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Grace, mercy, and peace to you from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.

Revelation 12 describes the great war in heaven, Michael and his angels fighting against the dragon. “And
the dragon and his angels fought back, but he was defeated and there was no longer any place for them in heaven.
And the great dragon was thrown down, that ancient serpent, who is called the devil and Satan, the deceiver of
the whole world — he was thrown down to the earth, and his angels were thrown down with him.”

But this wonderful cosmic victory in heaven took place as a result an even greater victory on earth. The
triumph on earth of our Lord Jesus Christ, the commander of the armies of heaven, when he overthrew Satan by
his glorious death on the cross. By his victory on the cross, Jesus broke Satan’s power to accuse. And therefore,
Michael and the holy angels were finally able to throw Satan and his evil angels down out of heaven.

Before Jesus went to the cross, Satan had a place in heaven, to stand as the accuser of mankind. Remember
the book of Job, in the Old Testament. Satan came into heaven daily to present himself before God, to accuse Job
and incite God against him. But now, because Jesus has died and risen again, we have an advocate with the Father,
Jesus Christ the righteous. We have an advocate in the heavenly places, to defend us from our malicious
prosecuting attorney. Since Jesus has taken away Satan’s power to accuse, our enemy no longer has any place in
heaven.

Once, we had nothing to say in our defense in the heavenly court. Before the throne of God, we were
guilty. There was no denying it.

Our sins reached to high heaven, so Satan’s job was easy. He may be a liar and the father of lies, but he
didn’t need to resort to lies at all. He could simply tell the truth. He could smugly stand up before God and say,
“These human creatures you’ve made, God, they’re evil, wicked, and perverse. They hate you and they hate one
another. They serve and obey me, they listen to everything I tell them. They try to conceal their evil deeds, but
it’s obvious to you, God, it’s obvious that I’'m right. Their hearts are utterly corrupt. As you yourself have said,
every inclination of their heart is only evil all the time. So you’ve failed, God. Your creation that you thought was
so good? It’s ruined, spoiled, irretrievably rotten. There’s nothing you can do. And you can’t even send me away,
because you know I’m right and I’m speaking the truth.”

O how our God hates to hear such words! What grief we’ve brought him, by our sins! Our sins bring
dishonor to the holy Triune majesty. We empower Satan to slander God to his face.

But God could not tolerate such dishonor to his holy name. His name was profaned, and he would not
endure it. The Creator himself suffered contempt, and it was our fault, but rather than taking out his wrath on us,
he resolved to redeem his holy name. For his own name’s sake, he sent his only begotten Son, very God of very
God, to take away the reproach. It was out of love for us, and out of necessity, to stop the blasphemous reproach.

God had been patient long enough. So at the proper time, he set in motion the plan of the ages, the great
offensive. A gambit, a trap, the climactic campaign in the cosmic war of the ages. He offered his own Son as the
bait. And the Son gladly went. He came down from heaven, conceived by the Holy Spirit, and was incarnate of
the Virgin Mary, a tiny, helpless infant.

Immediately upon his birth, Satan tried to pounce. As soon as the child was born, the dragon sought to
devour it. He put the demonic idea into King Herod’s heart, to kill the baby boys of Bethlehem. But Joseph was
warned in a dream, and the child was spared.

Later, when Jesus was fully grown, Satan tried to corrupt and lure him into sin, tempting him in his human
nature and his divine nature. First, he enticed Jesus to put human desire above God’s word. When that failed, he
suggested Jesus put God to the test, casting himself down and letting the angels catch him. And when that failed,
Satan tried to bribe Jesus to bow down and worship him. But our Lord withstood every temptation. He knew what
he must do. He set his face to the cross.

Looking ahead to his victory, Jesus drew strength and courage from the outcome. “I saw Satan fall like
lightning from heaven,” he said, speaking in eager anticipation of his own crucifixion, and the triumph in heaven
it would bring. And he gave his disciples authority to tread on serpents and scorpions, and over all the power of
the enemy, for the battle was already as good as won, the serpent’s doom was sealed, his power to hurt and harm



destroyed.

This was the mighty cosmic struggle. The Prince of Peace, whose name is Faithful and True, the Lord of
hosts with his armies behind him, fighting against the ancient dragon and all his demons. The struggle was fought
for ages. Michael and Gabriel and the archangels constantly defended the people of God, keeping the enemy at
bay, saving the elect day after day from stumbling, just as they protect us today. Without the angels’ protection,
how many accidents and terrible disasters might happen to us all the time? We would have no chance, our faith
would not stand. So for thousands of years they fought, just as it was revealed to Daniel, the invisible war in the
heavenly places.

But the climax of the war took place right here on earth. Not in the spiritual realm, but in flesh and blood,
in the year 33 AD, in the city of Jerusalem. There God the Word himself, the commander of the armies of heaven,
took up the fight which his angels long had failed to win.

God set a trap for Satan, with irresistible bait. The Son of God himself. You can have him, Satan. Do as
you please. Today is your day. Mock him, strip him, and beat him. Make him suffer agony of flesh and spirit
beyond all comprehension. Take out all your jealousy and envy against him.

Since the dawn of time, you’ve despised the Son. God loved him more than you, and you sought to usurp
his place. Your jealously against the Son made you exalt yourself in pride. He is the reason you fell, he is the
reason you were condemned. But now, he’s in your hands. Today on Good Friday, the Son of God is weak and
helpless, he’s at the brink of despair. You can win, Satan. The Lord has turned against him, he’s given him over
to you. It is the will of the Lord to crush him, and now you’re free to put him to death.

The weeping angels of heaven could not bear to watch, as their beloved captain hung dying on the cross.
All the mighty legions of the armies of heaven would have gladly come to his rescue at a single word from Jesus,
but he remained silent.

So Satan rejoiced as he pounced, like a fish devouring a worm. “I am a worm and not a man,” said Psalm
22, and there he was, the worm on the cross. But as the devil dealt the final blow, surely he felt a little uneasy.
Surely he wondered why killing God’s Son had been so easy.

And in that moment, as the Son breathed his last, crying out, “It is finished,” Satan understood. The worm
on the cross was the bait on a hook. It is finished. You are finished, Satan. The cosmic war is finished. My death
now pays the price, my blood atones for all the world. Your power, Lucifer, your power to lie and tempt, to kill
and deceive and accuse, all your power is broken.

In an instant, Satan’s glee turned to terror, as he remembered the forgotten curse. The promised offspring
of the woman, “He shall bruise your head, and you shall bruise his heel.”

And in that moment, the weeping angels of heaven turned to rejoicing. Their cry of grief became the
rallying cry. The heavenly hosts broke forth. Satan and his demons fled in terror, routed and scattered and fleeing
for their lives. For the trap was sprung, the bait taken. The Lord was dead, to shatter the power of Satan, and
conquer by his blood.

Then the angels threw him down. And a loud voice in heaven spoke, “Now the salvation and the power
and the kingdom of our God and the authority of his Christ have come, for the accuser of our brothers has been
thrown down, who accuses them day and night before our God. And they have conquered him by the blood of the
Lamb and by the word of their testimony.” The saints and angels conquer, not in their own strength, but in the
blood of the Lamb. “Therefore, rejoice, O heavens and you who dwell in them! But woe to you, O earth and sea,
for the devil has come down to you in great wrath, because he knows that his time is short!”

Dear saints, you soldiers of the living God, redeemed by his holy blood, the battle is already won. Satan
is thrown down. And though he rages upon the earth in fierce wrath, you need not be afraid. Now he is like a
chained lion, raging at his fate, for he knows his time is short. But the chains are strong, and in the church of God,
you are beyond his reach.

You need not fear him. He may rage and destroy the earth, he certainly seeks to bring as you down to hell
with him, for misery loves company, but Jesus is your mighty fortress. The devil may even destroy your body, as
he destroyed your Lord’s. But he has no power over you. Love not your lives, even unto death. For you are safe.
You are baptized. You bear on your brow the seal of the living God, and the victory is already won. The Christ
who died and rose on the third day, he is the Rider on the white horse, and the armies of heaven have put all your
foes to rout.

So take up the battle. Strengthen your hands for the fight. Fight, because these are the end times, the times
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of tribulation and distress, times of trouble like never before. The end of all things is at hand. Woe to the earth,
for the devil has come down in great wrath.

The world is divided, our nation is polarized, wars and rumors of wars surround us. Even the church is in
shambles, splintered into countless denominations, so that God’s word is despised.

Much like the days of Roman persecution in the time of the early church, today Christians are increasingly
scrutinized and held in suspicion. We are regarded as enemies of society, and days of bloodshed may well be
coming soon.

The evil days will certainly get worse, but you need not fear, because your names are written in heaven.
Baptized into Christ and his death, your name is written in the book of life.

And you do not fight alone. The great captain is at your side, the Lord of hosts is he. And he has clothed
you with the whole armor of God, the shield of faith and the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the Spirit. To
Satan, you already shine with blinding, unendurable light. You shine like the brightness of the sky above, clothed
in the righteousness of Christ. The devil must flee before you, for you are covered by the holy blood of the Lamb.

A thousand may fall at your side, ten thousand at your right hand, but no plague will come near your tent.
Because the Lord is your strong fortress, he will command his angels concerning you, to guard you in all your
ways. On their hands they will bear you up, lest you strike your foot against a stone. You will tread on the lion
and the adder; the young lion and the serpent you will trample underfoot.

Hold fast to Christ, and he will deliver you. He will protect you, because he knows you by name. Call to
him and he will answer you, he will be with you in trouble, he will rescue and honor you. With eternal life he will
satisfy you, and show you his salvation. Amen.

Now may the peace of God which passes all understanding guard your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus
to life everlasting. Amen.



