
What a great joy to share this Easter Sunday with you. Thanks for being here, for lending your voice
to our music, your faith to our prayers, your energy and spirit to the spirit in the room this morning.
Whether you’re here checking us out as a potential church home, or you’re here just for the special
occasion of Easter, or you’re here as you always are, we are better because you’re here. Thank you.

Since we are blessed with several guests today, I need to tell you about the journey we’ve taken
during the sermon time over the last three months or so. We’ve been immersed in a sermon series
called “Hey Jesus, What’s the Big Idea? in which our focus has been on the major themes and
messages Jesus delivered during his earthly life. Big ideas such as God wants to be close to us, our
priorities in life matter, and what we do with our money says a lot about us. Following 13 weeks of
big ideas, last week our focus was on us: on our mistakes, our failures, and the way we so easily
make it really hard for Jesus’ big ideas. After spending all those weeks talking about big ideas, it’s
only right that we close this sermon series with an even bigger idea. But not necessarily what you
think.

Easter Sunday is the day we celebrate what? The resurrection. Jesus died. They buried him. God
raised him. Astonishing. Miraculous. Praiseworthy. From that single event, billions of people
throughout the ages have come to believe that when they die, when their loved ones die - they don’t
really die. They change locations - from here to Heaven. That’s a really big idea, for sure, but to
close this sermon series, it’s just a bit too much removed from the way we live everyday. So for the
next few minutes I want to use the power and example of the resurrection to give you something big
you can use in your life today... and also tomorrow and every day for the rest of your life.

Let’s go back to the crucifixion. What happened then? Jesus – innocent, God’s chosen one, God in a
form we could understand – was killed, murdered. What happened in the crucifixion was an ugly,
horrible, indefensible mistake - the single greatest injustice ever committed by human beings. We
killed the son of God! 

By our standards, God had every right back then to say, literally, “To hell with you! I’m done. I
tried. I offered. I can’t do any better than my son. I can’t teach you any more clearly. I can’t invite
you more obviously. I sent him. He gave you my message. And how did you show your gratitude?
You killed him. I’m done. Check that: You’re done.”

God could have handled it that way and we would not have had grounds for appeal. But that’s not
what happened. What happened was God offered us Jesus. We rejected him. And God used our
tragic mistake to throw us another life line, to make us yet another offer. To say to us, “I’m not done
with you. I’m never going to be done with you. You can curse me, annoy me, disobey me, disregard
me, disbelieve me, run away from me, scream at me, and blame me – and I will find a way to turn
your rebellion into something beautiful. I mean for the resurrection to prove that you can’t get rid of
me, and I will not give up on you.”

That’s a big idea we can all use today because in our own ways we’re all broken and wounded. We
all carry the scars and bandages of past mistakes, present guilt, and future anxiety. In the past week
we’ve all carried grudges, or judged people simply because we didn’t like the way they looked or
talked or smelled or acted. This past week - the week before Easter, for goodness’ sake - we didn’t
pray, or we didn’t trust God, or we spent way too much time worrying or way too much energy



thinking only about ourselves. This past week was one of the special, sacred weeks of the Christian
calendar, and many of us did - and let’s be honest about this - many of us did basically nothing
spiritual, nothing to feed our hungry hearts.

And yet, through the resurrection God says to you and me today, I’m still not done with you. I still
want you to take my hand so that I can pull you out of the mud pit you’ve landed in. I still offer you
a life that will help you feel like you’re living. That’s really big.

We all have regrets, right? The couldas and shouldas and I wish I wouldas. Think about the heaviest
regret you carry, think about the biggest mistake you’ve ever made, the most painful guilt that is still
strapped to your spirit. Think about all the things you have done or not done just this year that made
you pretty much unlovable to yourself, let alone to your family or friends. The resurrection of Jesus
proves that even in the face of all that - and we all have a lot of all that - God still will not give up on
us, will not give up on you.

Here’s an image that gets to me. I’m walking on a poorly lit, lonely, deserted path, my mood
matching the surroundings. The ground beneath my feet is rugged; it’s filled with hard-to-see holes
and mounds. So I stumble frequently and fall flat on my face occasionally. There is nothing
enjoyable about the road I’m on, but there is no place to stop, I have to keep walking, even though it
doesn’t feel like I’m going anywhere. That’s what life feels like to me sometimes: really hard. I bet
it feels like that for you, too - don’t know where you’re going, no great joy, no guiding light,
slipping, stumbling, sometimes falling flat on your face. Through the resurrection of Jesus God  tells
us to look around when we’re on such a deserted road, to find a God who refuses to give up, who
has the power to give us new life when we don’t deserve it, and is willing to use that power for us
today.

We all go through hard seasons. Some of us are probably going through a hard season right now -
not going to ask for a show of hands, in part because I don’t need to. The biggest idea of all is that
God is not done with you, whatever your regrets, your mistakes, your shame - however unlit and
deserted the road you see yourself walking right now; the resurrection proves God has not abandoned
you. A God who can pull a dead man out of a tomb, can pull you out of the ditch you’re in. And
what’s even better, that God wants to. All you have to do is accept the offer made to you in the name
of the one whose resurrection we celebrate this morning.

God didn’t give up on Jesus just because he died. God hasn’t given up on you either. Your life isn’t
over. If you have friends or family members who are struggling, tell ‘em their lives aren’t over; tell
‘em they just have to look in the right place. Tell ‘em there is no ditch too deep, no wound too
gaping, no guilt too great, no regret too big, no mistake too massive, nothing in all of creation that
can...

You probably noticed that those last verses came from my favorite Bible verses. I’m not going to
read them by myself. Read them with me. Let this be our Easter praise.... Romans 8.38-39.


