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Centurion:
     Darkness….It was the darkness that made me notice; a deep, oppressive darkness that settled over the entire land.  Something 
was different here.  As a centurion, I tended to many crucifixions, and I had grown calloused to pain and suffering.  But it wasn't 
the anguish of this victim that gripped me, though that was indeed present, it was the peace, the control, and above all, the love.  It 
made this seeming tragedy an event of "worship".  As the darkness descended, He looked down upon my men, trained in brutality, 
the source of His agony, and then asked His father to forgive them. Stunned, I looked about for His father, doubtless someone of 
great power with a capacity to forgive such barbaric action, but I saw no one.
     I did see His mother, as did He, weeping at His feet.  In total tenderness, He asked a friend to care for her and take her as his 
own.  Then He comforted the poor thieves who were hanging next to Him and promised to meet them in paradise.  There was no 
self-serving pity here, only concern for others.
     Who was this man?  The sign above His head proclaimed, "King of the Jews".  It was strange.  If He was their king, why were 
they killing Him?
     From the depths of this scene mixed so oddly with hope and despair, there came a loud cry, an awful cry, "My God, my God!  
Why hast thou forsaken me?"  Some of my men thought He called for Elias the prophet, and offered Him vinegar to drink, but not 
I.  I came closer to look at this man who knew God so well.
     As I drew near, He uttered his final words.  "It is finished.  Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit."  There it was again.  
Father.  Could it be...dare I think it?
     But my thoughts were interrupted by a storm's dark rumble which suddenly grew louder and more violent.  I was scarcely able 
to stand, for e ground heaved and groaned beneath me.  The earth itself seemed to be in terrible mourning over the death of this 
man.  A mortal man?  (music begins)  No.  A new thought swelled in my heart, bringing tears to my eyes and joy to my soul.
     I looked again into the face of the one on the cross.  "Truly, this was the Son of God!"
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