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Behold the man on the cross! This is His purpose. This is why He became man. This is why 
Jesus has taken on human flesh. This is the reason. Behold the man on the cross, who is 
bleeding, who is suffering, who is dying. 
 
Behold the man! Behold His hands. Hands which scooped Adam out of the dirt. Hands that 
touched lepers in order to heal them, hands which, just last night, washed the feet of his 
disciples, hands which picked up bread and declared it to be His body. But now they are 
pinned with nails to the rough beam of the cross, stained with blood and dirt. But this is why, in 
Jesus, God has hands. 
 
Now as you behold the man, behold His feet. Feet that walked in the Garden in the cool of the 
day. Feet that walked from town to town as He taught His disciples, healed the sick, and 
preached the good news of man’s release from captivity to sin and death. Behold the feet that 
Mary anointed with a pound of expensive ointment, washed with her tears, and wiped with her 
hair. Behold the feet that are now bound in place, nailed to the tree. But behold His heel, which 
in this act of dying is crushing the head of the serpent, destroying the kingdom of Satan, 
answering for mankind’s sinful rebellion. This is why God has feet. 
 
Behold the man! Behold His head...the head that should rightly be crowned with majesty and 
glory surpassing every earthly king’s crown. But instead, behold the head which bleeds from 
each place one of the thorns from his mock crown pressed through His skin. Behold the head 
over which hangs the sign listing the charge brought against Him: Jesus of Nazareth, the King 
of the Jews. But this is why God has a head. 
 
Behold the man! Behold His bones. Bones which remain unbroken throughout this tortuous 
ordeal. Behold the reason every sacrifice, every Passover lamb, every scapegoat, every ram 
had to be healthy and intact, with no broken bones or disfigurement, a perfect specimen of its 
kind. Behold the soldiers, who, with their clubs, shatter the legs of each of the thieves crucified 
with Jesus but refrain from doing the same to Jesus. But this is why God has bones. 
 
Behold the man! Behold His blood, which pours from His body, staining the wooden beams of 
the cross, spilling onto the dirt, reddening the soil. Behold the blood that was foreshadowed on 
every Day of Atonement. Behold the blood He gave to His disciples in the cup the night before, 
telling them its function: shed for you for the forgiveness of your sins. Behold the blood that 
proves that this God was also truly and fully man, a Brother in blood to us sinners. This is the 
blood by which Jesus, our eternal High Priest, gives sinful men access to a holy God. But this is 
why God has blood. 
 
This is no accident. Nor is it a tragedy. Jesus Himself had said, “No one takes it [My life] from 
Me, but I lay it down of My own accord. I have authority to lay it down, and I have authority to 
take it up again” (John 10:18).  
 
This is why God is man: not to teach you how to be good, not to show you the right way to live, 
not to set a perfect example, not to impart His wise teaching. God is man so that He can die for 
men. He has a life so that He can lay it down in exchange for yours. Behold the man! 


