Easter Sunday Sermon
4-4-10

Isaiah 65:17-25

1 Corinthians 15:19-26

Luke 24:1-12

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

I was out on my bike this past week on one those beautiful days we had and I happen to ride through a cemetery. Not to sound too weird but I like cemeteries. They are interesting places; so well cared for; neat and clean - there is a certain order to them. This cemetery I rode through has a lot of above ground headstones; of all shapes and sizes.

But I also noticed something else I hadn’t seen before. In fact it was my wife who pointed it out to me. In addition to the fresh flowers that were appearing at the grave sites, there were headstones that had pinwheels stuck in the ground next to them and there were grave markers that were surrounded by plastic eggs and Easter bunnies.
It was the plastic eggs and the Easter bunnies that caught my attention. I thought to myself as I saw them; is this all they are hoping for in the place where the death of their loved one is marked? 
Or is there more? 
Is there a deeper reason for the plastic eggs and the Easter bunnies? 

I have no way of knowing but I would assume the placing of these symbols next to gravestones brings some comfort to family members who continue to grieve.

That is what grieving people look for isn’t it; 
comfort – hope – something to hold onto when the darkness of death makes it difficult to see.
It is important for us to understand that when the women go out at the crack of dawn to the tomb where Jesus had been buried, they came to the tomb, as Luke records it, taking the spices that they had prepared.
You could say the spices were symbols of death. The women went to the tomb with death on their hearts and minds. They went to the tomb expecting the obvious. Cemeteries are for dead people.
It was their first trip to the place of burial for their beloved Jesus and those first steps must have been difficult for them to take. And when they get there the tomb is empty. 
Notice that this discovery does not bring clarity to the women. It brings confusion. Jesus is dead; there should be a body here.
They found the stone rolled away from the tomb, but when they went in, they did not find the body. 

While they were perplexed about this, suddenly two men in dazzling clothes stood beside them. The women were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, but the men said to them, “Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not here, but has risen.
It is tempting to focus on the 2 men in the dazzling clothes – but to focus on them is to miss the message they proclaim – He is not here, he has risen. Remember how he told you.
They don’t see Jesus but they are told he has been raised from the dead. Their first encounter with the resurrection is the message they hear. 
They are told the good news by someone else and this is what makes first steps so hard. We don’t necessarily see the resurrection but we hear the message from others. 
And for many it is simply a bold faced lie the church has been telling for two thousand years. Even the apostle Paul acknowledges this when he writes; If Christ has not been raised, your faith is futile and you are still in your sins. If for this life only we have hoped in Christ, we are of all people most to be pitied.

We gather this morning to hear the message because this is what we have been given – he is not here, he has been raised.
It seems to me that it would have been a whole better if the women would have showed up at the tomb and then watched Jesus walk out under his own power into the light of that new day. 
But we are given a message instead – the message of the resurrection. A logical response to this message is unbelief because our life experience teaches us that death always wins – isn’t that true?

Power always wins.

The strong overcome the weak.

The rich control the poor.

Darkness is stronger than light.

Death is stronger than life. 
And if you don’t believe me look at the pictures in yesterday’s paper of the apartment fire in south Minneapolis.

When the women return from the empty tomb and tell the disciples what they have heard from the two men, they are accused of telling an idle tale and the disciples don’t believe them.

So if you are one of those people who aren’t sure about this message or have struggled with believing this message then know you are in good company. You are most assuredly not alone in your thinking.
And that is ok, because you are here today and just by showing up, for whatever reason, you are taking the first steps of faith. They are often the hardest steps we take but how else do we explain the large crowds on Easter Sunday. 
There has to be more than darkness, despair and death. 
And there is more. 

· You’ve come to hear it. 

· You’ve come to sing it. 

· You’ve come to see it.
The good news of Easter is here – it has been told for 2 thousand years. It is a message that calls us from death to life; always from death to life.

No preacher can make a listener believe that the dead can be raised. But God can and God does work through the Easter message to create faith; 

· a living faith, 

· a hope-filled faith, 

· a life-giving faith.
It can be hard. 
First steps are always hard. 
But we take them and even though we stumble and fall, even though we want to turn back to our old ways and old belief, we take them and we begin to see and understand and believe that death is not the final word. 
We begin to walk in the light and the hope of resurrection and we discover we do not walk alone.
I take comfort in the confusion and uncertainty of that first Easter. It helps me to realize I am not alone in my own confusion or uncertainty. 
But more importantly, I take comfort and joy in the news that was proclaimed at the empty tomb, “Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not here, but has risen. 
Remember how he told you. 
Yes Lord I remember, I will remember every step of the way. Thanks be to God. Amen

