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I do wish you all a very happy Easter. The resurrection of Jesus is such a joyous announcement, you could just 

have champagne with breakfast! Did anyone here have champagne with breakfast? Because Christ is risen (he is risen 
indeed!). This means world really belongs to the God who brings life out of death. If you’re not going to toast that, you 
shouldn’t toast anything at all.  

 
But we’re getting ahead of ourselves. Because according to the Gospel of Mark, that Easter morning long ago 

didn’t begin with popping corks or trumpets or alleluias. The day of resurrection began with fear. This is what the Bible 
tells us. Easter doesn’t begin with people who are joyous, but with people who are afraid. Which means that even for those 
who’d have champagne with Easter breakfast, fear is where the promise of Jesus’ resurrection really hits home. 
 

According to Mark, it’s been 40 some hours since Jesus’ dead body was taken down from the cross. Two women 
named Mary, and the third named Salome, are going to the tomb where Jesus’ body was laid. They carry precious, 
expensive spices, but not for a celebration. These are embalming spices for Jesus’ dead body, which they presume has 
begun to decompose.  

 
These bleary eyed women just want to show Jesus a last act of compassion. Sponge dried blood from his hair. Rub 

costly myrrh into his skin. Cover up the smell of death. On the way, they wonder about that massive boulder covering the 
cave. They’re afraid they wouldn’t be able to get in. 
 

Yet when they reach the tomb, they find the stone already rolled back. They go inside and the tomb is empty. It’s 
vacant, except for a young guy dressed in white who is definitely not Jesus. And now they’re really afraid. They’re afraid 
they’ve lost their last chance to care for their friend. They fear that, after Jesus’ life was stolen, now his body’s been taken.  

 
First the crucifixion, now a missing body. None of this was how the women had planned for things to go. Loving 

Jesus doesn’t mean that life will go according to plan. Whatever life they’ve planned on is dead and gone. So, early that 
first Easter morning the women aren’t drinking champagne. They’ve been handed a cocktail that’s one part grief and one 
part uncertainty, which is a classic recipe for fear. 
 

Fear knocks us for a loop in today’s world as much as back then. There are parts of the world, like Nairobi, 
Kenya, where the church worshiping the Risen Christ is facing extremists who use violence and fear to try and get their 
way. Of course, those who use violence and fear for control are living from fear themselves. 

 
But the fear we are most familiar with is closer to home. It’s the kind of stuff that comes out at night when you lie 

in bed awake. Kids, tell me, when you’re afraid of the dark, is it really the dark you’re afraid of? No, you’re afraid of what 
you think is out there but can’t see because it is dark. Is there really something lurking there in a corner of your room? No, 
there is not! But when it’s dark you aren’t so sure, which actually makes kids like adults.  

 
For adults, it may not be the dark room that’s occasion for fear, but a future we can’t see. No one lies awake at 

night with all kinds of certainties running through their head. No it’s the uncertainties, those parts of life where you’re not 
sure how things will work out. What hasn’t happened but we’re afraid might––that is our boogeyman, keeping us awake.  

 
Will a treatment work? What will happen for a struggling child? How long will the money hold out? How will we 

pay for college? How much longer will this job hold out? How much longer can I hold out in this job? Why am I working 
so hard at a life in which feel so discouraged? If you could see the changes that would make a difference, maybe the future 
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wouldn’t be so fearful. But there’s always that thin shroud of dark between today and tomorrow. This shroud that keeps us 
in the present can make about the future occasion for fear.  

 
Those women going to the tomb, all they wish to do is pull back the shroud that covers their Lord. Because then, 

even with all the uncertainty foisted upon them by his death, they could do something they were certain of––they could 
take the spices they’d bought and embalm their Lord. They weren’t afraid to do that. It’s ironic, really. Had Jesus’ dead 
body been in the tomb, as they expected, the women wouldn’t be afraid. They could just care for their Lord and take a step 
in working through their grief. 

 
But instead, where Jesus’ body should have been, the young guy in white who is definitely not Jesus says, “Don’t 

be alarmed!” (Apparently no one has told this guy that saying, “Don’t be alarmed” never helps people to feel less alarmed.) 
And then he says a word meant to pull back the shroud of fear from those women’s hearts. He must have seen they were 
frightened because it seems like he says it as plainly as he can. 

 
He says, “You are looking for Jesus the Nazarene, who was crucified. He is not here.” Well, thank you very much 

Mr. Captain of the Obivous. Then he says, “He is risen!” which is not obvious at all, unless the women do remember that 
Jesus did say he would rise from the dead. But clearly, they do not remember. And so Captain of the Obvious continues, 
“See the place where they laid him?” 

 
And isn’t that just the challenge of Easter? That in the world that we see, it can seem from far obvious that the 

God who raises the dead and gives life is really in charge. Is this why we come up with so many reasons to live afraid? Is it 
because it’s far from obvious that God is present, and is giving life, that we end up living out of our worries and stress, 
which are really just other names for fear? 

 
But this is just what makes the Easter announcement such good news. The good news is that the Christ who went 

to the cross fully entered into and succumbed to all of the trouble that’s occasion for our fear. On the cross, Jesus took 
upon himself everything in the world that diminishes life, all that stuff that we sometimes called sin. Jesus died, taking the 
world’s life squelching stuff down with him into the grave.  

 
But when God raised Jesus to life, all the life diminishing stuff lost its claim on Jesus and lost its claim in us. The 

resurrection of Jesus announces that God’s life, God’s hope, God’s stronger-than-love death are what really make the 
world go ‘round.  

 
Which may give a bit of a fright, because if the life God gives as a gift, and the hope God holds out as a promise, 

and the love that Christ was dying to show us on the cross––if these, not fear and uncertainty, are what really rule the 
world, then it can mean we’ve been choosing to life in response to the wrong things.  

 
Each Easter and every day, the Risen Christ calls us to live only in response to the gift God gives in him. Live in 

response not to fear, but to the perfect love that drives fear out. Life in response not to worry, but to hope in the God who 
never runs out of power to make new.  

 
Friends, God never calls us into fear. That’s the stuff of death. God calls out of that tomb, into new adventures of 

faith in the Risen Christ. 
 
There was a series of books I loved read as a kid. They were called the Choose Your Own Adventure. In the Choose Your 

Own Adventure books, get to the bottom of a page and you’re asked to make a decision. Like, you’re on a ship and a typhoon 
is bearing down. What are you going to do? Do you alter your course and avoid the storm? Then turn to page 31. Do you 
decide to continue south toward your destination? Then turn to page 45. Either way, you get to choose. 

 
I loved these books because it felt like I could make that choice that would keep me in life. If I got to page 31 and 

it turned out that altering course was a bad decision, I could make another one. There’s something true to life about this. 
Because we can live believing that if we just make all the right choices in navigating our fears and uncertainties, eventually 
we’ll land in the life that we want. 

 
Only I don’t know why I loved those books. I hated those books! Because it seemed like no matter what choices I 

made, in the end, my character always wound up dead. I’d backtrack and go through all the choices again, like a person 
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who really had a chance to do life over. But none of my carefully reasoned choices could get me the outcome that I 
wanted. 

 
The resurrection of Jesus from the dead tells us that fullness of life doesn’t come from our choice but from God’s. 

It is God who chose to make this world and to put you in it. No one asked God to take on flesh and live among us in the 
Savior. It was God who made that choice. God chose to love you to death in Christ on the cross, and there chose to take 
the world’s brokenness and fears, including yours, into his very self. And when no one, not even those who loved him 
most, expected Jesus to rise from the dead, God chose to raise Jesus to life, because God has chosen to put the whole world 
in the wake of Christ’s resurrection. No one chose this but God. 

 
This means that today, and every day, we our purpose is to receive the life that God chooses for us. And one thing 

God will never choose for you is fear. No, God choice for you is the love that casts fear out by the power that raises the 
dead. This means we can look to the future with hope. 

 
“Go!” says the young man to the women. “Go tell the disciples and Peter, ‘Jesus is going ahead of you into 

Galilee. There you will see him, just as he told you.’” 
 
The women run from the tomb trembling, bewildered, and afraid, which is simply true to life. Because, the 

resurrection of Jesus doesn’t mean that everything in life suddenly makes sense. And resurrection doesn’t mean that we’ll 
never be afraid again. Living by faith in the Risen Christ includes days and seasons when the shroud separating today 
from tomorrow seems awfully thick. 

 
But resurrection means that on the other side of that shroud, there’s a Savior who’s alive. Whatever your 

tomorrow contains, there will be life, for the Savior will be in it. This means, whatever fear today threatens close your 
heart like a tomb, the Risen Christ is there to open it up and surprise you with his life. 

 
This means that where we’d be tempted to live from fear, we may instead live by faith, looking for how God will 

surprise us with life. So we don’t need fear what feels like failure or struggle or loss, because life does not depend on things 
going according to plan. Resurrection reminds us that when God gives life, it’s more than and different from what we had 
we planned on. 

 
Life is about the bewildering gift that God chooses for us: unending love, undying hope, everlasting communion 

with the Lord who raises the dead, and a share in his purpose. The news of Jesus’ resurrection means that our days are not 
occasion for fear, but an adventure that we can run into––an adventure of faith in God who meets us today and down the 
road with abundant life in Christ. Amen. 


