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April 4, 2021 – (The Resurrection of Our Lord) 

 

Sermon Text – Luke 24:1-12 

 

 
- 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 to them, "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… But these words seemed to them an idle tale, and they did 

not believe them. - 

 

The women came at early dawn, the perfect time of day for sneaking into a garden 

cemetery without anyone noticing.  At that hour, there is enough light to see what 

you are doing, but not so much that you would call attention to yourselves.  That 

made it just right for followers of the crucified Messiah, still worried about the reaction 

of the authorities, yet dutifully wishing to finish the task of preparing his dead body for 

permanent burial.  They brought all the necessary spices and their heartfelt desire to 

do the right thing.  Never mind the huge stone rolled in front of the entrance to the 

tomb.  Never mind that they were only a handful of women.  Never mind that they 

had never before tried to roll it away.  Maybe they thought they could recruit the help 

of the gardener.  Maybe they thought the soldiers sent to guard the place would lend 

them a hand.  Whatever the case, they were there at early dawn, ready to do their 

work, finish the preparations, then seal up the tomb forever,…end of story.   

 

 But that is not what happened.  When they get to the tomb, they need no one’s 

help.  The stone is already rolled away.  The door is standing wide open.  And the 

tomb itself is empty.  When they go in, they find nothing.  There is no body, no dead 

corpse awaiting its final preparation.  Jesus is gone.  “What has happened?” they 

must have wondered.  “Who would take him?  Where would they go? What would 

they do?”  They didn’t have long to ponder such questions.  Before they even have a 

chance to turn around, suddenly two men stand there with them.  Immediately, they 

drop to the ground in fear.  You can’t blame them for being startled.  No one goes 

into a tomb expecting someone to suddenly appear beside them, let alone to start 

talking.  And you might think that the two men would have had a little compassion on 

the women.  They could have eased into their speech a little more slowly, made 

some noise as they approached the tomb, scratched a sandal on the doorframe as 
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they stepped through.  But they didn’t.  Urgency seems to have overruled any 

impulse they may have had toward courtesy.  They are there with a question and a 

message.  “Why do you look for the living among the dead?” they demand.  “Don’t 

you know better than that?” they seem to imply.  “Well, no,” would be the answer.  

The women wouldn’t know any better.  They weren’t looking for the living.  They were 

looking for the dead.  In their experience, dead people are dead.  Dead people stay 

dead.  Dead people laid in a tomb wait to be placed in their final repose.  They do 

not get up and walk away.  They do not rise to new life.   

 

 Then the two men move on to their message.  The key to it is the word “re-

member.”  “Remember how he told you,” remember when “he was still in Galilee,” 

remember “that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners,” remember that he 

must “be crucified,” and remember that “on the third day [he must] rise again.”  

Remember.  And they did.  They remembered what Jesus had told them.  This is what 

he had been talking about.  This is what he had been preparing them for.  This is what 

he had been meaning when he had predicted his suffering, and his death, and his 

resurrection.  Until that very moment, it hadn’t made one bit of sense.  Now, it was all 

clear.  Death is not the end of all things.  Death is not the fate of everything that lives.  

Death does not have the final word over all of God’s creatures.  God is in the death 

defeating business.  God is in the death overcoming business.  God is in the death 

conquering business.  From God’s perspective, death has no power.  From God’s 

perspective, death is not the end.  From God’s perspective, death appears as nothing 

more than a mere inconvenience.  It is the source of new life.  It is the place from 

which “first fruits” are raised.  It is the beginning which must give way to resurrection.   

 

 And Remembering changes things.  Remembering transforms reality.  

Remembering picks the women back up off the floor of the tomb and sends them 

back to the other disciples.  What a story they have to tell!  What an experience they 

have to relate!  What new understanding they have to report to the rest of their 

number!  We don’t know exactly what they said.  I imagine that it was filled with 

wonder and excitement over all the things they had seen and heard.  But ideas that 

are long-fixed in our minds are not easy to change.  The words the women tell them 

seem good, but they are very hard to believe.  Maybe they are too good to believe, 

too wonderful, too exciting.  They seem to those who have not yet been to the tomb 

like nothing more than “an idle tale,” like “silly gossip,” like “nonsense.”  They are 

simply too much to believe.  Memories and wishes cannot make them so.  And still, 

what if there is a possibility that could be true.  The notion is too much for Peter to 

bear.  He can’t leave them alone.  “What if there is even a grain of truth in what the 
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women have said?”  After all, they have only repeated to the disciples what Jesus 

had first spoken to them.  He has to go and see for himself.  He cannot wait.  With 

great haste, he gets up and runs to the tomb, stoops down, peers in and sees 

everything just as the women had described it.  This indeed is amazing!  The women 

may not be telling tales after all!  If memory does not fail, this could truly be good 

news!   

 

 We live in a world that regularly scoffs at such things.  When we look around us, 

too often it is death that dominates.  Hundreds of thousands of deaths witness to the 

work of an out-of-control virus that showed up a little more than a year ago to disrupt 

and destabilize our lives.  There is little doubt that it has brought with it much suffering.  

In addition to the illnesses, which we were all obligated to avoid, we have witnessed 

economic hardships, social distancing and isolation, emotional adversity, and mental 

and physical exhaustion.  As the light begins to dawn again, it feels like the virus has 

won a great victory, even without actually killing us.  And that’s not to mention the 

death and destruction we have had to witness in our streets, at the nation’s capital, in 

the shopping malls, at the medical clinic, even the grocery stores, wherever people 

are gathered, for whatever reason, within the reach of those who have the means 

and the mindset to take life away from us, rather than to give or to nurture the living 

within us.  And that’s not including the locations around the world where personal, 

political or religious freedoms are not so respected, that we see the wanton killing of 

many for the sake and protection of the few.  No wonder that we are prone, like the 

women, to fail in our quest to find what we’re looking for because we have become 

so attuned to not look for the living, but the dead.  But this is God’s world.  We should 

not forget that.  And, as I told you last week, God changes things.   

 

 So, I say to you this day, “Remember.”  Remember what you have heard.  

Remember what you have learned.  Remember that Jesus lives.  Remember that he 

continues to be present with you.  Remember that he comes to you as the living word 

of God.  Remember that he offers himself for you in the bread and the wine.  Remem-

ber that he said he will be with you always to the close of the age.  Remember.  Re-

member everything.  Remember his teaching.  Remember his healings.  Remember 

his miracles.  Remember all that he said and did.  And then do what he told you to 

do.  Go and baptize.  Make disciples.  Share the good news.  Care for the world.  

Love God and love your neighbor.  Find him in communion with others.  Eat his body.  

Drink his blood.  Receive his gifts of forgiveness, life and salvation.  “Do this,” as he 

commanded, “for the remembrance of me.”  For remembering does change things.  

Remembering does call to mind his words.  Remembering does bring to conscious-
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ness his deeds.  And remembering does open us to the of new reality of resurrection 

and new life through the power of God.  Jesus lives.  He is not dead.  Alleluia! 

 

                  Amen. 


