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HE IS RISEN! “As he said,” the angel announced. Mary looked down, feeling the blush of shame warming her cheeks. “I know He did,” she replied, though she hoped he did not hear. Mary Magdalene, standing beside her, began to weep, again. Like they all had been doing the past two days, off and on. Did the lingering darkness hide their tears from this messenger? Did he detect the hopelessness and despair that still hovered near? 


Oh, yes, Mary thought, He told us many things. She recalled her son's surprised look when they found him in the temple, and she had chastised him for wandering off. “Did you not know I had to be about my Father's business?” Even at that young age, he was trying to tell her something and she hadn't understood.


When the wine ran out at a wedding, she thought he would help out. “My hour has not yet come,” he had told her. Only now did she realize that when he said something like that, she should have listened more closely and taken the time to consider carefully his words. He always said important things, words so vital that she should have been storing them up in her heart, for one day, one day, they would be treasures beyond compare. That day had come. 


“Go quickly and tell his disciples that he has risen from the dead. See, I have told you.” The angel's words broke through her musings.  An angel had started this wild ride, telling her she had found favor with the Lord and she would conceive and bear a son and she was to call him “Jesus.” She smiled. She had heard and heeded that divine request. 


Then, something else that someone had told her struck her broadside. “And a sword will pierce through your own soul also.” That man, Simeon, had told her that, like a prophecy, as if Yahweh was speaking to her then, warning her, ahead of time. Now, she realized He had been. Indeed, her soul had been pierced. Clear to her very heart with a stabbing pain no words could describe. Her son lay dead in that tomb over there. Though the angel had clearly indicated things were not as they seemed. Hadn't Jesus said something about grief then joy? What was that He said? 


His death had crushed their last bit of hope. Faith had fled and left a vacuum in their hearts. Now doubt was flooding into the void. All the joy was gone. Grief surrounded them like a fog. Confused and distraught, the small band of his followers still left had panicked and ran and hid. They had quickly forgotten what He had told them about the past few days. 


She turned to her companion and said, “Let's go.” Back to the house they headed, where the disciples were hiding in fear behind locked doors. Though she didn't understand fully what the angel had said, she would tell them just exactly what the angel had told her to tell them. She would tell them that Jesus had said he would rise. He had told them before it happened what would happen and it had happened, just as He said. The angel said Jesus has risen, whatever that meant. 


They had gone barely a 100 yards when they nearly ran headlong into him. Jesus? Is that really you? But you died, I saw it with my own eyes. I saw your lifeless body taken down from the cross, there was no breath in you, no flicker of the eyelids, no signs of life. How can this be? She fell to her knees in fear and disbelief. Risen? As in alive again? Is that what you said? Is that what you meant? 


“Do not be afraid; go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee and there they will see me.” There it was again. The Lord was telling her something. And like so many other times, she was dumbfounded and confused. It had always been this way, trying to reconcile his words with common sense and logic. And the two very seldom agreed. 


He must have warned them at least a dozen times. He told them in as simple words as possible, so there would be no mistaking his meaning, that he was going to be crucified and die. “Tear down this temple and in three days, I will rebuild it.” “Where I am going, you cannot go. In a little while, you will not see me. Then in a little while, you will see me.”


Neither Joseph nor Nicodemus nor the disciples nor the women who had come to the tomb ever expected to see the Lord again. None of the followers of the Lord, who had heard Him tell them so many times of his impending death, seemed to have remembered other words that accompanied those predictions. The shock left them so horrified and terror-stricken as to be unable to remember anything of what He told them. 


That's how it had been for them all along. He would tell them something, and they would stand there with their mouths open and bewildered looks on their faces. He had told them he would be betrayed into the hands of sinful men, but everyone discounted his words. He told them he must go to Jerusalem and suffer many things at the hands of the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be killed, and on the third day be raised. He said it matter of factly, like it was already a done deal. And Peter had responded with what they were all thinking. No way. Not going to happen. As if they knew better what was going to happen than He did. 


So it is with us sometimes, isn't it? When engulfed in great agony or grief, we forget what the Lord has told us through His unchanging Word. We have trouble collecting our thoughts, much less remembering Bible passages, when all seems hopeless. We can scarcely pray, so mind-numbing is the worry and anxiety. The darkness of depression envelopes us with fear. There seems to be no way out of the debt that has swamped us. There seems to be no light at the end of the tunnel. Despair and despondency cloud our minds and we forget what He has told us. 


Mary told the others, even though she knew they wouldn't believe her. She wouldn't have, if she hadn't seen the Lord alive with her own eyes. And it didn't surprise her that John and Peter took off for the tomb. A whole legion of angels could have told them the Lord was alive, and they would have gone to the tomb anyway. Maybe they ran because hope was born again. They so wanted it to be true that they needed to see Him for themselves. Maybe they too were remembering what He had told them and they found themselves doing what Mary had done the whole way to the house. Telling themselves, He had told them so. Maybe they too were wondering why they didn't take Him at his word.  


Just as He said. Just as he had told them in the last week of his life, in the last months of his life, in the last three years they had walked with him. It all came back to her now. Like the sun breaking through on a cloudy day, it all made sense. He had told them the truth. He had told them what would happen, and it had all happened, just as He had said it would happen. Why did she not believe Him?  


It didn't matter now. She believed now. She had seen Him alive. Never again, she told herself, never again, would she doubt His words. Never again would she think she knew more than He. Never again would she not listen to his words and take them to heart and believe them. Even when they made no sense at all, she would trust Him to tell her the truth. Even when He was telling her to go somewhere or do something she did not want to do or did not understand. If He said it, it was true. 


Have you come here today, ready to listen to what the Lord is telling you? Have you come to give your life to Him, because He told you to take up your cross and follow him? It's hard, I know, but that is what the Lord has said to those who would follow Him. 


Have you come to hear the absolving of your sins, as from God's own mouth? You have. Have you come to celebrate life, life given from the Creator of life? He said you would have abundant life with Him. Are you here to cast your cares and burdens on the Lord? He told you He cares for you. Did you doubt? Gather your worries, your cares, your troubles and your heartaches and dump them on Him, for that's exactly what He told you to do. And take his burden upon you, which is the lightness of living by faith in the Word made flesh. 


Jesus has told you many things. Do you remember now? He has told you how much He loves you by dying for you. He has told you that it was for your sins that He hung upon the cross and died. He said that He is the Son of Man and the Son of God. He has told you that nothing in all creation can separate you from Him. He meant what He said. 


He has promised you that all your sins are forgiven. That's something that we struggle with so much to believe. We know our sins. We can't forget them. We know the pain they have caused, the lives they have ruined, the trouble they have gotten us into. We feel the weight of guilt every day. We hear our consciences harshly accusing us. We hear the accusations that very nearly drown out what Jesus has told us.


Be still, right now. Silence your mind and listen with ears of faith. This body, the body of God in human flesh, was broken for you. This blood, the blood of God's own Son, truly God and man, was shed for your sins. He told you this blood would cover a multitude of sins, and that multitude includes the sins of all people, including yours. Listen to what Jesus is telling you. 


The wages of sin was too high a price for you to pay, so Jesus paid it with his perfect life. The cross was much too heavy for you to bear, so Jesus carried it willingly. The humiliation of crucifixion was far too shameful for you to endure, so Jesus endured it with the strength of humility. The judgment for your transgressions was a sentence too much for you to live under, so Jesus lived under it in your place. You were dead in your trespasses and sins, but Jesus took that death upon himself. The resurrection to life again is beyond your abilities, so Jesus rose for you, promising you your very own resurrection one day. 


He said it is finished and finished it is. The work of your salvation has been accomplished on the tree of Calvary by Christ. Your justification is complete. Your redemption is bought and paid for. No need for you to do anything. God has told you and faith hears and understands what God has said.


Now He tells us to go. Go out there and tell others. Tell them Jesus sent you and tell them Jesus told you to tell them of his love. Go and love one another, as He has loved you. Go and be his ambassadors of reconciliation. Go and spread the Good News of Christ crucified. Go and proclaim, HE IS RISEN! Just as He said. 


All authority on heaven and earth has been given to him. All authority over all things. All authority over the personal demons you have been battling of late. All authority over the disease and sicknesses you struggle with. All authority over the economy, the nation, the world, the universe. Over your finances, your family, your household, your life. 


He has authority on earth to pronounce your sins forgiven. He has the authority of heaven to remove your guilt forever. All power is His. No one can beat him, no one can conquer Him, no one can overpower him. No one can take him away from you and no one can rob you of the salvation He has won for you on the cross. Hasn't He told you this for years? 


Oh, one more thing He has authority over. Because He lives, because He has beaten the grave and risen from the dead, He has authority over death. So when it's time for yours, when you close your eyes in death, remember what he told you. Death would not be the end. Remember, when you close your eyes in death, it is but a twinkling of the eye, a moment in time. And when you open them again, you will hear the coffin lid shutting, but you will not be in it. You will be above it, freed from the power of the grave.


And with your hand in his, you will soar up from the grave, alive, just as He is alive. And as you are taken to the pearly gates of heaven, you will hear angels and archangels and all the company of heaven, joining with the chorus of the church on earth, proclaiming the loud refrain of “HE IS RISEN.”


Then look up to your Lord. You will see pure love in his eyes and a smile on his face, as He says with a chuckle, “Told ya!” Amen. 
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