Before retiring for bed on Holy Thursday night, Maria placed frozen lamb, encased in plastic packaging, on the kitchen counter to thaw overnight so it could be marinated over several days in preparation for the Easter Sunday meal.  She had placed the packaged lamb directly on the kitchen countertop, which is unusual since she usually places it on a plate or in a flat pan, and had never previously placed any frozen meats (even if packaged) directly on the countertop.  However, this is what happened on this occasion.  Now also on the counter, some distance off, was a palm that the children had received on Palm Sunday which had been shaped into a cross, as is our custom.  One of the children must have left their palm cross on the counter before going to bed.  The next morning was Good Friday, and the children awoke early to watch the special movie Maria had planned to help them commemorate and observe the sacred day that is Good Friday, and prepare for Good Friday mass which includes veneration of the Cross of Christ, along with readings or reenactments of the Passion of Our Lord, the ultimate act of God's Love for us.  Hearing the children were up early, Maria went down to the kitchen to help them "set up" the movie "Jesus of Nazareth", a movie that had made a great impact on her when she watched it as a young girl with her family.  She had purchased the movie almost two decades earlier, long before becoming a wife and mother.  The movie is over 6 hours long, so Maria knew an early start was necessary if the children were to see it before having to get ready for Good Friday service.  Upon arriving in the kitchen, she met a sight that both marveled and delighted her, especially this morning.  The lamb had thawed, and although encased in plastic, blood from the lamb had seeped through a puncture in the packaging, and instead of pooling in a single spot, had flowed diagonally some distance to where the Palm Cross lay.  The Palm Cross was bathed from top to bottom in the blood from the lamb.  She called the children quickly to show them what had happened, recognizing the symbolism. They were in awe.  The blood of the lamb had bathed the cross on this Good Friday morning, just like Jesus’ blood had covered his Cross, over 2000 years ago to purchase our salvation.  They wanted dad to take a picture of what happened, so without question, I did.
 

Later that morning, as we sat watching the movie I recalled the conversation my fifteen-year-old son Jared and I had the evening before.  We had discussed the Power and Purpose of the Cross.  We discussed how it was impossible to get to Resurrection Day except by going through the Blood of the Cross, because the wages of sin is death, and the blood of the lamb was needed to atone for sin.   Under the First Covenant, the priests had to use sacrifices to atone for the sins of the people on the Jewish Day of Atonement.  Sin is death, blood is currency of life, and one was needed to wipe out the other.  The celebration of Passover, which this year fell on Holy Thursday, celebrates the deliverance of the children of Israel by the blood of the lamb that was placed on the doorposts of their homes so the Angel of Death would pass over them...and the Lord said, "Now the blood shall be a sign for you ...And when I see the blood, I will pass over you; and the plague shall not be on you to destroy you when I strike the land of Egypt" (Exodus 12:13)...and so their households were spared.  Interestingly enough, we had that conversation in the kitchen, beside the same countertop, the evening before.  It's as though we we're being shown that "the Cross is incomplete without the Blood of the Lamb upon it, since the blood of the lamb is what gives the Cross its Power to atone for sin.  Just as an altar is incomplete without the offering upon it, the altar of the Cross is incomplete without the Lamb of God upon it, our Loving Saviour Christ Jesus.  "That's the difference between a cross and a crucifix", I said.  One is a symbol of the cross itself, the other is a memorial of both the altar and the atoning sacrifice that laid upon it.  I felt as though the Lord had concluded the previous night's conversation in a very symbolic way, and began our Good Friday observance with a sign of the need for the blood upon the cross, as well as an affirmation of the need to venerate His Passion, Death, and Resurrection as all three were necessary.  If each were not necessary, Our Loving Father would surely have answered The Lord's prayer about taking the cup of suffering away that Holy Passover night, for what loving father would allow his child such agony if it were necessary to atone for the sins of man?  I had discussed with Jared that it was human nature to want to skip the Gory Part, and go straight to the Glory Part, but that's as impossible for us now, as it was for our Lord then.  Skipping over the Cross on the way to the Resurrection, we discussed, cheapens the suffering of Our Lord, minimizes the price of sin, and makes the loving sacrifice of Our Heavenly Father and His Son seem like a side note on the way to salvation.  Needless to say, neither one of us expected to be given such a symbolic conclusion to the previous evening's discussion.  
 

Praise Be to God the Father for His Atoning Sacrifice, Praise Be to Jesus His Son, Our Lord, Saviour and King.
 

God Bless and Happy Easter Season,
 

Ian, Maria, Jared, Jasmine, Joshua, Justin, and Jessica 
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