
May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts be Holy acceptable  

 

Alleluia, Christ is Risen (The Lord’s is risen indeed, Alleluia!) 

This, my friends is the proclamation for the day!  This is the very celebration that brings us here.  That 

gives us reason to bring out the lillies, and the beautiful joyful decorations.  This is the truth we know.  

Alleluia Christ is Risen (The Lord is risen indeed, Alleluia!)  

Around this time of the year, there are many comic strips in newspapers and meme’s online which often 

touch on the themes of Holy Week and Easter.  One example is a comic named “A Wizard of I'd”.   Way 

back in 2001, the author, Brant Park, produced a scene that I thought was bang on.  In this particular 

scene, there was a squatter little king who comes upon a church with a sign out front proclaiming “Good 

Friday”.  He says to the Pastor:  “Lemme get this straight…God comes to earth as one of us…and we kill 

him?”  The Pastor replies, “That’s right”.  The king says, “your Lord is dead!...there’s a big earthquake, 

and the curtain in the temple is torn from top to bottom!”  “Right again” said the Pastor.  The king asks:  

“What the heck is so good about that?”   

Whereupon the pastor, with his hands clasped in front of him and a big smile on his face, says:  “His 

curtain call.” 

It is that very curtain call we have come here to celebrate today!  Many movies will depict Jesus’ short 

ministry and walk us through the drama of His last week on earth, from Palm Sunday’s entry into 

Jerusalem until Jesus’ body is laid in the tomb.   And although this is the main body of the play, with the 

gripping and emotional feelings as we felt on both Maundy Thursday and Good Friday, it is the curtain 

call of his resurrection from the dead that is SOOO MUCH MORE!  Of course, we here today are so well 

acquainted with “the rest of the story,”. That you might be surprised to hear that the New Testament 

offers no account of the act of the resurrection itself, as the beautiful ancient Easter proclamation-sung 

or said in many Lutheran Churches last night at the Easter Vigil attempts to remind us.. 



“O night very blessed, to you alone that time and that hour were made manifest, when our Saviour 

Christ rose again from death unto life!  The power of this most holy night puts to flight the works of 

darkness, purges away sin, restores innocence to the fallen, and gladness unto them that mourn; casts 

out hatred, brings peace to all mankind, and humbles earthly pride…” 

And even though we have no Gospel account of the act of the resurrection itself, we have, instead, 

reports only of the empty tomb, and encounters with the risen Christ.  But we do have witnesses.  

Joseph of Arimathea claimed Jesus’ lifeless body and laid it in his own tomb.  The women saw this done, 

and then left for the duration of the Sabbath, the stone rolled to seal the tomb shut as they departed.     

And this is where today’s story begins.  The Sabbath has ended.  It is the first day of the week, at first 

light.  And the women came to the tomb with the spices they have prepared to anoint the body, 

according to the Jewish customs. To their amazements, and horror, they find that the great stone has 

been rolled away!  And when the women go inside their worst fears are confirmed, as they find that the 

body is not there!  But instead, they find two men in dazzling array-heavenly messengers-who ask “why 

do you seek the living among the dead? He is not here! He is risen!  Alleluia Christ is risen!! 

The astonished women run to tell the disciples.  But when they relayed their news of what they had 

seen and learned inside that empty tomb.  The disciples didn’t believe them! “These words seems to 

them an idle tale” the Gospel says.  But you see, there is a difference between standing in the tomb, as 

the women had done, and standing outside.  The view, for one, is different.  The perspective is different.  

One sees different things.  One sees things differently.   

I think its safe to say that most of us gathered this morning have seen the classic movie “The Wizard of 

Oz?”One of the most impressive scenes in the movie is Dorothy’s entrance into the Land of Oz.  Up to 

this point, the first part of the story is filmed in sepia (reddish brown tint).  But at that moment, when 

she steps across the threshold into this mystical new world, the original sepia tones of the film change 



to brilliant full screened colour.  The tornado-beaten world gives way to a boldly colour magical land, 

where everything is strange but beautiful.  The transformation is striking! 

This is the transformation that we celebrate at Easter.  In a way similar to, but far surpassing that scene 

in The Wizard of Oz, for a wondrous world of mystery opens up before us, inviting us to step into it.  The 

movies are not the only medium that re-enacts transformation.  The thread of dramatic change and 

reversal is woven throughout Lent, and Holy Week Liturgies,  and reaches the pinnacle today!  Our 

readings through Lent, and Holy Week, lead us safely through the threatening sea and the frightening 

wilderness to a place of hope and promise.  They move us out of terrifying darkness into the hopeful 

light of a new day.  God has provided a Lamb.  Come to the waters, come and eat.  The dry bones shall 

live again.  And unlike Dorothy’s dream, this is real—as real as life and death.  And actually, it is a real as 

death and new life. Thus we wear new clothes and surround ourselves with fresh plants to remind 

ourselves of this new life in Christ.  Alleluia Christ is Risen! The Lord is Risen indeed Alleluia! 

The myrrh bearing women at the tomb, had followed Jesus from his trail before Pilate to His crucifixion 

on that rocky hill outside Jerusalem.  They had stayed with him at the cross, and they were the first 

witnesses to the resurrection.  Jesus had told his followers that they must take up their crosses to follow 

him.  These women stayed at the cross to the bitter end, and later entered the tomb to follow him.  

They had walked the way of the Cross, and so had eyes to see the heavenly messengers where they had 

expected to see the dead body of their Lord, and ears to hear them ask “Why do you seek the living 

among the dead?  He is not here, He is risen!”  And they believed.  Their view-their perspective-was an 

Easter faith. 

The apostles were frightened when the women came to tell them the news that Jesus had risen from 

the dead, they didn’t believe them!  And when Peter-ever impulsive Peter-got up and ran to the tomb to 

see for himself, did he go inside? Nope, he stayed outside, stooping to look in.  The point is: there is a 



big difference between standing outside the tomb, stooping to look in, and standing inside the tomb in 

the place of our resurrected Lord.  One is to be stuck in the events of Good Friday, in the known, the 

seen, the things of this world, while the other is the place of an Easter faith, a conviction of things 

known, though not seen—those things even more difficult to believe: the loving-kindness of God, 

forgiveness, hope, eternal life.  It is the triumph of a courage to believe over a scepticism that isn’t quite 

sure.  It is the triumph of celebration and wondrous news over disappointment and despair.  It is the 

faith of Easter, which knows the agony of Good Friday, but knows that …that is not the end of the 

drama.  There will be a curtain call. 

When we stand in the place where Peter stood, stooping low to look into the tomb with our own doubt 

and our disbelief intact, what will we see?  We will see a dark dusty empty tomb.   

But when we seek our Lord in that tomb and we stand with him in the darkness, what then will we see? 

We will still see the emptiness, but more importantly, we will know the reason for that emptiness.  It is 

an emptiness not of doubt, despair, and disbelief, but an emptiness that signals something completely 

new, a triumph over the impossible, a hope and promise beyond our imagining.  And when we look past 

the darkness of the tomb, and step out again, int the outside world, it will be a different world-a brilliant 

Technocolour world-dazzling light, blinding light, a shimmering curtain of light.  The curtain call of 

Easter.  The very light of Christ.    

Christ is risen, and you are overthrown. Christ is risen, and the demons are fallen. Christ is 

risen, and the angels rejoice. Christ is risen, and life reigns.  
 

And so we proclaim…Christ is risen Alleluia! 

 


