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Christ is risen.  Alleluia! 
Christ is risen, indeed.  Alleluia! 
 
Two weeks ago, I finally planted a white, flowering crab apple tree that I bought two 
years ago.  I bought it with a flowering plum tree and a flowering cherry tree, but then 
decided I had bought too many trees, and could not figure out where to put the crab 
apple tree.  So, I left it in its five-gallon pot, where it just languished for two years.  It 
bloomed each year, but never grew, because the roots were root-bound.  Two weeks ago, 
I said to myself, “ You have got to plant that tree.” 
 
As I was digging the hole for it, I ran into some clay about six inches below the grass 
level, and as I was spading that clay into a pile, I noticed some little, pink specks 
appearing now and then in the clay.  So, I got down on my knees to get a closer look, 
and to my surprise and shock, I found some little pink earthworms living there, 
surviving the best they could in that soil.  I found a dozen or more very skinny, little 
worms living in a rounded-out hole in that clay.  They were stuck in the clay with no 
place to go, all curled up in an earthy tomb.    (SHOW THE CLAY CLOD WITH THE 
HOLE) 
 
I carefully helped them out of that clay, and you should have seen them squirm and 
stretch out with great joy and delight for the first time in their lives.   I put them back 
into the freshly-amended dirt with the newly-freed crab apple tree, with some water and 
a Trinitarian blessing, wishing both them and the tree a life they were meant to enjoy, 
free, out of the tomb of the pot and the clay.  I cannot imagine having to live so 
confined, so hemmed in, so depressing.  You know, of course that resurrection and 
freedom go hand-in-hand 
 
In this Easter Season, we see how Jesus is calling us to live outside the tomb.  He shows 
himself alive to his disciples and other followers, and in doing so says, “Hey, everyone, I 
am no longer in my tomb.  Get out of your tombs, too.” 
 
In today’s Gospel, we hear these famous words:  My sheep hear my voice; I know them, 
and they follow me.”  Yes, indeed, sheep will follow only the voice of their own 
shepherd.  We are sheep, and we know the voice of our Shepherd, a voice that is calling 
us to follow Jesus into life, out of the various tombs of our lives.  Jesus is asking us to 
get out of whatever encloses us in an environment that inhibits or negates the life God 



intends us to experience.  Some of those environments, those tombs, may be imposed by 
others, but some of them are self-inflicted. 
   
So, what kinds of “tombs” are in your life?  We live in a death-oriented society, 
especially in these days in our country, where there seem to be lots of tombs carved out 
of fear, hate, anger, and revenge.  And what about the tombs of worry and anxiety in our 
personal lives:  will the retirement money last as long as I live? Will my kids and grand-
kids be okay in the future? Will my kids and grand-kids be people of faith?   Will I get 
through a horrendous illness? Will I have to go to a multi-care health facility?  I am sure 
we have all had these thoughts running around in our heads now and then. 
 
Maybe, too, there are some tombs you have been living in since you were a young child: 
perhaps, the tomb of dealing with insecurity from not experiencing love from your 
family; perhaps, the tomb of some physical or emotional abuse; perhaps, the tomb of 
always having to be perfect or to be clean or “in order”; or perhaps, the tomb of always 
being messy and “out of order”;  or the tomb of feeling guilty or inadequate all the time.    
 
Who knows where all the various tombs in our lives come from?  Some of them might 
even be part of our DNA, from great-grandma, who got it from her great-grandfather on 
her father’s side.  Lots of things show up “latent” in our lives, you know.  But they are 
tombs, nevertheless, tombs from which God repeatedly rolls away the stone so that we 
can have a meaningful life.  It must just baffle God when God sees us going back into a 
tomb whose stone God has already rolled away.    There are times when we are just not 
hearing the voice of the Resurrected Shepherd, Jesus. 
 
All of these worries and anxieties and fears are all related to that big worry of “death.” I 
have had some of them; so have you.  Death covers a lot of territory in our physical, 
psychological, and spiritual lives.  Death plays havoc with our lives more than we think. 
 
Every follower of Jesus to date has had to deal with the tension of being resurrection-
oriented or death-oriented, the tension of being out of the tomb or in the tomb.   The 
disciples of Jesus, even, were always working through something, figuring out how to be 
an Easter people in a crucifying world.   That is not easy to do.   
 
Actually, it is not an either-or situation.   We are never totally resurrection-oriented or 
crucifixion-oriented.   It is tempting to live in one realm or the other, but that would be 
biblically inaccurate and inappropriate.  The truth is:   WE LIVE IN BOTH, and to say 
otherwise would give people a false sense of security as well as a false sense of guilt.  To 
say that we are always resurrection-oriented would be an arrogant lie and would not take 
into account the times when we failed to listen to Jesus’ voice, and to say that we are 
always imbedded in the tomb of our sins is also an arrogant lie, and well, just plain sad, 



and is not fair to God who goes to great lengths, even the death of his Son, to pull us out 
of the tomb of sin by forgiving us.  It is both.   
 
In today’s Gospel we are reminded that as God’s sheep, we will never perish, and no one 
will snatch us from God’s hand.  I remember two lines from a children’s hymn I 
memorized in Lutheran grade school.   It goes like this:  I am Jesus’ little lamb; ever glad 
at heart I am.   I don’t remember any more of it.  I thought about calling my two brothers 
to see if they knew more lines than I do, but they did not like memorizing any more than 
I did.  I find myself humming it now and then, because it reassures me that God is 
committed to me when I am hearing the voice of Jesus and when I am not hearing the 
voice of Jesus.  God is, I am sure, most disappointed when we do not listen to the voice 
of Jesus, but God does not abandon us.  In fact, I would venture to guess that God our 
Good Shepherd comes looking for us in earnest when we are straying out of “ear-shot” 
of Jesus.   
 
The voice of Jesus is powerful; we are fed with the words of Jesus.   What are some of  
your favorite words that have come out of the mouth of Jesus to your ears?   Here are a 
couple of mine:   1)  When the Son sets you free, you are free indeed.   2)  I am the 
Resurrection and the Life. 3)  ANYONE HAVE ONE THEY WANT TO SHARE?  I 
have just now thought of one more:   Lo, I am with you always to the end of the age. 
 
I am wondering on this Mother’s Day how many of you can still remember the sound of 
your mother’s voice.  I have not heard my mother’s voice since September 1985; it is 
getting a little faint.  Our mothers’ voices played a big role in our growing up years with 
her various tones and modes of speaking to us.   Sometimes her voice was gentle and 
caring; sometimes she was angry or stern with us; sometimes her voice was soothing; 
sometimes she was disappointed, like God.  And we all learned how to respond to the 
tone of her voice.  Mothers have great power over us, but mostly their voices 
demonstrate care and love.  Even when our moms were angry with us, like God, they 
still loved us.  I suggest that we all try really hard to remember what our mothers said to 
us during her lifetime.  I think, actually, that we should all go home, get a pad and pen 
and just write those things down.  That would be a great way to honor our mothers 
today, as well as to remind ourselves that often the Good Shepherd speaks to the lambs 
through “Mother” Sheep. 
 
In this world of ours, there are lots of voices clamoring for our attention.  They are 
difficult to discern at times, but the voice of Jesus, our Good Shepherd, helps us to figure 
it out. Jesus’ voice is full of life, resurrection life.  The world certainly needs that 
resurrection voice today, because too many people live in their various tombs.  It is not 
fun to live in a tomb; it’s so confining, so debilitating.   Some day, maybe, I will tell you 
about my process of coming out, but for now I will just say that it took an Easter-



oriented Episcopalian priest to get this Good Friday-oriented Lutheran pastor out of the 
tomb of the closet. He wanted me to live life abundantly.   
 
 
 
This morning, you will receive the resurrected body and blood of Christ as a reminder 
that Christ is out of his tomb.  As we eat and drink at this Easter feast, also known as the 
Lamb’s High Feast, which is dominated by resurrection joy, forgiveness and life, we 
hear the voice of Jesus calling us out of the little round holes we live in, because Jesus 
rose, as a line in an old Lenten hymn says, “for such a worm as I.” 
 
Christ is risen!  Alleluia!   
Christ is risen, indeed!  Alleluia! 
 


