
Easter’s Over…Now What?  
 
Another Lenten season has come and gone. The marathon is over. We’ve emerged from the shadows of 
Good Friday and arrived at the glorious light of Easter Morn. The empty tomb and the testimony of the 
women confirm it; our Savior has risen, God’s love trumped our sins, and life begins anew. Now what? 
What do we do with the gift of Easter morning’s grace…that undeserved “do-over” that Jesus won for us 
on the cross? How has it changed us and, more importantly, how will we communicate our “gift of new 
beginning” to others?  
 
I’m thinking ole Fred struggled with that very question. You see, Fred and his wife Edna went to the state 
fair every year. Every year Fred would say, “Edna, I’d really like to ride in that their airplane.” And every 
year Edna would say, “I know Fred, but that airplane rides costs ten dollars, and ten dollars is ten dollars.” 
One year Fred and Edna went to the fair and Fred said, “Edna, I’m 71 years old. If I don’t ride that 
airplane this year, I may never get another chance.” Edna replied, “Fred that their airplane rides costs ten 
dollars, and ten dollars is ten dollars.” The pilot over-heard them and said, “Folks, I’ll make you a deal. I’ll 
take you both up for a ride. If you can stay quiet for the entire ride and not say one word, I won’t charge 
you, but if you say one word its ten dollars apiece.” Fred and Edna agreed and up, up and away they 
went. The pilot put them through the paces with every kind of twist, turn, roll, and dive he could muster. 
To his amazement, though, his elderly passengers uttered not a peep. When they landed the pilot turned 
to Fred, “By golly, I did everything I could think of to get you two to yell out, but you didn’t.” Fred replied, 
“Well, I was going to say something when Edna fell out, but ten dollars is ten dollars.” It’s kind of the same 
when it comes to sharing our Christian faith, the trick is knowing when to talk and when to keep your 
mouth shut.  
 
What’s more, if words need to be spoken, what’d you say? Do you quote some scripture? Do you tell 
them about your awesome church? Well, may-be. But, how about this: make it personal…tell them your 
story. I’m not sure where I read the following testimony, but it illustrates my point.  
The young pastor stood up and walked over to the pulpit to introduce the elderly guest preacher that was 
to deliver the morning’s message. As the elderly man walked to the front of the church, the pastor told his 
congregation that this was one of his dearest friends. “I’d like to tell you a story,” said the elderly man. “A 
father, his son, and his son’s best friend were fishing off the Pacific coast. A storm blew up and the boat 
was capsized. The father swam back to the boat and immediately began to search the ocean surface for 
the two boys. After a few frantic minutes he found them a short distance away, caught in the current, and 
moving away from the boat. The father found a rope, tied it to the boat, and turned to throw it. Suddenly 
he realized he would have to decide which boy he would throw the rope to. He remembered that his son 
was a Christian and the other boy was not, so he first threw the rope to his son’s friend. As soon as the 
boy was hanging on to the boat, the father turned to look for his son. The boy was never found and his 
body was never recovered.” The old man continued, “Whenever I tell that story, I remember what God 
must’ve felt when he gave his Son for me.”  
 
Two boys were sitting on the front pew hanging on every word until the service was over. After the crowd 
started to leave, they cornered their pastor and said, “That can’t possibly be true! No father would give up 
the life of his son to save his son’s friend.” The young pastor smiled and said, “I know the story is true, 
because I was his son’s best friend.”  
 
So what’s your story? Maybe it’s not as dramatic as this one, but one thing’s for sure; your Easter story is 
a one-of-a-kind gift tailor-made especially for you by your Father. And, like all gifts bestowed upon us by 
our loving Father, it’s meant to be shared with others. So, here we are. Easter’s over. The gift’s been 
received. Now it’s time to share it!  
 

Your brother in Christ, 

Pastor Bryan 


