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Watch the Lamb 

 
Everyone here has heard the story of John the Baptist.  How his clothes were made of camel skin and how his 

food was locusts and wild honey.  He was a prophet of God, and did he ever preach.  The Bible tells us that 

John’s appointed job was Isaiah 40:3 – “The voice of one crying in the wilderness: “Prepare the way of 

the Lord; make straight in the desert a highway for our God.” 

 

Luke 1:16-17: “And he will turn many of the children of Israel to the Lord their God. He will also go 

before Him in the spirit and power of Elijah, ‘to turn the hearts of the fathers to the children,’ and the 

disobedient to the wisdom of the just, to make ready a people prepared for the Lord.”  

 

In order to do this, John preached the coming judgment and told people they needed to repent, or they would 

die!  Thousands of people came from everywhere to hear him preach and to be baptized by him or his 

disciples. John pulled no punches; his tone of voice and what he said hit people right between the eyes.  And 

not everyone could take it.  His enemies challenged him, but he never batted an eye.  He knew who he was 

and what he had been told to do; he preached with hot passion. 

 

What got John in trouble was that he was not afraid to tell people they had to stop doing what they liked to do 

best – willful sinning!  He attacked their favorite sins, becoming downright personal and sometimes cruel. 

He called the Pharisees a brood of vipers and refused to baptize them unless they could prove they were 

sincere.  He warned them that the axe was at the root and unless they changed they would be cut down and 

burned. He told Herod that he was an adulterer; this later cost him his life.  

 

But do you know what He said the first time he ever saw Jesus:  John 1:29 - “Behold!  The Lamb of God 

who takes away the sin of the world!” Notice the difference between the harshness of his earlier sermons 

and this statement.  Nothing about snakes, fire, an axe at the root, etc.  Now he was talking about a lamb - 

gentle, meek and innocent.  John was doing what all good preachers should do, he pointed out the sins, then 

he pointed out the Sinbearer; and John called Him the “Lamb of God.” 

 

Why do you think John, as well as others in the Bible, referred to Jesus as a ‘Lamb.’ Well, for one, the 

symbol of the lamb had a rich history in Israel.  God had always required a blood sacrifice, many of which 

were lambs, as atonement for the sins of the people.  The very first book of the Law, Genesis, introduced the 

“lamb.” 

 

Genesis 22:1-10: “Now it came to pass after these things that God tested Abraham, and said to him, 

“Abraham!” And he said, “Here I am.” Then He said, “Take now your son, your only son Isaac, whom 

you love, and go to the land of Moriah, and offer him there as a burnt offering on one of the mountains 

of which I shall tell you.” So Abraham rose early in the morning and saddled his donkey, and took two 

of his young men with him, and Isaac his son; and he split the wood for the burnt offering, and arose 

and went to the place of which God had told him. Then on the third day Abraham lifted his eyes and 

saw the place afar off. And Abraham said to his young men, “Stay here with the donkey; the lad and I 

will go yonder and worship, and we will come back to you.” So Abraham took the wood of the burnt 

offering and laid it on Isaac his son; and he took the fire in his hand, and a knife, and the two of them 

went together. But Isaac spoke to Abraham his father and said, “My father!” And he said, “Here I am, 

my son.” Then he said, “Look, the fire and the wood, but where is the lamb for a burnt offering?” And 

Abraham said, “My son, God will provide for Himself the lamb for a burnt offering.” So the two of 
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them went together. Then they came to the place of which God had told him. And Abraham built an 

altar there and placed the wood in order; and he bound Isaac his son and laid him on the altar, upon 

the wood. And Abraham stretched out his hand and took the knife to slay his son.” 

 

The greatest test of Abraham’s life came after he had finally received the promise – he was to give his son 

back to God through sacrifice.  From Abraham’s perspective, God was calling him to do something that he 

would have never imagined.  Not only was He asking him to make a child sacrifice, but He was asking for 

the child who would be the heir to the promises. The test was designed to see whether Abraham feared God 

or not. Abraham’s response to God’s instructions is truly amazing – instant, unquestioning obedience.  

 

Genesis 22:11-14: “But the Angel of the Lord called to him from heaven and said, “Abraham, 

Abraham!” So he said, “Here I am.” And He said, “Do not lay your hand on the lad, or do anything to 

him; for now I know that you fear God, since you have not withheld your son, your only son, from 

Me.” Then Abraham lifted his eyes and looked, and there behind him was a ram caught in a thicket by 

its horns. So Abraham went and took the ram, and offered it up for a burnt offering instead of his son. 

And Abraham called the name of the place, The-Lord-Will-Provide; as it is said to this day, “In the 

Mount of the Lord it shall be provided.” 

   

When the angel of the Lord stopped Abraham’s sacrifice and pointed out the ram caught in the thicket, he 

signified that Abraham’s sacrifice was acceptable. God intervened when the sacrifice was made in the mind 

of Abraham and provided a ram as a substitute for Isaac.  Can you imagine Abraham’s relief?  Forget 

Abraham; can you imagine how Isaac felt when he knew he didn’t have to die?  Later in his life, Isaac may 

have forgotten about what happened on his sixth birthday, or his first hunting trip, or the first girl he thought 

was pretty, but I guarantee you one thing, he never forgot the day that God provided a substitute for his 

sacrifice. 

 

Hebrews 11:17-19: “It was by faith that Abraham offered Isaac as a sacrifice when God was testing 

him. Abraham, who had received God’s promises, was ready to sacrifice his only son, Isaac, even 

though God had told him, “Isaac is the son through whom your descendants will be counted.” 

Abraham reasoned that if Isaac died, God was able to bring him back to life again. And in a sense, 

Abraham did receive his son back from the dead.” 

 

The Bible says “for all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God…” (Romans 3:23); and “…the 

wages of sin is death…” (Romans 6:23). 

 

Because of the sins of the world, from the time of Abel to the time of Abraham to the time of America in 

2014, God has required a blood sacrifice for the sins of man!  If that is the case, then we need to ask - where 

is our lamb?  And if there is no lamb, what is the alternative? 

 

If there is no lamb, then we will die for/in our sins.  And we will deserve it!  But just like Isaac, God has 

provided a substitute for us. The Bible tells us that Jesus is our lamb, the Holy Lamb of God, the substitute 

for our sins! 
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Isaiah 53 – “Who has believed our message? To whom has the Lord revealed his powerful arm? My 

servant grew up in the Lord’s presence like a tender green shoot, like a root in dry ground. There was 

nothing beautiful or majestic about his appearance, nothing to attract us to him. He was despised and 

rejected—a man of sorrows, acquainted with deepest grief. We turned our backs on him and looked 

the other way. He was despised, and we did not care. Yet it was our weaknesses he carried; it was our 

sorrows that weighed him down. And we thought his troubles were a punishment from God, a 

punishment for his own sins! But he was pierced for our rebellion, crushed for our sins. He was beaten 

so we could be whole. He was whipped so we could be healed. All of us, like sheep, have strayed away. 

We have left God’s paths to follow our own. Yet the Lord laid on him the sins of us all. He was 

oppressed and treated harshly, yet he never said a word. He was led like a lamb to the slaughter. And 

as a sheep is silent before the shearers, he did not open his mouth. Unjustly condemned, he was led 

away. No one cared that he died without descendants, that his life was cut short in midstream. But he 

was struck down for the rebellion of my people. He had done no wrong and had never deceived 

anyone. But he was buried like a criminal; he was put in a rich man’s grave. But it was the Lord’s 

good plan to crush him and cause him grief. Yet when his life is made an offering for sin, he will have 

many descendants. He will enjoy a long life, and the Lord’s good plan will prosper in his hands. When 

he sees all that is accomplished by his anguish, he will be satisfied. And because of his experience, my 

righteous servant will make it possible for many to be counted righteous, for he will bear all their sins. 

I will give him the honors of a victorious soldier, because he exposed himself to death. He was counted 

among the rebels. He bore the sins of many and interceded for rebels.” 

 

1 Peter 1:18-19: “For you know that God paid a ransom to save you from the empty life you inherited 

from your ancestors. And the ransom he paid was not mere gold or silver. It was the precious blood of 

Christ, the sinless, spotless Lamb of God.”   

 

1 Corinthians 5:7 – “…Christ, our Passover Lamb, has been sacrificed for us…” 

 

You cannot understand the gospel until you understand the idea of substitution.  As the Lamb of God, on the 

cross, Jesus died first for Barabbas and then for every other member of the human race who has ever lived.  

Barabbas is the first in line (it was his cross that Jesus died on). But behind him stands me and you.  Each of 

us deserves to die in payment for our own sin, but Jesus stepped in and took that penalty for us on the cross.  

That’s substitution.  This is the central truth of the gospel, without this there is nothing else to say. 

 

Picture Christ on the cross – what’s He doing there?  He’s subbing for you.  He’s taking God’s wrath for 

your sin.  He’s satisfying the just demands of a holy God.  He’s paying the price that God’s holiness requires 

so you and I can be forgiven.   

 

I. Watch the Lamb 

 

The Bible tells us that Jesus was crucified at Passover time when all of the roads going into Jerusalem would 

have been filled with pilgrims making their way to the city.  And almost every little group would have been 

bringing a lamb to sacrifice, or would be planning on buying one in the city.   

 

The custom was to sacrifice one lamb for every ten people.  With the city’s population swelling to some two 

million or more during this time, you can imagine how many lambs would be in the city.  But on this 

Passover, there was only one Lamb that mattered! 
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Pilate handed Jesus over to the chief priests and the Jews to be crucified (John 19:16). They took Him, along 

with two thieves, in a kind of procession to Calvary, the place of execution. It was customary for a 

condemned man to carry his own cross:  

 

John 19:17 – “They took Jesus, therefore, and He went out, bearing His own cross, to the place called 

the Place of a Skull, which is called in Hebrew, Golgotha.” 
 

Somewhere along the route, maybe just beyond the gate, Jesus must have fallen beneath the weight of the 

cross that He was carrying. When that happened, the soldiers found a man whom “they pressed” into service, 

something Roman soldiers could do any time they wanted to for nearly any reason.   

 

Luke 23:26 - “When they led Him away, they seized a man, Simon of Cyrene, coming in from the 

country, and placed on him the cross to carry behind Jesus.” 
 

Simon was an unknown man when he entered Jerusalem that morning; but, after carrying Jesus’ cross a short 

distance, his name was etched into the halls of immortality. Wherever the gospel is preached, the story of 

what he did is told. He will be forever connected with the sacrifice of Jesus, the greatest event that this world 

will ever know.  

 

Because of Jesus, Simon was changed from a nameless face to an ageless name: Mark 15:21 – “A passerby 

named Simon, who was from Cyrene, was coming in from the countryside just then, and the soldiers 

forced him to carry Jesus’ cross. Simon was the father of Alexander and Rufus.” 
 

As Simon entered Jerusalem that morning, he must have anticipated with great gladness the keeping of the 

Passover. Little did he know that this special day in his life would turn into his greatest day, a day that would 

change him, his family, and the world forever! 
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Watch the Lamb 
 

Walking on the road to Jerusalem, the time had come to sacrifice again. 

My two small sons...walked beside me on the road, the reason they came was to “watch the lamb” 

“Daddy, Daddy, what will we see there?  There’s so much we don’t understand.” 

So I told them of Moses and father Abraham.  And I said, “Dear children, watch the lamb.” 

 

For there will be so many in Jerusalem today.  We must be sure the lamb doesn’t run away 

And I told them of Moses and father Abraham.  And I said, “Dear children, watch the lamb.” 

 

But as we reached the city...I knew something must be wrong. 

There were no joyful worshippers, no joyful worship songs. 

I stood there with my children in the midst of angry men.   

And then I heard the crowd cry out, “Crucify Him!” “Crucify Him!” 

We tried to leave the city, but we couldn’t get away. 

And I was forced to play a part I did not want to play. 

Why upon this ‘holy’ day were men condemned to die? 

Why were we standing here where soon they would pass by? 

 

I ‘then’ looked up and ‘hoarsely’ said, “Even now they come.” 

The first one cried for mercy, the people gave him none. 

The second one was violent...arrogant and loud. 

I still can hear his angry voice screaming at the crowd. 

 

‘When’ someone said, “There’s Jesus” ... I could scarce believe my eyes. 

A man so badly beaten, he barely looked alive. 

Blood poured from his body, from the thorns upon his brow... 

Running down the cross and falling on the ground. 

 

I watched Him as He struggled... Watched Him as He fell. 

The cross came down upon His back, the crowd began to yell. 

He tried to rise but couldn’t, the journey all but lost, 

Until a...soldier grabbed my arm and said, “You - carry His cross!” 

 

At first I tried to resist him.  Then his hand reached for his sword. 

And so I knelt and took the cross - ‘away’ from our dear Lord. 

I placed it on my shoulder and started down the street. 

The blood that He’d been shedding was running down my cheek. 

 

They led Him to Golgotha... ‘and’...drove nails...in His feet and hands. 

And ‘then’ ...upon the cross ‘He prayed’..., “Father, forgive them!” 

Oh, never have I seen such love in any other eyes.  

“Into thy hands I commit My spirit”...then He ‘yielded up and’ died. 

 

I stood for what seemed like ‘many’ years; I’d lost all sense of time. 

Until I felt two tiny hands holding tight to mine. 

My children stood there weeping.  I heard the oldest say, 

“Father, please forgive us - Our Lamb Just Got Away! 

 

Daddy, daddy, what have we seen here?  There’s so much we don’t understand. 

So I took them in my arms and... ’we’ turned and faced the cross 

And I said, “Dear children - Watch the Lamb!” 

 
 

 


