I BELIEVE IN JESUS:  Sufferer
Isaiah 53:1-6

+++

Introduction
On January 15, 1991 I picked up my newspaper and read the following letter to Abigail Van Buren:
Dear Abby: I am troubled with something a reader wrote: "What right do we mortals have to demand an explanation from God?" Abby, that writer has never known the gut-wrenching pain of losing a child. 

In 1988, my beautiful, 22-year-old daughter was killed by a drunk driver. At first I screamed: "He not only killed her, he killed me too - only I can't die!" 

I then got on my knees and begged God: "You can do anything. You can perform miracles. You can bring my daughter back to life. Please, God, let me trade places with her - please let me lie in that coffin, and let her out to live her life. She is only 22, God. She has never been married or experienced the miracle of being a mother. 

"I am old. I have lived. I've had my chance at life, but she hasn't. Please, please, let me trade place with her. You can do it. You can make it so that all the people who thought she died won't be surprised that it's me in the coffin and not her. Please God, let her have a chance to live. She didn't deserve to die!" 

As you can see, Abby, I'm still here - and not because I want to be, either. Mostly because I didn't have the guts to pull the trigger or take the pills to get me out of the terrible pain and loss I live with every minute of my life.

God didn't see fit to bargain with me. God doesn't plea bargain like humans do. The drunk who killed my precious daughter (and me, too) spent less than six months behind bars. Today, he walks in the sun while my little girl is in a dark grave - with no sun. And although I also walk in the sun, my heart and soul are in that dark grave with her. 

God didn't answer my prayers, and I resent being told that I have no right to question God. If there is a God, and if I ever get to meet him face to face, you can bet your life I will have plenty of whys for him to answer. 

I want to know why my little girl died and that drunk was allowed to go on living. I love her more than my life, and I miss her so. I am mad that I am having to live in a world where she no longer lives, and I want to know why. Why shouldn't I have the right to ask God? 

Aren't we supposedly created in his image? If so, surely he has a heart and soul capable of hurting just as I hurt. Why would he not expect to be questioned if he has anything to do with miracles? 

I don't fear the Lord. And I don't fear hell, either. I know what hell is like. I've already been there since the day my precious daughter was killed. 

Please sign me . . . A Bereaved Mother

Can you hear the pain, the questions, and the hurt?  Some of you can relate to this Bereaved Mother.  Some of you are bereaved.   If you can relate to all that has been said, then our understanding of the creed on this one point is for you today.  We say, “suffered under Pontius Pilate…”  Isaiah in chapter 53 speaks of a God who’s own Son suffered.  This idea of the coming Messiah was not expected.  The Messiah was supposed to be a second David, a military man, a political revolutionary.  Instead we see an image of a Christ suffering.  Able to suffer our suffering.  We see three ways that this Jesus, this sufferer, suffers with us:

1. A Jesus who Struggles – Vv. 1-2. 
Who has believed our report? And to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed?    For He shall grow up before Him as a tender plant, And as a root out of dry ground. He has no form or comeliness; And when we see Him, There is no beauty that we should desire Him.”  Isaiah 53:1-2 (NKJV)
I want to direct your attention to the comment by Isaiah about the Christ growing up before “Him as a tender plant, and as a root out of dry ground.”  Do you see the picture here?  Do you see the young tender plant struggling to grow in drought?  The ground is dry and the plant tries to grow out of ground that is not nourishing it.
"Ever since I was a small kid, I've been excruciatingly aware that people suffer," said the singer-songwriter Jewel Kilcher, 25. "I was raised around enough poverty, enough welfare, enough housewives who felt like killing themselves when they were 40, to feel like that's how the world exists. But suffering has never seemed okay to me."

I visited Jewel, one of America's most popular young singers, on a summer afternoon in Raleigh, North Carolina, where she was wrapping up a concert tour. She was seated in her hotel room, dressed in black cargo pants, a shrunken Levi's T-shirt and green platform sandals. She was in a relaxed, chatty mood. I wanted to discover why so many millions of American were moved by Jewel's songs and why she herself seemed so moved to help others. Perhaps, as she suggested, the answer lay in her childhood.

"When poverty bites you hard at a young age, you don't get over it," Jewel said. "It affects how you see the world."

Jesus knew what it was like to struggle.  He understood want, hunger, loneliness, wanting something he could not quite achieve.  Jesus knew struggle.  Look at him in the Garden of Gethsemane.  Even the word ‘Gethsemane’ reveals suffering.  It means ‘wine press.’  Jesus knew what it was like to struggle.  In your struggle – look at him.
2. A Jesus who Sorrows - V. 3.

“He is despised and rejected by men, A Man of sorrows and acquainted with grief. And we hid, as it were, our faces from Him; He was despised, and we did not esteem Him.”
There are many cross shapes in Christendom.  There is the cross we see on our altar today.  Then there is the Latin cross in the form of a capital T.  There is the Celtic cross which reveals the world with the cross embossed over it, symbolic of the pain of Christ, the sorrow of Christ in triumph over time and eternity and history.  But the cross of the Russian Orthodox Church is fascinating.  The Russian Orthodox crucifix differs somewhat from the Roman cross we see most often. The Russian cross has two additional crosspieces, one above the large central crosspiece, and one, set slightly askew, below toward the foot of the cross. The uppermost crosspiece represents the sign nailed above Christ's head which read in three languages, so that none would miss the irony, "Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews." The lowest crosspiece reproduces the block for Jesus' feet, a common addition to crucifixes which gave just enough support to prevent victims from dying too quickly. The odd angle of the support block on the Russian Orthodox cross is to demonstrate how Jesus in his pain might have pushed so hard against the tiny ledge that it snapped and sagged.

Here is a Jesus who can relate to your sorrow and mine, your rejection and mine, your grief and mine.  When you look at a Christ let it remind you that you are not alone in your sorrow.

3. A Jesus who Substitutes – Vv. 4-6.

“Surely He has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; Yet we esteemed Him stricken, Smitten by God, and afflicted.   But He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities; The chastisement for our peace was upon Him, And by His stripes we are healed.   All we like sheep have gone astray; We have turned, every one, to his own way; And the LORD has laid on Him the iniquity of us all.”

In one of the Chicken Soup for the Soul books there is a story about a young boy and a much needed blood transfusion.  Listen to it as it is given here:
Many years ago, when I worked as a volunteer at Stanford Hospital, I got to know a little girl named Liz who was suffering from a rare and serious disease. Her only chance of recovery appeared to be a blood transfusion from her 5-year old brother, who had miraculously survived the same disease and had developed the antibodies needed to combat the illness.

The doctor explained the situation to her little brother, and asked the boy if he would be willing to give his blood to his sister. I saw him hesitate for only a moment before taking a deep breath and saying, "Yes, I'll do it if it will save Liz."

As the transfusion progressed, he lay in bed next to his sister and smiled, as we all did, seeing the color returning to her cheeks. Then his face grew pale and his smile faded. He looked up at the doctor and asked with a trembling voice, "Will I start to die right away?"

Being young, the boy had misunderstood the doctor; he thought he was going to have to give his sister all of his blood.

The ultimate substitute was Christ in our place on the cross!  Listen to the thoughts of verses 4-6:  Our griefs…our sorrows…wounded for our transgressions…bruised for our iniquities…chastisement …was upon him…stripes we are healed (stripes here = companion)…And the Lord has laid on Him the iniquity of us all.
When I look at the cross, when you look at the cross we should see our face in place of the Savior’s face.  Think of the substitute when you think of Jesus.
Conclusion
Elie Wiesel experienced suffering in the Holocaust during WWII had a fellow inmate in Buchenwald, Akiba Drumer, whose traditional faith was eventually destroyed by the suffering around him, pronounces, It's the end. God is no longer with us, and offers himself to the executioner when the selection comes.  

Contrast and compare that with the following story from Elie:

The SS hung two Jewish men and a boy before the assembled inhabitants of the camp. The men died quickly but the death struggle of the boy lasted half an hour. Where is God? Where is he? a man behind me asked. As the boy, after a long time was still in agony on the rope, I heard the man cry again, Where is God now? And I heard a voice within me answer, Here he is he is; hanging here on this gallows
Where is God in our suffering?  In the sufferer on the Cross.  Where is God?  There is God – hanging on the cross.
