
Easter Sunday, April 5, 2020 
“He Has Become My Salvation…” 

Psalm 118 
Scripture Lessons: 
Acts 10:34-43 
Psalm 118 
Colossians 3:1-4 
John 20:1-18 (Mark 16:1-18) 

 “The Lord is my strength and my song, he has become my salvation.”  
Psalm 118:14 

Good morning, Hope Church! He is risen! He is risen, indeed! This week, I laughed out-loud when I read of a 
church that posted a sign outside their empty multi-million dollar facility: “The church has left the building!” 
This Sunday is the fifth Sunday since we, at Hope, have left the Fireside Room in the Gateway Complex. I am 
so thankful the church is not the building, but the community of God’s people scattered throughout the world! 
Even though we have left the building, our vibrant worship of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ continues! 

During this unprecedented season of uncertainty, Our Lord continues to lead me to the Psalms. In times of 
crisis, the psalms speak to God for us. Easter Sunday is no different. The psalm for today is Psalm 118, where 
the psalmist rejoices in God’s victory over death, “The Lord is my strength and my song, he has become my 
salvation.” The Gospel lesson this morning is about the story of Mary Magdalene. It is about the story of Peter. 
It is about the Lord becoming their strength and their song. It is a story about their salvation. It is also about us. 

As many of you know, I did not grow up in the church. By my eighteenth birthday, I had been in a church only 
one time. I never heard the Bible stories like, Adam and Eve, Noah and the Ark, Moses and the Red Sea, or 
David and Goliath. I never heard the stories about Jesus. For me, Sundays were days of watching sports on 
television with my father. He was not interested in church. 

During my senior year in high school, one specific day changed everything in my life.  I walked into a youth 
meeting where over 100 of my high school peers were singing, “He’s Got the Whole World in His Hands”. My 
friends and I sat down on the floor and joined in the singing. To my surprise, the song leader shouted out my 
name to the crowd and my peers began singing, “He’s Got Andy Smith in His Hands.” That moment, over 47 
years ago, changed my life. I remember thinking, “I wonder if there is a God, and if there is, would God 
possibly know my name?” A few months later, I got on my knees and asked Jesus Christ to take over my life. At 
that moment, the God of all creation became very personal to me. He became my strength and my song. He had 
become my salvation. God knew my name. God had me in his hands all along. As the psalmist says, “The Lord 
became my strength and my song, he has become my salvation.” 

In the drama of the Resurrection story of Jesus, there are two characters taking center stage. One is a woman 
named Mary and the other is a man named, Peter.  The Easter story for Mary Magdalene actually began on 
Friday. She was there at the crucifixion on Friday afternoon and at the burial on Friday night. On Sunday 
morning, she simply wanted to see her beloved Savior one last time so she rose before sunrise and headed to the 
tomb....  



In John’s account of the Easter story, Mary takes center stage. We find Mary all alone outside the tomb weeping. 
What was her story? Life had not been easy for Mary. She was introduced to Jesus as a woman who was 
possessed by seven demons and was in desperate need of healing. Once Jesus casts out the demons of her past, 
Mary becomes one of several women who provided for the needs of Jesus and his followers out of their own 
means. She was present at the trial, execution and burial of Jesus. She watched from a distance. She was the 
first person at the tomb on Sunday morning. When she saw the empty tomb, she thought someone had taken the 
body of her teacher and friend.  

Her grief was overwhelming. She pleaded with the gardener to help her find him. This was the darkest moment 
in Mary’s life. Life had left her broken. She was struggling to find hope. Then, Jesus called out her name, 
“Mary!” Mary fell to her knees and grabbed on to the feet of Jesus. Hope had arrived in Mary’s life. The Lord 
had become her strength and song. He had become her salvation. As the psalmist says, “The Lord became my 
strength and my song, he has become my salvation.” 

I wonder how many of us listening today have had a season in our lives when we feel like we have lost all hope. 
Life has left us broken and alone. Maybe it is the loss of someone dear to us through death or divorce. Maybe 
the aging process has taken away the memories of the one closest to us. Like Mary, we long to have the 
comforting presence of the Savior with us. Then, Jesus shows up disguised as the caregiver. He calls out our 
name. He is here. He is alive. We fall down in awe. That is Mary’s Story.  
   
The other main character in the Easter story is a man named Peter. In the gospel of Mark, two precious words, 
not found in any other account, bring Peter to center stage. The angel in the tomb told Mary to go and tell the 
disciples “and Peter” that Jesus had risen from the dead. Why did the angel add “and Peter” to his exhortation 
to Mary?  Peter was one of the disciples. Why single out Peter’s name? Why wasn’t Peter the first one to the 
tomb? He was the leader of the disciples. What was Peter’s story? 

Peter fished for a living. After an encounter with Jesus on the shores of the Sea of Galilee, Peter left everything 
and followed him. He was the first one to recognize Jesus as the Messiah. Jesus called him, “The Rock”. Peter 
was solid. During the Last Supper, he boldly proclaimed that he would never betray his Lord. With a sword in 
his hand, he attempted to defend Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemane. However, hours later, around a fire in the 
courtyard of the High Priest, Peter denied even knowing Jesus three different times. At that very moment, Jesus 
looked directly into Peter’s eyes. Peter went outside and wept bitterly. That was his last encounter Peter had 
with his Savior. Peter wasn’t at the tomb on Easter morning because he was filled with shame. Shame and self-
hatred paralyze us. Friday was the darkest day in Peter’s life. He had denied his Lord. The rock….was crushed.  

I wonder how many of us listening today have had a season in our lives when we have failed horribly.  Our 
failure has hurt people we love.  We feel crushed. Our sense of shame and self-hatred lingers. Then, Mary 
shows up at Peter’s door on Easter morning and tells him that Jesus is asking for him...BY NAME. Peter needed 
forgiveness. We all do.  Jesus was alive and wanted to see Peter!  After Mary Magdalene told Peter the tomb 
was empty, he ran as fast as he could to see for himself. Jesus was alive. So was Peter! Forgiveness had arrived 
in Peter’s heart. The Lord had become his strength and song. Jesus had become his salvation. As the psalmist 
says, “The Lord became my strength and my song, he has become my salvation.” That’s Peter’s Story.  
   
Like Peter, I have heard the risen Jesus call out my name and felt forgiveness from past failures. Like Mary, I 
have heard the risen Jesus call out my name when I found it impossible to hope. As I look back over these past 
47 years of my life, I realize, I can’t preach like Peter, and I’ll probably never pray like Paul. I will never write 
like John, but I can fall down in devotion like Mary and I can run to my forgiving Savior, like Peter.  



My friends, 47 years after I sat on that living room floor with my high school friends singing, “He’s Got the 
Whole World in his Hands,” I can say, together with Mary and Peter,” (1) YES, there is a God, (2) YES, he does 
have the whole world in his hands...and, (3) YES he knows your name”. That is our story. As the psalmist says 
in Psalm 118, “The Lord became our strength and our song, he has become our salvation.” 

The story of Easter has become very personal for all who follow Jesus. Please continue in worship as Kimberly 
Twesme sings, “He Knows my Name” followed by Jean Possin sharing part of her story with us all  He is risen! 
He is risen indeed! In the name of the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen


