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Hello and welcome to my meditation for this Easter Sunday!  Of course, Easter is a season, 
the Great Fifty Days, not just one Sunday, isn’t it?  What’s more – what’s so much more –
today is where the rubber of life meets the road of our spirituality, for today is all about 
God’s gift of new life.  So, come, let us open our hearts, minds and spirits to the miracle 
that’s at hand, and let’s begin to do that by turning to God in prayer:   
 
Come to us this morning, O God of new life – 
   come like a fresh rain on a parched and weary land! 
Remind us that, through your grace, we are free to live your love; 
  remind us that, forgiven, we can be forgiving.  Amen. 
 
[ Hymn suggestion: VU179 ‘Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Give Thanks’ 
 
Today’s gospel lection is taken from the 24th chapter of Luke’s gospel, it’s captioned, ‘The 
Resurrection of Jesus,’ and it goes like this: 
 

At dawn on the first day of the week, some of the women went to the tomb, taking the 
spices that they had prepared to prepare the body.  They found the stone had been 
rolled away from the entrance but, when they went in, they could 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, “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. 

 
May God bless this reading to our understanding! 
 
Sermon: ‘Looking for the Living’ 
Eternal God, there are no stones too big to roll away for you!  So, roll away our resistance 
to you, bring us out from our tombs of indifference, and let your words fill us with new life.  
Amen. 
 
Isn’t it quite the picture that Luke paints for us today of that very first Easter morning?  Some 
of Jesus’ female disciples are going to the tomb to take care of the body just some 40 or so 
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hours after Jesus’ brutal, mind-numbing death, because taking care of dead bodies was 
women’s work in that time and place.  Can you just imagine what they are feeling as they 
went to find the body?  Can you imagine the horrors that they yet taste on their tongues over 
what had just happened to Jesus?  (How about us – are we tasting any fear right now?)  
Returning to the disciples, can you imagine the world of regret that would have been 
churning through their hearts and minds over all the things that had been left unsaid, the 
things left undone, when Jesus was so viciously taken from them?  (How about us – are we 
carrying any regret with us now?)  Can you imagine the uncharted anger that would have 
been pulsing through the disciples’ veins at how unjust, how unfair, how undeserved, Good 
Friday’s crucifixion had been?  (Is any anger, righteous or otherwise, pulsing through our 
veins right now?) 
 
Then, suddenly, into this scene of sombre grief, two mysterious men in dazzling clothes 
appear from out of nowhere!  “Why do you look for the living among the dead?”  And Jesus’ 
female disciples have absolutely no idea how to understand what on earth that was all about!  
(How about us – are we really any better off?)  You see, for all the world of mind-dazzling 
improvements that have taken place over these last 2,000 years, are we really any better at 
coping with life, are we any more hopeful?  For all of the technologically precise ways that 
we can locate ourselves with GPS devices, are we really any better at knowing where we are 
in a spiritual sense?  
 
Well, close at hand, is the possibility of a radically new location device, where we take our 
already-reserved place in a story that tells us where we are, who we are, and who’s we are!  
And that story of location also involves a story about liberation, for it also involves the time 
when Moses went to the Pharaoh (the king) of Egypt where the ancient Israelites were being 
held in slavery, and Moses worked God’s miracle of ‘Let my people go!’  (How about us – 
could we stand to be liberated from some form of enslavement now?)  That story of liberation 
also involves a story that’s about God’s promise, for it also involves the time when Noah 
built an ark, a floating sanctuary in a world of watery death, and Noah sailed his ship into an 
eternal rainbow that brings us justice, hope, and new life!  (How about us – could we stand 
to experience God’s promise anew?)  And – are you ready for this? – that story of a promise 
that knows no end also involves a story about creation and recreation, for it also involves the 
genesis-moment when God first breathed heaven’s Word of Life into nothingness and all of 
life began!  (Well, how about us – could we stand to have genesis-moments blow through 
our lives?)  What we’re about here today, with all these different stories, has got nothing to 
do with the blind hope that, somehow or other, it’s all going to come out in the proverbial 
wash.  Oh, no – as people of faith, we’re not about that at all!  What we ARE about is the 
certainty that our story will bring us meaning, regardless of how it currently appears in the 
telling!     
 
Sarah had always ‘heard’ stories.  Right from her earliest days, she remembers the wonder 
of those stories.  Some were gentle and musical, while others were funny, and others, yet, 
not very comfortable at all.  In fact, some of the stories that Sarah heard were downright 
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nasty and would shout horrible things at her.  One night, when she was only thirty-eight 
years old, Sarah had so many nasty stories yelling at her that she took a pill from the 
prescription that her doctor gave her to deal with the story-anxiety and then, when it didn’t 
seem to be working, she took another.  And then another.  And, then, yet another until the 
pillbox was empty. 
 
Of course, the road to recovery from an overdose goes from the Emergency Unit of a hospital 
to its Psych Unit.  It was there, with the help of a skillful psychiatrist, and the healing concern 
of a group of other formerly suicidal people, that Sarah learned about letting all the stories 
in her life flow through her, as opposed to trying to bottle them up.  Of course, from her 
earliest days she’d been told, “Oh, Sarah, you’ll never make it as a writer!  It’s such a 
competitive field and, let’s face it, you just don’t write very well!”  So, she came by that 
bottling up process honestly.  But when she started to let the stories in her life flow through 
her, well, that’s when she started feeling better about herself, and that’s when she even 
started to learn from the stories that came, unbidden, into her life.  In fact, Sarah - Sarah 
Littman [PPT:  clip a copy of the homepage on her website] – has become so good at dealing 
with her stories that she’s now a critically acclaimed author and an award-winning journalist.  
This very day, Sarah’s stories are not only making her stronger, they’re also helping literally 
thousands of other people. 
 
Well, when WE let God’s Easter story flow through us – flow through us in what we choose 
to say; flow through us in what we choose to do; flow through us in how we choose to spend 
our resources! – that’s when we’ll also experience a healing, and a grounding, and an Easter 
hope that will never let us go.  Because when we let Easter’s story flow through us, that’s 
when we’ll be looking for the living in all the right places, and that’s when the miracle of 
this day will beat right along with our hearts.   
 
Thanks be to God, amen! 
 
Come, let us turn back to God now in prayer; come, let us pray: 
 
Merciful and loving God, we come seeking you today, hoping in some way to touch you, to 
find for ourselves the truth of Easter’s resurrection!  Gather, then, our lingering fear, and 
meet all of our doubts with compassion.  Come anew into our hearts, minds, and spirits and 
help us to experience you standing in our midst, saying, as Jesus once said, “Peace be with 
you.”  Take our brokenness, O God, and transform it in the image of your Easter hope! 
 
Help us now to identify what in our lives needs to die, that it may be raised to new life in 
your love.  Help us to heal the harmful relationships, the tired habits, the fruitless longings, 
and the things that we ‘block’ – things that make us walk with a limp.  Healed, may we walk 
restored as your Easter people in this world. 
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We pray for all who are facing difficulty this day, and we pray for all the places where there’s 
difficulty.  Today, we especially pray for the people of Ukraine, that peace come soon, that 
justice may be found sooner or later for the horrible injuries inflicted upon them by the Putin 
regime.  And, Loving One, in the silence of the next moments, O God, receive the deep 
burdens that our spirits bear today:  moment of silence. 
 
All of this, and more, we humbly pray in Jesus’ name, even as we now take those words that 
he taught us, singing together the choral version of Christ’s Prayer at VU959:     
 
VU959 
Our Father, in heaven, 
  hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, your will be done, 
  on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
  as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 
  and deliver us from evil 
for the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, 
  now and for ever. 
 
 
[ Hymn suggestion: VU155 ‘Jesus Christ is Risen Today’ 
 
 
Easter God, write your story of new life in our hearts, minds, and spirits. Then use our lives 
to tell your Easter story into the world.  Amen. 
 
 


