
 1 

Sermon Easter Sunday 4 16 17 
 
 Welcome!  I just have to say it again!  If you are new here today, God bless you and 

thank you for coming through our doors. You will always be welcome here. 

 Well, today is the day – it’s the morning after – the morning after the greatest event 

of the church year – the Resurrection of Jesus Christ.  And ohhh! Did that change things!  

 We are a people of faith. We believe in things and in persons we cannot see and yet 

believe are there and as real as you and I when we’re standing in front of each other.  We 

believe in the everliving presence of God, of Jesus Christ, and of the Holy Spirit AND we 

believe that they are all one and the same, inextricably entertwined and yet distinct and 

yet… unexplainable and real and true. Just like love. As Madeleine L’Engle once said, “Like 

love, it cannot be explained. It can only be rejoiced in.”  

 We, along with everyone else in the world, are the joyful beneficiaries of the offer 

Peter talked about in our first reading for today. Christianity began as an offshoot of 

Judaism and there were even some Jewish Christians who believed you had to become a 

Jew first before you could be a Christian. But Peter set them straight about that. “God shows 

no partiality.” Jesus came to share God’s unconditional love with everyone.  

 Peter also said, “anyone who fears him,” meaning anyone who fears Jesus. Please 

understand that when Peter was talking about fearing Jesus, he was talking about being in 

awe of Jesus, not being scared of him. More important, Peter was not talking out of fear. He 

no longer felt the fear he felt when he denied Jesus three times. No – he was talking from 

strength, from the assured knowledge and faith in the Risen, the Resurrected Christ – in the 

unconditional love of Christ.  

 And that is the cornerstone, the rock-bottom basis of our faith – resurrection – the 

Risen Christ. 

 But Peter didn’t always feel that way. Our Gospel tells of when Mary Magdalene 

discovered the empty tomb this morning and went and got Peter and John. They came and 

saw the empty tomb too. But as our Gospel said, they didn’t understand yet. They didn’t 

understand about resurrection.  I mean, who would? So Peter and John went home – end of 

story – end of the great tale of Jesus Christ, the would-be Messiah who died a horrible death 
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and then, on top of that, his body was stolen. So they went home.  “Well, that’s that. It’s been 

real.” 

 But Mary stayed behind – weeping – she just couldn’t leave. She just couldn’t believe 

it was over – just like that – all the love – all the trust – all the faith.  So she decided to take 

one more look – and lo and behold!  Two angels - sitting right where his body had been…  

And they asked her, as if she were a woman they met on the street, “Why are you crying?”  

And she didn’t exclaim, “O my God, you’re angels!” No. She was very straightforward. She 

told them exactly why she was crying. She didn’t care who or what they were. “Someone 

has stolen the body of my friend.” She wanted him to be buried with respect. And then, 

outside the tomb, another guy showed up and he asked her why she was crying too! Was 

she looking for something? Somebody? This must have started to become very frustrating 

for Mary. Her tears blurred her vision so she couldn’t see straight. So she simply asked for 

Jesus’ body and to bury him respectfully.  That’s all she wanted to do. 

 Jesus just called her by her name.  Somehow, whenever Jesus addressed people by 

their names, they knew who he was. They recognized him – totally. And so Mary did. It was 

like suddenly being able to focus. She recognized him.  What was that like? To be so caught 

up in grief that the face of her friend didn’t make sense to her anymore – and then – What!?! 

– “You’re here! – You’re alive! – You’re real!” What was it like to recognize Jesus like that? It 

must have been like actually seeing resurrection – like seeing him rise from the dead. 

Unbelievable. And yet more believable, more real, more true than anything else that had 

ever happened to her in her whole life. 

 And then Jesus told her to tell the disciples, and I’m sure she did. Did they believe 

her? We’ll never know. But apparently they were willing to take a chance on meeting him 

and go to Galilee. I’ll bet they were glad they did. I’ll bet they were glad they took that leap 

of faith. 

 I saw a movie last year.  It was an OK movie, but it had some great images and ideas, 

it offered some things to think about.  It was called Risen, starring Joseph Fiennes (Fanes). 

He played a Roman centurion, and Pilate was his boss, and Pilate was being nagged by the 

high priests, so he sent Joseph Fiennes to Golgotha to make sure Jesus was really dead. 

Fiennes didn’t even know who Jesus was – some trouble-making Jewish guy.  
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 So he went to Golgotha and yes, Jesus was dead, pretty horribly dead actually – he 

clearly died in a lot of pain.  Oh well, that’s the way it went with crucifixions.  

Joseph Fiennes watched them carry the body away and he went back to Pilate and 

reported that this Jesus guy was really dead.  

So that was that.  

And then, a couple days later, Pilate calls him in again. And apparently this Jesus 

guy’s body has disappeared! And there are all sorts of rumors floating around and the 

Jewish priests are all excited and blaming Pilate and Pilate is really irritated and he decides 

to make this Joseph Fiennes’ problem. And he sends him out to track down that body.  

So Joseph Fiennes gets to work like a detective and he finally ends up following this 

skinny little guy named Thomas who he is pretty sure is a disciple. And it turns out he is! 

Joseph follows him to a room where they’re all meeting and it’s kind of a giddy 

meeting in this crowded room and everybody is really happy and they’re like a bunch of 

nine year old boys having a pajama party – all talking at the same time and he can’t believe 

it – Jesus is right there! – alive and talking and laughing with them. But what’s wonderful is 

this delightful and delighted acceptance of the miracle. And Jesus invites Joseph Fiennes to 

sit down – which he quietly does. He just sits there and watches them. And it’s OK. He just 

quietly follows them to Galilee. He doesn’t quite know what to do. But he’s clearly 

fascinated. He doesn’t ever report back to Pilate. He sort of sheds his uniform and weapons. 

And he’s there when Jesus leaves them – he seems to walk into the sun. But he’s learned 

things and he knows things now that he can’t unlearn and he can’t unknow. The last we see 

of him he’s going off, behaving like a disciple. Is he a disciple? We don’t know. But he’s not a 

centurion any more. 

I think that character is like a lot of us. It seems as if Jesus just happens. It seems as if 

faith just happens. And our faith journey is a living, moving thing. Sometimes we have a lot 

of faith. Sometimes we feel like we don’t have any and this Christianity business, this 

Episcopal business is just not real for us. But that’s part of the journey. That’s what faith is 

like. Does it just happen? As if by chance? Oh, I don’t think so, but you’ll have to decide.  

That too is part of the journey. 

I don’t come to church just because I’m the priest. I come to church because almost 

all the time it feels good. It fills places in me that can’t be filled in any other way. My 
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spiritual life needs the exercise. Celebrating my faith, which is what we’re doing now – 

celebrating our faith – is something we do best in community. My faith is strengthened by 

being here and being here with all of you and strengthening my faith is good for me. I come 

away encouraged.  And that too is resurrection. 

Take a look at the picture on the front of our program. It is the perfect picture for 

the Resurrection. Jesus has already risen and is on his way to Galilee. But what is most 

striking is the contrast between the inside and the outside of the tomb. Inside is dim and 

colorless, without life. The outside is bright and light. The vista goes on forever.  That’s 

what resurrection is about. Resurrection is about life – everlasting life – possibility. And 

that’s what our faith offers us – God’s unconditional love and endless possibilities.    

 And that’s what today is all about. Resurrection. Faith without proof. Miracles – both 

great and small. 

 And unconditional love. 

 If you leave this service with nothing else today, know this: Resurrection is real & 

God loves you unconditionally. 

 

      


