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Easter Sunday C – Luke 24: 1-12 

 Nine year old Wesley grew up on a farm…..and he loved it.  He loved the open spaces, 

he loved his family, and he loved the attachment he already had for the land on which he lived.  

Wesley also loved to explore that land and he often did just that.  A river ran through his family’s 

farm and he often spent time there fishing, swimming and just being lazy floating on a 

homemade raft.  He would drift downstream on that river sometimes pulling fish out of it and 

sometimes just soaking in his surroundings.  Sometimes though he would drift a bit too far and 

his love for the day would turn to fear.  You see, Wesley was told never to enter the woods found 

a couple of kilometers south of his farm.  His parents, his older sister, and more than one friend 

said that, “if you go into those woods, you will never come out.”  Wesley wasn’t sure if he 

believed the stories that were handed down from generation to generation about those fearful 

woods, but he had enough sense to stay away from them.  He feared them yes, but he was also 

called to them…..they beckoned him to explore them…..to seek them out and to see for himself 

what was in those woods.  “One day”, Wesley thought to himself, “maybe one day”, but then his 

fear of the unknown would take control once again and he would turn around and head for home.   

 Many of you were here last Friday morning as we gathered to take part in the Good 

Friday service…..that service where we focus on the unpleasant…..the fearful…..the one thing 

most of the world tries very hard to avoid…...death.  Unfortunately, there are some who avoid 

Good Friday services.  They don’t want to hear about death because, let’s be honest, death is 

awful, death is fearful and death is not something that they want to dwell upon.  These people 

want to hear about life and all things pleasant and beautiful……certainly not death.  But to miss 

the darkness, the pain, the fear and the unpleasantness of our Friday nights is to miss much of the 

joy of Easter Sunday.   
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 Each and every one of you here today knows about the Friday night following Good 

Friday.  We have all experienced it in one way or another…..the Friday night of the loss of 

employment, the Friday night of terminal illness or the death of a loved one, the Friday night of 

abuse, addiction and violence.  I know that you have come here today for some good news…..for 

the gospel, but we must start with death and darkness, because that’s where we begin in our 

gospel reading.             

 The story begins with the obvious…..Jesus is dead, and his followers assume that he 

remains dead because they come to the tomb with spices that they had prepared only to find the 

stone rolled away from the tomb.   They bring the spices along to anoint the body of Jesus, to 

show proper respect for the dead.  The discovery of the empty tomb does not lead to an easy 

change of perspective.  It brings confusion…..it raises questions; it does not provide answers.  

Bodies that are dead are supposed to remain dead.  The best one can do is to treat them with 

respect.             

 Many modern readers of the gospel might be content to do the same.  We too, assume 

that death is death, and that our proper response should be to enshrine the dead Jesus in the tomb 

of memory.  We might remember that he was an insightful teacher, a fiery prophet, and a 

compassionate healer.  But he died.  So we imagine ourselves called to hallow his memory with 

praise for his legacy, much as the women imagined themselves called to honor his dead body 

with spices and ointments.  One would think that would be enough…..because we know about 

Friday nights…..we know about death.         

 None of us here today saw Jesus suspended between the robbers…..none of us here today 

heard the weeping at the foot of the cross…..we never saw the stone rolled into place to seal 

Jesus’ body inside, and none of us saw the stone rolled away to reveal an empty tomb.  But all of 
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us here today know death…..we have all seen it and experienced it.  We know the sting of the 

death of a loved one…..we know death in broken relationships that dig large holes in our 

emotions.  We know death as our hopes and dreams for a peaceful world are constantly shattered 

in the news of violence and hatred.  And what do the women experience when they get to the 

empty tomb?              

 The women receive a word that runs counter to what they know to be true. "Why do you 

look for the living among the dead?  He is not here, but has risen.”  One might be tempted to 

linger over the description of these angelic messengers, but they are not the point.  The focus is 

on the message, not the messengers.  What is most striking is that the women encounter the 

resurrection through this message.  They are told that Jesus has risen, but they do not see the 

risen Jesus himself.  What they have is a word…..what they have is a message.  

 This brings the Easter experience uncomfortably close, because this is precisely what we 

have…..the word of resurrection.  One would think God would work differently.  It would seem 

so much easier to have the women come to the tomb and actually watch Jesus walk out into the 

light of a new day.  And it would seem much easier for Jesus simply to appear in dazzling glory 

to us, who gather on an Easter morning generations later.  And this is precisely where our 

situation is like that of the women on the first Easter: we are all given a message of resurrection, 

which flies in the face of what we know to be true.      

 The only logical response to such a message is unbelief.  Experience teaches that death 

wins.  The Easter message says that Jesus lives.  When such contradictory claims collide, it only 

makes sense to continue affirming what we already know.  This is what Luke reports when the 

women bring the message of resurrection to the others, and they respond as people regularly 

respond…..they thought that the message was "an idle tale, and they did not believe them."  
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Unbelief does not mean that people believe nothing.  Rather, it means that they believe 

something else.  People say "I don't believe it" because there is something else that they believe 

more strongly.  Yet here is where the Easter message begins its work, by challenging our 

certainties.  Experience teaches that death wins and that even the strongest succumb to it. 

Experience teaches that life is what you make it, so get what you can while you can because it 

will be over soon enough.  And the Easter message says, "Really?  How can you be so sure?" 

Death is real, but it is not final.  In Jesus, life gets the last word.    

 On a beautiful, sunny summer’s day, after a 13 year old Wesley had finished his chores, 

he slowly floated down the river on his raft.  After a bit of fishing and relaxing he noticed that 

the forbidden woods were coming closer and closer.  Once again, that familiar feeling of the 

woods beckoning to him and calling to him returned.  A part of him wanted to turn around and 

stay in the world of what he knew, but another part of him wanted to keep going…..and that is 

exactly what he did.  He listened to that part of him that needed to seek…..to explore and to 

discover.  Later that night Wesley’s family listened with shock and excitement about his 

adventure.  He told them about the beauty of the woods…..the way the sun shone through the 

green leaves…..the way the deer watched him curiously from the edge of the water.  He told 

them about the beautiful lake that he discovered on the other side of the woods that was filled 

with life…...fish in abundance, islands with nesting birds and inviting sandy shores.     

 The Easter message calls you from your old belief in death to a new belief in life.  The 

claim that the tomb could not hold Jesus, and the idea that the one who died by crucifixion has 

now risen is so outrageous that it is easy to dismiss.  The apostles seemed convinced that the 

message was nonsense, nothing more than "an idle tale".  Death was death.  Yet the message was 

so outrageous that Peter had to go and take a look for himself.  Like Wesley, Peter felt life 
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beckoning him…..he felt the need to explore and discover for himself.   And that my friends is 

what the Easter message is about.          

 It is about seeking, exploring and discovering the God of life.  For when we know with 

certainty we quit seeking.  It’s like a puzzle that you have put together…..some of you might 

remember those old rubix cubes…..once you have figured out how to do it, you put it on the 

shelf and it is forgotten.  The God of life does not want you to put him on a shelf or to be 

forgotten.  He wants you to seek, to explore and to discover him in the Word, in the waters of our 

baptisms, in the bread and the wine.  He wants you to be strengthened through them so that you 

will take the resurrection message to people no matter how ridiculous it sounds.     

 The Easter reading in Luke stops with Peter's amazement, but the Easter story continues 

far beyond because God continues to challenge the certainty of death with the promise of life.  

The darkness of Good Friday has been defeated.  And since death itself has been defeated we 

don’t have to live in the fear and darkness of Good Friday any longer.  We don’t have to act as if 

we are preserving life any longer.  Yes, death hurts and death stings, but it does not have the final 

say.  Thanks to that empty tomb, life goes on beyond death.  Life does not avoid death or run 

away from it…..life overcomes death.  Live life with that Easter hope…..celebrate life, share life, 

give life.  Hug those who are close to you…..say “I love you” more often…..forgive more 

often……live more freely.  And when the darkness of Good Friday comes around again continue 

to seek the God of life…..continue to answer his beckoning call…..dispel your fears and 

continue to travel down that river to discover that life has overcome death.  With news that is this 

good, it is easy to sing with joy, “Christ is Risen!  Alleluia!”  Amen.   
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