HE LIVES
Easter 2010 – Luke 24:1-12
A grandfather wanted to know how much his four-year-old granddaughter knew about the Easter story. When he saw little Julie playing in the backyard with her friends, he asked them, Who knows why we celebrate Easter every year? One of Julie’s friends chirped up first: Oh, that’s when you go to the mall and sit on the big bunny rabbit’s lap and tell him what you want in your Easter basket. Her second friend: No, no, no! It’s when you get a tree and hang eggs on it—and you wake up on Sunday and there are presents underneath it. At that point Grandpa interrupted:  Julie, do you know why we celebrate Easter? Julie said: It’s when Jesus was crucified. He died, and His disciples put his body in the grave. They rolled a big stone in front of the opening. And the guards went to sleep. On the third day, there was a big earthquake and the stone rolled away.  Grandpa was really encouraged that Julie knew so much of the Easter story. Then she continued: When the earthquake happened, the entire town came out by the grave. And if Jesus came out and saw his shadow, they knew there would be six more weeks of winter!  Children get confused!
Many people are still confused about the true meaning of Easter! The angel was not confused. Luke 24: 5-7: 
Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not here; he has risen! Remember how he told you, while he was still with you in Galilee: The Son of Man must be delivered into the hands of sinful men, be crucified and on the third day be raised again. Jesus Christ is risen! Let there be no confusion! HE LIVES!  

Nikolai Bukharin was a Russian Communist leader who took part in the Bolshevik Revolution of 1917. His works on economics and political science are still read today.  There is a story told about a journey he took from Moscow to Kiev in 1930 to address a huge assembly on the subject of atheism. Addressing the crowd he aimed his heavy artillery at Christianity hurling insult and argument against it. When he was finished he looked out at what seemed to be the smoldering ashes of men’s faith. Are there any questions? Silence filled the auditorium. But one man approached the platform and mounted the lectern standing near the communist leader. He surveyed the crowd first to the left then to the right. Finally, he shouted the ancient greeting known well in the Russian Orthodox Church: CHRIST IS RISEN! En masse the crowd arose as one, and the response came crashing like the sound of thunder: HE IS RISEN INDEED! Let there be no confusion in the church of Jesus Christ! The resurrection assures us that:
 We Are Following The Right Person!

Modern men and women ask with great sincerity, How can I know which religion is the right one? A fair question! 
There are many voices out there claiming to know the truth and clamoring for you to listen to them. The average person today faces a veritable supermarket of religions and philosophies! He sees the well-stocked shelves and wonders: Which one should I choose? There is only one problem. All the bottles have been poisoned except one. How can he find that one right, pure and safe bottle? In the words: He is not here; he has risen, lies the difference between Christianity and every other religion and philosophy in the world. Go to the tombs of the founders of the great world religions. Call the roll:  Mohammed … “Here!” Moses … “Here!” Buddha … “Here!” Confucius … “Here!” Jesus Christ …No answer! The tomb is empty! Jesus Christ is risen!
A Muslim became a Christian in Africa.  Some of his friends asked him why he became a Christian. He answered, Well, It’s like this. Suppose you were going down the road and suddenly the road forked in two directions and you didn’t know which way to go, and there at the fork in the road were two men, one dead and one alive. Which one would you ask which way to go? The response: The living one, of course. All the others came into the world, lived, died – but none of them lived again. The resurrection changes everything. Which religion is the right religion? How can you be sure? Just go to the one whose founder rose from the dead. That religion is the true religion. Which bottle in the religious supermarket is pure? Just drink from the one that says, “Living Water.”  The Resurrection Assures Us That We Are Following The Right Person! The resurrection also assures us that:
We Are Forgiven!
Jesus used the word "must" in predicting his death and resurrection. The angel reminds the women of Jesus words. The Son of Man must be delivered into the hands of sinful men, be crucified and on the third day be raised again. That word "must" expresses a divine imperative, something that must happen according to the plan of God. 
Children and teenagers are well-acquainted with parental imperatives. If mom says: You must start your homework at 4 p.m., that does not mean that on the hour her son can go and play basket-ball or watch TV or turn on a video game. It's a must. No room for disagreement! The "must" leaves room for no ifs, buts, and maybes. The divine imperative says Jesus must be crucified and on the third day must be raised. This is something that simply has to happen. It's in the plan. It's predestined according to God's set purpose and foreknowledge. About the crucifixion and resurrection, God does not say "maybe, perhaps, possibly." God says must. It must happen.

Our greatest need as humans is what to do with our sins. Romans 3:23: For all have sinned and come short of the glory of God. The record of our failure haunts us day and night, it whispers to us in the darkness and it shames us in the light. Sin stalks the trail of every person born on planet earth. No one is born without sin, no one lives without sin, and no one can claim to be totally free from sin. The question is, How do I get rid of the guilt I feel in my soul?
There are two primary ways people have for handling the guilt problem. First, people try to do well. They hope to even the scales, so to speak, by being model mothers and exceptional fathers. They serve in community functions, go to church, they contribute to worthy causes, and pay their taxes on time. They work hard on the job. In short, they are fine, upstanding citizens who help make the world a better place. And they hope and pray that by doing good deeds they may find freedom, forgiveness and a release from the guilt that feel within.
 Second, some people try to cover their guilt through perpetual motion. They laugh and talk and keep on moving. They are in perpetual motion because they fear that if the lights are ever turned off, if the laughter stops, if the noise dies down, they will have to face the hard facts of life. That’s why some people become addicted to things of this world. It’s the only way they can deaden the deep inner pain. All these answers fail because they don’t deal with the root problem, which is sin and the true moral guilt that exists between all humanity and a holy God. No one can get around that issue. You can’t be good enough to erase your guilt, or stay busy enough to drown out your guilt. 
Think of yourself as a milk truck. Sin has filled our tank with diesel fuel or oven-cleaner – representing guilt. Forgiveness has emptied and cleaned the tank, it has poured the guilt away, but notice – your tank is empty. To be any good, to do any good, your tank must be filled with milk – representing holiness and purity.  But you have no righteousness of your own; there is no way that you can fill up the tank with what God wants and desires.                  1 Corinthians 15:17: And if Christ has not been raised, your faith is futile; you are still in your sins. Christ was raised so that our empty tank can be filled with His righteousness and His life. Because of His resurrection all this righteousness of Jesus is mysteriously transferred to us so that our empty tank is now full with the righteousness,  purity, and love of Christ. Not our righteousness, it is earned by Christ but credited to our account. 
If Jesus is still in the tomb, then we are still in our sins. All the other “religions” in the world either ignore the sin problem or try to solve it through self-effort. There is no other religion that tells you that that leader has taken your sin upon himself and has died in your place except for Christianity. Jesus is the only hope of the world for forgiveness of sins since he is the only one who has risen from the dead.  Do you desire forgiveness and release from your guilt? Look to him who rose victorious and you will find forgiveness and freedom and peace. The Resurrection Assures Us That We Are Truly Forgiven! Finally the resurrection assures us that:
We Have Hope Beyond the Grave!
Four thousand years ago Job asked this question, If a man dies, will he live again? (Job 14:14). That is the greatest of all the questions. It is the central question Easter was meant to answer. There is hope beyond the grave. 
1Corinthians 15:20: But Christ has indeed been raised from the dead, the firstfruits of those who have fallen asleep.   He is the first fruits of those who have fallen sleep, that is those who died as Christians. This is another way of saying that His resurrection was the first of many. His resurrection is evidence of many more to come like the early fruit at harvest time was evidence of the full harvest to come later. 

A boy and his father were driving down a country road on a beautiful spring afternoon, when a bumblebee flew in the car window. The little boy, who was allergic to bee stings, was petrified. The father quickly reached out, grabbed the bee, squeezed it in his hand, and then released it. The boy grew frantic as it buzzed by him. Once again the father reached out his hand, but this time he pointed to his palm. There stuck in his skin was the stinger of the bee. Do you see this? You don’t need to be afraid anymore. I’ve taken the sting for you. The empty tomb is God’s way of saying:

Relax, my child, I took the sting, death can’t hurt you anymore. Where O death is your victory or sting? 
Jesus resurrection has shown that He has power over our worst and most dreaded enemy, which is death. 
Philip never felt like he belonged. He was pleasant enough but he looked a bit different and sometimes seemed unusual to his eight-year-old classmates.  In his Sunday school class several weeks before Easter, Phillip’s teacher introduced a special project. He gave every member a plastic "egg"-- He explained that each child was to go outside, find a symbol for new life and put it into the egg. Enthusiastically, the class responded.  Back in the classroom the eggs were opened one at a time with each child explaining the meaning of his symbol. There was a flower, butterfly, and green grass as the children "oohed" and "aahed". In another was a rock, which prompted loud laughter. Finally the last egg was opened - there was nothing. That’s stupid! Someone didn’t do it right!  The teacher felt a tug on his shirt. It was Phillip: That’s mine, and I did do right! It’s empty, ’cause the tomb was empty.  There was an unusual, thoughtful silence. And strangely, from that time on, Phillip was accepted as part of the group.  Phillip continued to struggle with many physical problems. That summer he picked up an infection which most children would easily have shaken off. But Philip’s weak body couldn’t and a few weeks later, he died.  At his funeral nine eight year-olds with their teacher brought their symbol of remembrance and placed it near his coffin. Their unusual gift of love to Phillip wasn’t flowers. It was an empty egg - now a symbol to them of new life and hope. Jesus Christ is risen!

The November, 2001 Sports Illustrated magazine had the TOP TEN COMEBACKS OF ALL TIME.  Harry Truman made the cut, owing to his 1948 victory over Thomas Dewey when all the polls had him losing by a large margin. Michael Jordan gave up baseball and returned to his first love of basketball, he found a spot on the top ten comebacks in history. Number two was a tie between Japan and Germany, devastated in the Second World War but becoming world economic  powers within a generation.  The greatest comeback of all time the resurrection of Jesus.

At times life has feeling down and  defeated. Place your hope and trust in the greatest comeback of all time: The resurrection assures us that we are following the right person, forgiven, and have hope beyond the grave. 


Alfred Henry Ackley (1887-1960) was a pastor that wrote over 1,000 hymns. One day he was asked: Why should I worship a dead Jew? This challenging question was posed by a sincere young Jewish student in 1932. That question played on Alfred’s mind as he prepared his Easter Sunday message. Rising early to prepare for the day, Alfred flipped on the radio as he shaved and was astonished to hear a famous liberal preacher in New York say:           Good morning—it’s Easter! You know, folks, it really doesn’t make any difference to me if Christ be risen or not. As far as I’m concerned, His body could be a dust in some Palestinian tomb. The main thing is, His truth goes marching on! Alfred wanted to fling the radio across the room. After service that Sunday he wrote HE LIVES!
Reflect on Luke 24:1-12 this week as well as HE LIVES! As an added bonus enjoy Twas the night before Easter:
1)  I serve a risen Savior He’s in the world today. I know that He is living, whatever men may say. I see His hand of mercy, I hear His voice of cheer, and just the time I need Him, He’s always near. CHORUS: He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today. He walks with me and talks with me along life’s narrow way. He lives, He lives, salvation to impart. You ask me how I know He lives, He lives within my heart. 2) In all the world around me I see His loving care and though my heart grows weary I never will despair. I know that He is leading thro all the stormy blast, the day of His appearing will come at last. 3) Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian, lift up your voice and sing eternal hallelujahs to Jesus Christ the King! The Hope of all who seek Him, the Help of all who find, none other is so loving, so good and kind. 
Twas the night before Easter and all through the land, the demons were celebrating their bold crucifixion plan. The Disciples were hiding, all huddled in fear, Nervously won'dring if their end was near. The children at bedtime were still asking "Why,  Such a sweet, gentle man had been sentenced to die?" With moms getting ready to join dads in bed, They tried to explain why Jesus was dead. When down in the grave there arose such a clatter, Old Satan was pacing, screaming, "What is the matter?" He found the Death Angel and asked for the keys, But they had been taken and his prisoner released. And that's not all that to his wondering eyes would appear, That his kingdom was conquered became frighteningly clear. More deadly than serpents Christ's enemies came, But He pointed and shouted and called them by name. "Now Sickness, now Sin, Death, Poverty and Pain, You are defeated! Don't you come back again! To the Bottomless Pit, to the lake filled with fire, Satan, you're headed, you thief and you liar." Christ was dressed all in white from His head to His feet, He had soundly defeated this master of deceit. The sins of the world Jesus bore on His back, Now He looks like the Champion, who's just spoiled their attack. He sprang to His throne, to His enemies bade farewell, And away He departed, leaving death and sin in hell. But He would exclaim as they saw He'd survived. Today's Easter! I'm not dead, I'm alive.  AMEN!
