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In Remembrance 

As the youth director I am pretty sure it is my duty to lead games wherever I go, and 

whatever I do.  I was just at my sisters baby showers, and guess what I was in charge 

of?  Games.  But I really do love games!  So this morning we’re going to start by playing 

a quick game. I am going to sing a part of a phrase from a commercial, or a TV show, 

and I want you to sing or say or clap out the rest. OK?  

  

 Like a good neighbor (State Farm is there)  

 Well no one told me life was gonna be this way (Clap, clap, clap, clap) 

Ba-da-da-da-da (I’m loving it)    

Give me a break, gimme a break, break me off a piece of that (Kitkat Bar)  

 

Those are just a few examples, of the things you can hear once or twice, and never 

forget. And we could probably make a pretty long list of these jingles that get stuck in 

our head. And maybe it’s just me, but sometimes it seems like I can quickly recall the 

memory of some insignificant song even after years of not thinking about it, but the 

important things, those are sometimes hard to remember.  
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My grandmother died of breast cancer when I was in 5th grade. My grandma 

played a huge role in raising me. She invested a great deal in my young life. But even 

though my grandma Cathy was one of the most important people to me, 5th grade was 

a while ago, and as the days go by I don’t remember so clearly her face. I don’t 

remember so clearly every Thursday afternoon that I spent at her house. I don’t 

remember everything she has ever said to me. It takes sitting around with my family and 

telling stories, or picking up the books she used to read to me, or looking through old 

photos to help me remember. Her life and her presence were so beautiful, and 

meaningful, and complex, that she cannot be reduced to, and remembered in a quick 

jingle.  

The scripture reading from today tells us of the early followers of “the Way” who 

were constantly recalling the testimony of Christ’s resurrection. And even though Jesus 

life, and death, and resurrection were hugely significant to his followers, it wasn’t 

something that could be reduced to a little jingle either. Jesus is complex, and 

mysterious, and wonderful in ways that require a constant remembrance.    

So previously on the liturgical calendar we spent 40 days talking about Jesus life, 

and anticipating his death, then he died, and in one day we wore our super cute new 

shoes, and dresses, and suits, and we had our big lunch, and maybe got some goodies 

and candies in a fabulous basket, and we celebrated Christ’s resurrection. Hallelujah! 

He is Risen! YAY! Which brings us to this Sunday, and the text comes from Acts and 

says,  

 



“With great power the apostles gave their testimony to the resurrection of the 

Lord Jesus, and great grace was upon them all. There was not a needy person 

among them, for as many as owned lands or houses sold them and brought the 

proceeds of what was sold. They laid it at the apostles’ feet, and it was 

distributed to each as any had need.” 

 

They sell all their stuff, it’s like an after Easter sale and EVERYTHING MUST GO!  

To be honest y’all, when I read this text I thought, I don’t know if I want to preach this 

text about Christ’s followers selling all of their possessions to my friends at FPC 

Franklin. I didn’t want to tell all my friends the Sunday after we wore our cute shoes, and 

our fancy outfits, that this week, according to the lectionary text, it’s time to sell all that 

stuff. Because...well.. You all have a lot of pretty cute stuff. But I had a hunch that there 

was more to this text than a prescription for us to sell all of our stuff, and give to the 

poor. So I read the text again, and these words struck me.  

 

“With great power the apostles gave their testimony to the resurrection of the Lord 

Jesus, and great grace was upon them all.”   

 

They gave their testimony to the resurrection of the Lord Jesus.  

 

Ah-ha...resurrection! We spend the whole season of Lent thinking about what it means 

that Jesus dies… And that matters. I need that conversation. I need to recall the ways 

that Jesus so consistently welcomed people to the table, healed the unclean, befriended 



the sinner, that he was seen as a threat to power, and was crucified. I need to 

remember that.  

 

But today’s text draws us into remembering Christ’s resurrection. It is interesting though 

that the liturgical calendar skips to this text after Easter. I am not sure why this is the 

order of things, because the way we end up hearing the story is that they sell all their 

stuff and give to each who has need. As if Jesus died and resurrected, and the disciples 

ran and sold all their stuff because somehow resurrection demanded they sell all their 

stuff.  

 

But that is not exactly the whole story. Biblical scholars are confident that the same 

writer who wrote the gospel of Luke also wrote Acts. And so this week we are talking 

about this sharing of possessions by the early followers of Jesus, but according to the 

writer of Luke a lot happened between Christ’s resurrection and the community 

responding to Christ’s resurrection by sharing everything in common. So let’s go back to 

the tomb.  

 

Luke writes that the women went to the tomb to anoint Christ’s body with spices. But 

when they got there, the stone was rolled away and Jesus wasn’t there. Two men in 

dazzling clothes greeted the women in the tomb and said “why do you look for the living 

among the dead? He is not here but has risen!” REMEMBER how he told you that he 

must be handed over to sinners and crucified and on the third day rise again. Then they 

remembered his words, and returning from the toby they told all this to the disciples. 



The disciples thought that the women were just telling stories. But Peter ran to the tomb 

and too saw that it was empty and “was amazed at what had happened.”  

 

The women needed help remembering the things that Jesus said. They needed help 

remembering that Jesus life, and death, and now resurrection was closely tied with 

God’s faithfulness to fulfill God’s promises.  

 

The next scene is of two of Christ’s followers walking to the village of Emmaus. And 

Jesus appears to them, but they don’t recognize him. Jesus asks them what they are 

talking about, and they’re like: “What? Haven’t you heard? There was this guy Jesus 

who we thought would redeem Israel, but the chief priests handed him over to be 

crucified.” They told Jesus about the women seeing the men at the empty tomb. Then 

Jesus said to them “Oh how foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that the 

prophets have declared! Was it not necessary that the messiah should suffer these 

things and then enter into his glory?” Then beginning with Moses and all the prophets, 

Jesus interpreted to them the things about himself in all the scriptures.  

 

Jesus helped them to REMEMBER. And maybe you know the rest of this story. They 

invite Jesus back to their home for dinner, still not recognizing him. But when he was at 

the table with them, he took the bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. Then 

their eyes were opened, and they recognized him. They remember Jesus, through the 

word, and through the breaking of the bread. Jesus helped them to remember.  

 



And we still aren’t there yet. Jesus helps the women remember, then the disciples on 

the road to Emmaus remember. But we still aren’t to the part where the whole 

community shares things in common with one another. Luke keeps going.  

 

The disciples who were headed to Emmaus to return to their old lives, after seeing and 

remembering Jesus they turn back around and head back to Jerusalem. And Luke 

writes that the eleven and their companions were gathered together. (they were not out 

boldly proclaiming, and sharing their things in common, not yet.) They were huddled 

together.  

 

The disciples who met Jesus on the road, told the huddled disciples about their 

encounter, and how they remembered Jesus in the breaking of the bread. And “while 

they were talking about this Jesus himself stood among them and said to them, “peace 

be with you” and they were terrified. They thought they were seeing a ghost.  

 

So let’s recap...at this point the women have shared with all the other disciples that 

Jesus is alive, Peter saw the empty tomb and believe, the disciples who left for Emmaus 

actually saw the Jesus. And now Jesus is hear in front of them, and they still need help 

remembering all that Jesus said and promised.  

 

So Jesus shows them his wounds, and eats with them. And again Jesus helps them 

remember all the things he taught them while he was with them.  

Then Jesus ascends into heaven.  



The disciples continue in worship and prayer. Remembering all that Christ had said, all 

the promises fulfilled in Christ.  

The disciples wait for the coming of the promised Holy spirit.  

The spirit comes.  

They keep on remembering the meaning of Christ’s life, death, and resurrection. 

Remembering that God is faithful to fulfill God’s promises. Remembering that in the 

power of the resurrection, God’s kingdom is breaking forth on earth. A kingdom where 

all are welcome. A kingdom where the poor and oppressed are blessed and lifted up. A 

kingdom where there is always enough for everyone. And that all are seen are valuable, 

not because of what they have to offer, but because they, we belong to God.  

 

They keep on remembering all this stuff. And in this stirring remembrance, they proclaim 

Christ’s resurrection with boldness, and they testify to Christ’s resurrection with their 

very lives, living in community and sharing everything in common.  

 

These early followers of Christ did not wake up the Sunday after Easter, and think okay 

next step, give away all my stuff. From the moment they found the tomb empty they 

were constantly being reminded, by Jesus himself, by each other, by the coming of the 

Spirit, that Christ’s resurrection was a big deal. They needed help remembering that 

everything Christ said and did was connected to the resurrection. The kingdom is at 

hand, and Jesus is alive and that means that the kingdom has broken out on the earth. 

The scriptures are fulfilled that God would bless all of creation through Abraham, and 

this happens in the life, death, and most importantly for Luke, resurrection of Jesus. 



 

And in the remembering of these things, the community responds to God’s great grace 

with an act that defies the world’s economy. With an act that embodies Christ’s life, 

death, and resurrection. And they could only do this, because they remembered.  

 

So today, let us remember. Maybe not with a catchy jingle. But let us remember by 

coming to the table together, that the very Jesus who sat at the table with sinners, who 

touched the faces of the unclean, who befriended those rejected by society, that very 

Jesus is alive! Christ is risen! He is Risen indeed, Hallelujah! And this is the place of 

remembrance, here at this table we remind each other about who God is, and what God 

has done. We do this, in remembrance. And when we remember, we are inspired to act 

as co-creators in God’s kingdom. Like that community of first believers, we can 

remember together, and be inspired to be Christ’s body in our world. May it be so. 

Amen.    
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