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Peter Gomes has written, “Easter is not just about the past, way back then and long ago; it is all 

about the future.  Literally, I say to you, your best days are ahead of you. ‘Old things are passed 

away, behold all things are become new.’  What you do with this good news is up to you.” 

 

We come this morning to remember the past, but also to look into the future.  Easter meets us in 

the darkness of an early morning tomb, but points us in the direction of a new this that is 

dawning.  Easter meets us in a world where war in Ukraine and threats of war in other regions is 

the lead story.  Shootings in New York subways and a mall in Colorado Springs and a nightclub 

in Cedar Rapids.  Continued concerns about covid spread and worries about rising infection 

rates.  Inflation and economic fears for those already living on the edge.  Easter meets us in the 

darkness, but points us in the direction where we may find light and hope.  Let us seek that hope 

together as we begin with prayer. 

 

O Loving God, who on this Easter day turned our darkness into light, our despair into 

delight; touch us at our point of greatest need.  Give us resurrection eyes and Easter 

muscles that we may discover the meaning of this day and both receive and proclaim this 

message of hope.  Amen. 

 

There is an old story about three people who died and found themselves standing before St. Peter 

at the pearly gates.  Before they could enter, St. Peter indicated that they had to answer one 

question correctly.  The question was, “What is the meaning of Easter?” 

 

Immediately the first person stepped forward and responded, “Easter is the holiday every year 

where the family gathers around the dinner table for turkey and dressing noodles and pumpkin 

pie and we give thanks for our blessings.”  Peter shook his head in disappointment. 

 

The second individual stepped forward and said, “Easter is that holiday every winter when we 

celebrate the birth of Jesus and exchange gifts with family and friends.”  The man was pretty 

proud of his answer, but St. Peter again shook his head in disappointment. 

 

Finally the third person stepped forward and replied, “Easter is the holiday that coincides with 

the Jewish Passover and concludes the season of Lent.  It is a remembrance of how Jesus died on 

the cross and was placed in a tomb.”  At this response, St. Peter was smiling broadly and finally 

feeling a bit of relief.  The man continued saying, “And on the third day, Jesus emerged from the 

tomb.  He saw his shadow and it was a sign there would be six more weeks of winter.” 



Sometimes we should stop while we are ahead.  But it points to a challenge for this morning.  

The issue isn’t that we don’t know the story.  The challenge is that we know this story quite well.  

What more is there to say?  One colleague suggested that the best thing pastors can do on Easter 

is get out of the way.  Just tell the story and it will be enough.  Embedded in the Easter message 

is exactly what we all need.  We need a little light.  We need a little hope.  We need to believe 

that the desperate places and circumstances in our lives are not insurmountable.  We need to 

know that God is still rolling tombs and raising new life.  And that is the eternal message of 

Easter…that when we thought we knew how things were going to go and how it would end, 

there was a surprise waiting. 

 

Mary and the women thought they knew what to expect on that early morning.  They had been 

the faithful ones at the crucifixion.  They were there to the bitter end.  They saw the suffering.  

They saw the struggle.  They saw the gasps for breaths and then the realization that there were no 

more breaths coming.  It was over.  They wept with sorrow.   

 

And when they left, they did so with the understanding that they would return to the tomb to 

prepare the body.  As soon as it was possible, at the break of dawn, they made their way to the 

tomb.  Some of the women are named.  Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, but 

there were others.  This was a group effort.  They had probably done this previously.  They knew 

what to expect and what to do.  They were prepared with the spices.   

 

But when they came to the tomb, things were not as they expected.  The stone had already been 

rolled away.  They stepped inside the tomb, but the body was not there.  For all their planning 

and preparation, this was not something they anticipated.  One can imagine their disappointment.  

They are filled with shock and fear.  And in that moment, they discover that they are not alone.  

With them in the tomb stood two men in dazzling white.  They share a message of comfort and 

hope to those who are hurting.  They begin by asking a question, “why do you search for the 

living among the dead?”  It is a curious question that hints of the resurrection.  As if this hint 

isn’t enough, they follow this with news too good to keep to themselves saying, “He is not hear, 

but has risen.”  Upon hearing these words, it all began to make sense. 

 

The women rush from the tomb to tell the others what they have seen and heard.  But did you 

notice what happened when they shared the news?  The men thought it was an idle tale.  They 

dismissed their account.  Let me pause for a moment so the women among us can raise an 

eyebrow, nudge someone nearby or give a knowing nod because they know what it means to be 

easily dismissed.  The other disciples did not believe them.  They were messengers of good 

news, but the ones they shared it with didn’t believe it. 

 

But why would they?  Remember we know how this story is supposed to end.  Those who were 

there at the crucifixion know what happened that day.  He died.  It was over.  They saw it with 

their own eyes.  And he was buried.  Dead people do not come back to life.  We know how these 

stories end, but sometimes what we think is the end, turns out to be just a pause. 

 

This is where our knowledge of this familiar story can inhibit a faithful hearing.  Notice that in 

Luke’s gospel, there is no direct encounter with the risen Jesus.  He doesn’t come to Mary.  He 

hasn’t yet come to the disciples.  He wasn’t there for Peter to see at the tomb.  Everyone is left to 



figure out what has happened based upon what they have seen and heard.  I suspect their 

opinions were as varied as they were.  It sounds like Mary and the women believed Jesus had 

been resurrected.  Peter believes something has happened, but isn’t exactly sure what it was.  

And the other disciples have dismissed the account as nonsense. 

 

The same mixture of responses will be a part of the modern Easter experience as well.  There 

will be some who walk away saying that the flowers looked nice, the music was wonderful, it 

was good to be back together again.  But at the end of the day, we will walk out the doors the 

same people we were when we walked inside. 

 

We have come here because we long for something more.  When the evening news is filled with 

violence in Ukraine and threats in other regions, we want something more.  As an aside, one of 

the missionaries we have sponsored is in Lithuania.  I received an email recently indicating that 

the churches there have welcomed thousands of refugees fleeing Ukraine.  They are housing 

them in extra rooms in their homes, in the parsonages and even in some cases in the churches 

themselves.  If you have watched the citizens fleeing for your safety and wondered how to help, 

without knowing it, you have done so.  Our support of the Lithuanian churches has resulted in 

safe places for those fleeing the violence. 

 

We are here on Easter morning because we long for something more.  The power of Easter is the 

ability to find life in places where we thought it was impossible.  It is about new life within us 

and around us. 

 

A bishop was once asked whether he believed in the resurrection.  The person asking the 

question thought that perhaps the bishop would say, “No, not really.”  But after a moment’s 

thought the bishop replied, “Yes, I believe in the resurrection.  I have seen it too many times not 

no believe in it.”  Resurrection was not a one-time event that happened thousands of years ago.  

What makes us look forward to Easter morning is that this miracle is repeated over and over 

again in our own lives.  Where we are today is not where we have to remain.  Whatever 

brokenness we are experiencing doesn’t have to define the rest of our lives.  Easter comes to us 

all and offers us a fresh start, a new beginning. 

 

When Jerry was laid-off from his job, he feared for the worst.  In his late 50’s he wasn’t ready to 

retire, but he worried about finding a company that would be interested in hiring him at that age.  

He began to look around, sending his resume everywhere he could think of.  He spent a lot of 

time following up on the resumes, calling human resources heads to see if they had received his 

information and if they were still hiring.  It was a very frustrating time.  He found himself 

worried that he might never find anything.   

 

With nothing in sight, he began to volunteer at the local food pantry.  At least it gave him 

something meaningful to do while he was searching.  He enjoyed the work and it gave him 

something to look forward to each day. 

 

When the pandemic hit a few years ago, the need for food continued, but folks were reluctant to 

come to the pantry.  Jerry began delivering food to families in the community.  And with each 

delivery, he would tell the folks if they needed anything beyond food to let him know.  He saw 



the loneliness and isolation experienced by many of the families and he made a list of people that 

he called every week just to check on them.  He continued to search for employment, but the 

work at the food pantry was taking more and more of his time.   

 

It took him over a year, but he finally found a job.  It was probably a step down from where he 

had been, but it was work and he was delighted.  But by this time, he had developed such a close 

relationship to the people he served at the food pantry that he couldn’t give it up.  He scaled back 

a bit, but continued to volunteer, continued to take food to those who couldn’t come in and 

continued to call those who were alone and struggling.  In a newsletter published by the food 

pantry Jerry said, “I never imagined I would be doing this, but I feel like I get so much more than 

I give.  I love the people I meet and look forward to the days I work.” 

 

He didn’t call it this, but that was a resurrection.  And it happens over and over again.  Not only 

in Jerry’s life, but in countless lives around the world.  Broken lives made whole.  Hurting 

people finding comfort.  Lonely people finding a friend.  Struggling people experiencing the love 

and grace of God in their lives.  People who thought things would never get better finding hope 

in their lives.  That is the power of resurrection.  When we thought we had reached a dead end, 

we discover that the journey continues in new and exciting ways. 

 

We often hear the phrase that Jesus died for our sins.  The focus of that statement is on the events 

of Good Friday.  But I wonder why we emphasize this if we are Easter people.  Instead of saying 

that Jesus died for us, what if we said Jesus rose for us.  If our focus is upon Easter, what he 

offers is the hope of resurrection for our worn out lives.  It is a fresh start, a new beginning for us 

all.   

 

What are you longing for today?  What do you need?  We are all seeking something and 

whatever that may be, you have come to the right place.  What we experience is not the 

opportunity to look into an empty tomb, but a chance to experience new life right before our 

eyes.  Life abundant.  Life overflowing.  It is right here today with your name on it, a gift waiting 

to be received.  Easter resurrection is offered to us all. 


