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What was it like for the disciple to suddenly go from the deepest 

low of knowing Jesus dead and in the tomb, to the tomb being empty 

and Jesus alive, yes, flesh-and-blood alive right in front of them?  This 

wasn’t some trick.   He wasn’t a ghost.  The events of the past few days 

hadn’t been wiped away.  The nail marks in his hands did not disappear.  

The wound in his side did not close over.  Jesus had been raised from 

the dead just as he said he would be.  The promise of the Resurrection 

is that sacrifices made in love are fruitful beyond our imaginings.  They 

give life beyond even death’s ability to crush or hold bound.  And the 

resurrection of Jesus is the proof.  Easter is our yearly celebration of 

this mystical axiom.   

But let’s not get too glib about this.  The disciples could not un-

see, un-experience the arrest, the mistreatment and torture, the 

crucifixion and death of Jesus.  It was all too real, too ugly.  They 

couldn’t un-feel their feelings of grief, total disappointment, and being 

lost for direction and meaning as he lay in the tomb.  Neither could 

they deny their stunned disbelief, their lack of comprehension, and 

relieved joy at seeing him somehow alive again.  They would literally 

spend the rest of their lives trying to wrap their heads and their hearts 

around the events of those few days.   

We, too, live sacrifice and dying.  The price that we have paid over 

the last 14 months to come to this Easter is a real price and will not 

magically disappear.  Isolation is real.  Missed opportunities are real.  

Deprivations, physical, mental emotional and spiritual have all been 

very real.  And some have paid with the dearest love of their lives.  

Grief, emptiness and loss are all too real, all too painful.  None of us can 

un-live, un-experience any of that.   
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In spite of that, the promise of the Resurrection still rings true.  

When we join our sacrifices to His as an act of love, they become 

redemptive.  Perhaps you’ve heard someone say “offer it up” this is 

what “offer it up” means.  When our love is bound up in His divine love, 

nothing, not even death can destroy it.  It becomes the very essence of 

life and lives even beyond the limits of biological life. 

How can this be?  I don’t know.  That’s well beyond my pay grade.  

We, as a Christian people have been struggling to wrap our heads and 

hearts around this since we first witnessed it in the Resurrection of 

Jesus.  But we know it is true.  And we know that we can’t live without 

the love we have in Jesus Christ.  To be without it is to return to those 

terrible days of grief and disappointment when life had no direction or 

meaning, when Jesus lay dead in the tomb and we thought it was all for 

nothing.  But that’s unthinkable, unspeakable.  It’s not us.  We are the 

people of the Resurrection, of life and love in Jesus Christ.   We are an 

Easter people.  Amen? 


