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He is risen! [He is risen, indeed!] Alleluia! 

 Scars are cool. At least, that’s what I thought when I was a kid. You got scars because of 

some scrape—maybe a fight with another kid. Those were battle-scars. Battle-scars are 

cool—so thought I, the little boy. I always wanted to look at other people’s scars. Then I 

went to a family reunion and met a distant cousin of my Dad’s. He didn’t have any legs. He 

lost them in some battle. I didn’t want to look at those. That would’ve been…wrong. 

 Some scars don’t really change your life much—much like a ding in your fender. But 

other scars affect everything. I don’t think one could forget losing his or her legs. I have a 

scar on my left hand—it’s pretty big, and it’s pretty ugly. I notice it quite often, but not 

every day. Some of you have noticed it, but not all of you. It’s not a cool scar. I didn’t get it 

from a battle. I had a surgery to remove a cyst, instead. Nope, not cool at all. 

 As a pastor, I’ve found that scars can be invisible, yet run deep into the heart and soul of 

a person. Everyone has these scars. Everyone. The prettiest girl. The most handsome boy. 

The most self-confident people have scars that hurt or anger, shame or condemn—

emotional scars. These scars can affect everything. Not a day goes by that some of these 

scars aren’t felt by those who have them. These scars can be much worse than the physical 

ones. I don’t feel the scar on my hand. The scars on the soul are felt continuously. Nothing 

cool about those scars. Nothing. At. All. 

 Now, to change the subject a little bit: you’ve seen portraits of Jesus—portraits, of 

course, from the artist’s imagination of what he or she felt Jesus should look like. Some 

artists go for historical accuracy, while others go for Jesus being relatable, one of us. 

Regardless, these portraits usually show a handsome man, the perspective originating from 

below eye level to give the impression of a tall stature, an appearance of authority. For 

most people, Jesus’ face and hair is pictured smooth and soft-toned—a gentle backlighting 

to lend peace and serenity to the image. Personally, I like the rugged Jesus—more of a 

man’s man. That’s the Jesus I picture in my mind’s eye when I think of the Ascension. He’s 

standing on a high place, the embodiment of confident authority and divine glory. St. Mark 
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writes, “So then the Lord Jesus, after He had spoken to them [the eleven], was taken up into 

heaven and sat down at the right hand of God.” The right hand of God—that’s authority and 

glory language. But as He was taken up, St. Luke’s account says that “lifting up His hands 

[Jesus] blessed them” (Lk 24:50).  

 What did the eleven apostles behold when Jesus lifted up His hands? Would their eyes 

have locked onto and perhaps been mesmerized by those gaping holes? Those nail-hewn 

wounds in Jesus’ hands? After all, it was His scarred hands and side Jesus showed to His 

disciples on that first Easter Day. Humanly speaking, those scarred hands marred an 

otherwise perfect picture of Jesus’ Ascension. But Jesus didn’t try to hide them. In fact, He 

raised those hands for all to see and used those scarred hands to bestow His blessing. “Lo, I 

am with you always,” St. Matthew records Jesus’ words at the Ascension, “even to the very 

end of the age.” As St. Mark concludes, “And they went out and preached everywhere, while 

the Lord worked with them and confirmed the message by accompanying signs.”  

 Jesus is the scarred One. He bears His scars everlastingly. These scars affect everything. 

His are battle-scars. He battled death and the devil—and He won! But that victory cost Him 

everything. He was crucified, suffered, died. Those scars—His wounded hands and feet, His 

pierced side—are tokens of His strange and dreadful strife. They are evidence of all that it 

cost Him, even His very life. And yet Jesus, at the glorious Ascension, did not hesitate to 

raise pierced hands before His people.  

 Why were those hands pierced? Why did Jesus suffer and die? He suffered to overcome 

our suffering. He died to overcome our death. He was scarred to overcome our scars. Jesus’ 

nail-scarred hands reveal His sacrifice—a sacrifice that affects everything! 

 It took scarred hands to save us. All humanity shares a common mark, a common 

wound, a common scar that disfigures our hearts and bodies. That common scar is to our 

shame. It is sin. Every emotional scar—the guilt we bear, the hurt done to us—every illness 

that weakens our bodies, the world’s sin, our sin. Our healing for every such circumstance 

is thus the cross of our salvation. The cross—our crucified Lord—is where we find God 

directing His attention specifically to our scarred lives. Being Himself thus scarred, Jesus 

has intentionally and deliberately delivered us from death and everlasting disfigurement. 
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 My scars, my disfigurements—both visible in my flesh and invisible in the heart—my 

scars force me to realize that Jesus died in my place. It was for my sin-scarred life that holes 

were punched in my Savior’s hands. Yours, too.  

 And you know that person with whom you have the hardest time? Do you have that 

pain-in-the-next person pictured in your mind? Jesus’ scarred hands are for that person 

too. St. Peter writes, “Jesus Himself bore our sins in His body on the tree…. By His wounds 

you have been healed” (1Pt 2:24). Again, “Christ also suffered once for sins, the righteous 

for the unrighteous” (1Pt 3:18). Healing is accomplished by Jesus’ death. Protection and 

deliverance are accomplished by Jesus’ death. Guilt and shame are dealt with by Jesus’ 

death. Our glory is found in nail-marked hands. 

 Lifting up His nail-marked hands, Jesus blessed the eleven: “And these signs will 

accompany those who believe: in My name they will cast out demons; they will speak in 

new tongues; they will pick up serpents with their hands; and if they drink any deadly 

poison, it will not hurt them; they will lay their hands on the sick, and they will recover.”  

 These signs confirmed the message which the apostles preached. St. Luke records in the 

Acts of the Apostles the fulfillment of all these. Philip casts out demons; the apostles speak 

in tongues on Pentecost; Paul gets bit by a viper but suffers no ill effects; Peter heals 

bedridden Aeneas, and Paul raises Eutychus from the dead. They all point to the One who 

raises His scarred hands. With those scarred hands, Jesus says, “I am the One who died for 

you, completed your salvation. I am the One who worked through such signs.” 

 No longer do we observe those peculiar signs. But we possess an ever greater sign—the 

sign of the Gospel itself, which is proclaimed to the whole creation: “Whoever believes and 

is baptized will be saved, but whoever does not believe will be condemned.” It was with 

those beautifully scarred-for-us hands that Jesus washed you in your Baptism. He joined 

you to His wounds—and His healing! You died in that font, being buried in Christ’s death, 

says St. Paul. And you were raised, joined to His resurrection.  

 With scarred-for-us hands, Jesus ascended into heaven. There, before our heavenly 

Father, Jesus lifts those hands in prayer. The payment for our salvation isn’t cupped in His 

palms, but rather are exhibited in the very hands themselves. They have been wounded for 

us. His blood was poured out for us. He was wounded for us. And, on account of those very 



 

4 

 

hands, the Father hears the prayers of His Son and answers them. Still today those hands 

are pierced. Only one pair of hands is pierced for you. The one with pierced hands is Jesus. 

 Because of His Ascension, Christ keeps His scarred, sacramental hands raised before 

our eyes. Those hands affect everything! In His hands are the answer to our guilt, our 

shame, our deepest hurt. In His hands are the very marks of life and salvation. 

 In His name. 

The peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep your hearts and minds in Christ + 
Jesus. 


