
THE RESURRECTION OF OUR LORD 

March 27, 2016 

 

Text: Luke 24:1-12 

Theme: We Are Witnesses  

 

From Psalm 118:24 – This is the day that the Lord has made!   

Let us rejoice and be glad in it!   
 

Today we stand with the women at the tomb and hear the words … 

He is not here but has risen!  Amen!  Alleluia! 
 

All over the world we stand with our brothers and sisters in Christ and 

rejoice that the crucified one has been raised from the dead.  All of the 

promises that were made by God from the beginning of time have 

come to fruition.  We give glory and honor to the One who has saved 

us, redeemed us and made us his children.  On this day we celebrate 

because the power of sin and death has been destroyed and the gift of 

eternal life has been given to those who believe.   
 

The day is so amazing and powerful that we have to tell other people 

about Jesus and his love.  It is what we do as the church and it is what 

we do as his disciples. 
 

Once a month I spend time with our preschool children to do just that 

… to tell the story of Jesus Christ.  We read from the Spark Bible and 

then we discuss the story together.  I just met with the children a 

couple of weeks ago and we read about the events that took place over 

these last three days when Jesus shared a meal with his disciples in 

the Upper Room, when Jesus died on the cross, and then we included 

the Easter story … and I ended everything with a written invitation 

for them to join us for our worship services today.     
 

But that was not all that happened because when you tell other people 

about Jesus, they will have questions and we need to be prepared.  In 

this case we talked about washing feet and sharing a meal and we all 

grew quiet when Jesus died on the cross because it was a sad day.  

And then we looked at pictures of the empty tomb and we got all 

excited again.   

 

And when I thought we were all done a young boy raised his hand 

and asked me this question –  Why did Jesus have to die? 
 

I thought to myself (Wow) this is a 3-year-old who is already asking 

this kind of question – Why did Jesus have to die? Theologians spend 

enormous amounts of time answering that question and volumes of 

books have been written on the topic but I (on the other hand) had to 

respond in a way that this young child could understand.  So we 

talked about how Jesus died to take away our sins because God loves 

us so much.  He seemed satisfied with my response and (thankfully) 

our time together was over before he could ask me something like – 

So how did Jesus rise from the dead? It is another topic that has kept 

our theologians busy and I just had a feeling this young man would 

not have been satisfied with an answer like – Well, he just did. 
 

We have not come here today to listen to some deep theological 

explanation of how the resurrection took place but to preach the word 

in such a way that we become so excited about this incredible story 

that we will do nothing less than run out of church to tell others that 

Christ is a living presence in our lives.  It is my sincere hope that 

when we leave the church today we will be overflowing with the joy 

of Christ in our hearts that we will want to tell other people about 

Jesus and his love.     
 

Today we will not even look at the nuances of the text.  We will not 

try to figure out who rolled away that large stone from the entrance to 

the tomb nor will we struggle with the identity of the two men in 

dazzling clothes who suddenly stood beside the women.  We are not 

here today to give empirical proof of the resurrection.  Easter is about 

testimony.  We are witnesses to the living Christ because we have 

seen and experienced something beyond our understanding and it 

needs to be shared with others.  We want to share it with others. 
 

Already this story has lived for over twenty centuries and it is Christ 

himself who commissioned us to keep it alive.  We are not only 

disciples but we are witnesses.  But I can already hear you say: 

I am willing to go and tell, but what exactly do I say?   

I am not prepared or equipped to answer any questions. 

 

 



First tell the Biblical story:  Tell people that on the morning that the 

women went to anoint the body of Jesus, they expected to find the 

same old thing – the stone undisturbed and Jesus still among the dead.  

But the empty tomb sent the women in a different direction.  

Something new had broken into the world.   
 

And then tell our story:  Tell people that because Jesus rose from the 

dead we now live in a new creation.  Tell people that heaven and earth 

have just come together in a profound way.  Tell whoever you meet 

that we no longer have to look out there for Christ because now he 

lives and dwells within us and then share what that is like for you.   
 

It is because Christ lives that we, too, can live without peering into the 

darkness and in fear.  Last week I invited us to pray for our city and 

our nation and our world.  I am not sure what you prayed about but 

my prayer concerns were endless and included the people in Brussels.  

The world can be a cold and rocky place but today we see the world 

through a different lens –  

we see the world from inside the empty tomb. 
 

I recently read an article that caught my attention because of the title 

and introductory paragraph.  The title was Making Easter Morning 

Memorable and the opening paragraph read – 

For me, Easter brought to mind candy, bunnies, baskets, and 

brightly colored eggs … until I had a child of my own.  Then I 

began to ponder, what do I want Easter to mean to my son? 
 

And naturally I got very excited.  Finally, here was an article about 

the true meaning of Easter.  The author talked about family traditions 

growing up, how the Easter bunny would arrive on Easter morning 

with baskets full of candy but nobody was allowed to hunt for the 

colored eggs until everyone was up.  But now that her son was old 

enough to know what was happening she wanted to develop her own 

traditions that would capture the essence of Easter and leave him with 

the true meaning of the holiday.    
 

And so I read on and then my heart sank.  Her new traditions included 

making eggs that became works of art and replacing candy with 

money in the plastic eggs and making sure the Easter basket over-

flowed with stuff.  And that was it … 
 

Let me be clear that I am not opposed to candy, bunnies, baskets and 

brightly colored eggs but at the end of the day what do we want 

Easter to mean to our children and to those who do not yet know 

Christ?  The preschool children talked to me about the candy and the 

baskets and the bunnies but as the one young boy was asking a very 

serious question about the death of Christ there was another young 

girl on the other side of the room who could recite all of the Holy 

Week stories to us by chapter and verse.  Our preschool children 

knew the real story of Easter and they could share it with confidence. 
 

The story of the resurrection is an invitation to live as Jesus lived, to 

share a common meal, to offer hope to the hopeless, and to tell people 

how Christ dwells within us.  And all the preparation we need is to 

ready our Bibles, pray, and be in community with people of faith 

where we can discuss such things openly.   
 

We cannot pass up this opportunity to stand with the women at the 

tomb to hear the same words … He is not here but has risen … and 

out of sheer gratitude we must go and tell all the rest what we have 

seen and heard!  It is a Biblical story and it is our story.  Keep it alive 

for the generations to come.  Amen!  Alleluia! 

 
 

 

  

 

 

 

   


