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Acts 10:34–43 
 

34Then Peter began to speak to them: “I truly understand that God shows no 

partiality, 35but in every nation anyone who fears him and does what is right is 

acceptable to him. 36You know the message he sent to the people of Israel, preaching 

peace by Jesus Christ—he is Lord of all. 37That message spread throughout Judea, 

beginning in Galilee after the baptism that John announced: 38how God anointed Jesus 

of Nazareth with the Holy Spirit and with power; how he went about doing good and 

healing all who were oppressed by the devil, for God was with him. 39We are witnesses 

to all that he did both in Judea and in Jerusalem. They put him to death by hanging him 

on a tree; 40but God raised him on the third day and allowed him to appear, 41not to all 

the people but to us who were chosen by God as witnesses, and who ate and drank with 

him after he rose from the dead. 42He commanded us to preach to the people and to 

testify that he is the one ordained by God as judge of the living and the dead. 43All the 

prophets testify about him that everyone who believes in him receives forgiveness of sins 

through his name.” 
 

 

 

 

Matthew 28:1–10 
 

28After the sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and the 

other Mary went to see the tomb. 2And suddenly there was a great earthquake; for an 

angel of the Lord, descending from heaven, came and rolled back the stone and sat on 

it. 3His appearance was like lightning, and his clothing white as snow. 4For fear of him 

the guards shook and became like dead men. 5But the angel said to the women, “Do not 

be afraid; I know that you are looking for Jesus who was crucified. 6He is not here; for he 

has been raised, as he said. Come, see the place where he lay. 7Then go quickly and tell 

his disciples, ‘He has been raised from the dead, and indeed he is going ahead of you to 

Galilee; there you will see him.’ This is my message for you.” 8So they left the tomb 

quickly with fear and great joy, and ran to tell his disciples.9Suddenly Jesus met them 

and said, “Greetings!” And they came to him, took hold of his feet, and worshiped 

him. 10Then Jesus said to them, “Do not be afraid; go and tell my brothers to go to 

Galilee; there they will see me.” 

  



 

 

 

“Come, See, Go, Tell” 

Acts 10:34–43; Matthew 28:1–10 
 

 A friend of mine was visiting California when an earthquake hit. She and 

a colleague were in a hotel conference room setting up a display. Her friend was 

a local and an earthquake veteran, so as soon as the earthquake started, he 

yelled, “Get in the doorframe.” They huddled there until the rumbling stopped, 

and then he said, “We have to get out of here, now. This isn’t over.” My friend 

later reflected, “I have been in tornados, tropical storms, a full scale political riot 

complete with tear gas. Nothing was as disconcerting as those three minutes in a 

California earthquake.”1 Scientists have observed that the strongest earthquakes 

can actually shift the earth’s mass in such a way that it changes the speed of the 

earth’s rotation. Earthquakes are powerful and disconcerting. They can move 

the earth, shift the world, change everything.  
 

 The resurrection is like that…it is an earthquake. Fortunately, like my 

friend in California, the women who came to the tomb that first Easter morning 

when the earthquake hit, had someone there to give them instructions. “Come 

and see,” the angel says. And then, “go and tell.” In other words, “Get out of 

here now. This isn’t over.” 
 

Come, see, go, tell. Could it be that this is all there is to the journey of faith? 

That following Jesus can be distilled into these four words? Come, see, go, tell. 
 

 Come. The women who show up at Jesus’s tomb are the same two women 

who stay with him through his excruciating death, right up until his body is 

sealed in this same tomb that, on the first Easter morning, they find open and 

empty. These women are the ones who are willing to show up, willing to be 

present with the suffering of one they have loved until the bitter end. These 

women are the ones who are willing to do what God does: show up in the 

messiness and pain of the world by being with us.  
 

 In 2014, Ben Montgomery, a reporter for the Tampa Bay Times, was 

researching police shootings in Florida. One Saturday, he attended an event 

commemorating the third anniversary of the death of a young man named 

                                                 
1
 Thanks to the Rev. Amy Miracle for this story. 



 

Marlon Brown, who was killed by police when he ran from his car after being 

stopped for not wearing his seat belt. Ben didn’t know what to expect, but he 

assumed that the forty or so people at this small-town event in Florida were 

Marlon’s friends and family. But as he began talking to them, he discovered 

there were people there from all over the country: Tampa, Palm Beach, Georgia, 

New York, Chicago. Finally, Ben realized: this event wasn’t just about Marlon; it 

had attracted a network of women from all over the country who had come to 

support Marlon’s mother.  
 

 One woman told Ben that after her son was killed, she met close to four 

hundred other mothers whose son or daughter had also been killed by law 

enforcement. These are the women we often see on television or in the news for 

the first few days after a death, and it turns out they don’t just fade back into 

their lives; they get folded into a whole network of people who understand 

what they’re going through, people who will travel across the country in a 

show of support, who are willing to see firsthand the grief and despair that 

they recognize from their own experiences. “That mother who lost her baby needs 

to see somebody else who looks like her who is in the same situation she is in,” one of 

these women said. And so, when tragedy strikes, they come.2  
 

 See. When the Mary Magdalene and the other Mary arrive at the tomb, 

they get to see for themselves that it is empty. This is one of the fundamental 

challenges of the resurrection, and of Easter as a holiday. Easter is a celebration 

of emptiness – the empty cross, the empty tomb. How do you represent 

emptiness? It’s not easy! When I told the staff that we should include some 

empty eggs in today’s Easter egg hunt for the children, they looked at me like I 

was crazy. “I’m not really sure the children would understand the meaning of 

that,” Mindy Stewart said – which is why she is the director of family ministries 

and not me!  
 

 Frederick Buechner writes, “You can’t depict or domesticate emptiness. 

You can’t make it into pageants and string it with lights. It doesn’t move people 

to give presents to each other…It ebbs and flows all around us.”3 The symbol of 

Easter is the empty tomb. But, as the angel knew and the women saw and the 

rest of the disciples quickly learned, resurrection is best seen by its effects. There 

is a children’s poem by Christina Rossetti that describes this:  

                                                 
2
 www.radiolab.org/story/shots-fired-part-1  

3
 www.frederickbuechner.com/blog/2017/4/10/weekly-sermon-illustration-easter  
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Who has seen the wind, neither I nor you,  

but when the leaves hang trembling the wind is passing through.  

Who has seen the wind, neither you nor I,  

but when the trees bow down their heads, the wind is passing by. 
 

 We see the truth of the resurrection by its effects on our lives. As one 

preacher says, Easter is not about proof, it is about perspective, how we see.4 Like 

an earthquake, the resurrection is powerful and disconcerting; it moves the world; 

it changes everything, including how we see ourselves and others, how we see 

our lives and our suffering. Because if the tomb is indeed empty, then anything 

is possible – for you, for me, for all of the suffering and broken people in all the 

world. This is what the empty tomb calls us to see.  
 

 Go. The angel wastes no time moving the women on once they have seen 

the empty tomb. All four gospels agree on one thing about that first Easter: 

Jesus isn’t in the tomb. Which begs the question, “where is this resurrected 

Jesus?” Well, it seems that – just like he was before the resurrection – Jesus is on 

the move. According to the angels, he is already on his way out of Jerusalem, 

headed for Galilee, where his ministry began. 
 

 Now, think about how strange this is. Imagine for a moment, if you had 

an adult child serving overseas in the military. For years you’d been worried 

about him constantly, desperate for him to come back home. Then, one day, he 

calls you from the Cleveland airport. “Mom, Dad,” he says. “I’m home! I just 

landed at CLE. But now I’m going to catch a ride to Youngstown. Hope to see 

you there!”5  
 

 Jesus has spent the last week in Jerusalem, where he was put on trial, 

where the religious and civil leaders conspired to put him to death. Don’t you 

think that he – and his followers – had earned a day or two of flaunting the fact 

that the corrupt powers of religion and state – not to mention the natural laws 

of life and death – were no match for the power of the living God? Instead, 

Jesus wants his followers to meet him in Galilee, a place a hundred miles away 

from Jerusalem – and keep in mind, they would have to walk there, and it 

would take them days. 
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 Caroline Lewis, Dear Working Preacher, April 9, 2017, www.workingpreacher.org.  
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 Scott Hoezee, Sermon Starter for Easter Day A, www.cep.calvinseminary.edu.  
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 For us to follow Jesus means we must go beyond the places we know and 

feel comfortable. We must stretch ourselves, geographically, yes, but even more 

importantly, we must stretch ourselves emotionally. This is why this sanctuary 

is where we spend relatively little of our time – because Jesus is not here. We 

come here to remember that Jesus is out there, among people we don’t know 

and even people we don’t understand because they are totally different from us. 

This is what is happening in the story Bill read from the Book of Acts, and in the 

book of Acts it happens again and again. The apostles who think they 

understand who Jesus is and who he came for will have to constantly rethink 

their assumptions for, as Peter says, “God shows no partiality.” Although God 

works in the lives of individuals like you and me, God does this so that we can 

get the word out that God is not partial to any one group, to any one 

denomination, to any one country, even to any one religion. God has no interest 

in the boundaries we create. To follow this resurrected Jesus, we must go.  
 

 Tell. Here is the hard part. Because coming and seeing and going is 

important, but in the end, it’s not enough. We have to tell our stories, which 

means finding the courage to be vulnerable even with those who may not at 

first understand.  
 

 Joy DeGruy is an African American educator, author, and presenter. She 

has spent her professional life teaching about the history of race in America and 

working for racial reconciliation. Once, while traveling in Baltimore, Joy went to 

see the movie King Kong with her friend Dennis. In the middle of the movie, 

during a scene where there are epically enormous bugs, Joy left the theater to go 

to the bathroom. At the same time, a white man and his son, a boy around nine 

years old, also walked out. As they walked toward the bathroom, Joy said, 

“Those bugs were out of control! That was definitely the worst part of the 

movie so far.” At this point they had reached the bathrooms and the father 

walked in, but the boy stopped and said to Joy, “Yeah, well, I didn’t like those 

black people.” And then he ran in the bathroom. 
 

 Joy couldn’t believe it. She was just trying to enjoy a day at the movies 

and here she was being confronted – yet again – with the scourge of racism. 

And the worst part was, the part of the movie the boy was referencing had 

actually been a group of multicultural actors portraying violent cannibals. But 

to the boy, they had all seemed like black people. Joy told her friend Dennis 



 

when she got back in the theater, and he said, “Let it go. Nothing you can do 

about it now.”  
 

 At the end of the movie, as the full-to-capacity theater let out, who should 

be standing in the lobby when Joy and Dennis got there, but this boy and his 

father, waiting for the boy’s sister who was in the bathroom. First, Joy can’t 

believe she is seeing them again. Then, she can’t stop herself. She walks over 

and says to the man, “Do you remember me?” “Yeah,” he says, you left during 

the bug scene.” “I did. Do you mind if I ask your son a question?” “Sure, go 

ahead.” So Joy asked him, “Now that you’ve seen the whole movie” – and keep 

in mind this is a three-hour movie and the monster dies in the end – “what was 

the worst part?” And the kid responds without missing a beat, “Those black 

people.”  
 

 “Whoa,” the father says, “Uhhh, ummm, I mean, I’m sure he didn’t, I 

mean, that scene really was…” “Listen,” Joy said to the father, “It’s okay. I’m 

not saying your son is a [racist]. Don’t worry about it, that’s not the issue. The 

issue is that they weren’t all black people, but that’s his image. It wasn’t the 

monsters that were horrific, it was the people, and that’s the image in his mind. 

And he’s so young, he couldn’t see that they were actually different groups of 

people, he saw only black people.” And Joy can see that the father is taking in what 

she is telling him, and he is just tortured by it. “I don’t know,” he finally says, “I 

don’t know. This problem is so big, I don’t know if we can ever make it right.” 

“Perhaps,” Joy responded. “Perhaps. But I have to believe that we can.” At that 

point the daughter came back, and the man and his children turned to leave. 

But when they got to the top of the escalator, the father stopped, and he turned 

around and walked back to Joy. And he says, “But I will make it right with my 

son. Because I can make it right with him.”6  
 

 We have reached a time in our country and in our world where division 

and lack of understanding can feel insurmountable. But we who have come and 

seen the empty tomb know that nothing is insurmountable for the love of 

God. To go and tell means we will have to enter into hard conversations, 

conversations that will be messy and uncomfortable, but conversations that 

have incredible potential to create understanding and healing – resurrection, 

even, but only when we find the courage to engage, to listen, to tell.   
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Come. See. Go. Tell. 
 

Come and see that Christ is risen, that the grave cannot contain him. He is 

unleashed into the wonder and messiness and joy and sorrow of our lives, 

creating opportunities and possibilities where we thought there were only dead 

ends. Then may you have the courage to go and tell, for our celebration today is 

not the end of the story. It is not a gift to be put up on a shelf and cherished and 

admired and dusted off from time to time. Easter Day – this day is just the 

beginning – it is an earthquake, powerful and disconcerting, and it is not over 

when this service ends. 
 

God invites you to join this story of love and possibility and hope and new life. 

So come, see, go, and tell this tale as only you can.  
 

Amen. 


