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Easter Sunday 
 
For reflection: “Faith is the strength by which a shattered world shall emerge into the light.”  
 
Gospel Reading: Luke 24:1-12 
But on the first day of the week, at early dawn, they came to the tomb, taking the spices that they had 
prepared. They found the stone rolled away from the tomb, but when they went in, they did not find the 
body. While they were perplexed about this, suddenly two men in dazzling clothes stood beside them. 
The women were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, but the men said to them, “Why do you 
look for the living among the dead? He is not here, but has risen. Remember how he told you, while he 
was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners, and be crucified, and on the 
third day rise again.” Then they remembered his words, and returning from the tomb, they told all this 
to the eleven and to all the rest. Now it was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and 
the other women with them who told this to the apostles. But these words seemed to them an idle tale, 
and they did not believe them. But Peter got up and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw 
the linen cloths by themselves; then he went home, amazed at what had happened. 
 
Sermon: Return Engagement  
 What would we think if we came here on Easter morning and there was no one here?  When we 
pull into the parking lot we think we got the time of the service wrong.   Ours is the only car on the lot.  
No lights are lit and when we try all the doors, they are locked.  As we circle the building one more time, 
two ministerial type guys in gleaming white suits with the requisite clergy collars ask you, "Why are you 
here?  Don't you remember how he told you that he wouldn't be here?  That he would be out in the 
world?"   

What would we think?  It didn't snow, but maybe something went wrong in the building and 
there's a message on Channel 9.  Tap, Tap, Tap on the smartphone.   Nope!  What would we do?   Would 
we sit in the parking lot and wait to see if people started coming in later?  Would we call the pastor to 
see if she overslept?  (Fat chance!) 

Could we get an Easter brunch reservation at the last minute or should we just head to 
Wegman's food court?  Would we go back home to the Sunday paper or, since we are all dressed, to the 
church down the street?  Would we tell others about the no Easter church church?  We probably have it 
on Facebook already.  We'd certainly mention it at some other church's coffee hour.   Would we post a 
bad review on yelp?  We think about sending an email to the office, but the truth is we want to give 
someone a personal earful, so we will wait until the office is open.     
 Whatever path we choose, wherever we have pointed the car, we begin to think, yes, about 
what the two annoying guys on the front steps said, but mostly about what Jesus said, the Jesus we 
knew before the events of holy week.   The one fed the hungry, and healed the sick, who did the 
occasional miracle, who ate with just anyone and everyone including us, and taught and taught and 
taught.      
 We followed and listened closely, yet every time we thought we had him nailed down, 
understood who he was, what he was doing and what he wanted, he had a surprise ending to the story 
and upended all our expectations.   
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He told us he was going to die and rise again, but even after he raised Lazarus that stretched the 
imagination to the breaking point.   Oh, we could feel the tension in the air, the growing sullenness of 
the crowd; see the frantic comings and goings among the homes and buildings of the leaders and rulers.  
We had no trouble believing he was going to die, but the rest…   

We followed him through holy week, shared a last supper and watched him die on the cross.  
The truth is we only ever thought we had him nailed down metaphorically, but the Romans did it for real 
on Good Friday.  How could that not be permanent? 

So like those first disciples, we showed up to pay our respects where we'd last seen him or 
where we expected to find him.  They brought incense and spices.  We brought flowers and music.  But 
an empty tomb and locked doors gave us opportunity to remember—to remember more than a 
gruesome death and burial and even more than previous celebrations of beauty and brilliance.   

The memories of who he was and what he did and how we have met him and been healed by 
him and shared meals with him and been challenged to do as he did in service to the world make his 
return engagement possible.  For we cannot recognize One we don't remember.  Once we do remember 
the times we have seen him before, the things we have learned and the things we have taught, the 
stories we have been told and the stories we tell, the meals we have shared and the meals we have 
prepared, the relationships we have made, the compassion we have received and the care we offered,  
the sacrifices made for us and the ones we have made, the purpose and calling we have been given for 
the gifts we have received, the service we have given,  the justice we have provided and the mercy we 
have extended – then and only then, will we recognize the one who has prepared us and called us for 
these things.  Then and only then, will our eyes be opened to see him again and again as we encounter 
him in our daily living in all the days ahead.  Then and only then, do we make this service more than a 
mere reboot of celebrations gone before and traditions upheld.   Then and only then, are the doors 
open and the lights on and the flowers glowing and the music playing  because it is real for us, not that 
Christ was raised from the dead long ago, but that Christ the Lord is risen today!  
 
Prayers for Others and Ourselves 
Loving God:  On this  Easter Sunday, as we do so many mornings, we come to you this morning praying 
from our hearts.  We come in joy and thanksgiving, for the new life we have found in your Son.  We are 
glad for families gathered together to worship and celebrate this day with us.  We ask that you keep all 
of us in your care, in this place, and around tables and as we travel to near and distant homes. 
 
Even amid the change and hope offered this day, there are things in our lives that have not changed.  
We continue to care for family members who are ill, we suffer ourselves from failing bodies and minds.  
We struggle with jobs that do not fulfill us, we try to heal broken relationships and we try to heal 
ourselves of all the brokenness inside.   
 
We especially remember the people of Sri Lanka in the wake of bombings that killed and injured so 
many including those at Easter worship And we think of those folk who are not worshipping this 
weekend in their historic building, Notre Dame. 
 
Remind us that the Easter hope is not limited to this day or hour, but that your hope and love are among 
us every minute of our lives.  Remind us too that as we strive to fix all that is wrong in the world and in 
our lives, that you are the source of all healing.  Help us to open ourselves to your Spirit, so that in us 
and through us you might work your will for the world.  All this we pray in the name of your Son, who 
taught us to come to you in prayer saying ...  
 
The Lord's Prayer 


