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In recounting their experience of the resurrection, each of the gospel writers wrote their own 

version of the events that day. In choosing which specific details to share, they tailored their 

Easter messages to their own particular faith community. The common goal of those evangelists 

being that all those hearing the good news would come to place their wholehearted trust in God, 

who raised Jesus from the dead.  

 

The overall narrative is the same. Some of the women disciples decide to go to the tomb early in 

the morning to anoint Jesus’ body only to find the tomb empty. A messenger of some sort yells 

to them, “Jesus is not here; he is risen!” Rather than bursting forth in shouts of “Alleluia!,” all 

the disciples react in much the same way. They are at a complete loss, struggling to make sense 

of what they see and hear. Even those who saw physical evidence that Jesus had been raised 

didn’t trust what their eyes were seeing. At some point, in the midst of their disbelief, our Risen 

Lord suddenly appears. That is the common core of the good news of the gospel, that on the third 

day Jesus rose from the dead.  

 

This a.m. our Easter message comes from those details Luke chose to be of critical importance 

to share with us. First, Luke wanted us to know that it was early dawn when those women 

disciples went to the tomb hoping to find Jesus’ body. Not simply to tell us the time of day, Luke 

is inviting us to place ourselves in that space of the gradual dawning of the light of a new day — 

to feel what it’s like when we take that first step outside to greet the rising sun or to take our 

early morning walk in the faint glimmer of light. There’s enough light for us to see the ground 

below our feet, but mostly we’re walking amid the shadows, our eyes straining to make sense of 

what we are seeing. As we make our way into the emerging light, we hear the sounds and smell 

the scent of newness of life; the dawning of a new creation as life begins to emerge from out of 

the darkness of night into the bright light of a new day with all its possibilities, all its potential 

and all its opportunities for life to unfold before us. We are invited to experience the emergence 

of new life from out of the dark soil of our lives, where our spirits are reborn, our lives 

regenerated, our hope for the future renewed. From out of this space of emergence, we receive 

anew the gift of resurrection life as we hear again the message of Easter: “Jesus is not here; he is 

risen.” 

 

At the dawning of God’s new creation, the women go to the garden expecting to find Jesus. 

There’s enough light to see that the stone is rolled away, but they really don’t know how to make 

sense of what they are seeing. Messengers show up and share with them the good news: “Jesus is 

not here; he is risen.” They go and share that good news with the others, even though they’re not 

fully certain how to believe it themselves. The other disciples dismiss it as an idle tale. The 

Greek says they thought them to be delirious. The women’s grief making them see things that 

aren’t there. Peter, as always, teetering between belief and doubt, goes to see for himself. He sees 

the tomb is empty, is perplexed, and goes off alone. Peter, too, can’t make sense of what he is 

seeing. 
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By all accounts, after leaving the garden of new life having heard the good news — “Jesus is not 

here; he is risen,” — the disciples failed to see the dawning of the day of resurrection. And, so, 

they remained locked in their fears, consumed by their grief, stuck pondering what it all had 

meant, and anxious about what their future held. Then, suddenly, the resurrected Lord appeared 

in their midst. He comforted and consoled them, breathed his peace upon them, reminded them 

of what he had told them and what scripture had foretold about his death and resurrection. The 

Risen Lord showed them his scars, offering them the proof they sought. In Luke’s account, the 

disciples were walking on the road leaving Jerusalem and all the events that had taken place 

behind them. In despair, they were walking away from all their hopes and dreams for a better 

world when the Lord appeared and walked beside them. 

 

Our Easter message is that it is not we who go in search of our Risen Lord, it is he who comes 

looking for us. As we walk forward into the dawn of new life, our Risen Lord shows up suddenly 

and unexpectedly in our midst, speaking to us, consoling us, breathing his peace upon us, and 

gifting us with resurrection joy. Nor are we to go through life looking for signs of resurrection 

and despairing when we fail to see them. No, we are to move forward in the newness of life 

with the marvelous gift we receive here this morning: a new birth of Resurrection Faith — our 

wholehearted trust that resurrection happens and is happening all around us even when our eyes 

can’t see it. 

 

We live in the power of that faith as we seek to overcome evil with good, to bring new life where 

the powers of death still prevail, and to plant fresh hope into hearts of despair. We will live in the 

power of that faith because we are not lifeless, we are not faithless, hopeless, loveless. We will 

not be entombed in despair or consumed by our grief for what was and for what we have lost. 

We have been reborn by the life of our Risen Lord surging in us. He offers us the hope and 

promise of a brighter tomorrow as we live in the light of Easter Dawn. 

 

 
 
 


