(Mark 15:25-32 NLT) It was nine o'clock in the morning when they crucified him. 26  A sign was fastened to the cross, announcing the charge against him. It read, "The King of the Jews." 27  Two revolutionaries were crucified with him, one on his right and one on his left. 28   29  The people passing by shouted abuse, shaking their heads in mockery. "Ha! Look at you now!" they yelled at him. "You said you were going to destroy the Temple and rebuild it in three days. 30  Well then, save yourself and come down from the cross!" 31  The leading priests and teachers of religious law also mocked Jesus. "He saved others," they scoffed, "but he can't save himself! 32  Let this Messiah, this King of Israel, come down from the cross so we can see it and believe him!" Even the men who were crucified with Jesus ridiculed him. 

Introduction
Those of my generation, which the marketers reduced to a single letter, X, have also been called the ironic generation.  We see irony everywhere, even when there is none.  One wit labeled our group song, Alanis Morisette’s “Isn’t it Ironic” which is a song filled with examples of things that are not really ironic – maybe tragic, a few comic, but none of them ironic.

You see, what ironic really means is the gulf of understanding between what one person says and what another person observes.  The larger the gulf between the statement and the observation, the greater the irony.  If you’ve been reading the Gospel of Mark either along with the Sunday lectionary or along with us here on Wednesdays, you probably can feel the weight of the irony.  The evangelist Mark would make a wonderful honorary member of generation X.  But when you think about the story being told, you can’t avoid irony.  We the readers have been told at the start of Mark, this is the beginning of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, the Son of God.  We know and believe the divine nature of this Jesus.  The disciples and the crowds and the Jerusalem establishment don’t know or only dimly comprehend this.  And what they do comprehend is a great gulf away from what God the Father comprehends.  God the Father sees the hinge point of history, the salvation of the entire human race; and the disciples and the establishment see a criminal being killed for convenience and mockery. 
Man’s view/God’s View – It’s about Jesus
The crucifixion is where all that irony comes out.  A sign was fastened to the cross, announcing the charge against him.  It read – “the King of the Jews.”  The Romans thought that was great irony.  Pilate’s conception of who this Jesus was - was a nobody.  A peasant who had gotten in over his head.  Pilate had asked him that question, “Are you the King of the Jews?”  And Jesus said, “Yes.”  And then this “King” refused to answer the charges of the Jews.  Who ever heard of a king refusing to talk?  Pilate would ask the crowds, who do you want me to release – “The King of the Jews?”  But Pilate never got it.  He was amazed at the lack of an answer.  He was shocked at the crowd’s reaction – “crucify him”.  He was craven before that crowd.  All Pilate saw was some poor sap who’d riled up the crowd.  The king of the Jews, ok, let’s nail that to the tree.  This is what Rome thinks of your King.
That is what the gentile world sees.  A criminal nailed to a tree for a ridiculous charge.  But that was not God’s perception.  The irony is the truth of that statement.  The political rulers got it right.  This was the King of the Jews.  Justice was crucifying the King.  That was God’s way, foolishness to the gentile who saw no meaning, no wisdom in the cross.  Rome only saw a farce.
And the Jews ridiculed Jesus asking for one last sign.  “He saved others, but he can’t save himself.  Let this messiah, this King of Israel, come down from the cross, so we can see it and believe him.”  The Jews were always looking for one more sign.  They wanted the bread God.  The galactic vending machine God.  We put in some loose change.  One lamb or two pigeons for a sacrifice.  Let’s count the number of steps we take from sundown Friday to sundown Saturday.   And God is ours.  We’ve got him in a box.  God we’ve put the coin in, now you give us our sign.  Manna in the desert.  Feeding 5000 people.  Coming down off that cross.  Keep bringing the signs and we will believe.
But, the irony is in the preceding statement.  Just like the gentile Roman saying God’s truth – This is the King of the Jews – but only seeing farce.  The Jewish establishment says – “He saved others, but he can’t save himself.”  And they think it’s a great joke.  They ridiculed Jesus.  Look at this one who was healing the blind and the lame.  Look at this one who they say even raised the dead.  He spent all his power and all his love on others, and now look at him.  Up on that tree.   Any messiah worth the name would be marching from victory to victory.  The great leaders take care of themselves first.  This one, he saved others, but he can’t save himself.  Isn’t that a hoot.  All the while the Father, and the reader who believes, knows that their statement is deadly true.  This one, this King of the Jews, Jesus, saves others.  The blind and the lame of Galilee and Jerusalem, and the crippled sinners of every age.  This one can’t save himself, because He is the only acceptable sacrifice.  Oh, he could save himself.  Jesus could get off that cross.  But that would not be God’s way.  Man’s way wants glorious signs and powerful logic.  But the Father, the Father shows just how great his love was for His lost creation.  This one, Jesus, the hinge point of history, the one it is all about, this one suffers the cross.  Coming off the cross, would only prove there are limits to God’s love.  It would have been a sign of a lesser God.  But we have the great God, the God, whose love was not limited.  Jesus saved others, by not saving himself.  While the establishment was demanding signs of a lesser God, the Father saw the greatest sign of love and belief imaginable.  His son gave his life to save the lost world, and He entrusted all to the justice of the Father.  “Into your hands I commend my Spirit.”
Isn’t it ironic, man sees suffering and death and powerlessness and ruin…while God sees salvation and glory and the greatest love imaginable.  This act of the cross is the ultimate sign of the one it is all about, Jesus.
The Mission
There is a way in which those words of the Chief Priests are also true about us.  A second irony, a second gulf of understanding.  He saved others, but he can’t save himself.  That statement is also true about us.  While we can’t literally save others – salvation is God’s gift through that cross.  We are invited to share God’s grace.  To share the Word of his salvation with the lost.  We can’t save ourselves.  The entire world was wrapped in darkness and lost in sin.  But God sent his son into the world as a light to the world.  In Mark’s Gospel that is Jesus proclamation that the Kingdom of God has drawn near.  In that way we can save others, but we can’t save ourselves.  Someone else had to tell us of that good news.  Someone had to share with us the love of Jesus and his work on that cross.  Maybe it was Mom or Dad, maybe a Pastor, maybe a co-worker, maybe a husband or wife.  But while we were lost, the Kingdom of God drew near through that saint telling us the word.  And we are invited to share in that salvation of others.  We can save others by being residents of the Kingdom and sharing the Word.  Don’t get me wrong – we are not the ultimate cause of their salvation – but we do have a roll to play.  We have the good works that God wants us to walk in.  We have the ability to save others – by sharing the Word that has been shared with us.  We can’t save ourselves.  Christ did that for us.  Jesus fulfilled the heavy lifting of his mission in holy week.  Now we continue His mission.  Go, make disciples, baptizing and teaching them.
Holy Week shows us it is all about Jesus, and He has a continuing mission…A mission to save the lost…a mission which we have the calling to share in.  Amen.
