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So, I find myself wondering how many felt a little off-kilter, a little confused, or even perhaps a 

little uncomfortable in those first few minutes of our worship this morning.  I wonder how many 

had that moment of questioning what was going on and why the things that were happening were 

happening.  With the lights down, the room somewhat still and the choir chanting, I wonder how 

many spent those first few minutes looking for the dynamic tones of the brass instruments, the 

grand sounds of the organ and the overall sense of jubilation that we have come to know as the 

true spirit and environment of Easter worship.  I wonder how many had a moment of disconnect 

in which they just couldn’t quite feel settled into the spirit of worship because we were missing 

that exuberance and elation that has come to define what it means to gather and worship on 

Easter morning. 

 

The simple truth is that there is a certain image we have in our mind of Easter worship (and it’s 

an appropriate one).  While Wisconsin weather doesn’t always oblige, I think we still conjure up 

images of clear sunny skies, bright blooming Easter Lilies, joyous song and triumphal music as 

we proclaim together that Christ is Risen and celebrate and rejoice in the love, the power and the 

majesty that is unveiled in the empty tomb.   

• It is, without question, a day of remarkable celebration.   

• It is, without a doubt, the core moment of our faith story in which God reveals, once and 

for all, the breadth and power of the love he holds for us.   

• It is a day of incomparable joy and inexplicable majesty.   

 

But, I have to admit, that I wonder if we sometimes miss out on the true glory of this moment 

because we just so often start at that very moment of rejoicing – and we so often forget that that 

morning started with anything but that sense of joy and celebration.  I have to admit that I 

wonder if we sometimes miss out on the true glory of this moment because we so often overlook 

the profound truth that that morning started in death.  The truth is that, if a few of you had that 

moment of feeling a little uncomfortable, a little unsure, or just a little out of place during the 

first few minutes of worship this morning – good!  That’s kind of what we were going for.  

Because, we just too often overlook that that’s the way that first Easter morning began. 
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The story of that first Easter comes from slightly different angles depending on which Gospel 

you are reading, but the events of that morning began with profound sorrow and nearly 

unbearable grief.  The story begins with a focus on some of Jesus’ closest and dearest disciples 

and friends.  These are the very people who have walked by Jesus’ side throughout his ministry.  

They were called and compelled to leave their lives behind and join Jesus as he travelled 

throughout the region and they saw the miracles he performed, they heard the promises he made, 

they watched as he rose against the institutionalized norms and stood for the greater good and 

love to which God has called us.  They were there.  He was their teacher, he was their leader, and 

he was their friend!  And, unlike us, they didn’t know what was coming next – they didn’t know 

how all of this was going to end.  We are told again and again in Scripture that the Disciples did 

not grasp what Jesus was saying when he proclaimed his death and resurrection.  Some had even 

gone as far as to draw their swords and prepare to physically defend him when the guards came 

to arrest him a few nights before.  They didn’t know what was coming.  They didn’t know how 

this was going to end.  All they knew was that their beloved teacher and friend – the very man to 

whom they had devoted their lives – had died!  This was not a morning that began with bright 

sunny skies and songs of jubilation.  This was a morning that began with profound sorrow and 

unbearable grief in the face of the death of the very one they called their Lord. 

 

This was a morning that began with profound sorrow and unbearable grief.  But, all that being 

said, it was not a morning that ended there.  Those of us who may have been thrown a bit in 

those earliest moments of our worship this morning feel better now.  The lights are on, the 

candles are lit, the brass has played, we’ve sung Jesus Christ is Risen Today and the organ and 

the choir have shaken the rafters in song.  The darkness and disquiet were overtaken by joy and 

jubilation the moment that passage of the empty tomb was read, the brass and organ started to 

play, and everything started to actually feel like Easter.  That first Easter morning did not end in 

death, and our worship this morning didn’t rest in darkness and angst – but every once in a while 

we need to be reminded that it did start there!  Every once in a while we need to be reminded that 

the very first Easter morning started in death – because every once in a while we need to be 

reminded of the true lengths to which God is willing to go to bear His love upon us! 

 

“He who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us…” Paul writes, “He who 

did not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will he not with him also give us 

everything else?”  Or, if I can put it in other words, ‘If God can do this…’  “Who will separate us 

from the love of Christ?”  Paul goes on.  “Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or 

nakedness, or peril, or sword?  No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him 

who loved us. 38 For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor 

things present, nor things to come, nor powers, 39 nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all 

creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

 

Take that in – hear those words.  There are very few passages in all of Scripture that speak of the 

power and glory of God’s love in our lives in more profound and remarkable ways than these 

words from Paul.  “Who will separate us from the love of Christ?  Will hardship, or distress, or 

persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword?  No, in all these things we are more than 

conquerors through him who loved us. 38 For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor 

angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, 39 nor height, nor depth, 
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nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus 

our Lord.”  Or, in other words, ‘If God can do this…If God will send his own son in our place, if 

God will climb upon the cross in our stead, and if God can overcome even death (for Christ and 

for each and every one of us)…If God can do this – then there is nothing, nothing, nothing that 

can stand between us and the love of God shown to us in Christ Jesus our Lord.’ 

 

You see, what I am trying to get to in all of this is that, every once a while, we need to remember 

Easter the way those who were there that day experienced Easter, so that we might have just a 

touch of a better understanding of the true power and majesty of the resurrection – and just a 

touch of a better understanding of the resurrected life God offers to us today! 

 

The simple truth is that our lives are, at times, engulfed in that darkness that was echoed as that 

first Easter morning began.  Our lives, at times, know sorrow, and pain, and grief, and loss, and 

worry, and fear, and illness, and despair and a hundred other things that make that darkness a 

reality to our every day.  Relationships fall apart, jobs are lost, illness takes over, loved ones pass 

away, people succumb to addictions, the list goes on and on and on.  Our lives, at times, are 

overtaken by things that make darkness a reality to our every day.  But (and this is such an 

important ‘but’), the very truth that the Easter story doesn’t end in the darkness in which it 

began, is our hallmark reminder of the profound promise that there is no pain, no sorrow, no 

worry, no fear, no darkness that is too great for God’s love.  If God can do this…If God will send 

his own son in our place, if God will climb upon the cross in our stead, and if God can overcome 

even death (for Christ and for each and every one of us)…If God can do this – then there is 

simply nothing, nothing, nothing that can stand between us and the love of God shown to us in 

Christ Jesus our Lord. 

 

We started this morning in darkness and disquiet because that Easter morning started in the 

darkness of grief and despair.  But, that first Easter didn’t end in that darkness, and neither do 

we.  Because, the promise and glory of Easter is that God overcame even the power of death for 

sake of each and every one of us.  And, in the wake of that resurrection, “neither death, nor life, 

nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, 

nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus 

our Lord.”  Or, in other words, ‘If God can do this…’  

 

 


