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How do you feel about the word “new?” Is it exciting or scary to 

you? Does it sing of hope and possibilities or change and loss 

with grief bubbling beneath the surface?  

 

God is doing a new thing! But But But what about the way things 

were. What about all those things we cherish that we want to pass 

on to our children and grandchildren, our nieces and nephews? 

What about re-living memories of those who have gone before 

us? 

 

I need to process the new. I need time to adjust.  

 

The women who got up before the sun on the first day of the 

week thought they were going to care for Jesus’ body in the tomb. 

They thought they knew what to expect. But when they arrived at 

the tomb, they found the stone rolled away. They must have been 

so discombobulated. So they went in to see, but there was no 

body to be found.  

They were perplexed. Their expectations had not been met. What 

was going on? 

 

Then SUDDENLY 2 men in dazzling clothes stood beside them. 

The fairy godmother from Cinderella comes to my mind. 2 men in 

dazzling clothes? How shocking! How terrifying! The women were 

terrified, and bowed their faces to the ground. 



 

Then the 2 men in dazzling clothes spoke: “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.  

 

So in this state, the women- Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the 

mother of James and the other women- ran back to tell all this to 

the disciples. I imagine the group of women excited and confused 

and not really believing what had happened themselves, telling all 

of it at once, interrupting each other and almost blurting it out to 

the disciples who were caught off guard. The NRSV translates the 

Greek in a very dignified way in saying that to the apostles, “these 

words seemed to them an idle tale, and they did not believe 

them.” But the true meaning of the Greek is more like what we call 

BS or garbage. The apostles thought the women were -well you 

fill in the blank.  

 

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. 

 

So from the women’s testimony 1 believed enough to go and see 

for himself. Peter went and looked. It’s interesting he did not go 

into the tomb but stooped and looked in.  

 



Isn’t this how some of us are when we hear unbelievable news- 

some go all the way in and some stoop and look in, not fully 

committing but curious.  

 

In Luke we find an empty tomb. We don’t see Jesus himself right 

away. We are left to ponder all this with the disciples, both male 

and female.  

 

So this was Easter morning according to Luke. Easter was such a 

surprise, and left Jesus’ followers amazed, perplexed, and 

terrified. Resurrection was a shock.  

 

In Luke the first appearance of the resurrected Lord is on the road 

to Emmaus in the breaking of the bread. In the church year, we 

have 7 Sundays to think about the Resurrection and begin to 

process what happened and how it affects both our lives and all of 

history. 

 

The gospel sets us up to seek our own encounter with the 

Resurrected Jesus after we first encounter the empty tomb.  

 

One thing I’m thankful for about my life is that I have gotten to 

travel so much and spend a lot of time in the Middle East. I 

remember shopping in Jerusalem within the walls of the Old City, 

and getting lost from my group. I knew they were going to the 

Church of the Holy Sepulchre which since the 4th century has 

been believed by many to be the site of Jesus’ crucifixion and 

empty tomb. A church was built on the site. So I was asking in my 

broken Arabic and Hebrew with English mixed in how to find the 

Church of the Holy Sepulchre. At one point in frustration I said, 



“you know, the place where Jesus is buried.” Then it hit me, in 

such a profound way that Jesus was no longer buried there. I was 

stunned by the emotion that came over me. And the wonder and 

awe and thankfulness that Jesus was not in a tomb. There are 

several possible sites of the empty tomb and you know what- they 

are all empty! Jesus was not there. Jesus is not there.  

 

I think awe and emotion are proper responses to this unexpected, 

unbelievable and delightful news of Christ’s resurrection starting 

with the empty tomb as the first sign of a strange new hope 

beginning within us. At first the hope is barely there like the sun at 

early dawn but then it grows as we prepare or as we are prepared 

to meet the risen Christ.  

 

This hope within us is not a hope that things will be as they once 

were. It is not a nostalgic desire to relive the old, but a grand 

desire to live the NEW, to see what God is doing now. Do we dare 

hope? Do we dare tell others about this hope? Will they think we 

are full of idle tales or worse?  

 

What wondrous love is this that there is goodness and grace and 

wonder beyond our understanding? What was God doing by the 

empty tomb? What will God do among us? What is God doing 

among us now if this is true? If this is true, we can dare hope. We 

can dare seek new life. We can dare believe that the impossible is 

possible.  

 

There is so much mystery. So much hope. So much to look 

forward to, the unknown future contains the Risen Christ waiting 

to meet us.  In the beginning, Christians became an Easter 



people, who were about living into a new future that they couldn’t 

predict or control. 

 

The power of the Resurrection set the disciples in motion. They 

bore witness to God’s promise of new life in extraordinary ways. 

Rev Dr. Jones reminds us that the first hospitals in the world were 

founded by Christians who were inspired by Jesus’ life, death and 

resurrection to find new ways to care for those who were sick and 

suffering. In a book called Christianity’s Surprise Kavin Rowe 

wrote that the Roman Emperor Julain the Apostate got so 

frustrated by the spread of the Christian movement in attending to 

the needs of society and offering hope to those in need, that he 

noted “These nasty Galileans” (what he called Christians) are 

making us look bad. The Romans then tried to imitate the 

Christians.  

 

All these years later, are we as Christ’s followers that different? 

We are still supposed to be about living into a new future that we 

can’t predict or control. We are still called to live not as “practical 

atheists” but like the goal of Dorothy Day, founder of the Catholic 

Worker Movement who “wanted to live her life in a way that 

wouldn’t make sense if God- the God of Resurrection- didn’t exist 

and wasn’t active in the world.” Like Day, we proclaim that God 

does exist and is active in the world.  

 

God has done, is doing and will do a NEW thing! The tomb is 

empty. We will meet Jesus on the road and we will expect the 

unexpected. Let us go into this Easter day rejoicing that He is 

Risen, and let us look with courage and faith into the future. 

 


