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Today is Easter! He is risen! (He is risen indeed!)

As we gather to spend time reflecting on this holy day, we are
surrounded by reminders that this is not an ordinary day. The songs we
sing, the joy in our smiles, and even the food we share has a special
aspect of hope on the day of Easter! Today is a day when anything is
possible. Why? Death itself has been broken and conquered. Today
we celebrate the day when human understanding of life and death was
shattered in the light of an empty tomb.

The story of Easter itself has been shared from generation to
generation for what will soon be millennia and what is now over
nineteen centuries. We gather to remember that “Christ has died,
Christ is risen, and Christ will come again.” Amen? Of course, even
from the earliest days, the story has been challenging. Even the faithful
have struggled to get their heads around what has happened. It is
strange, it is beautiful, and it is absolutely shocking. Even John of
Patmos, the author of the book of Revelation, struggled with coming to
grips with the events of today. At the very beginning of the Book of
Revelation, John came across the risen Christ and fell to the ground as
if dead. John passes out when coming across the risen Christ only to
have Christ say in Revelation 1:17-18, ““Do not be afraid; I am the first
and the last, and the living one. I was dead, and see, I am alive forever
and ever; and I have the keys of Death and of Hades.”

Today is the day when we remember that death and hell are in the
hands of the risen Christ. It is truly a day of celebration and new life.



Today it is rare that someone passes out from hearing the Easter story
of life and resurrection after death and sorrow. We might call a doctor if
someone heard the story of the resurrection and swooned today rather
than call the leader of a church, but that has not always been true.

Consider for a moment the story we have read in the Gospel of John.
In the Gospel of John, a great deal of time and ink was spent preparing
the disciples for the coming days. John spends chapter after chapter
describing how Jesus prepared his disciples for what was to come.
Jesus speaks of the Holy Spirit, warns them of dark days ahead, and
tells them of days of struggle that lie in their future. John goes on
describing the teaching of Christ between the last supper and the
events of Good Friday from chapter 13 to chapter 17. Jesus talks for a
long time about an uncertain future, the strange events to come, and
about how he has prayed for God to help them. After this Jesus is
arrested, convicted, crucified, and buried.

John of Patmos fainted when he saw the risen Christ. I think we need
to take a moment to recognize two things about Mary Magdalene in
this story. First, Mary Magdalene did not pass out upon seeing Christ
resurrected, which is more than John of Patmos could say about
himself.1 Second, can anyone blame Mary Magdalene for expecting
that Christ was still dead? The way that John presents the story of the
resurrection is beautiful, but also makes absolute sense. If someone
told me that they were leaving, explained in depth that they were
praying for me, and told me how an Advocate was coming to help me
live out my life, then it would make sense that I would not expect to see
that person in a few days, especially if they died during those days.

1 Sorry, John of Patmos, but it appears to be true. I probably owe you a cup of coffee when I get to heaven, but
after generations of women being described in patronizing terms due to their gender, I couldn’t miss the
opportunity to point out when a strong woman does something amazing..



Mary does see Jesus though. Mary has the joy of being one of the first
people to understand that Christ has risen from the dead. Mary does
not get to hold onto Jesus, for Jesus’ time with the people is
transitioning as he prepares for his ascension into heaven, but Mary
gets to see the resurrected Jesus face to face. Mary is given a great
gift, for Mary is one of the first people to see the truth clearly.

What is that truth? The greatest surprise in history: Christ is alive!
Although the world seemed to cave in and come to a crashing halt on
Good Friday, on Easter Sunday the beautiful truth is revealed. The
journey with Christ did not end at the tomb. Instead, the journey
continues on today.

The story is amazing. In truth, I don’t think any of us blame Mary for
being surprised. I also don’t think any of us blame the disciples who
begin to walk down the road to Emmaus with downcast hearts or the
disciples who gather behind a locked door at the end of the first
non-Sabbath day after Christ’s execution. Who knows whether or not
the religious zealots who crucified Christ would come after his disciples
next? Perhaps, if Christ had remained in the grave, it would have been
best to leave town or at least lock the door when you’re conveniently
gathered together in a large gathering that the temple police could use
as a convenient opportunity for a mass arrest. I don’t think any of us
would blame the people for thinking that the journey with Jesus may
have come to an end.

The joy of Easter is that we know the journey is not done. Although
Jesus will ascend and things will be different than the way they were,
the journey continues for the disciples. Jesus has left the grave and at
some level, his leaving the tomb is an invitation to those who follow
him to do the same.



Let me try and put this in practical terms. For all of Lent, I gave up my
hair. If this is your first time here, I have to tell you that before Lent I
had some really crazy hair at times. I let it grow out and occasionally I
looked like something out of a bad movie. I could have styled my hair
straight out from the sides and fit into any biographical picture of a
crazy religious person except that I had a goatee.

It is Easter now and I can let my hair grow out, because my religious
practice has come to an end. I may not grow it out again, but if I
choose to leave my beloved goatee behind, it is not because of Lent. I
liked my goatee, felt naked without it, so, for a season I took it off to
grow closer to Christ. That one part of my religious and spiritual
experiences in 2022 has come to an end, but that’s not the end of the
journey.

As I go forward, perhaps the thing I have sacrificed during the journey
towards Easter has come to an end. The mission of being hairless has
been accomplished. Now, on the other side of Easter, the faith I have
practiced, the things I have believed, and the Jesus I have followed
continue on past this holy day. Being faithful no longer means shaving
my head. Instead, being faithful means that I continue on the journey to
follow after Jesus.

I may not shave my head, but there are other things I need to leave
behind. There are people and situations in my life that seem
insurmountable to me. There are people I struggle to forgive,
relationships that need a miracle, and there’s quite a journey ahead of
me as a person that has nothing to do with my hair. What does it have
to do with? Jesus.

Jesus rose from the grave and went forward to continue to love God.
The Kingdom of Heaven has taken a huge leap forward. The power of



death and sin have been broken by the resurrected Christ. Jesus took
the very worst the world could give him, asked God to forgive the
people, died, and rose again. Jesus has shown that even the worst the
world can throw in the way is not enough to stand in the way of the
power of God. The Holy Spirit has come to empower us to follow in the
footsteps of Christ. Everything we need to live faithfully is right here in
front of us.

Following Jesus after Easter means that there is hope. I may not be
able to forgive others easily, but if I follow a resurrected Jesus, there is
a way towards forgiveness. The challenges that are in my way are
indeed very difficult, but if Jesus can go through death itself and
emerge with the keys, then I can face the challenges ahead of me.
There is truly nothing that stands in front of me that cannot be
overcome in this life or in the life to come thanks to the fact that I follow
a risen Savior who shows me that even death is not the end of the
story. Even if I spend the rest of my days seemingly tilting at windmills
like a fool, the power of Easter shows me that even such a fate may
not be as final or as dreadful as it seems.

Jesus is alive! Christ has risen! Surprise! The journey continues today
and throughout our lives. To reference the beatitudes we studied
throughout Lent, Good Friday may have fallen upon us in a place
where we might have felt impoverished, hungry, sorrowful, or reviled as
we walked the faithful path, but Easter Sunday reminds us that even
death itself cannot keep us from eternal riches, from being full in the
greatest sense, from laughing with deep joy, or from hearing that God
loves us and cares about us.

Christ has risen, so let’s get moving. Let’s put on our spiritual backpack
and fill it with everything we might need for the journey ahead. Let’s
pack a willingness to forgive for when we come across those who have



done us harm. Let’s pack an extra dose of kindness for those who
might be cruel towards us or those we love. Let’s not forget a bottle of
water or at least a swimsuit so that we can offer baptism to those who
might need and want the life we have found in Christ. Let’s grab an
extra bottle of grape juice and some bread so we can extend Christ’s
table into a hungry world. Let’s put that backpack on and remember
one of the least remembered parts of the armor of God. Let’s
remember the advice of Ephesians 6:15: “As shoes for your feet put on
whatever will make you ready to proclaim the gospel of peace.” Yes,
friends, let’s put on whatever hiking shoes, crocs, sneakers, sandals,
birkenstocks, or even stilettos that make you ready to proclaim the
gospel of peace. If you don’t mind, I’ll stick with sneakers and boots
over stilettos, but if that’s your thing and they make you feel ready,
confident, and enthusiastic to proclaim the good news to the world,
then “you do you.”

All joking about footwear aside, the invitation of Easter is clear. Jesus
has risen from the grave, death is broken, and life continues beyond
even the darkest moments. Believe the Good News, believe in the
resurrection, and open your eyes to realize that hope might be right
behind you this whole time. Open your eyes to see, believe in the
gospel, and stand with faith to face whatever is in front of you
remembering the admonition of Paul in Romans 8:31-39:

What then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, who
is against us? He who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him
up for all of us, will he not with him also give us everything else?
Who will bring any charge against God’s elect? It is God who
justifies. Who is to condemn? It is Christ Jesus, who died, yes,
who was raised, who is at the right hand of God, who indeed
intercedes for us. Who will separate us from the love of Christ?



Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or
nakedness, or peril, or sword? As it is written,

“For your sake we are being killed all day long;
we are accounted as sheep to be slaughtered.”

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him
who loved us. For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor
angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor
powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation,
will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus
our Lord.

Let us remember the resurrection and proclaim the truth. He is risen.
(He is risen indeed). Let us pray


