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We say that the tomb of Jesus was empty on Easter Sunday. We exclaim with our 

voices… He is Risen, alleluia.  He is risen, indeed, alleluia… which means that Jesus is 

not there and that the tomb where Jesus lay has no one inside.  Actually, that tomb was a 

pretty crowded place.  The two Marys and Salome were shocked to discover the large 

stone rolled away from the tomb, and they went inside to investigate. They were startled 

to find not a dead Jesus inside but a young man dressed in white, an angel of the Lord. 

Their alarm was most likely twofold: first, they were distressed that no Jesus was to be 

found, and second, angels of the Lord are scary! That’s why the first words out of the 

mouths of angels are often “Don’t be afraid!” 

On Easter morning, this is exactly what happens. The angel says to the terrified 

women, “Do not be alarmed” (Mark 16:6). They don’t need to fear this angel, since he 

has come in peace to be the bearer of Good News, here… or any other time in the Bible 

when the people of God feared the appearance of a heavenly being.  And we get it.  We 

would be frightened too.  Anything out of the ordinary can be scary… especially when 

we are not aware of what it all means… how it will all play out… what this might mean 

for our future. 

You can imagine the range of emotions that the disciples experienced during Holy 

Week.  The tremendous adulation of the crowds on Palm Sunday as the people waved 

palm branches.  The fear and wonderment that must have struck their hearts when Jesus 

drove out the money changers from the temple.  The next two days Jesus spends with His 

disciples teaching them both at the Mt. of Olives and perhaps in Bethany before returning 

for the preparations for the Passover on Thursday. 

 Thursday brought with it Jesus washing feet and eating the Last Supper in the upper 

room.  That day brought the fear and anger of betrayal spurred on by the devil through 

Judas.  That night was the night in the Garden of Gethsemane.   More instruction with, 

I’m sure, more fear as to what would happen to their Lord and Savior.  That night brought 

on sleep as Jesus went beyond the disciples to pray to the Heavenly Father about His fate 

that faithful Friday.  Jesus sweat blood in intense fear that night in the Garden while the 

disciples could not even keep their eyes open. 

We know the events of that Good Friday.  Early in the morning the Sanhedrin would 

question Him, spit on Him, cover His head to strike Him… all the while Peter was in the 

courtyard not too far off, scared out of his sandals as he denied Jesus three times.  And 

was our Jesus scared?  Were those who heard the angry crowd shouting for Barabbas 

instead of Jesus scared?  Oh yes… Fear grips those who loved Jesus because they knew 

something awful was about to happen to Him.  They couldn’t bear to watch it… they 

wanted to do something about it… but what could they do?  They stood in terror over the 



happenings early in the morning that eventually framed the innocent Jesus – the King and 

Lord of all – to that tree of death. 

 The joy for us who are gathering wherever you happen to be is that we know how 

this story ends.  We know Jesus does not stay dead.  We know that Jesus did all that 

transpired in fear and trepidation in order to squash fear and bring joy-filled elation back 

to our hearts, minds, lips and lives.  Jesus has actually conquered all fear.  Jesus has 

conquered the ultimate fear… Jesus has conquered death.  He is Risen. Alleluia.  He is 

Risen indeed, Alleluia. 

 Death is conquered and the tomb is filled… it’s not empty.  It’s filled with those 

who came to pay tribute to the King… to anoint His body for burial.  It is filled with 

heavenly messengers… with angels…. who have Good News to speak.  The empty tomb 

is not empty… the Good News is spoken in that tomb.  Yes, there is no dead body to be 

found – thanks be to God.  But that tomb is filled with a word of grace that comes from 

the mouth of that heavenly messenger. 

 That empty tomb on Easter… almost sounds more crowded than most every 

Christian Church in the world… no less our very own here today.  And while there is no 

angel… or a heavenly host… sharing God’s grace from an “empty church” there is a 

messenger… two messengers today… who speak the Word of truth into the lives of those 

who so badly want to be here but cannot.  Just because the church is empty today does 

not mean that the Word is void.  Just because I’m preaching and no one (almost no one) 

is here to hear it, doesn’t mean that God’s Word is not being heard.  The opposite, in fact.  

God’s Word is still being heard in different ways… and by different ears.  The Holy Spirit 

is active, piercing into the world never apart from the way God wills it.   

 And yes, it’s no fun to be so separated from one another on such a glorious day.  

But please keep in mind, beloved in the Lord, Easter is not cancelled.  Yes, I wish this 

place was filled with your presence.  Yes, I wish I could see your smiling faces.  Yes, I 

wish I could greet you with a handshake or a hug.  I wish I could hear you respond… He 

is Risen indeed, Alleluia!  But alas, I cannot.  We cannot.  Even so, Easter is not cancelled.  

Easter is in full swing today.  And Easter continues tomorrow… and the next day… and 

the next. 

 And when we do get the opportunity to meet again, Easter will still be on our hearts, 

in our minds and on our lips and voices.  The “Alleluias” will not escape us.  They will 

be our words of greeting and praise. 

 Beloved in the Lord, what I pray for more than anything during these uncertain 

times is fearlessness.  I want to be fearless.  That doesn’t mean I don’t want to be careful.  

No, that’s not what I mean.  I mean that I pray for God’s strength amid trial and tribulation 

so that I am reminded… assured… that in Christ, ultimately, nothing can harm me.  

Nothing can tear my soul out of the grasp of my God who gave His Son into death for 

me.  I pray that for you too.  In Christ, because He lives… you live – eternally!  Fear not, 

beloved in the Lord.  Your Lord is risen from the dead.  Alleluia.  Amen. 

The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus.  Amen. 


