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Sunday – March 20, 2016 

Heart to Heart... 
Could he have heard the cries of the crowd? In the deepest part of the dungeon he sat 

awaiting his time of execution. He knew the Roman soldiers would be coming for him. I wonder 
what his family thought about him that he would go so far astray in his life. His attitude and 
actions had led him to be where he is and deserving everything that would come his way. The 
Roman crucifixion was one of the most horrible deaths ever devised. It was a lingering pain, 
sometimes lasting a full day. There was no mercy and little by little the life’s blood would drain 
from the body while they suffocated. The Roman crucifixion was reserved for the vilest of 
criminals and it was a death by suffering! 

The noise of soldiers walking down the dark path of stone preparing to open the cell door. 
His chains stopped rattling for a moment as he paused and waited to see what was next. His life 
had made a journey to which he was about to face the consequences. The door opens and soldiers 
approached. A little struggle and name calling ensues. The commander of the soldiers speaks, 
“We have been given orders to set you free!” The words had to be stunning and confusion was in 
the mind for a few moments. Maybe they were deceiving him? Maybe it was just another dig 
from the hated Romans? “The governor has signed the authorization to set you free. You 
sentence has been commuted!” Was this a dream? What was going on? Would he be killed 
walking out? More confusion set in. Here he was an insurrectionist, having tried to over-throw 
the government and had committed murder in the process. He hated the established authority of 
the Roman’s and now they were setting him free back into society. 

In the background, the voices became much clearer, “Crucify him! Crucify him!” His 
thoughts were trying to figure all this out. We know nothing about what happened to this man or 
where he went or what he continued to do in his life. He was set free and someone had taken on 
his death sentence. I don’t know if he ever saw Jesus or heard much about Him but one thing I 
know, Jesus was substituted in his place to die his death and the multitude of people witnessed it 
all in full agreement. The crowd crying out had just let an insurrectionist and murderer go free. 
They loved the murderer more than Jesus! Maybe next time we bow our head in prayer, or 
confess our sins, or sing a song of praise, or take His Supper, maybe we need to approach God 
speaking, “I AM BARABBAS!” The just for the unjust. And you have trouble believing God’s 
love for you? Think about it!!!   
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