgotha and by grace 

understand the true purpose of that lonely forsaken figure on the Cross.  For we know and 

believe that His suffering, death and subsequent resurrection and glorification was accomplished 

for a definite peculiar people. 

God forbid that we should believe in a Planless, Purposeless, Heavenly Father Who 

would send His Only Begotten simply for the sake of making salvation possible.  May it not be 

that our Lord suffered the agonies of hell without doing so for a particular people—His elect, His 

Church, His sheep!  What an insult to the Wisdom of God and how disgusting to represent the 

Bride of Christ as a strumpet who will open her feet to any stranger that passes by! 

Gaze at Golgotha and see the mighty hand of God working salvation for His own!  Gaze 

at Golgotha through the Scriptures and the proclamation of that Word through His servants!  

Gaze at Golgotha, and while gazing, forget self and your own foolish philosophies and 

imaginations and you will understand that that Gospel is not a well-meant offer, not a possible 

means of redemption, but it is a power of God unto salvation, sharper than any two-edged sword, 

a resurrector from death, a beautiful truth for those who believe but a terrible condemnation to 

him who refuses! 

Let us, then, thus gaze at Golgotha! 
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