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Easter Sermon April 21, 2019     St. John’s Episcopal Church, Royal Oak MI  

Rev. Beth Taylor     Luke 24:1-12 

On the first day of the week, at early dawn, the women who had come with Jesus from Galilee came 

to the tomb, taking the spices that they had prepared. They found the stone rolled away from the 

tomb, but when they went in, they did not find the body. 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, while he was still in Galilee, 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. Now it was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the other 

women with them who told this to the apostles. But these words seemed to them an idle tale, and 

they did not believe them. But Peter got up and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw the 

linen cloths by themselves; then he went home, amazed at what had happened. 

We had so many things to DO yesterday! Because we wanted it to be just right for all of YOU today! 
Dozens of people showed up at various hours yesterday to clean, to rehearse, to decorate, to transform the church 
from a Lenten Wilderness into an Easter Garden.  

And the heat wasn’t on – because it is impossible to figure out what the weather is going to be. But we got 
that figured out. And then the microphones weren’t working. And then the daffodils weren’t open – the 
hydrangeas, yes, and the lilies, yes but the daffodils – no. So we went to three stores (sold out) – the day before 
Easter! – in the rain, late in the day to get the right flowers – because “we have to have more yellow!”  

No matter what problems we solved, we kept worrying – ‘Is the service too long? Will the Great Fire start? 
Should we speak or chant this prayer?’  

But then we had this gorgeous Holy Week service last night - The Easter Vigil! Where we told the great 
stories of our tradition with mystery and drama and humor:  

The story of Creation – it was SO GOOD, SO GOOD!  
about a God who Loves Us  - Each of Us – ALL of Us 
and made us in God’s image.  

And then the stories of God’s people – our spiritual ancestors –  
who God blesses – WHY? 
So that we will be a blessing to OTHERS.  
so that we will bless – and serve – others.  

And then the story of Moses and Pharoah and the parting of a Red Sea.  
“Listen, Listen - Who do you think can hold God's people back  

      when the Lord God Almighty has said, Let my people GO! 
 God wants us to be FREE!  
And the story of Prophet Jeremiah.  

who told a broken people that we can lose everything, but God will always be with us -- in our 
hearts!  

We told the stories, and it was all so beautiful. SO GOOD, SO GOOD!  
 This liturgy was just what we planned and hoped for. But Easter – the REAL EASTER – came for 

me, in the middle of a baptism. First – last night at the Vigil – we baptized baby Miles, a beautiful baby boy. His 
family stood all around him, – and ALL our loved poured into him. + You are sealed by the Holy Spirit in baptism, 
and marked as Christ’s own forever! 

But EASTER came for me, when we baptized Bradley, baby Mile’s father. At one point – I had to stop for a 
moment, right in the middle of the baptism – because I couldn’t catch my breath. Or stop my tears. Because there is 
something really quite remarkable, almost unbelievable, really, about a rational, discerning, thinking person – a well-
reasoned adult, acting of their own free will and volition, to CHOOSE this way of life. This Christian way of life. 
To CHOOSE, to PROMISE: 
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To die to self, and to live for others.  
To seek and serve Christ in ALL people.  
To love your neighbors as yourself.  
To respect the dignity of every human being. (those are the vows)  
To follow Jesus.  
It took my breath away.  
And, yes, I cried.  
THAT was Easter! 
And I wanted to say to Bradley whom I was baptizing: PREPARE – to be perplexed, and terrified, and 

amazed! (All words from today’s Gospel). Take it home and read Luke’s Gospel again sometime today.  
Perplexed, and terrified and amazed.  
Mary Magdalene and Joanna and Mary the mother of James and the other women went to the tome with 

spices to tend to Jesus’ body. They were heartbroken. Instead, they found two men would said to them, “Why are 
you looking for the living among the dead? He’s not Here! He is risen!” And the women were perplexed. And 
terrified. Peter (who didn’t believe the women, by the way) went to verify the empty tomb for himself. And the 
scripture says he was amazed! 

Perplexed. Terrified. Amazed.  
So let me now say to all of YOU today (This Easter morning) what I didn’t have the time or the wits or 

composure to say last night to grown-up Bradley whose choice to be baptized into this way of life blew me away! 
“Prepare to be perplexed, and terrified, and amazed!”  
Be prepared to be surprised. Changed. Transformed. Prepare to find yourself doing things you never 

thought you’d do - Like having your heart softened. Like forgiving the unforgivable. Like loving the unloveable. 
Like being vulnerable. Like sharing your story. Like standing up for some seemingly insurmountable injustice. Like 
planting a garden to feed your neighbors. Like having your heart pierced by a child asking, “Does God love us, no 
matter what?”  

Be prepared to be perplexed, terrified, and amazed, when God calls you and the Holy Spirit nudges you to 
take a risk, to share something of yourself, And you DO!  

Be prepared to be perplexed, terrified, and amazed, when (as the prophet Isaiah said) you ACTUALLY see 
the wolf and the lamb eat together. When you see relationships restored. When you see walls and barriers crumble. 
When you feel your heart expanding, and beating for justice. When you find yourself following Jesus. Wherever that 
leads.  

Bradley’s baptism took my breath away. And yes, I cried. And then I remembered:  
Jesus didn’t die and rise from the tomb to start a religion. Or so that we would make beautiful worship 

services (as beautiful and moving as they are). Or so that we would find the right yellow flowers or so that the right 
prayers would be prayed or sung. He died and rose again so that we would remember to LOVE! Fiercely. Freely. In 
the way were MADE to love. That’s what we were designed for. Because LOVE is the God’s design.  

As Stephan Waligur says (so eloquently) “Perhaps the most important thing is not whether I believe in the 
resurrection but more importantly - is the quality of my loving a living demonstration of the Resurrection?"   

Healing, compassionate, merciful, freeing, uncompromising, surprising, perplexing, terrifying amazing love 
is what we were designed for. By the God who created us in God’s image and said, You are SO GOOD, SO 
GOOD!  

And so that we would remember that we are blessed so that we will BE a blessing – to others. And so that 
we will remember that NOTHING nothing in life or death – can separate us from the love of God, and so there is 
NOTHING to fear. And so that we will remember that God lives FOEVER. In our hearts. No matter what.  

And that IS SO GOOD, SO GOOD!  
This way of life we choose WILL perplex us, and sometimes terrify us, and it will always amaze us. And it 

IS SO GOOD, SO GOOD!  
Blessed Easter to you. Amen.   


