
Sermon, April 19, 2015, Luke 24: 36b – 48. 

Today’s Gospel recounts one of Jesus’ appearances to his disciples, His first 
appearance to them all, except Thomas. 

He goes to great lengths to prove to them that he is who he says he is. It is 
important that they believe in the resurrection. This is what it is all about…
Easter….life not death; beginnings not endings. 

We are still in Easter. 

Easter is more than a day, or a weekend or a Holy Week. 

Easter is even more than a season; it is a lifelong experience. 

And that experience is all about resurrection. 

The reality is, if any one tells you they know what happened that first Easter 
morning, they are wrong. 

Because no one knows – even the biblical reports of what happened are 
second hand stories. No one saw it. They were told about it. 

However, what I am certain of is that on that morning there were a group of 
disciples who came to believe in Jesus’ resurrection.  

People who, when Jesus was crucified by the ruling government, fled and hid 
for fear of their lives and had something remarkable happen. They were 
changed. Very quickly, they move from fear and trembling to proclaiming 
and evangelizing. Almost too quickly – as if something transformed them 
from what they once were to what they had become. They move from 
fearing for their lives to risking their lives in a very short time. Something 
extraordinary, something transformative happened. 

I suggest that that is the story of the resurrection…the story of life. 

Life is about transformations. The elements that make life possible happen 
because of death – life begins with an ending. Our own bodies survive by 
killing off (and replacing) some 100,000 cells per second. We are literally 
dying to live. The food we eat to survive begins with the death of an animal 
or ending of a seed. 

Life is about transformations. Life is about the intimate and endless 
relationship between beginning and endings, life and death. 

Resurrection happens – every day. 

Endings seem so final. 

Some of these endings, these deaths are the obvious ones: we lose loved 
ones, an important relationship ends, an institution that was significant to us 
closes its doors, a building where we worked is boarded up. 



Beyond the sadness connected with the permanent absence in our lives, 
there is also a part of us that mourns the ending itself. 

Endings seem so final. 

Then there are the endings, the deaths that are less obvious to us – like 
when things change. 

We are not just upset about the new way of doing things, we are, in part, 
mourning the ending of the way things used to be. When we are not able to 
achieve a particular goal, we are not just upset about our inability to attain 
that goal, we are, in part, mourning the death of the self we believed could 
achieve those goals.  

Endings seem so final. 

The story of the Resurrection is that endings are not final. 

The story of the Resurrection is that Creation is wired for new beginnings. 

The story of the Resurrection is that fear and hate and grief do not win the 
day. 

Love does. 

The story of the Resurrection is that “resurrection” is an action; something 
we do. 

It’s something we live into; it’s not merely an event we remember. 

Something changed for the disciples. It was transformative. That’s what 
resurrection both does and reminds us of: true love is transformative. 

When the death and losses of life have us feeling lost and afraid, hopeless 
and helpless, resurrection reminds us that life is intimately and endlessly 
intertwined with death. 

But the things which we see as endings are really opportunities for new 
beginnings. 

And when those beginnings are rooted in love, we can transform even the 
worst ending into the most beautiful beginning. 

And that is what we are called to be witnesses of. Jesus is not dead; life is 
not over; peace, joy, hope is not gone. We are given the mission to tell the 
world that Jesus and all he proclaimed to be true is alive and continues. It 
continues in each of us. We are his head, his hands and his heart. 

Yes it is still Easter. 

And we are Easter people. 

Thanks be to God - AMEN 


