
The Aroma of Christ. 

 The past few devotionals have considered how God through scripture invites us to experience him. We 

looked briefly at seeing God, tasting that he is good and last week, hearing God. This week’s involves our 

nose.  

Some smells permeate everything. Odorized curtains, clothes, and car interiors can preserve stories and 

events in our memories. Smells get into our heads, literally and permanently. Our brains process scents 

in close proximity to our emotion and memory centers, meaning that smells can participate in how we 

catalog our experiences and respond to what affects us. Smells lure us into restaurants we hadn’t 

noticed before. Aromas from bar-b-ques waft into my brain via my nose as I walk home some nights.  

Not every scent is pleasant. Often we can remember where we were and what we were doing when we 

encountered stenches that we were not accustomed to. Particular smells can have different affects on 

various people. A feedlot or downtown can leave a lasting impact. Almost universally repugnant is the 

reek of skunk. I distinctly remember an experience speaking with a man years ago who emitted urine 

mixed with body odor so strongly that I had two involuntary reactions. One, my eyes stung and watered. 

Worse still was that I had to fight to refrain from vomiting.  

Have each family member share a memory connected to a strong good or bad scent.  

Both horrible and pleasant smells are associated with Jesus as well. There was great fear of a horrible 

smell when Jesus told people to open Lazarus’s tomb (John 11:39). A few verses later John 12:1-8 says,  

“Six days before the Passover, Jesus therefore came to Bethany, where Lazarus was, whom Jesus had 

raised from the dead. 2 So they gave a dinner for him there. Martha served, and Lazarus was one of 

those reclining with him at table. 3 Mary therefore took a pound of expensive ointment made from pure 

nard, and anointed the feet of Jesus and wiped his feet with her hair. The house was filled with the 

fragrance of the perfume. 4 But Judas Iscariot, one of his disciples (he who was about to betray him), 

said, 5 “Why was this ointment not sold for three hundred denarii and given to the poor?” 6 He said this, 

not because he cared about the poor, but because he was a thief, and having charge of the moneybag 

he used to help himself to what was put into it. 7 Jesus said, “Leave her alone, so that she may keep it for 

the day of my burial. 8 For the poor you always have with you, but you do not always have me.” 

A pound of ointment, equal in value to a laborer’s annual salary, spreads its aroma throughout the 

house. The scent does not mask the death that is coming in just a few chapters but declares the 

inevitability of Jesus’ demise. Mary pre-anoints a corpse, unleashing a fragrance that is just as wild as 

her lavish act of devotion. The smell confirms her untamed love for Jesus, a love that brings her so close 

to him that she massages it into his pores. Soon, on Golgotha and as he is placed in his garden tomb, 

Jesus’ lifeless body reeking of both trauma and embalming perfumes, will make a statement of its own 

in declaring God’s resolute love for Mary and the rest of the world. 

This sweet smelling fragrance is a stench to Judas. It makes me think of the saying, “One man’s trash is 

another man’s treasure”. Only here it is twisted and rewritten as, ‘one woman’s fragrant offering is 

Judas’ stink of loss. His perspective is so twisted that his odious sins of greed and theft are pleasing to 

him. The stink of sin is relabelled the as the aroma of life. The fragrance of worship is mistakenly 

identified as repulsive death.  



God’s grace may operate in similar ways. It is horrible and offensive to some and inviting and 

transforming to others. John seems to switch back and forth between the stench of death and the 

fragrance of life with ease especially leading up to and through Passion Week. We are well aware that 

Good Friday and Easter Sunday are closely linked. But have you considered the intermingling of stench 

and aroma, or fragrance and stink?  

Paul declares that knowledge of God radiates from Christians like the sweet-smelling incense that 

enveloped ancient parades to honor gods and military victors. While some in the Roman world would 

have automatically discredited Paul’s ministry because his experiences of suffering and shame didn’t 

pass the conventional smell test, Paul inverts the categories: a cross known for the stench of decay and 

defeat actually becomes the means through which Christ produces the fragrance of life and new 

creation. 

Both the stench of death and the fragrance of life are necessary in the Gospel of Christ. 

Read 2 Corinthians 2:14- as a family.  

“14 But thanks be to God, who in Christ always leads us in triumphal procession, and through us 

spreads the fragrance of the knowledge of him everywhere. 15 For we are the aroma of Christ to 

God among those who are being saved and among those who are perishing, 16 to one a 

fragrance from death to death, to the other a fragrance from life to life. Who is sufficient for 

these things? 17 For we are not, like so many, peddlers of God's word, but as men of sincerity, as 

commissioned by God, in the sight of God we speak in Christ.” 

Help each member of the family interact with the thoughts and feelings and pictures of this passage. 

Some of us should journal a response. Others can draw as we reflect on it.  

Stop to ponder.  

What is my response to Jesus? Is it foolishness and stinky to yield my way for his way? Or is my own 

kingdom and the kingdom of this world repulsive to you while his life and leading are a delight to your 

senses? Is Easter a fragrant celebration for you personally?  

What does verse 15 mean? If you are a follower of Jesus how does this description of your identity 

influence your life daily? Is Easter both a time of thankful celebration, as well as encouraging 

commissioning? Jesus’ death and resurrection are out of love for the world.  

I will end with more story around the man who emitted urine mixed with body odor. His attitude and 

words were almost as offensive at times as his physical aroma. At other times he was genuinely 

interested and engaged positively. I heard some of his story and why he was currently living on the 

streets. As clearly as we could, my partner and I let him know that he had intrinsic value and worth. God 

created him and loved him. Further, Jesus died for him and desired that he receive the gift of God’s 

forgiveness by grace through faith so he could be raised with Christ as well. This was sweet smelling to 

him. He was touched by both our words and actions of love toward him. Offensive and stinky was the 

part of the conversation about the need to repent and believe.  

We all want God’s good gifts and ‘blessings’. It is hard to comprehend that laying down our own lives is 

also a blessed gift of God as well as receiving the life God has made possible for us through Jesus Christ. 

Our perspective needs to be transformed so we can realize that what we are holding on to is truly stinky 



and reeks of death. What Jesus alone offers is the fragrance of Christ, the aroma of life, for us and for all 

who will bow before the risen King.  

He is risen!  He is risen indeed!  

We celebrate!  

We have shed the stench of death. We have the fragrance of life!  

We are the aroma of Christ!  


