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Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
The Lord is risen indeed! Alleluia! 

Good morning, everyone! Happy Easter! And welcome to St. Luke’s Episcopal Church on this Easter Day, this 
Day of Resurrection. Welcome to Resurrection Life in Christ. Welcome to the all-embracing Love of God. 

Dear people, today is the culmination of a journey that we in this congregation, and people all around the 
world, have taken through this year. It is a journey we take together every year. We walk through the awaiting 
for God’s coming, through the birth of Jesus, through his life and all the ways he touched people and cared for 
them, through his betrayal and suffering and death, to the grave – and now, to this day. This year is unique – it 
is one of the rare years that all Christians everywhere, across the eastern Orthodox and western Catholic and 
Protestant traditions, celebrate Easter on the same date. 

You may be joining us for this day. But please know, there is so much more to all of this than today’s great 
celebration. Behind all of this joy is the path of Jesus Christ that was and has been and always will be God’s 
way of self-giving, self-emptying love.  

So— 
Happy Easter Day, everyone one! 
This is a day for all peoples! 
This is a day of feasting! 
Cast off any shroud that has been over our hearts -- 
  Christ our God who died has risen, is alive.  
  Death is conquered.  
  Souls in captivity to death and hell find release, and Christ leads them to life. 

“See! I am about to create new heavens and a new earth – be glad and rejoice forever in what I am creating!” 

Through Jesus, God has opened the gate of heaven, has launched a new creation, has poured out love for the 
whole world. As John 3:17 says, “For God sent his Son into the world not to condemn the world, but so that 
the whole world through him might be saved.” Say it with me!  
“For God sent his Son into the world not to condemn the world,  
but so that the whole world through him might be saved.” 
Everyone.  
Every person.  
This is God’s deep desire. Because this is God’s deep, deep love for all of us – each one of us, across all times 
and places – all families, all tribes, all races, all cultures, all languages. 

Peter, one of Jesus’ disciples, got a real lesson in this truth. Early in the life of the Church, the first followers of 
the risen Jesus were Jewish – just like Jesus. And it wasn’t yet clear to them that Jesus’ message and gift of 
salvation was for everyone, everywhere. But God gave Peter a disturbing dream that shook up his sensibilities 
about “things as they should be,” and then told him to go with some visitors to a Roman military commander. 
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Now, remember, it was Roman soldiers at Pilate’s command that crucified Jesus. So, Peter is maybe a bit 
skeptical about this trip into the house of someone he might consider the enemy. But when he arrives, Peter 
finds Cornelius and others who gathered together in prayer to God and helped people in need, and who were 
waiting to hear something from God. When Peter saw and heard of their faith, then the light dawned on Peter 
– Peter had a conversion of his own in this moment! – and that is when Peter said, “I truly understand now 
that God shows no partiality.” 

God’s love is for everyone! This love from the God who died, who moved forward into the maelstrom of 
human cruelty, abuse, betrayal, abandonment, torture, and killing. We who are followers of Jesus face the 
reality of Jesus’ death, Jesus’ being killed. But we can only face such horror as we embrace the joy and wonder 
of resurrection. Each week in our church, as we gather in prayers before holy communion, we proclaim 
together, “Christ has died. Christ IS risen. Christ will come again.” “We remember his death. We proclaim his 
resurrection. We await his coming in glory.” So, it is not just Love from the God who died. It is Love from the 
God who rose again, who raised Love again from death, who has broken down the gates of hell and opened 
the gates of this New Creation. 

I hope that each one of us can can allow ourselves to glimpse the wonder of the possibility of resurrection. The 
wonder of the possibility that God gives New Life. 

Because, friends, we need that hope, that trust, that step of believing, that possibility of New Life to embrace. 
We need it to counteract the slipping of our world into anger, hostility, and an endless cycles of vengeful 
retribution and self-absorbed greed.  

 

We so very much need the message of resurrection. We need the hope and promise and proclamation of New 
Life, the New Creation that has begun with Jesus Christ. We need the risen Jesus.  

I need Easter Day. I need to revisit this day, again and again. That’s why, week after week in this faith 
community, as part of the Episcopal Church that proclaims the love of Christ, we gather together around 
scripture and around the Lord’s table, hearing and proclaiming the core of the story that guides and holds and 
ignites our lives together. We remember Christ’s death. We proclaim Christ’s resurrection. We await Christ’s 
coming in glory. We look squarely at the reality of death, the reality of human cruelty and injustice, the reality 
of human confusion, fear, greed, arrogance, anger, hostility, and mistrust, and the costs they bring of betrayal, 
denial, abandonment, and abuse. We name sin and death. We remember that Jesus died – and by 
remembering, we name it and so do not allow it to hold power over us. Because we also remember and boldly 
proclaim that Christ is risen. Christ is risen! Life, new life, is the new gift that is for the world. The gate of 
heaven is open wide, a new heaven and new earth has begun. 

 

I need to go to the tomb, to see what I am not expecting to see. To go with the women to the garden grave 
with loving care to wash the body of our beloved friend and teacher. To find the body missing, and allow 
myself to be shaken and disturbed by the question, “What is happening?” I need to sense that glimmer of 
hope that enters my mind when messengers tell me good news – “He is not here – he is risen!” To sense just a 
glimmer of, maybe what it was like for Jesus himself to feel the rekindling of life in the body, the re-pulsating 
of the heart, the re-igniting of the mind, the rising of the body in a great upward leap of “Yes!” and “Alleluia!” 
and “Thank you!” I need to rise from my own denials and fearful neglects, to get up and run to the tomb with 



the spark of wonder and hope and desire that brings me even to the place that I may want to avoid so that I 
can experience a new truth dawning. 

A new truth is dawning on the followers of Jesus on that first Easter morning. It is a truth that takes time to 
sink in. Because, as human beings, we don’t do rapid and complete automatic change very easily. Our 
conversion takes time, as God works with each of us and all of us. And God is incredibly – incredibly – patient. 
Over these next 50 days of Easter, when we cry out, “Alleluia, Christ is risen! The Lord is risen indeed, 
Alleluia!” we follow the first followers of Jesus as they awaken to the New Life and New Creation that has 
begun with the living Christ, the risen Lord of Life. 

And these first followers of Jesus don’t immediately rise in joy and faith. They follow a very natural path into 
hope, then trust, then believing, and then finally embracing that Jesus Christ has risen from the dead.  

Easter territory is strange. In resurrection life, we journey into the unknown. The first followers and friends of 
Jesus don’t immediately rise in joy and faith. They are initially afraid, shaken, and disbelieving. They follow a 
very natural path from uncertainty into hope, trust, believing, and embracing this amazing, life-changing truth 
– that Jesus Christ has risen from the dead. In the days ahead, they will run to see for themselves, wait 
huddled in continuing confusion, walk along country roads in conversation, go back to where they started… 
And, in all of these places, Jesus meets them. And soon, they come to allow hope to dawn, trust to rise, belief 
to flow, and wonder and joy to awaken. The truth of Jesus’ resurrection takes root in them and blossoms.  

The truth begins to dawn at the tomb. Mary the mother of James, Joanna, and Mary Magdalene went with 
other women to the tomb to do what people have done for the dead for thousands of years. They went to 
cleanse and anoint Jesus’ body, to take care of the body of their loved one. They came out of love. And God’s 
messengers met them their loving care with the life-changing message. He is risen! 

Well, they ran to the other disciples and shared what they had seen and heard. They got scoffed at and 
dismissed by others – except for Peter, who got up and ran to the tomb. Peter went to see for himself, out of 
hope – even just a seed of hope that propels him to go and see even if he did not yet believe. He went in, and 
then came out from the tomb amazed and marveling – not yet believing or embracing, but stirred to 
amazement. 

Each of the disciples had their own individual responses as they faced the mystery of Jesus’ quiet resurrection, 
as quiet and unassuming as Jesus’ birth. 

You, each one of you, a disciple on this journey, have your own response. What is it? Christ is risen! Where are 
you as you hear this, tonight?  

I have said before… Kierkegaard was right.  It IS a leap of faith, across a threshold as wide as the ocean, as 
deep as the night before the dawn, as silent as a grave. Behind you is all that you knew, expected, believed to 
be true. Before you is an unbelievable TRUTH, unlike what you ever expected. You don’t yet know what it 
means, but you feel that it’s potential to change everything. Everything!  The threshold is here, now, and 
WHAT WILL YOU DO NEXT?  In this moment of startled wonder, silent, where will your heart turn? 

Now, now, at the threshold, let your minds and hearts open to the question that must have just begun to form 
in the minds and hearts of the women at the tomb -- “Is it possible?  What if it were true?  What does it mean 
for me, and for all of us?” 

Dear Ones of God, today of all days, embrace it. Embrace this hope and possibility stirring, pulsing, moving all 
around you and within you. Let the fears, the sorrows, the habits of lowered expectations – let them all be 
taken up into this Light – let them be set aside like an old garment in the brightness of this declaration that 



awakens hope and makes the air hum this day! Jesus is risen – and Jesus is not far from you – really! Let us 
pray for eyes to see and ears to hear, when he appears to us, unrecognized, and calls us by name. 

Because – the great power of God that has raised Jesus will raise us! New Life! New Life!! In the great, steady, 
unrelenting power of Love that bursts with light from the tomb, that reawakens life in what we thought was 
dead and lost, that calls us by name. And there is not any one of us – not any human, not any creature great or 
small – that has not been called by name. We can truly understand now, and begin to see for real in this Easter 
season and into Pentecost, that God shows no partiality or favoritism. EVERY ONE OF US IS BELOVED. Imagine 
– as dear to God as God’s own Son from all eternity. 

It is this uncontainable Love that burst forth from God in the first words that called the universe into being and 
named every creature into being. It is this uncontainable and unbeatable Love of God that, this day, births a 
new creation – the New Life in Jesus the One who died and lives again for all eternity, who opens this path 
before us. Jesus calls us, and says to each of us, “I am risen. Come with me. Rise up! I am Life, and I am 
creating a new heaven and new earth. Come and follow me into the risen life. This resurrection is for you!” 

Come and follow the One who calls you by name. Come and follow the One for whom you yearn. Come and 
follow Love. And rise! 


