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. . . to the 2019 Easter Edition of Kingdom’s 540 magazine. The theme of this issue is the
effect of the resurrection on today’s Christian. In this issue you will find:

. . . the From the Corner section which features an article by Pastor Strosnider entitled
The Journey to Victory.

. . . the From the Pulpit section which features my article entitled
Bearing the Messiah Who Bears Our Wounds.

. . . the From the Desk section which features an article by Jim Yohn entitled
The Beauty of the End.

The resurrection is the validation of Christianity. It is the foundation of hope. It is the
promise that Good triumphs. It has dethroned death and defeated the dark reign of its
reality. It now stands as the door to our Father’s house and to the welcome of returning
home. May your Easter be both happy and meaningful.

Look to the East,

Kevin Cain
Senior Pastor
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As prophecy is confirmed, Jesus starts the last leg of His journey.
“Say to the daughter of Zion,
‘Behold, your king is coming to you,

humble, and mounted on a donkey,
on a colt, the foal of a beast of burden.’” (Matthew 21)

The final start, a man, clothed in humility, a
smile radiant with love, eyes fixed on eternity,
flesh prepared for stripes, the steady rhythm of
hooves, and a wave of voices singing his praise
— me a guilty bystander, admiring the presence
of a man that knew my name. From a far I’m
observing but have decided to place myself
within His story, knowing I’m a contributor to
his wounds. Alive by his grace. I saw his aim,
his intentionality, not easily missed. A longing
for freedom (deliverance from sin) leaked from
his pores, and justice peaceful resting in his
hands. What manner of man enters Jerusalem
ready for death but pointing towards victory?

A triumphal entrance, pressed against the
crest of a cross formed by the hair of the
donkey chosen to carry perfection. A
symbolic embrace, but a soon to be a reality.
Traveling over silent cloaks that were more
truthful than the shouts of Hosanna bursting
into the atmosphere. Crucify! Has a distant
ring to it. Severed palm branches stir an
increase in movement and usher in the sound
of iron being struck. It’s a raw sound of force
to split the fibers of skin and wood. What type
of man embraces both the figurative and
literal forms of death, but points towards
victory?

The

Journeyto

by Daniel Strosnider
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The journey to the skull, a lack of blood
and a dehydrated almost lifeless
corpse, His face is so abused that he is
hard to recognize. This man can hardly
walk, let alone carry a cross any
distance, but still, He embraces it in the
heat of persecution. A stranger named
Simeon senses the innocence and truth
being liberated from this so-called King
of the Jews. Onward he goes, standing
and falling, step by step, inch by inch,
he is going as fast his body will allow
him to go. What fiber of man musters
every ounce of strength he has left to
come to rest at death itself and still
points towards victory?

Betrayed and lead away, this man was
silent in the midst of trial. Earthly power
and authority were hoping for answers
and miracles, but their hearts far too
hard to identify reconciliation. A lamb
silent in the moment of its slaughter, a
more quiet Isaac before becoming a
sacrifice, He stood subject to leadership
that needed to be revived. “You have
said it,” came from His mouth to confirm
the fulfillment of prophecy. Pilate,
physically washing only to cleanse the
outer epidermis, but a stained heart
remained. What kind of man stands
silent at the verdict of His death and
points towards victory?

fromthecorner
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“Daughters of Jerusalem, don’t weep for me, but weep for yourselves and for your children. For the
days are coming when they will say, ‘Fortunate indeed are the women who are childless, the wombs
that have not borne a child and the breasts that have never nursed.’ People will beg the mountains,
‘Fall on us,’ and plead with the hills, ‘Bury us.’ For if these things are done when the tree is green,
what will happen when it is dry? (Luke 23)

The crucifixion of victory, pegged on a tree, the hearts of the lost flooded his mind. The streaming
of his blood that ran out of him, the same color as every man, but his blood released hope of
forgiveness. “It is finished,” and a spear thrust into his side. A shout from Heaven and a moan from
hell. His spirit controlled by his Father and His body given to a grave. He was here, but this tomb
does not smell like decay. I once heard him say he was the way, truth, and life. What man holds onto
life, arrests death, and points towards victory? Jesus the Son of God, He who is the victory.

He finished in Jerusalem so that we could end in a triumphal entrance into Heaven. He came and
lived to die, so we could die to live. His love for us drove him to death, but death couldn’t lock up
perfection. This Easter remember that the debt for all sin has been paid and each life that is
surrendered to the work of Jesus Christ will one day have a triumphal entrance into Heaven.

fromthecorner
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Who Bears Our WOUNDS
Bearing the Messiah

“…and lo, I am with you always, even to the end
of the age.” (Matthew 28:20b NASB)

No one in Christendom will argue
against Jesus’ ascension, but, as the
Messiah offers the above Great
Commission promise, neither
should anyone deny Jesus’
presence among us. From fifty
days beyond the pre-crucifixion
Passover, the Spirit of the Messiah
has been with us. Thus, I propose a new mindset: Because Christ came to us and is still with us,
let’s stop asking Christ to re-enter a world in which He already exists to smooth out our troubles and
prohibit our deaths, and instead bring ourselves, our troubles, our circumstances, our sicknesses,
our pains, our mortality to the Savior Who has already overcome all these things. In Jesus’
beatings, humiliation, death, burial, and resurrection every sickness, death, and disease has been
defeated, so each must remove his/her hands from the wounds the Messiah has already received
and overcome. We are only responsible for bearing the Messiah Who bears our wounds.

by Rev. Kevin Cain
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While we will always be in the throes of sickness, disease, hardship and death, Messiah has
provided an exit from the full force of their destructive effects. As it pertains to sickness, disease,
and hardship, Isaiah prophesies, saying, “Surely our griefs He Himself bore, and our sorrows he
carried; yet we ourselves esteemed Him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. But He was
pierced through for our transgressions, He was crushed for our iniquities; the chastening for our

well-being fell upon Him, and by His scourging we
are healed.” (Isaiah 53:4, 5 NASB) And, as to
death, Paul counsels Timothy, saying, “But
now has been revealed by the appearing of
our Savior Christ Jesus, Who abolished
death and brought life and immortality to
light through the Gospel.” (2 Timothy 1:10
NASB)

Isaiah writes during a time when both
Assyrian and Babylonian enemies
are bearing down upon Israel’s
Northern and Southern

Kingdoms. And, Paul is suffering in
prison as a result of his Gospel ministry, when he

pens his words to Timothy. While waiting in
unfavorable conditions for the Messiah’s ultimate
return, neither Paul nor Isaiah would ever deny
pain and death. Only a blind fool does such a
thing. Still, contrastingly, both point to
freedom, and life, and, dare we say, immortality
as the dominant conditions declaring victory.

Both, from their own frames-of-reference, say the
Messiah, through beatings, humiliation, death, burial, and
resurrection, has forever defeated every sickness, death,

and disease; and, now, available to all through
Messianic portal, are freedom, life, and immortality.
Eternal calls to Everlasting and says, “While this
world’s winds will howl until your flesh is blown
away by them, you, Everlasting, never have to
leave Eternal Immortality’s hand again.” This is
the promise all have Messianic access to while
living in this buffeting world.

fromthepulpit
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The forces of sickness, hardship, injustice, and mortality
possess great power to divert our focus from Messiah’s victory
over such things. But, we must remember, while each are still
present until the end of the age, they are defeated foes. How
do we access victory while living in such a present dichotomy?

fromthepulpit

As a child I stayed over at my grandmother’s many a summer evening. There were two conditions
that proved to be unfavorable to my getting a good night’s sleep: Granny’s house did not have air
conditioning; and, I was a restless little boy. My saving grace came in my grandmother who was a counselor
and a purveyor of peace. In that hot upstairs bedroom, I would thrash about in an attempt to cast the heat
from myself. All my restlessness was accomplishing was an even greater generation of heat. Granny would
place her gentle hand on my back, quietly speak words of peace, and I would begin to be very still.
Somehow, some way, amidst the heat, Granny called me to the untroubled cool of slumber. I learned at a
very early age heat’s effects were alive and well, but I did not have to give in to their powers.

Four examples of exit are offered.
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fromthepulpit

Who were they to argue with the beginning-to-be-believed-to-be-Messiah, so they followed His lead, got in
the boat, and headed to the other side of the lake. There were many seasoned fishermen among the band
of merry men, so when Jesus fell asleep in the stern their was no cause for alarm. Jesus was a fine rabbi,
but the jury was still out as to the Nazarene’s sea-worthiness. Then, all of a sudden, a storm arose with a
force strong enough to kill all of them. Mark reports there was great panic, and their open fishing boat was
already filling with water. As they were looking down the barrel of their final sea-faring days, where was
Jesus? The Teacher was still sleeping on a cushion. It prompts the question: If a storm is so powerful that
it can bring panic and the knowledge of impending death to old school fisherman, then how could a Teacher
of the Torah be at such peace He could remain asleep in a boat filling with water? They wake Jesus up.
They reprimand Jesus for sleeping and beg Jesus to use His power, saying, “Save yourself and us!” Jesus
says, “Shhhhhh,” to the winds and the waves. Then the Messiah turns to His disciples and questions them,
saying, “Why are you so afraid? Do you still have no faith?” (Mark 4:40 NASB) The Rabbi Savior’s lesson
rings true then and now: Even amidst panic and death-bringing storms, it is wiser to peacefully lie down
next to the sleeping Savior and His declaration of a completed journey to the other side.

In the fourth chapter of his Gospel, John Mark records
the account of a calmed storm. His testimony says
Jesus, one evening, suggested to His disciples that
they go over to the other side of the Sea of Galilee.
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And long before Sunday’s resurrection, Mary had to watch her Son be beaten, humiliated, deserted by
nearly all His friends, unjustly sentenced, paraded through the streets of Jerusalem, and be mocked while
hanging in disgraced and death-bringing crucifixion. Mary’s pain was real, and the mother of the Lord had
only an over-the-horizon idea of her Son’s potential resurrection. Bearing such pain, resurrected life was
not on her mind. Michelangelo’s Pietà reflects Mary’s pain as she holds her Son’s wound riddled corpse.
Yet in the great artist’s sculpture, there is an even greater message. Jesus Messiah’s death, burial, and
resurrection initiated a new reality. No longer is anyone responsible for carrying her own wounds,
sicknesses, diseases, or mortality. The wounds and death of her Son Mary was carrying no longer had to
be carried by her. Yes, Mary had to weather the three-day Gospel storm; but, Michelangelo’s sculpture’s
greatest declaration is this: Mary had to hold her Son, and not the wounds her Son was holding. While
receiving pain, and deterioration, and death, all are welcomed to only hold the Christ, because the Christ
holds all for us. He does not need our assistance. He only desires us to receive His healing grace.

fromthepulpit

No parent should ever have to bury her child.
Jesus’ mother had to do so.
,,,,
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Jesus said these words to Thomas, not only so Thomas would believe Jesus’ resurrection. Jesus also
wanted Thomas and all those in attendance to understand the wounds He bore were both His and theirs.
Isaiah’s prophetic words had been fulfilled. Jesus Messiah is the One Who, “[Bore our griefs], and our
sorrows He carried; yet we ourselves esteemed Him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. But He was
pierced through for our transgressions, He was crushed for our iniquities; the chastening for our well-being
fell upon Him, and by His scourging we are healed.” (Isaiah 53:4, 5 NASB) As Thomas touches the
wounds of Jesus, Jesus declares to all creation we are no longer responsible for carrying wounds,
sickness, decay, injustice, and mortality. The resurrected Messiah has forever taken this responsibility.
We are only responsible for holding Christ, and not our wounds and death the Christ has defeated and
bears.

- Heat must acknowledge its defeat when each surrenders to stillness of a gentle hand and
the cool of slumber.

- Storms can either rage on or still themselves when each chooses to lie down next to the
sleeping, faithful Christ.

- And be you a mother or a friend, you are no longer responsible for bearing your own
wounds, but only the Messiah Who bears them.

Jesus says to Thomas,
“Reach here with your finger, and see My hands;
and reach here your hand and put it into My side;

and do not be unbelieving, but believing.”
(John 20:27 NASB)

4
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The

In John’s Gospel, chapter 19, verse 30,
Jesus is one breath away from death. As a
human this moment was brief; however, He was
also God. Perhaps in His divinity, the moment
was prolonged and lingered. Just before He
bowed His head in death, He said one word, the
Greek word, τεtέλεστάι (tay-tay-les-tie). This verb
has been variously translated as “It is finished”
(NIV), “It has been completed” (Interlinear), “It is
accomplished” (NEB). This thought –
taytaylestie – may be a continuation of a thought
Jesus prayed to His Father as recorded in John
17:4, “I have brought you glory on earth by
completing the work you gave me to do.”

Beauty
of

THE END
by Jim Yohn
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I am an old man, seventy-one as I type
this. Using the word “type” to describe my
fingers clumsily dancing about my laptop
keyboard should underscore how old I am. I
have experienced the finished, completed, or
accomplished task and know the sweaty
satisfaction of human success. Because of
this, I feel admiration and gratitude when I
hear my Lord say, “Taytaylestie.” It is
interesting that from my finite, mortal, error
prone perspective I sense a satisfaction in
Jesus’ word, perhaps even a degree of
justifiable pride in a job well done. He bowed
His head in victory, not defeat.

Note the finality of each translation.
Taytaylestie does not convey the notion that
the cross is phase one, or there is more to
do, or parts of the work are incomplete, or
not quite finished, or almost accomplished,
or others will finish what I could not do. No!
“It is finished.” “It is completed.” “It is
accomplished.” There is no one else. God
the Father gave God the Son a single
purpose, a sole objective, one goal; and the
Son specifically and thoroughly and
comprehensively concluded all that was
necessary to fulfill His purpose, to achieve
His objective, to meet His goal. And with
that thought, with that word, He bowed His
head and died.

fromthedesk

12



The title of this article is “The Beauty of the End.” By that title I mean to suggest that there is
something more than mere satisfaction in the word taytaylestie. Some have said that beauty is
symmetry, flowing lines where balance and proportion are completed by grace; for example,
Michelangelo’s David, Van Gogh’s Starry Night, Beethoven’s Moonlight Sonata. The crucifixion is
the means by which the gift of God becomes dramatically beautiful. It is here where the balance and
proportion of God’s love is sculpted by His grace using pain and blood and sorrow as the marble, the
paint, and the music of Himself. Pain, blood, and sorrow
are things we know through the suffering our edenic
rebellion produced: broken families, cancer, addiction, to
name a few.

“Taytaylestie!” “It is finished!” And You are done. There is nothing more you could have done. You
gave all you had. No regrets. Every torn piece of Your flesh, every ounce of Your sweat, every splash of
Your blood, even Your last breath, all were dedicated to the work you were given to do. You exhausted those
skills dedicated to this task. You emptied your stamina and pushed your endurance to the breaking point.
It is now finished, completed, accomplished. As I contemplate what you have endured, my soul breaks in
gratitude. Thank you, Lord.

fromthedesk
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But this is not the end. As with all great
symphonies, there is a finale. Taytaylestie
hangs in the air as He who spoke that word is
placed in a tomb. It is quiet that first night. No
words echo off the tomb’s stone walls in the
dark of this deep silence. It is quiet throughout
the second day as the tomb remains dark.
However, and here the crescendo begins, on
the morning of the third day something
happens. Something brilliant flashes. Reality
is changed. When we rebelled in Eden and
chose to rule ourselves rather than serve our
God and Father, death became the center of
existence. But now the center is undone, and
it can no longer enslave life for, as children, we
are welcomed back into the family of God our
Father through the efficacious suffering of our
Elder Brother. The darkness of death could
not extinguish the Light of the world. As
always, the beauty of the end is its new
beginning. The older I become the more
clearly the final notes are played. Can you
hear them?

fromthedesk
Oddly, while wallowing in, struggling

through our mortality, we have experienced
moments of beauty: a song, aria, symphony,
guitar solo; a moment of appreciation, the love of
another, the devotion of a pet, hiking through a
forest and breaching the timberline into a clearing
where quiet dwells and you feel as though you
have trespassed onto holy ground. This is how we
know that the crucifixion in all of its ugliness is a
thing of beauty, a thing of convergence where the
flowing lines of God’s plan have been sculpted by
God’s grace into a perfect balance and proportion
of justice and love. ......
......
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