
 

 

04-12-2020  Matthew 28:1-10  Easter Sermon 
 
My dear friends, Christ has Risen! Christ has Risen, indeed! 
 
 Our story this morning is from Matthew, whose gospel contains all accounts of the 
Resurrection. Today’s gospel tells of two women, Mary and Mary Magdalene, journeying to 
Jesus’ tomb in the early morning, on the first day of the week.  
 Matthew writes that the women are going to “see” the tomb. Although the original Greek 
has been translated as the word “see”, it can also be rendered to mean “study.” In either case, the 
question is one of “why”. Why go to see the tomb? Why study it? Having visited the graves of 
friends and loved ones ourselves, we have experienced the “why” and can therefore answer 
thusly. We go to remember, to recall experiences of better times; perhaps to forgive or ask 
forgiveness. We may go for the peace and stillness that may be found there. We go to grieve and 
to laugh, to contemplate meaning, to seek new life among the dead. And by these reasons, we 
can surely give answer to the question “why see?” or “why study?” the resting place of loved 
ones passed. We go to draw closer to God.  
 Who knows why the two Marys went to the tomb, to see it, to study it? By their grief and 
sadness, through the fog of trauma and tears, they experienced the unimaginable. To them an 
angel appeared, shaking the earth and rolling the tombstone aside. The women looked inside the 
place where their Rabbi had been buried and found it empty. The angel tells them Jesus has been 
raised from the dead and is already heading to Galilee. “Go tell your friends to get up and go, for 
there you will be together again, face-to-face.” 
 Immediately they hastened to share their story of the angel and the empty tomb. On their 
way, they ran into Jesus Himself. Now they would deliver the message that they had just spoken 
with their friend and rabbi. Jesus was not dead, but alive, and would be heading to Galilee where 
soon they would all be together.  
 We know what the empty tomb signifies in bearing witness to the resurrection. Yet we 
can only know that Jesus has been raised from the dead by believing the words of those who 
witnessed him alive. We believe these individuals who touched him, who heard his voice saying 
he loved them, who fed them with his own hands. Our faith in this, is the same faith that the 
friends of Jesus had in knowing that the account of Jesus’s resurrection was True.  The intensity 
of their faith was of such greatness, that they were willing to give up their lives, rather than deny 
their experience. 
 These people had been promised much: that their sins were forgiven, that they need no 
longer fear death, that they would be raised from the dead and never be separated from the love 
of God. These promises were life, itself. These promises accompanied each person for the rest of 
their lives and beyond, leading them through myriad pain and suffering. Filling all with hope, 
these God-given promises empowered the people to laugh and to live in all that is life.  



 

 

Perhaps Hope, in its perpetual and indefatigable magnificence, is God’s greatest blessing, gifted 
to us through His resurrection of Jesus Christ. 
 Many of us know what it is like to lose hope. To know what it’s like to be surrounded by 
the demons of despair, seeing no way out. And yet we also know what it’s like when Jesus lights 
a small candle in our lives, the light of which can raise up our dying spirits and show us the way. 
In pondering this, I am reminded of a day, many years ago, when I was hunting with my dad and 
brothers in Montana. Setting out before sunrise, I was told to go straight to the ridge up ahead 
and flush out any game that might be there. More than a few hours passed until I came to what I 
thought was the ridge only to realize I was gravely lost. I was standing near the continental 
divide. On one side the water flowed into the Pacific Ocean, on the other the Gulf of Mexico. I 
was all turned around, I didn’t know which way was which. Consumed by fear, I began to panic. 
All I wanted was to make it back home to our basecamp. Just as I decided to go one way, I heard 
a shot ring out from the valley below. My dad and brothers had spied me from their binoculars. 
They called me away from the divide and guided me home.  
 The Resurrection of Jesus Christ is God calling us away from the abyss and guiding us 
home! 
 Some of us may know what it’s like to care for a loved one or friend in their sickness, to 
chauffeur them to appointments, cook their food; to clean their soiled linens, to wash their 
bodies, to be with them in their pain and suffering. Some of us know what it’s like to be cared for 
and nursed in the same way. All we want is to be healed. We want healing for them and for 
ourselves . . . .  
 The Resurrection of Jesus Christ is God’s promise to heal us, to mend our bodies and 
make us whole. That day is coming and is already here. 
 
 While working as a Child Protective Services worker in South Carolina I visited a family. 
They had few resources and their apartment showed it. Lead paint flaked from the walls. A small 
dot of light rested on the kitchen table in front of me, light that had entered the dark room 
through a bullet hole. The grandmother, the bread winner of the family, had worked thirty-seven 
years at the Stevens textile mill without missing a day. Two months earlier she was out three 
days with the flu. When she went back to work she no longer had a job. What she wanted was a 
bit of justice, to be employed again, to have a semblance of peace return to her family. 
 The Resurrection of Jesus Christ is God’s promise to bring to life a new day, a new world 
where peace and justice reign. That day coming and is already here. 
 
 Perhaps we find ourselves living lives lacking direction or meaning. Days when we are 
unable to forgive or accept forgiveness. Days when our hope is like the swirling smoke rising 
from an extinguished candle. And yet we tell ourselves everything is fine, everything is OK; not 
unlike an alcoholic who lives a life of self-deception, lying to others and oneself to hide the 
suffering - that is until someone tells us the truth. 



 

 

 The Resurrection of Jesus Christ shines the light of truth into our lives and the world: all 
people are God’s beloved children; and that God is feverishly working for the day when all 
people will flourish; that day coming and is already here.  
  
 When we are lost and don’t know where to turn,  
the resurrected Jesus Christ is calling us home. 
 When we and those we love are in our sick beds,  
the resurrected Jesus is with us, healing us and making us whole. 
 When our lives are crushed by poverty and we have lost our jobs, while the very few 
become more and more wealthy and the great majority see their resources dwindling;  
the resurrection of Jesus Christ is ushering into our midst God’s promise of a new creation 
where peace and justice reign. 
 When we can’t tell fact from fiction;  
the resurrection of Jesus Christ reveals to us what is true. 
 
 It is true that we are all sisters and brothers in God’s beloved family! 
 It is true that we are forgiven so we may live life anew! 
 It is true that death no longer has power over us because God raises us to new and eternal  
                          life now and forever! 
 It is true that we can never be separated from the all-powerful, unmerited, always-  
                          inclusive, never-ending love of God! 
 
Christ has risen! Christ has risen, indeed! Thanks be to Almighty God! Amen! 
 
Shepard Parsons 
  


