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Importance of the Study The sacrifice of Christ as an atonement for sin is the great truth around which all
other truths cluster. In order to be rightly understood and appreciated, every truth in the Word of God, from
Genesis to Revelation, must be studied in the light that streams from the cross of Calvary. White GW At the
very heart of the gospel message is the truth concerning the cross of Christ [1 Cor. In this he has had some
measure of success. By convincing the Christian church to believe a lie, that men possesses an immortal soul,
he has robbed the cross of its glory. If man possesses an immortal soul, then death is not goodbye to life but
simply the separation of the soul from the body. Another factor that has robbed the cross of its glory is
perceiving the crucifixion of Christ from the Roman perspective. While it is true Christ was crucified on a
Roman cross, it must be remembered that it was not the Romans who demanded His crucifixion but the Jews
[that is, the Jewish leadership]. It is only as we perceive the cross of Christ from the Jewish perspective, as did
the New Testament writers, that we can begin to grasp the meaning of His supreme sacrifice, that
demonstrated His infinite and unconditional love for us [Rom. Crucifixion was not a Jewish method of
execution; on the contrary, the Jews detested the cross because it had a very special meaning for them. As we
discover the significance of the cross to the Jews, we will understand why the Jews demanded that Christ be
put to death by crucifixion and why this constitutes the supreme sacrifice. The Supreme Sacrifice The cross
was invented by the Phoenicians approximately years before Christ, then adopted by the Egyptians and later
the Romans, who refined it and used it to execute run-away slaves and their worst criminals. Crucifixion was
the most painful and shameful instrument of execution ever practiced by man. Besides bringing disgrace and
shame, it involved much pain, physically as well as mentally, and it could take anything from three to seven
days for the crucified one to die. But as we look at the cross of Christ with Jewish spectacles, we will discover
that it meant something totally different to them. The following is a brief outline of the crucifixion of Christ
and its significance: Were they not aware of this fact? Why then did they demand Christ be crucified,
especially since crucifixion was not a Jewish method of execution? To the Jew, to be crucified meant you had
committed the unpardonable sin and was being punished by the irrevocable curse of God, the equivalent of the
second death of the New Testament [Rev. It must be remembered that the Jews did not believe in an immortal
soul; that was a Greek concept. This text must be understood in the light of Gen. However, it was not for
blasphemy but for our sins. This curse was represented by the fire that consumed the sacrificed lamb in the
Sanctuary service. How Christ Could Experience The Second Death The fact Christ rose from the dead,
predicted His resurrection, and claimed that He could lay down His life and than take it up again, is a
stumbling block to many in accepting the idea that Christ actually experienced the second death on the cross.
It is only when we realize the self-emptying of Christ at the incarnation and its implications that we can grasp
the true sacrifice of Christ on the cross. The following is a brief outline of how Christ totally gave Himself up
for our redemption: By His own choice, He became a slave to the Father. This meant, as a man, He was
completely God dependent and had to live by faith alone, just as we do [Jn. This meant that the hope of being
raised by the Father was taken away from Him. He was now treading the winepress alone, experiencing the
full cup of the wrath of God against sin, i. Taking advantage of the terrible mental anguish this second death
experience Christ was undergoing, the devil tempted Him three times to give up His faith in the Father, grab
hold of His divine power, and independently come down from the cross and save Himself. But it was this
curse of the law that Christ experienced on our behalf that actually killed Him within six hours of His
crucifixion. The soldiers that watched Christ die were equally surprised and had to make sure He was dead by
piercing His side [Jn. Hence, all who receive Christ and Him crucified by faith will never have to experience
the second death [2 Cor. The same truth must transform us so that we feel compelled to live and die for Christ
[Eph.
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Posted on 17 October, by Janice Brown I had a conversation recently with a man who had researched World
War One for six months and put together an exhibition about local men involved. I was a bit aghast, but the
researcher was a veteran, so I was not about to diss him. I let it go. So essentially with supreme sacrifice, death
is integral as is some form of military service, and in only one source did it imply that battle had to be
involved. Prior to World War I the term was used differently. Often it was used by Christians to describe the
sacrifice of Jesus, but also for people who gave their life in other ways. Those who have not died have been
severely wounded and have come up from the gates of death, have also made the supreme sacrifice, and also
those who have escaped wounds and death, and will come home un-scarred, but were in the thick of the fight
and helped push the Hun back and down and out and exposed themselves to shell and machine gun fireâ€¦the
millions of boys now on the battlefield have surely made the supreme sacrifice. But what about our boys on
the battleships and in the training camps of America and France who have seen no service and yet are
preparing for the fray and like the race horse, chafing at the bits, anxious and eager to get into the conflict and
show their mettleâ€¦have they not also made a great sacrifice? Physicians and Red Cross nurses have labored
day and night, not knowing rest or sleep for days, dressing wounds and ministering to the terribly wounded
and comforting the dying. These have also made the supreme sacrifice. Their deeds of heroism will go down
in the history on a part with the soldiers on the battlefield. I agree with Rev. Decker in his inclusiveness of
those who made the supreme sacrifice. And so should you. I salute the men and women during World War I
who gave their lives for their country at home and abroadâ€”making the supreme sacrifice. Life was as dear to
them as it is to us. Some died instantly in battle, or later from wounds, from diseases, from accidents. Those
who died in all branches of the military, army, navy, marines, air forces, merchant marines and the U. Red
Cross nurses, doctors, and ambulance drivers should be included. The war was fought in the trenches but also
on the home front, in the training camps, cantonments, coastal forts, hospitals and infirmaries. Some soldiers
or nurses survived almost the entire war, dying from various causes and never returning home. They all made
the supreme sacrifice. They all should be counted. Even when it is difficult to count them. The graphics used
in this are out of copyright, snipped from newspapers].
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Richard Tieman, 28, of Waynesboro, Pa. I am the one that held the line. Sometimes I went because I was told
to go. But when the nation called â€” I answered. A member of the Army 3d U. Over time, I used different
weapons: Often, I marched into battle on foot â€” countless miles â€” across whole continents. I had little
water and even less food. But it did not matter. We had a job to do. Other times, I rode to battle on horseback
or in wagons; sometimes on trains; later in tanks or Jeeps or Humvees. In early wars, my ships were made of
wood and powered by the wind. Later they were made of steel and powered by diesel fuel or the atom. I even
took to the air and mastered the sky in planes, helicopters, and jets. The machines of war evolved and changed
with the times. Army Chief of Staff Gen. Mark Alexander Milley places flags at gravesite as the Army 3d U. I
crossed the Delaware on Christmas day in Freedom was on our side. I defended The Chattahoochee river in
the War of I would stand again. I learned that we must never again divide. The War to end all wars, they
called it. I just called it hell. In World War ll, I fought everywhere: I stood against tyranny and kept darkness
from consuming the world. Lewis made the crosses, , for all the service members from College Point that were
killed from the Civil War to the Vietnam War. They called it the forgotten war â€” but I never forgot. Some
say my country waivered. But I did not waiver. In the recent past I have fought in Grenada, Panama, Somalia,
and other desperate places around the globe. And finally I have fought in Iraq and Afghanistan. In Baghdad,
Fallujah, and Ramadi. In Kunar, Helmand, and Kandahar. As technology advanced, I used night vision
goggles and global positioning systems and drones and lasers and thermal optics. It was me that patrolled up
the mountains or across the desert or though the streets. It was me that suffered in the merciless heat and the
bitter cold. I was a warrior. Memorial Day draws closer. That I was not only a warrior. I was not just a soldier,
sailor, airman, or Marine. I was a daughter, a sister, a mother. I was a person â€” like you â€” a real person
with hopes and dreams for the future. I wanted to have children. I wanted to watch my children grow up. I
wanted to see my son score a touchdown or shoot the winning basket. I wanted to walk my daughter down the
aisle. I wanted to kiss my wife again. I wanted to grow old with her â€” and be there to hold her hand when
life grew hard. When I told her I would be with her until the end â€” I meant it. When I told my children I
would always be there for them â€” I meant it. But I gave all that away. On that distant battlefield, on some
god-forsaken patch of dirt, amongst the fear and the fire and the bullets. Or in the sky above enemy territory
filled with flak. A visitor at the Vietnam War Memorial in Washington passes early in the morning on
Veterans Day, Monday, to look at the names inscribed on the wall. AP Or on the unforgiving sea where we
fought against the enemy and against the depths of the abyss. There, in those awful places: I held the line. I did
not waiver and I did not hesitate. The Soldier, Sailor, Airman, or Marine. I stood my ground and sacrificed my
life â€” my future, my hopes, my dreams. I sacrificed everything â€” for you. This Memorial Day, remember
me: And remember me not for my sake â€” but for yours. Remember what I sacrificed so you can truly
appreciate the incredible treasures you have: The pursuit of happiness. You have the joys of life, the joys that I
gave up, so that you can relish in them: A cool wind in the air. The gentle spring grass on your bare feet. The
warm summer sun on your face. Never forget where it all came from. It came from sacrifice: Live a life that
honors the sacrifice of our fallen heroes. And make every day

Page 3

THE SUPREME SACRIFICE pdf
4: The Supreme Sacrifice lyrics - Limbonic Art original song - full version on Lyrics Freak
Directed by Lionel Belmore, Harley Knoles. With Robert Warwick, Vernon Steele, Anna Q. Nilsson, Christine Mayo.
David Aldrich aspires to be an author. The publishers reject most of his manuscripts because they seem to lack realism.

We talked about the fact that if the Bible is true, then what it says about the Church and the eternal destiny of
the lost is true, and that should also impact all of those things as well. Sometimes that can make us feel
uncomfortable; sometimes it can even sting a bit. Or was this just something Jesus was demanding of His
followers 2, years ago? Take Islam for exampleâ€¦ pray five times a day facing Mecca â€” check. Make the
hajj the pilgrimage to Mecca â€” check. Participate in ritual fasting â€” check. And they go down the list of
boxes to check off. Instead; what I hope happens, as we go through this series of messages, is that they drive
us to wrestle with God in hours and hours of prayer, so that we can get a true Word from God, for ourselves
and for our church. The problem we have with that is that we will do everything necessary to bypass spending
time with God to find out what He has for us. So I want to begin today by asking you this question â€” are you
willing to come to Jesus on His terms? But look at what our text says are Jesus terms for being His follower.
Have we counted the cost of being a Christ follower? Did we count the cost of following Him before we
walked an isle? Or a better question would be â€” were we told that there would be a cost? Sure we were told
the benefits of being a Christian. Forgiveness of Sin, being made right with God, an eternity with Jesus in
glory. The latter halfâ€¦ the reward half. Can you imagine standing in that crowd that day listening to Jesus?
This was the initial invitation. And you very well might have to die on that cross. It was the elementary; basic
truthâ€¦ the beginners steps of being a Christ follower.
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The sad day dawned, the heavens were aghast Truth was at stake; the die had been cast Never had they
witnessed, so supreme a test Between falsehood at its worst and truth at its best! His faith in God was sublime,
beyond any dream His patience, spoke of complete surrender to Him Even in his worst hour, from the material
eye, He was calm and unperturbed, not afraid to die! You summoned our aid, you one and all You, as our
Imam, must heed our call. The rest were unmoved; their hearts were sealed They danced and mocked, till their
heads reeled Husayn still felt it his duty, to make it plain, To save his life, was not his object nor aim. Corpses
flowed in regular stream of these brave soldiers Husayn, and his friends, carried them on their shoulders In the
distant lands, they had no families to mourn them The ladies of Husayn wept, as for a bother or son. Wahab
Ibn Abdulla Kalabi, was the last to go The newly married warrior, his spirit was low Time and again, he had
sought for permission "Not yet! History of mankind, numerous instances can cite, Where brave persons have
scaled great heights, And endured hardships, out of love and affection, Or died out of duty and self consuming
devotion. But never before, the world had ever witnessed, Such deeds of selfless devotion and self abnegation
In this transitory world, though nothing endures, The deeds of Husayn shine, with ever-increasing luster! And
now were left, those tied by blood Who cared a nought, for this mould of mud Eager were they to offer their
worldly lives In cause of God, so truth may, forever, thrive. Ali Akbar, was his most beloved second son More
brave, more handsome, there was none. Eighteen summers old, flower of youth, An image of Prophet, from
head to foot. It only be read, was his wish dear By Husayn, when his end was near He remembered this will of
his brother Now that he would soon be murdered. A wedding with dowry as widowhood! A feast without
water and food! A bridegroom with few hour to live! A bride with only tears to give! Husayn wished that Ali
Akbar, his dearest son, Should be the first to go to the battleground His devoted friends and followers were
aghast They refused to entertain such idea - first or last. Now were left with Husayn, only the next of kin Ali
Akbar, bowed reverentially and stood before him Husayn, looked at his face; was he daydreaming? He has
come to seek permission; the words were ringing! Knowing that none have returned, not even one! The call of
duty, however, makes me helpless Ask you mother and aunt, who are restless. Akbar, knew the affection his
aunt, Zaynab had for him Of the pangs of sorrow, she was, since morn experiencing He looked at her face and
that of his mother They were speechless at the thought of his murder. Omar Saad saw the magic spell, the
words had cast All would soon be lost, if he allowed this to last He exhorted his men; he whipped their gold
lust "Emaciated is he by three days of hunger and thirst. Each battle he won. Through wounds, though
victorious, in single fights The blood was gushing; thirsty was his plight He had left his mother, in a dazed
condition Irresistible was the urge, to see his dear ones. O, Allah, who listened to the mother of Moosa! O,
Allah, who reunited Yakub with Yusuf, his son! Grant us our wish, to see Ali Akbar, for once. With an
exclamation of joy and relief they clung to him "Bravo, my son! Such a fight the world has not seen! For
victories in combat, it is usual to ask a boon A refreshing cup of water, is all that I ask and need But alas! I
know not even a drop, you can feed. As he rode away, Husayn walked for some distance behind him Was it
his sacrificial lamb? O, what a heart rending scene! When Akbar disappeared from his sight, he turned
heaven-wards "O, Allah, be thou witness, your plans, I have not disturbed. He rushed hither and thither; from
where had the cry come? He was sobbing; uncontrollable and tragic was his condition "Akbar, give me a
shout, so that I can follow its direction Akbar, my sight is gone; Akbar I van hardly hear your cry Is there
nobody in this world to guide me, to where you lie? Akbar, lying in a pool of his own blood Blood, blood,
blood all around; the blood itself was in flood! Writhing in unbearable pain and digging his feet in sand His
breathing was now heavier; on his heart was his hand A gurgling sound was coming, from his parched throat
An uneven struggle with death, a fast sinking boat! And so passed away the brave one, the angelic soul With a
smile on his face, he reached his heavenly goal Leaving Husayn back-broken and utterly inconsolable God
was a witness; the sacrifice was without parallel! The days of our youth, are the days of our treasure To some,
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life is doled out in a different measure Surging, in young hearts, are the hopes and feelings With every nerve
and sinews, quivering with joy of living. How should they ask? Seriously they discussed for quite some time
To die as martyrs, was in their family line. How commendable was the behavior of these three young ones
There was no sign of childishness or immaturity; no, none! They were neither nervous nor, in any way scared
The chances of survival was nil, they were fully aware. To remind you of your duty to your uncle Husayn
Hassan and Husayn, were so much devoted to each other, More than what children are to their father and
mother. Do you know what tomorrow has in store? All the vendetta nurtured, all these years, Will rise like
snakes; strike them down without fear! After a pause she added, "when I was leaving Mecca, It was the wish
of your father, Abdulla You my son, Aun, should deputize for him ] And you my child, Muhammad, be my
offering. For the first time, grant me, my one wish, Let my sons follow Ali Akbar, to the abode of bliss.
Watching from the heavens, was the famed winged warrior! It was Muhammad his grandchild It was a heroic
fight, with numerous corpses piled Some distance away, was his younger brother, Aun Fortunate were they, to
whom such sons were born. Against heavy odds, as was obviously expected Both fell heroically fighting; so it
was fated What a heart rending scene it was, O Merciful God! Only the brave heart of Zaynab could endure
the dart. As was the practice, they started beating the battle drums The butchery of two innocent lads, to them
it was fun The usual cry, challenging the young defenders of faith To come out in the battlefield, to face their
fate. Qasim, rushed with letter to his uncle dear There was a crowd round him, how could he go near? The
corpses of Aun and Muhammad, had just been brought in Such wailing and weeping, he had neither heard, nor
seen. He read the letter of his beloved brother He wept bitterly; he could read no further His last desire, how
could he not honor When his love had permeated, every nook and corner. Qasim fought bravely, though a
youth of fourteen He hurled the enemy one by one; what a wonderful scene! Swords, spears, daggers and
arrows, flew from all sides Wounded from head to foot, he did not run or hide. One against thousands - can it
be called a fight? Killing an innocent lad, it caused them delight They thought they were doing something
great It was a spillage of their past game of hate. Smeared with blood, on the shifting sand dunes of Karbala
Lay a figure of youth, on the banks of Alkoma The crimson life tide was ebbing fast, very fast He was
anxiously awaiting somebody, ere he breathed his last. Through his parched throat, he was feebly calling
somebody His master had heeded the call, since morn, of everybody To rush to the side of his dying friends,
was his image Despite thousand shocks, and famished body, he had not budged. Who is this man, with
indomitable courage, one may ask? He is the standard bearer of forces, that are no more, alas! A pillar of
strength, the full moon of the Hashemites, A beautiful specimen of manliness; a glorious sight! He tossed on
the burning sand; unbearable was the pain Life was ebbing fast out; his wish to see his master remained "O,
my master! I beseech you, do come before I die" One eye was pierced with an arrow; blood was in the other
eye. Husayn lifted his head; Abbas put it back on the sand "My Master! When your life will be wrung by cruel
hands Nobody will be there, in this world, to comfort thee Let my head remain, in the same position, as yours
would be! Ali Asghar uttered a heart rending moan; a tragic sight! What cruel men were these heartless
brutes? An innocent child, what harm could it do? An arrow pierced its parched and thirsty throat Providing
water is a must, even while killing a goat! Her heart sank; shattered were her hopes, forever The picture was
clear; Ali Asghar was no more! Alone, all alone, with none to befriend him It was all clear; it needed no
special vision The time was up for the long awaited supreme test Husayn was not found wanting; he was at his
best. The challenges of the enemy were growing in tempo The sun was now declining, there was no time to go
Few words of advice, he gave most lovingly to each A touching farewell, a most cherished deed! The farewell
between Husayn and Zaynab Was as sorrowful as between a mother and cub Parting with Sakina, was no less
difficult It was a heart-rending episode, poignantly built! Standing near Husayn, looking at his face His darling
child was speechless and dazed All his courage could not steel his heart To tell Sakina, he was leaving her,
alas! Leaving her to the world, unkind to her To fate, with only sufferings in store He kissed her cheeks, wet
with tears To be slapped for mourning her father dear. Putting Sakina down, he hurried to the tent Ali Zainal
Abedeen was lying full bent He was unconscious, his twenty-five years old son Chosen to live with death, he
was the one. What have the enemies done to my father? Husayn explained to him all things he knew It was
now his turn, he had come to bid adieu "Father, so long, I live, you cannot go and die Let me go instead; let
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me hold the banner high. He fell unconscious; the agony he was spared Of seeing the departure of his father
aged How merciful is God; no, none can dispute it Through trials and tribulations, virtues he highlights! It
bent its head towards the burning ground Sakina was clinging to its hoofs, Husayn soon found "Do not take
my Dad to the battlefield! She clung to him, as she had never done before "No, father, to the battle field, I will
not let you go! He consoled his child, as best as he could What was at stake, she soon understood He promised
her, he would pray to God, To join her soon in the heavenly ward. So eloquent was his speech; they
remembered Ali Greed was overpowering; their minds were sullied Their task was nearing completion; they
were elated Extravagant rewards, for annihilation, they were bated. Omar Saad was perturbed; he tried to act
tough "Husayn, in your condition, my weakest soldier is enough. Swift was his movement; well trained his
charger With incredible speed, he did them scatter The hounds retreated; they licked their wounds Their
boastful shouts, whimpered without a sound! Their fiendish minds could hardly understand To think of
prayers, how could any man, In such circumstances, even think, or dream The like of Husayn, they had not
seen! After hurried consultations, from a safe distance The archers fired arrows, from all sides, all at once
Accompanied by stones, missiles and burning coal To kill him somehow, clear was the goal. Wounded all
over, the missiles kept on showering With blood oozing fast, dizziness was overpowering His mission was
complete; the fight was over! To hide from Zaynab, he looked around for cover. Realizing his master was
unable to dismount It knelt and slid him gently to the ground From a small hillock, Zaynab watched her
brother Seeing him unconscious, she darted like a mother. In his sub-conscious mind, he saw the Prophets of
Yore Wailing and whining for him were those, who were no more The Prophet was in tears, Fatima was
disconsolate Ali and Hassan, were helplessly watching his fate. On his burning forehead, he felt something
cool Was it the hand of his mother or the blood pool? His senses revived; he opened his blood-red eyes
Zuljanah was shielding him, the sun was high.
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Jesus Christ, the Supreme Sacrifice [Dr Brian Reid] on www.enganchecubano.com *FREE* shipping on qualifying
offers. This book contains a wealth of background information that will help you deepen your understanding and
appreciation of all that Christ did on behalf of His people by His sacrificial death on the cross.
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One can disagree about the term "supreme sacrifice," but there is no question that the pastor is rightâ€”all those people
made a substantial sacrifice in the course of the warâ€”any war.
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I know this hymn means a lot to many people. I played this some time ago but thought 7 verses were too long to upload
but I since changed my mind!
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