Easter Sunday
Acts 10: 34‐43; Psalm 118: 14‐17, 22‐24; 1 Corinthians 5: 1‐11; Luke 24: 1‐12

March 27, 2016

I love to tell the story
of unseen things above,
of Jesus and his glory,
of Jesus and his love.
I love to tell the story,
because I know 'tis true;
it satisfies my longings
as nothing else can do.1
We are people of the story. The story of God’s love for us.
God’s hope that we will be part of recreating a world where all
live in peace and flourish. God’s story is revealed in Holy
Scripture and in our lives and in the lives of all who recognize
God as creator and redeemer.
Any of you who have children or who have worked with children know how important stories
are. “Read to me” a child cries and you sigh and pick up Goodnight Moon or The Cat in the Hat
or Where the Wild Things Live – or whatever the book is that has captured the imagination of
that child. Over and over again. Read to me. Let me hear the story until I take it into myself and
can recite it from memory. Until I know the story so well that it is part of me and part of how I
see and understand the world. Until the moral and ethical and theological implications of the
story become my world view and inform how I live and how I treat other people.
This is, perhaps, one reason why we celebrate Easter. The promise that God has given to us that
no matter what we do, no matter how much death seems to be the end there is, in fact, more to
the story. More to the love that God gives to us. We cannot earn that love or that grace. It is
simply poured out on us in the hope that we will respond. That we will turn from a mindset and
actions that made the crucifixion necessary. That we will turn towards God, each other and all
creation in awe and wonder that life can be so good.
I love to tell the story;
more wonderful it seems
than all the golden fancies
of all our golden dreams.
I love to tell the story,
it did so much for me;
and that is just the reason
I tell it now to thee.
This morning we read once again the story of the women going to the tomb. They had one last
task to perform to honor Jesus. The man who had taught them much but at the last, they thought,
had been overcome by the powers of the day. The man who, in teaching about God’s love for
humanity and God’s desire that we love one another as God has loved us, was seen to be a traitor
to a way of life and a power structure that kept the Jewish people as subjects of an empire- at that
time the Romans but before that it had been the Greeks or the Persians or the …. Name your
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favorite invading military and political power. The story before that Easter morning was one of
persecution and domination.
And so the women come to the tomb prepared to anoint Jesus’s body with spices. But the stone
was rolled away and the body gone. And Luke tells us that: “While they were perplexed about
this, suddenly two men in dazzling clothes stood beside them. The women were terrified and
bowed their faces to the ground, but the men said to them, "Why do you look for the living
among the dead? He is not here, but has risen. Remember how he told you … that the Son of
Man must be handed over to sinners, and be crucified, and on the third day rise again." Then they
remembered his words, and returning from the tomb, they told all this to the eleven and to all the
rest. … But these words seemed to them an idle tale, and they did not believe them.”
I love to tell the story but the story is not always believed. We can be told something – indeed
Jesus told his disciples that he must be handed over to sinners, that he would be crucified and
then he would rise again- but all of that was so far outside of their normal understanding that it
seemed an idle and a foolish tale.
Face-to-face with the empty tomb though and with the words of the two men in dazzling clothes,
the women believe and go to tell others. And, as so often happens when faced with something
outside of our normal understanding, our response is like the others: we do not believe. We need
to hear the story over and over again. To let it sink into our very being, to begin to understand the
depth and breadth of what God has done for us in the resurrection.
The resurrection is not a fact that can be proved by scientific experiment or archaeological
exploration. It is a truth that must be lived through and with faith. It is a fact that we can hold as
true because we know the story of God’s love for us and the promise made to us who believe by
reading Scripture and by telling the story contained in Scripture time and time again.
I love to tell the story;
'tis pleasant to repeat
what seems, each time I tell it,
more wonderfully sweet.
I love to tell the story,
for some have never heard
the message of salvation
from God's own holy Word.
John Westerhoff reminds us that “the church is a story-formed community. … Our most
important and fundamental task as Christians is to learn God’s story.”2 Today’s story – that
Jesus, who was crucified on Good Friday, is not bound to this earth and indeed has risen, is the
central story of our faith. It is a story that shows with God death is not the end but rather the
beginning.
It is a story that for many seems an idle tale. And yet that idle tale was repeated and repeated and
what we know today as Christianity becomes a dominant world religion. A way of understanding
life and our relationships to each other.
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Westerhoff continues: “Sacred story, or God’s story as found in the Holy Scriptures, embraces
history but is not merely history. Sacred stories are destroyed when taken literally, for their
function is to point beyond themselves to God and to bring the experience of God into our
present.”
Westerhoff refers to the play Equus whose central actions center on a young man who blinds
horses. That young man is referred to a psychiatrist whose function is to help the young man turn
away from those horrific acts and turn him towards a life that is free of the demons that had
caused him to inflict pain and suffering. During the treatment, the psychiatrist notes that “ ‘We
need a story to see in the dark.’
We all need such a story. Stories are the means by which we see reality. … Faith in manifested
in story; story communicates faith.” 3
I love to tell the story,
for those who know it best
seem hungering and thirsting
to hear it like the rest.
And when, in scenes of glory,
I sing the new, new song,
'twill be the old, old story
that I have loved so long.
I love to tell the story,
'twill be my theme in glory,
to tell the old, old story
of Jesus and his love.
The Resurrection is our central story that communicates what we hold most dear: That with God
nothing is impossible. That with God’s grace and love we can be part of creating a world where
all are loved, where all live in peace, and where all have enough and where all of God’s creation
is once again known as good, indeed very good. We help this come about each time we tell the
story and each day we live the truth that Christ has died, Christ is risen, Christ will come again.
Amen. Alleluia.
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