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Dear friends in Christ Jesus, 

 

A Crown of Thorns.  When I came to Peace, I was rather surprised to find this Crown in the Hall closet where 

the Sunday School supplies are stored.  We have since moved it to a storage place a little less likely for inquisitive little 

Sunday School children to find.  I’d hate to see them get hurt on these long, sharp thorns.  Nevertheless, we bring this 

Crown of Thorns out every season of Lent, and it hangs silently on this rugged cross set up in our chancel area. 

Tonight, however, that Crown of Thorns will be silent no longer.  It serves as the Picture of the Passion we 

study this week.  And it shows us, as eloquently as any other picture we will view in this season of Lent, what the 

Prophet Isaiah meant when he said concerning Christ, “He was despised and rejected by men.”  (Isaiah 53:3)   

By the time Jesus’ brow bore the Crown of Thorns, he had already endured enough torture to kill many a man.  

It had started earlier in the night, in his trial before the Sanhedrin.  After pronouncing Jesus guilty, we’re told that the 

temple police and palace guards began to spit in Jesus’ face.  They struck him with their fists.  They blindfolded him, 

and they gave a hellish twist to the children’s game “Blind Man’s Buff,” as they took turns slapping Jesus and taunting 

him, “"Prophesy to us, Christ. Who hit you?"  (Luke 22:63, Mark 14:65, Matthew 26:68)  All the while the pious, holy 

members of the Sanhedrin stood by and did nothing.  They did nothing, even when those same guards took Jesus and 

beat him.  (Mark 14:65) 

Then came Friday morning.  As early as possible, the Sanhedrin reconvened.  You see, by law the Sanhedrin 

couldn’t render a verdict and pass a sentence in the same meeting.  In fact, according to law, 24 hours were to pass 

between the sessions.  But the Sanhedrin wasn’t any too concerned with the letter of the law when it came to dealing 

with their enemy, Jesus.  Otherwise, they wouldn’t have had their first session during the night.  That, too, was illegal.  

But they were in a fevered rush to railroad through the conviction and execution of Christ, as early as possible on Good 

Friday morning.  Before the large Passover crowds woke up and got wind of what they were doing.  For the Sanhedrin 

feared a riot!  (Matthew 26:5) 

This last session of the Sanhedrin took--perhaps a few minutes.  The sentence on Jesus had already been 

decided.  “He is worthy of death.”  (Matthew 26:26) As quickly as possible, they hustled Jesus over to palace of the 

Roman Governor.  (John 18:28)   But Pilate wanted no part of this judicial quagmire, especially since it involved the 

Jewish faith.  His first response?  “Take him yourselves, and judge him according to your own law.”  (John 18:31)  But 

the Jews demanded the death penalty, and Rome had taken that right from them.  So Pilate was forced to hear the case. 

He interrogated Jesus.  Found him not guilty.  But the Jewish lynch mob wouldn’t accept the verdict, and 

spineless Pilate wouldn’t stand up to them.  But when Pilate heard that Jesus was stirring up the people, “from Galilee 

even to this place,” (Luke 23:5), Pilate tried to escape judicial responsibility once more.  Since Jesus was a Galilean, 

Pilate sent Jesus before Herod Antipas, ruler of Galilee.  Herod Antipas, son of Herod the Great who 33 years earlier 

had tried to kill the baby Jesus.  Herod Antipas, who was in Jerusalem to celebrate the Passover, who had wanted to see 

Jesus for a long time, who hoped to see him perform some miracle.  But Jesus would stage no dog and pony show for 

Herod.  So after mocking Jesus with an “elegant robe,” Herod sent Jesus back to Pilate. 

And Pilate still wanted nothing to do with this sentencing.  Again he declares Jesus to be innocent.  He reports 

that Herod has done the same.  It makes no difference to the crowd.  They want blood.  So Pilate proposes to give them 

some.  He suggests that he have Jesus scourged and then released.  (Luke 23:13-16)  How kind. Roman scourging 

involved a cat-a-nine-tails.  A leather whip with multiple prongs, each one tipped with a piece of metal.  Preferably 

nice rusty nails if available.  Many a man died from that scourging.  Those that didn’t died much faster on the cross. 

However the crowd still wasn’t satisfied.  Their blood lust grew, as they shouted “Crucify!  Crucify!”  Nothing 

less would satisfy them.  But what if Pilate offered to release to them a prisoner as a sign of Roman generosity?  And 

what if, to stack the deal, Pilate gave them a choice between Jesus and Barabbas, a notorious prisoner.  (Matthew 

27:16)  Surely, to keep their streets safe, their wives and children safe, they would pick Jesus, who had never harmed a 

soul.  They picked Barabbas.   

Pushed into a corner, Pilate washed his hands of the decision he now made.  “I am innocent of this man's 

blood," he said. "It is your responsibility!"  
25

 All the people answered, "Let his blood be on us and on our children!"  
26

 Then he released Barabbas to them. But he had Jesus flogged, and handed him over to be crucified.” (Matthew 

27:24-26)   
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Jesus had already been struck with fists.  Slapped.  Spit upon and beaten.  And now he was flogged.  His back 

was ripped to shreds with brutal Roman efficiency.  But that still wasn’t enough for the palace guard.  Now it was time 

for some fun.  They took Jesus back into the Praetorium.  Matthew tells us the whole company of soldiers gathered 

around Jesus.  Can it be?  We’re talking about a Roman cohort!  That’s 600 men.  Was every last one of them present 

that day to participate in this brutality? 

And brutality it was.  The scarlet robe, a worn-out soldier’s garment that they threw around Jesus—can we 

even begin to imagine how it burned when the cloth clung to the lacerations on Jesus’ back?  The stick stuck in his 

right hand as scepter--it soon became tool of torture as they used it to beat Jesus on the head, again and again and 

again.  And remember, while they are beating Jesus over the head, he already wore the Crown of Thorns.   

Scholars aren’t sure what type of thorny twigs those Roman soldiers wove into Jesus’ crown that day.  But 

those who sell crowns like this one are sure!  You can buy your own Crown of Thorns made in Bethlehem by a 

Christian family in the months of July & August.  That’s the time of year the branches of the rose bushes are fresh and 

green, so they can be shaped into a head-sized circle.  Those bushes are taken from Jerusalem by an order of Catholic 

monks who have lived there since the time of the crusades. The online retailer adds, “There is only one type of thorn 

bush that is native to that area. This thorn bush is unlike any other, as it has a distinct double thorn pattern.  This 

Crown of Thorns may be from the same branches that were used for Jesus, as there are no other branches in that area, 

and the soldiers would have to run at least a mile and go outside the city wall to bring some thorns to make his 

crown.” 

 The Crown of Thorns.  When all is said and done the precise identification of the species is of little 

importance.  Whether it was a double-thorned crown like this one made from a rose bush, or twigs from the Paliurus 

Spina Christi.  We don’t need to know the plant from which this Crown was made.  But  we do need to know the Man 

who wore it.  We need to know why he wore it! 

 This man is Jesus, the Christ, the Son of the living God!  He is a king then!  (John 18:37)  King of Kings and 

Lord of Lords, and when he returns in glory on the Judgment Day, every eye will see him!  Even those who pierced 

him.  Then they will all bow the knee before him once more.   But not to mock.  And sadly, not to give the sincere 

worship of faith.  But rather to weep and grind their teeth in despair.  (Revelation 1:7)   

 But then why did this Jesus—all powerful and all-glorious--allow himself to be so humbled and degraded?  

Why did he allow that garrison of soldiers to surround him like a starving pack of dogs?  (Psalm 22:16)  Why did he 

endure the mockery?  Why did he wear the crown of thorns? 

 Because He came to carry the curse of sin that lay upon every one of us.  That curse included even thorns and 

thistles.  Didn’t God say to Adam in the Garden, “Because you listened to your wife and ate from the tree about which 

I commanded you, 'You must not eat of it,' "Cursed is the ground because of you; through painful toil you will eat of it 

all the days of your life.  
18

 It will produce thorns and thistles for you, and you will eat the plants of the field.  
19

 By the 

sweat of your brow you will eat your food until you return to the ground, since from it you were taken; for dust you are 

and to dust you will return."  (Genesis 3:17-19)  Adam’s curse became the second Adam’s, Christ’s curse.  In a way 

more horrible than Adam ever knew, or you and I will ever know. 

 For when we’re out in the blackberry patch picking those luscious, huge berries that grow in the Copper 

Country, and when the thorns catch our arm and tear the flesh a bit, what is that compared to what Jesus suffered when 

those soldiers pushed that Crown of Thorns down on his head?  And what is that little trickle of blood that comes from 

our scratch compared to the rivulets of blood that must have flowed down Jesus’ face and neck, as the Roman thugs 

kept beating that crown down with the twig-scepter they had given Jesus! 

 Frankly, what is any pain or sorrow we may have in this life compared to what Jesus endured on Good Friday?  

When he suffered, for us.  When “He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows, and familiar with 

suffering.”  Isaiah 53:3) When he was crucified, for us.  “When he humbled himself and became obedient to death-- 

even death on a cross!”  (Philippians 2:8)   

 The Crown of Thorns.  Take a good, long look at this Picture of the Passion.  When you do, I pray you’ll see 

something more than Jesus’ pain, and sorrow, and degradation.  I pray you will also see His devotion and his love for 

you and me.  For this Crown of Thorns?  That was the price Christ willingly paid in order to give you and me the 

Crown of Life.  Amen.   


