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Riddles can be infuriating. They can also be fun. Some cause much grief. Others such delight. And at 
the end, when the answer is revealed, even if we didn't get it, we groan or sigh or give a collective "ah" or 
"oh." Ironically, we might even say "that's stupid" in criticism of a riddle we ourselves could not figure out. 

Here are some so-called "simple" ones. 
What gets bigger the more you take away? 
I go all the way around the world but stay in a corner. What am I? 
I'm the rare case when today comes before yesterday. What am I? 
What occurs once every minute, twice in every moment, yet never in a thousand years? 
Last one: how long is "a little while?" It's not really a riddle. It's more akin to Bilbo asking the 

question to Gollum, "what's in my pocket?" It has no hints and no clever puns. Just a simple question. Not 
real!J a riddle. But it probably sure felt like a riddle for the disciples as they were trying to figure out what in 
the world Jes us was talking about. ''What does he mean? We don't know what he's talking about!" 

You probably have felt the same way about that simple phrase at least a time or two. "When can we 
go to the park?" ''A. little while. ""How long until we get home?" ''A. little while." "When will supper be 
ready?" ''A. little while. " 

\Vhen we were children, we hated this answer. And it doesn't get much easier as adults either. "A 
little while" is a deliberately ambiguous term used to refer to a period of time of indefinite length. Could be 
minutes. Could be hours, days, months, or even years long. Often times when we were given that answer, or 
maybe now as grown ups when we give that answer ourselves, it's because the exact time unknown, or the 
person answering is just too lazy or too distracted to try to figure it out for a concrete answer. 

This is not the case for Jes us. He knows exactly how long a little while is. But the disciples can't bear 
it yet. They can't understand it yet. They have no clue, even though multiple "more than clues" have been 
given to them. 

We are back in time during this season of Easter. We are back in the upper room. And what Jes us 
knows is about to happen doesn't seem to be anywhere on the disciples' radar. They are expecting 
something else from Jesus. And their misconceptions and misguided expectations can only have been 
further cemented by the fanfare surrounding Jesus' entrance into town that week. Jesus must have been 
pulling their leg when He talked about suffering and death, because just look at the crowds! They love Him! 
They are giving Him a hero's welcome! The time of Rome surely is coming to an end and soon. Maybe even 
in a little while. 

But now something ominous is coming. Now He has spoken to them of His shed blood as He gives 
them the cup. On top of that, He said one would betray Him. And Judas didn't even object. He just ran out. 
And He's about to pray for them in front of them as if He will not be there anymore. 

Something is coming. He has already instituted the Lord's Supper. He has named Judas as the 
betrayer. He has said that, no, Simon Peter will not follow him. Instead Peter will deny Him. There are a lot 
of uncertainties in their minds, a lot of unanswered questions. So Jesus gives them some words of comfort. 

"A little while and you will not see me, and again a little while and you will see me." Those 
word of comfort were too confusing. All of the events of that time in the upper room, from chapter 13 all 
the way through chapter 17 were too confusing. And even though Jesus gave those words of comfort back 
in chapter 14, "Let not your hearts be troubled," they were still troubled. 

So He continues to comfort them. He comforts them even while He Himself prepares to enter the 
garden. Even knowing that His inner circle would fail to keep watch. Even while the trouble in His own 
soul was growing as the blood starts rising to the surface. Even knowing that they would all panic and 
scatter. He comforts them. But they don't understand. 



The disciples would have made good Lutherans because they ask the question, ''What does this 
mean?" ''Truly, truly, I say to you, you will weep and lament, but the world will rejoice. You will be 
sorrowful, but your sorrow will tum into joy." More riddles. 

In a little while, indeed that very night, the disciples would see their Lord taken away from them. In 
a little while, they would watch from a distance as He was subjected to unjust trials. In a little while, they 
would see Him stricken, smitten, and afflicted, abandoned by God on the cross, bleeding and gasping for 
breath without complaint. And in a little while, they would see Him no more, as the stone rolled into place, 
obstructing their view of His lifeless body. 

All throughout the process they would weep. But the world, the world would rejoice. Final/y we've got 
him. Final/y we'll teach him a lesson. Final/y we'll give him what he deseroes. This rabble-rouser. This blasphemer. The 
world would rejoice, and they would weep and lament. They'd lock themselves in that same upper room 
fearing for their lives now. 

And yet, again a little while and they would see Him. Resurrected bodily He would see them again. 
And they would rejoice as they saw Him too. Yet those words of comfort from chapters before still didn't 
quite register yet. But in a little while they would. 

In these last weeks of the season of Easter, as we jump back in time to the events of Holy Week, we 
also look forward to the day of Pentecost, when the Holy Spirit would be poured out and the disciples 
would get it. The Spirit of truth would come upon them giving them Jesus' words of truth. And all of His 
confusing sayings would make sense. All of His confusing words of comfort would make sense. And their 
joy would be complete. And their joy would last. And no one could take that joy from them. 

All of the Apostles, except for John, would suffer persecution and martyrdom while still proclaiming 
that Easter joy. John would go to his natural death proclaiming the same Easter joy. They all proclaimed 
that when the second little while had passed, they saw Jesus with their own eyes. And their Holy Spirit filled 
words would become words of comfort for us. They recorded these events, even their moments of 
confusion and doubt, for you and me because it was so powerful and important and such a wonderful 
distraction from all the cares of this life that they didn't even care how stupid they would look to us. 

They didn't care about the taunting of the opposition. They didn't care about the imprisonment 
their teaching would bring upon themselves. They didn't care when people picked up rocks and aimed them 
at their heads. They didn't care because the promise was more important. The hope was more important. 
The comfort that comes from seeing the Risen Christ was more important. And through their words, you 
and I see Him. 

And for a little while, we will not see Him physically, at least not as the disciples saw Him. We do 
see Him in His Word. We see Him in His sacrament. But in a little while we will see Him face to face. "He 
will dwell with [us], and [we] will be his people, and God himself will be with [us] as [our] God. He will wipe 
away every tear from [our] eyes, and death shall be no more, neither shall there be mourning, nor crying, nor 
pain anymore, for the former things have passed away." 

Right now the world rejoices. The world rejoices when we continue to sin and they see opportunity 
to call us hypocrites. The world rejoices when leaders, especially leaders in the church, fail. The world 
rejoices when legal battles are won and the Word of God is rejected and pushed out of our society. And we 
weep. We mourn. But we don't mourn as others do. No we cling to Jesus' words of comfort. Their rejoicing 
is temporary. 

One last riddle: He who makes it, has no need of it. He who buys it, does not use it. He who uses it, 
can neither see it nor feel it. What is it? A coffin. But the one who uses it will not need it long, for in a little 
while the Lord will come again, and for His redeemed, all the sorrow of death will be turned into the all
surpassing joy of resurrection to eternal life. 

The world's rejoicing will last a little while. But their rejoicing will turn to weeping. Our Easter joy is 
eternal. Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again. In a little while. And soon. Amen. "Come 
quickly, Lord Jesus." Revelation 22,20 Amen. 


