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Last summer, my wife and I made a couple of trips to ‘Cottage
Country’, a delightful area of Ontario province, Canada, with many
lakes and forests - a popular place with holiday-makers.
Ontario is a very large province, and the authorities decided to
build a link road into the trans-Canada highway from the more remote
northern province. This was no small undertaking, comprising two lanes
in each direction and built over what is called the Canadian Shield, a
very thick layer of solid rock.
I’m always taken aback by the prominent scars left on the rock by
the drilling operation as I drive by - or sometimes through - them. These
scars are as permanent as the rock itself. They will
never fade away. The rock is maybe 10 metres high
and a good chunk of it had to be blasted off in order
to open up a path for the road. What a tedious job
this must have been. The holes that were drilled
were about two feet apart and went right from the
top to the bottom. More than once I drove by as
this drilling was taking place and I couldn’t help but
feel for the chaps that were doing the drilling. They
certainly earned my respect for their work.
However, if the road was what was wanted, then
the blasting and drilling had to be done. There was
no other way.
My Saviour is called a ‘rock’ 1 because He is dependable and solid
enough to build your life upon. When He was crucified, thorns were
beaten onto his brow, nails were driven into His hands and feet and at
the end a spear cruelly pierced His side. That’s what men did to him,
but the Bible also says that God punished Him - as though He had
committed your sins and mine: ‘... his appearance was so marred,
beyond human semblance, and his form beyond that of the children of
mankind.’ 2 ‘But he was wounded for our transgressions; he was
crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that
brought us peace, and with his stripes we are healed.’ 3
He was going through dreadful scarring to make a way back to
God for you and me. There was no other way.

It would be interesting one day to meet
the men I saw drilling for the highway and
to hear their stories about doing this
work, but I doubt very much if that will
happen.
That will not be the case with the Lord
Jesus, for the words of the hymn are
true:
‘Face to face with Christ my Saviour!
Face to face, what will it be?
When with rapture I behold Him,
Jesus Christ who died for me?’
My Rock bears the marks
of His ordeal at Calvary. When He
showed them to Thomas after He
rose from the dead, the marks of His
suffering made Thomas cry out, ‘My
Lord and My God.’4 That was two
thousand years ago, but He will still
be able to show anyone the marks of
Calvary when we meet Him - as
everyone will one day.
For those who know Him as their
Saviour, these scars will move them to
love Him even more deeply because of
His great love to us.
For those who die without believing
in Him, these scars will condemn them.
What more could He have done? He’s
opened the highway to God.

Are you travelling on that way yet?

