The Saving Power of the Cross

Richard Rohr

oday the primary human
I problem is both revealed

and resolved. It is indeed a
“good” Friday. What is revealed is
our human inclination to kill
others, in any multitude of ways,
instead of dying to ourselves—to
our own illusions, pretenses,
narcissism, and self-defeating
behaviors. Jesus dies “for” us not
in the sense of “a substitute for
us” but “in solidarity with” the
suffering of all humanity since
the beginning of time!

the victim is the kind of place none
of us at all ever wants to occupy,
and if we find ourselves occupying
it, it is kicking and screaming. More
to the point, we spend a great deal
of time pointing fingers and
making sure that other people get to
occupy that space, not us.

Now by Jesus going into, and
occupying that space of the victim,
deliberately, without any
attraction to it, he is not only
proving that we needn’t be afraid of
death, but also we needn’t be afraid

Jesus dies “for” us not in the sense of “a substitute
for us” but “in solidarity with” the suffering of all
humanity since the beginning of time!

The first is merely a heavenly
transaction of sorts; the second is
a transformation of our very soul
and the trajectory of history.

In “Jesus the Forgiving Victim:
Listening for the Unheard Voice”
(DOERS Publishing: 2013), my
dear friend James Alison writes

about the true power of the Cross:

[Jesus] went to death as a victim.
... And the reason that this is
important is that it catches us at
our worst, as it were. The space of

of shame, disgrace, or of the fact
that we have treated others to
shame and disgrace.

It is as if he were saying “Yes, you
did this to me, as you do it to each
other, and here I am undergoing
this, occupying the space of it
happening, but I'm doing so
without being embittered or
resentful. In fact, I was keen to
occupy this space so as to try to get
across to you that I am not only
utterly alive, but that I am utterly
loving.

TRIMMING THE ROSES (contd from p. 5)

“I come to the garden alone, while the dew is still on the roses... And he walks with me and he talks with me
and he tells me I am his own. And the love we share as we tarry there, no other has ever known.”

I've often heard we should stop and smell the roses in life—meaning, take time to notice the blessings all
around us. That’s good advice and well worth the extra time and effort. But next time you happen to see
some roses blooming in the sunshine, I suggest you don't just stop and smell them. Take a moment to also
ask God to show you where you might experience new growth. Thank him for the Son-shine that nourishes
and helps us enjoy closer relationships with Him and with others. Praise him for providing the living water
of Christ that he promises will become “a spring of water welling up to eternal life.” Q

“There is nothing you can do, no
amount of evil that you can do to
each other, that will be able to stop
my loving you, nothing you can do
to separate yourselves from me. The
moment you perceive me, just here,
on the cross, occupying this space
for you and detoxifying it, the
moment you perceive that, then
you know that I am determined to
show you that I love you, and am
in your midst as your forgiving
victim. This is how I prove my love
to you: by taking you at your very
lowest and worst point and saying,
Yes, you do this to me, but I'm not
concerned about that, let’s see
whether we can’t learn a new way
of being together.”

On the Cross, the veil between
the Holy and the unholy is torn
and the “curtain of his body”
becomes a “living opening”
(Hebrews 10:20). We all can enter
the Holy of Holies, which is the
very heart of God. Nothing
changed in heaven on Good
Friday, but everything potentially
changed on earth! Q

Adapted from Richard Rohr’s
Daily Meditation. UBP
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