THE “I AM” SAYINGS OF JESUS

#5 I Am the Resurrection & the Life

October 9th, 2011 – John 11:25-26

The question of whether or not there is life after death is one of the most persistent questions people have asked throughout the history of the world. The ancient Egyptians built pyramids as tombs for their kings and wrote the Book of the Dead as a guide to the next life. Over the summer I got to see the exhibit of Tutankhamen the boy king who died at 19. Amazing treasures and artifacts were discovered in the tomb. No doubt the afterlife was a big deal.

Today we read stories like: After being struck by lightning, a man meets a “Being of Light” who grants forgiveness for a lifetime of violence.  As many as 15 million Americans have claimed to have had near-death experiences. 
Down through the ages the questions keeps popping up: Is there life after death? What happens after we die?          A pastor’s son and his friends were playing in the backyard when they found a dead robin. They decided that the bird should be given a proper burial and so they put him in a Kleenex box. They dug a hole and solemnly placed their feathered friend in the ground. The minister’s son was chosen to say the appropriate prayers. Remembering what his father always said at times like this, the young boy proclaimed loudly: Glory be unto the Father, and unto the Son and into the hole he goes! No one can escape the hole. At times were hurting because someone close to us has died. Sooner or later, each of us will experience disappointment, sickness and death because they make up the common heritage of the descendants of Adam and Eve. This morning we look at the eleventh chapter of John:
We hear about a man named Lazarus who was very sick. His two sisters, Mary and Martha, are very worried and so they send word to Jesus, hoping that He would come and heal their brother. Jesus gives hope in verse 4 - 6:      This sickness will not end in death. No, it is for God’s glory so that God’s Son may be glorified through it.         Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus. Yet when He heard that Lazarus was sick, He stayed where he was two more days. Instead of hurrying to help, Jesus purposely waited.  Lazarus dies and then Jesus and His disciples head to Bethany (only 2 miles away) after he was in the tomb four days. The scripture continues:
 17 On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for four days. 18 Bethany was less than two miles from Jerusalem, 19 and many Jews had come to Martha and Mary to comfort them in the loss of their brother. 20 When Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary stayed at home.  21 “Lord,” Martha said to Jesus, “if you had been here, my brother would not have died. 22 But I know that even now God will give you whatever you ask.”  23 Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.”  24 Martha answered, “I know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day.” 
Into this confusion Jesus boldly proclaimed his 5th I Am saying:  25 Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though he dies; 26 and whoever lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?”  27 “Yes, Lord,” she told him, “I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God, who was to come into the world.  I remember singing this chorus as a teenager: I am the resurrection and the life; He who believes in me will never die. I am the resurrection and the life; He who believes in me will live a new life.  As we consider these words of Jesus this morning we are reminded: 
DON’T FALL IN LOVE WITH OUR BODIES 
We have a love/hate relationship with our bodies, don’t we? We love them because they are a part of us and they help us function in the world. We care for our bodies, feed them, and even pamper them. We spend a great amount of time cooking special foods we like to eat that satisfies our tastes. We spend lots of money on cloths to wear, and what colors we like best. We spend many hours exercising to stay in shape. Think about all the time you spend in any given day taking car of your body. By the sheer investment of time, we demonstrate that we love our bodies.

We get mad at our bodies for the way in which they limit us. We might feel we are too short or tall, or our ears too big.  We have too many wrinkles on our face. When you get a little bald on top like mine, it’s easy to understand how a person could be unsatisfied with their body and how they look.  Our bodies begin to deteriorate and no longer will do the things they once did. A simple injury takes twice as long to heal as it used too. You sink your teeth into a steak and they stay there. You and your teeth don’t sleep together. Your back goes out but you stay home. 
Medical science looks for ways to lengthen life with electronic substitutes for worn out hearts, lungs, and kidneys. 
In 1900 life expectancy was 47 years today its 79.7 years. Statistics show the less one talks the longer one lives. Constant talking exhausts one physically and mentally, and ages one prematurely. Wonder if that includes pastors? Deaf people, hermits, shepherds and monks -- all usually quiet -- are known for living long lives. Thomas A. Edison’s great-grandfather once happened to read the book, "The Art of Living Long", by Cornaro, an Italian nobleman. He adopted the rules regarding eating, drinking and fresh air laid down in that book and lived to the age of 102 years. Edison’s grandfather also following the same rules, attained to the age of 103 years; and all of his seven sons, pursuing the same course of abstemious living, rounded out the goodly age of more than ninety years each. One of them, Edison’s father, reached the age of ninety-four, and passed away without apparent illness.  
We spent several hours at a nursing home this summer seeing Connie’s mom (91 in November). As you walk up and down the halls of people confined to wheel chairs, unable to walk or get around like they used too, one cannot help feel with them a sense of loss that their bodies no longer do the things they once did.  We realize how much of our identity is wrapped up in our bodies. Someone said: My mind is making commitments my body can’t keep! Our bodies are fearfully and wonderfully made by God. The frustration we experience over the limitations and eventual death of our bodies are evidence of sins curse because of Adams fall. That is the reality we must face. How are you treating your body? Thank God for our bodies, but we must not to fall in love with them while on earth.

EXERCISE THE MEASURE OF FATIH GOD GIVES
Did you catch what Jesus said to Martha about being the resurrection and the life: Do you believe this? One can say, No, I don't believe that. I don't believe that You are the resurrection and the life. Many people are quite willing to admit that they do not believe that Jesus Christ gives eternal life to all who trust in Him. Carl Sagan died of cancer at the age of 62. Newsweek magazine reported that he remained a resolute unbeliever to the very end. His wife said: There was no deathbed conversion, no appeals to God, no hope for an afterlife, no pretending that he and I, who had been inseparable for 20 years, were not saying goodbye forever. (Newsweek, March 31, 1997) How tragic to come to the end of life and believe that after death this is nothing at all.  A vanishing into the thin air! 
One can say with Martha: Yes, Lord, I believe that You are the Christ, the Son of God, who was to come into the world. These words of Martha do not always receive the attention they deserve. She is best remembered for being anxious and troubled about many things (Luke 10:41f). But Martha, with all her faults, was a woman of faith. She agrees with what Jesus has said.  As Jesus asks for the stone to be rolled away Martha says: by this time there is a bad odor, for he has been there four days. Then Jesus said, “Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of God? Lazarus come forth. Verse 45 says: Therefore many of the Jews who had come to visit Mary, and had seen what Jesus did put their faith in him. It boils down to exercising the measure of faith God gives.
Romans 12:3:  For by the grace given me I say to every one of you: Do not think of yourself more highly than you ought, but rather think of yourself with sober judgment, in accordance with the measure of faith God has given you.
As Christians we are called to believe outside the world’s box when we say: I know that You died on the Cross for all my sins, paying the full and complete price. I am trusting in You alone. And, since You promise eternal life to all who believe in You, I know that I have eternal life. Yes, I believe You are the resurrection and the life. A man interviewing for a job was given this question: You are driving along in your car on a wild, stormy night. You pass by a bus stop, and see three people waiting – an elderly lady who looks as if she is about to die – an old friend who once save your life – the man or woman of your dreams. Which one would you choose to offer a ride to, knowing that there would only be one passenger in the car? His answer: I would give the car key to my old friend, and let him take the lady to the hospital. I would stay behind and wait for the bus with the woman of my dreams. He got the job!
A missionary in Brazil discovered a tribe of Indians in a remote part of the jungle. They lived near a large river. A contagious disease was ravaging the population. People were dying daily. A hospital was not too terribly far away- across the river, but the Indians would not cross it because they believed it was inhabited by evil spirits. To enter the water would mean certain death. The missionary explained how he had crossed the river and was unharmed. They were not impressed. He placed his hand in the water and went up to his waist. They still wouldn’t go in.  They were still afraid to enter the river. Finally, he dove into the river, swam beneath the surface until he emerged on the other side. He punched a triumphant fist into the air. He had entered the water and escaped. It was then that the Indians broke out into a cheer and followed him across. Amazing things happen when we believe outside the box. 
Jesus told the people of His day that they need not fear the river of death, but many wouldn’t believe outside the box.  He touched a dead boy and called him back to life. Whispered life into the body of a dead girl and got the same result. He let a dead man spend 4 days in a tomb and then called him out and the people still didn’t believe Him. Jesus entered the river of death and came out on the other side. Death does not have the last word.   Our faith as Christians offers us hope. As Christians we believe that this world is not all there is to our existence, and that after we die God will give us new bodies fit for heaven. Jesus challenges us today: Do you believe this?
LOOK FORWARD TO THE RESURECTION LIFE WE WILL ENJOY
When Jesus says: I am the resurrection and the life, He reminds us that physical death is a great tragedy, but spiritual death is an even greater one. Jesus came so we may have a full life in this world and the world to come.     A philosophy of life which cannot come to terms with death in any real sense is no ultimate use to us in this world.  It is at this very point that Christianity stands out. Of all the religions of the world, Christianity alone views death as something that is conquered, and promise us that one day we shall be given bodies like that of the resurrected Lord. 
In the Greek language, there are two words that we translate as life. BIOS – This means biological existence.

ZOE – This means life in all its fullness. It is this last one to which Jesus refers. Heaven is not simply an extension of our biological existence, but rather a transformation of that existence into something new and even more wonderful.. Philippians 3:20-21:  But our citizenship is in heaven. And we eagerly await a Savior from there, the Lord Jesus Christ, who, by the power that enables him to bring everything under his control, will transform our lowly bodies so that they will be like his glorious body. That is something to look forward too. A letter came from Health and Human Services to a resident of Greenville County, South Carolina: Your food stamps will be stopped, effective March 1992, because we received notice that you passed away. May God bless you. You may reapply if your circumstances change. I hope not. Our resurrection body is something to look forward too.

In the New Testament there are several images which describe heaven and give us insight as to what it might be like. Jesus said to the thief on the cross in Luke 23:43: I tell you the truth, today you will be with me in paradise. He used the word paradise. This is a Persian word which means an enclosed park, with springs and grass and trees.

It was an image in the ancient world that signified beauty, quiet, and rest.  Jesus said in John 14: 2-3: In my Father’s house are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told you. I am going there to prepare a place for you.  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am. Going to heaven won’t be like entering some strange place. It will be more like going home. Ever been away from home for a long time and missed your family? Wasn’t it good to get home and hug everyone?

Another appears in Revelation 21 where we read a beautiful description of the streets, walls, and gates of the New Jerusalem. In the ancient world a city meant security, and it had walls which protected the people. It also meant beauty, and here we read of streets of gold, gate of pearl, and precious stones. The most valuable metals and stones of the day are so plentiful in the heavenly city that they are use as pavement and building materials. Most of all, the city meant community, and in the city that is heaven we are told that we will have fellowship with God and with all those who have gone before us in the faith. The greatest joy is that there will be no sin in heaven. 

Reflect on Revelation 21:1-4 this week: 1 Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth, for the first heaven and the first earth had passed away, and there was no longer any sea.2 I saw the Holy City, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride beautifully dressed for her husband. 3 And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “Now the dwelling of God is with men, and he will live with them. They will be his people, and God himself will be with them and be their God. 4 He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be no more death or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.”  Looking forward to that?
On February 27th, 1991 Ruth Dillow was at home in Chanuk, Kansas when the phone rang. It was bad news from the Pentagon. Her son, Private First Class Clayton Carpenter, had stepped on a landmine in the Persian Gulf War and was dead. It was an awful, sickening reality to learn that her son would never come home again. Three days later Ruth received another phone call. The voice on the other end said: Mom, I’m alive! Ruth said that at first she could not believe it was the voice of her 23 year-old son, over whom she had mourned for nearly three days. 
Ruth said: I jumped up and down. I was overjoyed! You just don’t know how much. Imagine the excitement of a mother who thought her son was dead only to find that he was alive?  I picture that scene before our heavenly father.
Till then we have some living to do on earth. Tragically there are many people who live lives that are dull and common place... lives that are routine and purposeless. And this kind of life is not really a life. It is more of an existence.  A farmer sitting on his porch noticed a highway-department truck pull over on the shoulder of the road. A man got out, dug a sizable hole in the ditch, and then got back in the vehicle. A few minutes later, the other occupant of the truck got out, filled up the hole, tamped the dirt with his foot, and got back in the truck. Then they drove forward on the shoulder about 50 feet and repeated the same process...digging, waiting...refilling....tamping. After a half-dozen repetitions, the farmer walked over to them and asked: What are you fellas doing? They said:  We're on a highway beautification project, the driver said, and the guy who plants the trees is home sick today.
Many are just digging holes for someone else to fill in? Going through the motions of life without really living.
This world is full of people who are asking this question: Is there anyway to find real joy and purpose in life?         Is there life BEFORE death? The believer declares: Yes...there is...and it is a life so real that you will refer to the life you lived before you knew this life...as death. Without Christ, we are DEAD in our trespasses and sins. We are dead to all the good that God provides us in life. But in relationship with Jesus - The resurrection and the life, we truly begin to live. That God-shaped hole in our lives is filled with His loving presence. We join Him in His work in this world, proclaiming Christ in a Changing world.  We discover the purpose for which we were created. 
Sing I Am the Resurrection this week: CHORUS: I am the resurrection and the life; He who believes in me will never die. I am the resurrection and the life; He who believes in me will live a new life.  1. I have come to bring the truth; I have come to bring you life; If you, believe, then you shall live.  2. In my word all men will come to know, it is love which makes the Spirit grow; If you , believe , then you shall live. 3. Keep in mind the things that I have said remember me in the breaking of the bread;  If you , believe, then you shall live 4. People walked after living in a bed, Jesus raised the people from the dead, if you believe, then you shall live. 5. Jesus said he was the only way, and he stands here, calling you today, if you believe, then you shall live.  
In One Small Sparrow Jeff Leeland tells how in 1992, his toddler son, Michael contracted cancer. His doctors insisted that his only hope was a bone marrow transplant. Insurance wouldn’t pay for the transplant. A young boy at the local middle school named Dameon wanted to help. He was in special education classes, walked with a limp.   He brought his whole life savings of $60 to give toward medical expenses. Others inspired by his generosity began a fund raiser. In 4 weeks the citizens of Seattle raised over $200,000 for the transplant. Dameon became a special friend of the Leeland family and it was through their influence he trusted in Jesus Christ. Not long afterwards, Dameon’s leg became infected and he died. The significance of a life cannot be measured by its length but by its depth. Oh how Dameon lived while on earth, but how much more in heaven. Be a Dameon for Jesus! AMEN!
. 
