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The next day, that is, after the day of Preparation, the chief priests and the 

Pharisees gathered before Pilate and said, “Sir, we remember what that impostor 

said while he was still alive, ‘After three days I will rise again.’ Therefore 

command the tomb to be made secure until the third day; otherwise his disciples 

may go and steal him away, and tell the people, ‘He has been raised from the 

dead,’ and the last deception would be worse than the first.” Pilate said to them, 

“You have a guard of soldiers; go, make it as secure as you can.” So they went 

with the guard and made the tomb secure by sealing the stone.  

 

After the Sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and 

the other Mary went to see the tomb. And suddenly there was a great earthquake; 

for an angel of the Lord, descending from heaven, came and rolled back the stone 

and sat on it. His appearance was like lightning, and his clothing white as snow. 

For fear of him the guards shook and became like dead men. But the angel said to 

the women, “Do not be afraid; I know that you are looking for Jesus who was 

crucified. He is not here; for he has been raised, as he said. Come, see the place 

where he lay. Then go quickly and tell his disciples, ‘He has been raised from the 

dead, and indeed he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see him.’ 

This is my message for you.” So they left the tomb quickly with fear and great joy, 

and ran to tell his disciples. Suddenly Jesus met them and said, “Greetings!” And 

they came to him, took hold of his feet, and worshiped him. Then Jesus said to 

them, “Do not be afraid; go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will 

see me.” 

 

  

Easter is a day when words typically fail the preacher. I know that is a stunning confession that a 

preacher would fail to find words. Yet, Easter encompasses a truth so wide, so deep, so large, so 

unsettling, so True, that it ruptures our ordinary sense of reality. It shatters our usual vision of the 

world into little bits and forces us to radically recast our understanding of the world. Just as when 

the world was discovered not to be flat, but – of all crazy things – round; and when the truth 

dawned that the earth is not the center of the universe, orbited by the sun and the planets, but 

rather that we all circle the sun, which in turn, is in a far-flung arm of a relatively small spiral 

galaxy of 400 billion stars; or when scholars realized that Quantum physics had rendered Newton 

largely obsolete and that there are not just three dimensions but eight and multiple 
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universes are layered upon ours like sheets of paper in a stack– well, most of us are still boggling 

at that reality.   

  

The point being that words alone cannot convey the truth about our world; they can but point us 

to a whole new vision of life. The gospel message invites us to re-envision the very structure of 

life. Each of us are challenged to make an imaginative leap of understanding to grasp the new 

whole. Easter demands that, and preachers – as well as laity – find themselves ill-suited to the 

task of conveying the message of resurrection.  

  

In his twenties, a young Harvard graduate named John Updike began worshiping with a Lutheran 

congregation in Marblehead, Massachusetts. Updike went on to find fame as a novelist, but he 

wrote poetry, too. This congregation sponsored a “Religious Arts Festival” that offered a $100 

prize to the festival’s best work. Ninety-six adults entered, including Updike who contributed a 

brief poem as his entry. He won. Updike gave the $100 prize back to the congregation. Here are 

four of his “Seven Stanzas at Easter”: 

 

 Make no mistake: if he rose at all 

 It was as His body; 

 If the cell’s dissolution did not reverse, the molecule reknit, 

 The amino acids rekindle, 

 The Church will fall. 

 

 It was not as the flowers, 

 Each soft spring recurrent; 

 It was not as His Spirit in the mouths and fuddled eyes of the 

 Eleven apostles; 

 It was as His flesh; ours. 

 

 Let us not mock God with metaphor, 

 Analogy, sidestepping, transcendence, 

 Making of the event a parable, a sign painted in the faded 

 Credulity of earlier ages: 

 Let us walk through the door. 

 

 Let us not seek to make it less monstrous, 

 For our own convenience, our own sense of beauty, 

 Lest, awakened in one unthinkable hour, we are embarrassed 

 By the miracle, 

 And crushed by remonstrance.
1
 

 

Updike argues in his poem that the fundamental truth that holds all of Christianity together is that 

the Resurrection restarted life as a new creation. Christ appears before us in the flesh as true, real 

evidence of the victory over death and sin. We mock God if we think anything less of it. It is not 

a day to be trivialized by reducing it to a simple happy ending. It is a new reality, not a parable or 

a metaphor. He is saying that the resurrection is key, and that if we cannot grasp this we really do 

not know God or the mystery at the very heart of life.  
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The temptation, of course, is, as Updike says, to sidestep the reality of Easter. It’s far easier to 

explain it away, to call it a symbol of what God does, a metaphor, a parable of how God works, 

rather than to claim the “monstrous” vision-shattering Truth given us in Easter. We, like the 

Chief Priests and the Pharisees, would prefer to keep reality as we think it is. The worst possible 

thing for their settled world would be for Jesus to rise from the dead. We, like Pilate, would seal 

the rock over the tomb as securely as possible and command a guard of soldiers to be posted 

outside so there’s no way our little understanding of the world could be disturbed.  

 

It’s far more convenient and easy to rationalize and explain away the whole event. But that 

would betray our innermost being and the Truth God would give us. But the rock has been tossed 

aside like paper-mache and, Updike challenges us: “Let us walk through the door.”  

  

What we need to confront on Easter morning is that almost all of us live in a Good Friday world.  

A Good Friday world, you see, is a world that ends with crucifixion. Death. Nothing more. A 

Good Friday world represents the attitude with which most of us go through life. We live as if 

death is the end. As if there is no life-giving God. As if God is unable to change and transform 

our lives here-and-now. We live in fear of death. We have not walked through the door into the 

new reality. God has conquered death, taken away its power, its sting, and will breathe new life 

into us when we die. But we refuse to believe in the power of that truth.  

  

William Sloane Coffin, renowned chaplain at Yale and Senior Pastor of Riverside Church in 

New York City, says we have a choice. “What shall it be? What shall we choose: to live half 

alive and preserve the illusions of a Good Friday world, or live fully alive the Easter truth that 

Christ is risen, love never dies, not with God, not even with us, and because Christ is risen we 

too are risen?”  

  

“Behold.  I stand at the door and knock.” said Jesus. “If you hear my voice and open the door, I 

will come in to you...” We have an invitation, a challenge, to “walk through the door,” to leave 

the despair of Friday and to enter, by faith, the new world God offers.   

  

What does this mean for you and me to walk through the door from Good Friday to Easter?  

Listen to some great people of faith.  

  

Laurie: Barbara Brown Taylor, writer and priest: “The Good News is that when the bottom has 

fallen out from under you, when you have crashed through all your safety nets, the good news is 

that you cannot fall farther than God can catch you.”
2
 

  

Gary: Theologian Hans Kung: “The Easter message is that Jesus did not die into nothingness, 

but into God. And so our last road does not lead to nothingness, but to the most primal ground, 

from mortal darkness to God’s eternal light.”
3
 

  

Laurie: Phillips Brooks, author of “Silent Night”: “Let every man and woman count themself 

immortal. Let us catch the revelation of Jesus in his resurrection. Let us say not merely, ‘Christ 

is risen,’ but ‘I shall rise.’” 
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Gary: Basil Hume, late Archbishop of Westminster: “The great gift of Easter is hope – Christian 

hope which makes us have that confidence in God, in his ultimate triumph, and in his goodness 

and love, which nothing can shake.” 

  

Laurie: Bono, of U2: “But with Christ, we have access in a one-to-one relationship, for, as in the 

Old Testament, it was more one of worship and awe, a vertical relationship. In the New 

Testament, on the other hand, we look across at a Jesus who looks familiar, horizontal. The 

combination is what makes the Cross.” 

  

Gary: Bill Coffin, preacher: “Without death we’d never live. Consider the alternative. Life 

without death would be interminable. We’d take days just to get out of bed, weeks to decide 

‘what’s next?’ Students would never graduate, faculty meetings and all kinds of committee 

meetings would go on for months. What resurrection means is that before every birth and after 

every death there is still God. The abyss of God’s love is deeper than the abyss of death... If we 

don’t know what is beyond the grave, we know who is beyond the grave.”   

  

Laurie: Pope John Paul II: “Do not abandon yourselves to despair. We are the Easter people and 

hallelujah is our song!”  

  

Gary: Spiritual writer Henri Nouwen: “The resurrection is God’s way of revealing to us that 

nothing that belongs to God will ever go to waste. What belongs to God will never get lost...” 

  

Laurie: Nouwen continues, “The resurrection doesn’t answer any of our common questions 

about life after death such as ‘How will it be? How will it look?’ But it does reveal to us that 

love is stronger than death. God’s love for us is not just a quickly passing experience, but a 

reality transcending all time and space.”
4,5 

 

  

Gary: Saint Augustine: “God loves each of us as if there were only one of us.”  

  

Laurie: Writer Frederick Buechner: “The proclamation of Easter Day is that all is well. And as a 

Christian, I say this not with the easy optimism of one who has never known a time when all was 

not well but as one who has faced the Cross in all its obscenity as well as in all its glory, who has 

known one way or another what it is like to live separated from God. In the end, God’s will, not 

ours, is done. Love is the victor. Death is not the end. The end is life. Existence has greater 

depths of beauty, mystery, and benediction than the wildest visionary ever dared to dream.”  

  

Gary: John Updike: “Walk through the door!” Walk through the door into the new world of 

God’s grace, God’s forgiveness, God’s power. 

  

The alternative is to remain in the narrow world of Pilate, the Roman soldiers, the priests and 

Pharisees, who desperately tried to keep the stone in place. But despite all of their precautions, 

Jesus did not conveniently stay in the tomb. Despite the stone seal and the guard of soldiers, God 

wins. Or, to water it down and use the bumper-sticker phrase that has become so popular, “Love 

wins.” But even that is inadequate. Love won a long time ago. We sang it in Charles Wesley’s 

great Easter hymn: “Love’s redeeming work is done. Fought the fight, the battle won.” Love 

won.  It triumphed in Jesus Christ. And love is winning – it is working triumphantly here and 
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now in all who believe and seek to follow. And love will win – as we see in the John’s 

Revelation, love wins in the end because, ultimately, this world is under the dominion of God.  

  

On this opening day of baseball, let me bring an Easter message to you from the old American 

League baseball umpire Bill Guthrie. I came across his name because, in the alphabetical list of 

all major league umpires, he comes right before the immortal William Haller. Guthrie last umped 

exactly a century ago, in 1915, but he had style. One afternoon when he was working behind the 

plate, the catcher of the visiting team repeatedly protested his calls. This catcher was getting 

increasingly worked up and getting a little vehement about it, using some choice words. Guthrie 

endured this haranguing with grace for three innings without saying a word. But in the fourth 

inning when the catcher started to complain again, Guthrie stopped him.  

  

“Son,” he said gently, “you’ve been a big help to me calling balls and strikes, and I appreciate it.  

But I think I’ve got the hang of it now. So I’m going to ask you to go to the clubhouse and show 

them how to take a shower.” That was likely the most polite way a player has ever been thrown 

out of a game.  

 

The reason I tell you this story is because you and I are in the habit of telling God “what’s what.”  

We want to call the balls and strikes. We’re all very willing to tell God what’s logically possible 

and what’s not. We’re glad to share with God the hard-headed wisdom we’ve achieved by 

thinking mightily on the mystery of life. And we’re glad to share with God that no one can be 

raised from the grave. We’re sure of it. And I’m sure that God greatly appreciates our help.  

  

But in Easter, God is telling us the way it really is. And we should rejoice in it. I don’t think God 

is sending us, with our hard-headed realism, to the showers. But in Easter, God is showing us 

who really calls the balls and strikes, that is, who really holds this world, and all that’s in it, in 

his hands.   

  

So, “Let us not mock God with metaphor, analogy, sidestepping, transcendence, making of the 

event a parable. Let us not seek to make it less monstrous, for our own convenience, our own 

sense of beauty. Let us walk through the door.” 

  

And so may the blessings of this day be yours. You do not need to be afraid. The future will 

contain disappointments and diminishment and loss. But it will also contain a love that is 

stronger than death.  

  

May you know, in your heart and soul and mind – mostly in your heart – that you live in a new 

world now, and that while death is powerful, there is a love more powerful still; that when things 

are not right, God has put something very right.  

  

May you, because of this day the Lord hath surely made, trust God with all your days and love 

God with all your heart and follow God with all your might. 

 

 Christ is risen!  (He is risen indeed!) 

 Christ is risen!  (He is risen indeed!) 

 Christ is risen!  (He is risen indeed!)  Alleluia! 
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May we pray? For all the ways we refuse to let you roll the stone away from our tombs of 

cynicism and despair; for all the ways we make idols of our past by nursing our wounds and 

grieving our disappointments; for all the ways we refuse to rise by responding to your invitation 

to new life, O Lord, forgive us. But roll back the stone and give us courage today. Lead us out of 

our stubborn hold on death. Let us rise to meet you as you lead us into life abundant and eternal 

and free. Easter in us today, dear Lord, and let your story find happy fulfillment in our souls as 

we learn to walk through the door! Amen. 
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