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The Swedish writer Henning Mankell, probably best known in this country for his novels about 

the troubled police detective Kurt Wallander, once suggested that a better name for our species 

than Homo sapiens (that is, “wise/thinking man” or person), might instead be Homo narrans: 

“storytelling person”. Mankell’s contention wasn’t that we humans don’t think or aren’t wise –  

though I suppose in any number of cases that argument could certainly be made! – but “rather” 

as he says, “that we are also -- and maybe even primarily - storytelling creatures”.1  

 

Mankell is right; we are storytelling creatures – Homo narrans. From the earliest oral traditions,  

to labor-intensive hand-copied scrolls and manuscripts of ancient times and the Middle Ages,  

to the mass-produced printed word, to the proliferation of online news and social media, we love 

to tell our stories. We tell them with words, spoken and written; with pictures, with videos – 

sometimes even with those ubiquitous emojis! Our stories help us understand ourselves. They 

link us to our past, to the people and events that have shaped who we are and brought us to 

where we are. But storytelling isn’t just about the tales of individual lives; it’s about who we are 

as families, tribes, nations, communities; including faith communities. 

 

In fact, we Christians often refer to ourselves as “people of the Book” (if you’re an Episcopalian, 

make that two books!) But the Bible isn’t so much a book as it is a library, a collection of books 

that tell our story, from before creation up through the promised fulfillment of the reign of God 

 – from Genesis to Revelation, and everything in between. Over the course of a year these 

narratives, these holy scriptures, help us tell the story of God’s saving action in human history;  

action made complete in the life, death, and resurrection of Jesus Christ – we read it, we sing it, 

we perform it, we recall it, we allow it to become part of us in word and sacrament. Then we get 

to the close of the liturgical year, in late November, and guess what? The story is so good, we 

start all over and tell it again – year after year after year. We want to hear it and tell it, over and 

over, year after year, as it takes root in us and grows, and shapes who we are. 

 

In that story a miraculous thing happens: the word of God – everything that God has to say to 

creation, and to God’s human creatures in particular - becomes flesh and moves in to live with us 

in our world. Jesus becomes the living story; the entire narrative of God’s salvation, found in that 

one human life. Now that living Story has conquered the powers of death. And we are the people 

who are privileged to tell it - Homo narrans. 

 

If you were at the Great Vigil of Easter last evening, you heard the story of salvation that is at the 

center of the Christian narrative – in fact, you helped tell it! We started “in the beginning” – 

literally! – with the creation story from Genesis and wove our way through stories of God’s 

promised saving action throughout history. It all culminated in the joyous acclamation “Alleluia! 

Christ is risen!” (pause) We tell the story again this morning, a little differently, but still 

celebrating that wonderful, miraculous, incredible – except that for us it is credible – fact.  

                                                           
1 https://www.faithandleadership.com/nathan-kirkpatrick-tell-it-
again?utm_source=albanweekly&utm_medium=content&utm_campaign=faithleadership 



God has raised Jesus from death and the tomb is empty. “Death is conquered, we are free, Christ 

has won the victory.” We’re all done, right? End of story? Well, no. 

 

If you look in any of the four gospels at the account of the resurrection or its discovery, there is 

one thing that they all have in common. No matter who goes to the tomb, or whom they see 

there, whether or not Jesus is still around or shows up suddenly, there is one message they all 

proclaim: “Go and tell”. The gospels of Matthew, Mark, and Luke all say it. And we just heard 

John’s beautiful story of the devastated, grieving Mary Magdalene, left alone at the empty tomb, 

encountering a “gardener” who turns out to be her risen Lord; he speaks her name and tells her: 

“…go to my brothers and tell them I’m ascending to my God and your God”. 

 

Go and tell – that’s the message. The story’s not over. Far from it; this Good News is just 

beginning. But it can only continue to spread and grow if it gets told. And so it continues as these 

first witnesses “go and tell” the other disciples; and as the first Christians spread the gospel 

beyond Jerusalem. Peter reminds his hearers that Jesus commands those who witnessed the 

resurrection to preach it to the people and to testify. Paul, an apostle, writes to the Christians in 

Corinth of the good news he proclaimed to them, news they received and believe.  

 

That was their story. It defined who they were. It has defined the Church for two thousand years, 

it defines us, and it will define future generations, too. But only if we tell it. Just as the story 

helps us claim our past and acknowledge who and whose we are, continuing to tell it in the light 

of Christ’s death and resurrection as the people of God, allows us to put God front and center in 

our future, as well. But what kind of future do we mean, exactly? 

 

Well it’s not a future devoid of pain, suffering, or tragedy. People of faith are not exempt from 

any of that, as we all surely know; we do, we will experience terrible things. Sometimes it will 

feel that those things have gotten the best of us, or maybe even gotten the best of God;  

that we’re going through hell on earth. The Easter event isn’t the ticket to a pain-free, perfect 

life; the struggles and tragedies of our lives and the lives of people all over the world cannot be 

made light of or dismissed just because Jesus has been raised from the tomb. We’ve all just 

barely left Good Friday behind; we know that. There are grim, grim stories out there; we see and 

hear them every day – I expect some of us may be living them now. The resurrection of Jesus 

Christ is not a guarantee against pain and suffering. 

 

But: the new kind of life that resurrection proclaims, that Jesus’ rising up and leaving the tomb 

makes possible, is a life where those things don’t have the last word. Those things no longer 

define us. We don’t have to allow them to define us. Telling the story helps us learn to live lives 

defined instead by the mercy, justice, grace, and love of God; lives defined by hope. We can 

follow Jesus forward in the light of his resurrection, no matter how difficult the circumstances.  

That is the story we tell. That is what makes us who and whose we are. 

 

The with the resurrection of Jesus Christ, the Good News has been unleashed on the world and 

nothing can stop it. We are a storytelling people and no one can stop us from telling our story.  

And there is nothing, absolutely nothing, that can stop us from proclaiming with joy: 

Alleluia! Christ is risen…. 

 


