
Easter Reflections 

As another Easter approaches, I am again drawn to reflection. Reflection on 

the gravity—the weight—of Christ’s sacrifice for us. His completion of God’s 

promises. The security of heaven. The intentionality of Christ’s ministry. The glory 

and the wonder of God’s incredible love for us. The horrific punishment that my 

own sin bought for me and the horrific death that Christ died on my behalf so that 

I could escape that punishment. 

I am drawn to reread, study and consider the accounts in the gospels of the 

events of holy week – specifically Christ’s crucifixion. I think about what his final 

words were on the cross, how his battered body must have felt, how heavy his 

emotions were. What unthinkable burdens my Savior carried for me. 

I am deeply humbled when I allow the weight of my own need of the cross 

really take effect. I need the gospel. I need forgiveness from my sins. I need the 

ministry of Jesus. I need the work of the cross. I need Easter. I always will.  

The gospel is the greatest story ever lived, written and told. And right in the 

middle of God’s story taking place, I get to be on the receiving end of God’s 

incredible mercy and boundless grace. I am met with the kindness of Jesus. I am 

helped by the presence of the Holy Spirit. My gratitude cannot be contained. I am 

so thankful for Jesus Christ and his complete, perfect work on my behalf. I am so 

thankful for the gift of salvation and the promise of heaven. And now, because I 

am free and forgiven in the blood of Christ, I am thankful to live as an ambassador 

for the kingdom of heaven—so that everyone may know the love of God.  

I am free, forgiven and deeply loved by the sinless and sacrificial Savior. As 

are you, my friends. What a huge gift we all have received. Let’s reflect on this gift 

and praise God for it! Happy Easter! 


