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Acts. 10:34-43, Psalm 118, Colossians 3:1-4, John 20:1-18

God grant us the serenity to accept the things we can not change, the courage to change the things we can and the wisdom to distinguish the one from the other.  Amen.

            Consider this story entitled “The Country Funeral”   As a young minister in Iowa, I  was asked by a funeral director to hold a grave side service for a homeless man, who had no family or friends.  The funeral was to be held at a new cemetery way back in the country, and this man would be the first to be buried there.


I was not familiar with the backwoods area, and I soon became lost.  Being a typical man, I did not stop to ask for directions.  I finally arrived an hour late.  I saw the backhoe and the open grave, but I was so late, the hearse was nowhere in sight. The digging crew was eating lunch.  I apologized to the workers for my tardiness, and I stepped to the side of the open grave.


There I saw the vault lid already in place.  I assured the workers I 

would not hold them up for long, as I told them that this was the proper thing to do before the hole was filled.

The workers gathered around the grave and stood silently, as I began to pour out my heart and soul.  As I preached about “looking forward to a brighter tomorrow and the glory that is to come,” the workers began to say, “Amen,” “Praise the Lord,” and “Glory.” The fervor of these men truly inspired me.


So I preached and I preached like I had never preached before.  All the way from Genesis to Revelation.  I finally closed the lengthy service with a prayer, thanked the men, and walked to my car.  As I was opening the door and taking off my coat, I heard one of the workers say to another, “I ain’t NEVER heard  nothin’ like that before in my life, and I’ve been puttin’ in septic tanks for thirty years!”


Surprises are everywhere, like beginning an Easter homily with a story about a burial.  Surprises are everywhere, including in our faith.  As it was for the disciples so long ago, for me Easter is an incredible surprise.   For our God is an awesome God but also one that loves surprises.  Carl Knudsen put it this way “The story of Easter is the story of God’s wonderful window of divine surprise.”


Good morning and Happy Easter to you all!  Welcome to Trinity Church!  To those of you who are regular attenders, Lent is over!   Alleluia! 
To those of you who are visiting, we welcome you.   If you are looking for a church home, we hope you will come back.  On the back table are some green pamphlets that  tell a little about Trinity as well as giving our contact information including our website.  The service bulletin and informational pamphlet are yours to keep, and we hope you will stay and join us for the Easter Egg hunt which follows this service in the courtyard.


So Alleluia!  Christ is risen! Or once again we celebrate the resurrection of Jesus Christ, better known as Easter.  What is Easter anyway?  On one level it is Easter eggs, family and friends gathering for a meal, and new spring clothes.   But on another level it is a stunning surprise that  reverses of the events of the crucifixion. The same powers that put Jesus in the tomb on Friday have been forever vanquished.  


What an amazing story of life and death we find in all four gospels in the New Testament surrounding the events of the first Easter.   Jesus is arrested, tried, and crucified by the Roman authorities.  Once he is dead, he is buried in a tomb in Jerusalem and a huge stone is rolled against the opening.  He is buried rapidly because it was almost the Jewish Sabbath 

when all work, including burial stopped.   Until Easter morning, it is a tragic, but  not unusual story. 

 And then on Easter morning, a defining moment in time occurs, the women go to Jesus’ tomb in sorrow planning to anoint the body.   According to the gospel of Matthew, they find the stone rolled away and an angel who tells them that Christ has risen and not there.    The gospels go on to explain the implications of that empty tomb which is where the story deviates from the expected.  For the gospels tell us that Jesus has risen from the dead and thus restored our relationship with God.  By that incredible sacrifice on the cross and by God resurrecting Jesus Christ, not only his disciples and friends, but all of us share in the gift of eternal life.  


Several years ago when cell phones were becoming popular, there was a man who appeared in one of the commercials in a variety of places across the country saying “Can you hear me now?”  Many people were rather intrigued as to where he would show up next saying, “Can you hear me now?”  Perhaps you remember it?  


Easter morning is a bit like that in that Jesus is saying to each and every one of us.  I have risen.  Can you hear me now?   Can you hear me not only on Sundays or not only on Christmas or Easter? But can you hear   

me, says our Lord, at work, at sporting events, shopping or any one of the places we find ourselves?   The surprise of Easter is that God loves us enough to want to be with us in all times and all places.   All we have to do is answer the question, “Can you hear me now?” with a resounding “Yes, Lord I can hear you.”  And then act on what we believe God is asking us to do.


Jesus’s disciples not only answered that first call to be with him through the three years of his ministry on earth, but they answered his question, “Can you hear me now” throughout the events that follow the resurrection and beyond.   Peter answers Jesus’s question by becoming an eloquent speaker.  On the day of Pentecost he converts thousands and eventually, custom says became the first pope in Rome.  Peter answers Yes, Lord, I can hear you.”


Paul, or Saul as he was known then, answers Jesus’s question on the road to Damascus on his way to persecute Christians.  Paul answers “Yes, Lord, I can hear you” as a response to Jesus’s query “Can you hear me now?”  And Paul goes on to convert many of the first non Jewish or Gentile Christians throughout the Roman world.  Paul also is given credit for writing almost a fourth of the New Testament.

          Jesus is still asking today, “Can you hear me now” to each and everyone of us.  Listen to this story written by a physician.  “ A couple of days ago I was running on my treadmill, watching a DVD sermon by Louie Giglio... and I was blown away.


Louie was talking about how inconceivably big our God is...how He spoke the universe into being...how He breathes stars out of His mouth that are huge raging balls of fire... etc., etc.  Then Louie went on to speak of how this star-breathing, universe -creating God also knit our human bodies together with amazing detail and wonder.  At this point I am loving it because it is fascinating from a medical standpoint, you know.  And I was remembering how I was constantly amazed during medical school as I learned more and more about God’s handiwork.  I remember so many times thinking... how can anyone deny that a Creator did all of this?


Louie went on to talk about how we can trust that the God who created all this, also has the power to hold it all together when things seem to be falling apart..how our loving Creator is also our sustainer and full of surprises.  And then I lost my breath.  And it wasn’t because I was running my treadmill, either!


It was because he started talking about laminin.  I knew about laminin.  Here is how Wikipedia describes them. “Laminins are a family of proteins that are an integral part of the structural scaffolding of basement membranes in almost every animal tissue.”  In other words laminins are what hold us together...literally.  They are cell adhesion molecules.  They are what holds one cell of our bodies to the next cell.  Without them, we would literally fall apart.  I knew all this already.  But what I didn’t know is what laminin looked like.


But now I do.  And I have thought about it a thousand times since.  Here is what the structure of laminin looks like... and this is not a Christian portrayal of it... if you look up laminin in any scientific/medical piece of literature this is what you will see...  

There is a picture in your bulletin on page 


Now tell me that our God is not the most awesome.  Our God is amazing beyond words.  The glue that hold us together. All of us... is in the shape of the cross. “  The doctor concludes, “ I wanted you to know and to understand that you are being held together by the cross of Jesus Christ!  His love! His forgiveness and His marvelous power!”


We are people of the Easter surprise.  We are Easter people. And  Easter is a day of joy, love, and blessing.  Easter is a chance for each of us to respond to Jesus’s offer, “Can you hear me now?”  How will you respond?

In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit.  Amen.
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