           
        The Lost Knowledge of Easter 

A beautiful vision draws us together today! 


And a constant hope! 


Yet without LOVE, the mystery of the resurrection would not have been born! 

And without THE MYSTERY OF FAITH, the resurrection is incomprehensible!

To fully take in the Easter story, it takes imagination—


And soul!—running like a river deep within you—to be awakened to the wonder!—the awe!—the joy!—of the Easter event!


Join with me first in recalling the exciting scene:

There beyond Jerusalem’s city walls is the tomb in which Jesus’ body was placed on Friday, behind a large stone disk that now covers the entrance to the cave tomb.


I t is three days later, and now, before the dawn, you can make out the shapes of three women bringing spices with which to anoint the body.


There is Mary Magdalene, whom Jesus healed of many troubles!


Here is Mary, the mother of James the younger, one of the twelve!


There is Salome, the wife of Zebedee, mother of James and John, the disciples known as “sons of thunder”. Today, we would call them “hotheads”! Defending Jesus
they frequently “blew their stacks”


As the three women trudge toward the site where all their dreams and expectations have been buried, they wonder out loud to one another, “Who will roll away the stone for us from the door to Jesus’ tomb?” Soon they reach the rocky hillside where the cave tomb is located. Looking up, they see that the immense stone has already been rolled back, revealing inside a youth dressed in white who says to them: “You seek Jesus of Nazareth who was crucified. He is not here. He is risen. You will see him as he told you.”

Later, we find Mary Magdalene standing alone near the tomb. All the others 
have left, but Mary is still there—crying. “They have taken away my Lord,” she weeps, “and I don’t know where they have put him.” 
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From behind her a voice inquires, “Why are you crying?. She turns! And at first, supposing him to be a gardener/caretaker of the cemetery, she asks him if he knows what’s happened to Jesus’ body. Whereupon the supposed gardener says to her a single word, “Mary”—and it turns out that this gardener is the risen Christ speaking to her in a personal, loving manner which, to her, was vivid, commanding and unforgettable!

Now, in this narrative and the totality of it that you heard in the Bible reading—and Matthew and Luke have their versions of the events of Easter as well!—you have the essential elements of Easter. Unfortunately, many people, even many Christians do not understand Easter today. They’ve rejected it or just lost their earlier understanding, yet have nothing with which to replace it. This is why I am suggesting, in the title of my Easter message, that we need to recover the lost knowledge of Easter.   


And the first element that we must recover is love! Even though people don’t usually think about it this way—which is one reason I am calling this sermon “The Lost Knowledge of Easter”—Easter is all about love! Why? Because love is what enabled the very first witnesses to grasp Jesus’ resurrection.  Remember? The very first person to arrive at the empty tomb that morning was Mary Magdalene. And Mary of Magdala was motivated by love! Mary loved Jesus so dearly because he had healed her of many inner troubles. The power of love was in Mary’s heart as she ran to the tomb that morning—along  with Mary the mother of James and Salome—who also loved Jesus supremely. 

The very first person to actually believe that Jesus was alive—and that the resurrection was real—was John, called the beloved disciple because of how Jesus 
loved John and how John loved Jesus. 


It was these men and women’s love for Jesus that enabled them to be receptive to the idea that Jesus was alive. 

By love, they could grasp the truth that he was alive. 

As someone once said: “Love can grasp the true meaning of a thing, where 

all the research, and study and investigation and thought IS BLIND.”  


This is true in many realms of living! What does a baby want when it is hungry? Milk for sure—to satisfy physical hunger. But see how this baby wants the mother’s love as much as the food. The baby wants very much to be fed! But that baby wants even more to be fed by a loving mother, or a loving father, or loving grandparent. 
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Or come over here: Consider the conductor of a choir—such as Marian—or the conductor of  an orchestra or choral group. Doesn’t the feeling this conductor has about the music of  the composer whose works he or she is conducting make all the difference? 

What enables these conductors to excel is genuine love for the works that are being conducted. 


LIKEWISE—IN ORDER TO KNOW JESUS YOU MUST LOVE JESUS!


AND IF WE REALLY WANT TO GRASP JESUS’ RESURRECTION, THEN WE MUST LEARN TO LOVE THE ONE WHO COMES ALIVE—THE CHRIST WHO IS REBORN AMONGST US! WITHIN US! BETWEEN US! — AS WE BECOME SENSITIVE TO THE ACTIVITY OF GOD AND BECOME RECEPTIVE TO
COMMUNICATION FROM GOD AND WITH GOD. 


Another dimension of Easter which illustrates our need to recover the lost knowledge of Easter—has to do with the question: When we die, where do we go? Where are we going? Where did our loved ones go? I find that many people today, even faithful Christians, do not understand the resurrection enough to answer such questions. The skills of spiritual interpretation and discernment have been de-emphasized, and so I will re-emphasize them for you here this morning.

In this regard, it will help you to remember Paul’s teaching concerning the resurrection: Paul said that there is a resurrection of the spiritual body. Not the physical body as we see it and touch it and feel it and experience it! But a person’s spiritual body!— that is what experiences the resurrection and gains eternal life.


But what is the spiritual body? 


Where is your own spiritual body?

Where is the spiritual body of people whom have loved?—the people who are on
our minds as we come to another Easter.


The spiritual body consists of all the beauty of ones’ life!

The spiritual body consists of all the goodness of one’s life!

The spiritual body consists of one’s grace in living!

The spiritual body consists of the courage you have won when fear

has said its prayers!

The spiritual body is your gentleness in the face of ingratitude!

Your growing joy in the midst of suffering!

Your spiritual acts of forgiveness and mercy! 
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Your spiritual body is your active capacity for self giving love!

It is the quiet center to which you may come—to be made whole!


It is the invisible you—the space for grace made within yourself! 

And while your physical body dies, your spiritual body—the beauty of  your life, the goodness of your life, your joy in living, your self giving and self sharing love—that never dies. Your spiritual body lives on in the realm of heaven which lies just beyond the realm of vision. It lies within us and around us—beyond  us and above us—and though we cannot see it, it is as real as the beauty and love and goodness and joy that shone out Jesus’ heart and shines out of all the people who have been decisive in our lives, both those we have known and loved and those we have never met—the prophets and seers, the saints and all whose lives have ministered to the common good.

  
A few years ago, we showed a film here about a young, pregnant woman in Sri Lanka who had been recruited by a rebel terrorist group. On her way to carry out a suicide bombing, Malli  ends up staying with an Indian farmer for several days. This farmer is a very spiritual person who compares talking to God with talking to his wife who has been in a coma for seven years, but with her eyes open and apparently alert to what is going on around her even though she can’t speak or move.


One afternoon, the farmer makes a subtle effort to present the young woman with an alternative view of her life and her future. He shows her a tiny seed and says, “Look, Malli! This seed will one day become a magnificent, beautiful tree. Yet how this happens—how it is transformed from a tiny seed into a stupendously tall tree—is inexplicable. To understand it,” he tells Malli, “you must experience it.”


Jesus, of course, told a very similar story of the mustard seed. Although

it is so very tiny, it becomes a great shade tree and a wonderful home to the birds.

In the same mysterious, inexplicable way, the Kingdom of Heaven grows.” Jesus

said.  That is to say, you can’t explain the Kingdom of Heaven to anyone or even

to yourself. You have to experience its growth within yourself—and in the context

of your life and relationships in the world.”

You will also find this idea illustrated in other, perhaps more common

experiences that men and women have. For example, you cannot explain physical courage. You can see physical courage displayed and witnessed physical courage in action. But can you explain it? No, you must experience physical courage within yourself in order to truly comprehend its nature.

Nor can you explain what makes a person fall in love, or what makes
two people fall in love. You can see people fall in love. You have witnessed it.
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But can you explain it?
No, you must experience falling in love in order to fully comprehend it.

Or where does joy originate?   Can you explain joy? Ah, but the experience

of joy is such a wonderful teacher!

Now let us take this thought—that in life, there are inexplicable things and events—things that cannot be explained— which, in order to be understood—must be experienced—and let us translate that idea into the Easter story and Jesus' resurrection:
I think you need to experience the risen Christ in order to truly believe it! You need to experience Christ coming alive within yourself, within some other person or in some situation or setting or work or event to be convinced!— to understand!
        Remember: It was when his church deacons saw him survive a bomb that blew his whole house to smithereens—found him!— walking around the smoking yard looking for his slippers—that civil rights leader Rev. Fred Shuttlesworth's church members said: “It seemed to us as though Jesus were walking on water right in front of us.!”
         Easter is not just some mysterious morning that occurred 2,000 years ago. Easter and Jesus' resurrection may be experienced today by people of faith who are open and receptive to the living presence and activity of Christ in your life and your world!

Let me conclude today by mentioning that I, like many of you—I am sure—
love the early spring. I love the very beginning— as Spring begins to unfold in barely
visible ways—little buds and blossoms, poking-out-of-the-ground-flowers, the dogwoods, redbuds and white buds beginning to add color to the city and to the countryside and the woods. The way in which Spring comes, reminds me that the resurrection also happens in invisible and barely discernible ways! 
· When Mary encounters Jesus in the garden, she almost doesn’t see him.    

     He’s the gardener! And she almost misses him!
· On Easter evening, on the road from Jerusalem to Emmaus, two disciples almost don’t see Jesus. He’s the traveler who joins up with them. They almost miss that it’s him!
· Were he not persistent in his doubts and demanding of evidence, Thomas might well have missed the resurrection, which would have drastically changed his life!
     God forbid that we should miss the risen Christ in our time! God grant
that you might personally encounter the risen Christ—thus adding yet another chapter 

to the greatest story ever told—Easter!   Rev. Scott Myers, Easter Sunday, April 12, 2009


Where is she now?


She is where a wife loves her husband. 


She is wherever a mother loves her children. 


She is where a grandmother loves her grandchildren.


Ruth is where a friend loves a friend. 


She is where one Christian, through Christ and in Christ, reaches out

to another Christian and together makes a space for grace—and mercy and

kindness  in our world. 


Ruth Anderson is wherever you are when you pause amidst the busyness of this world and this life and remember the things of God and the gifts of

God and the grace of God, of which she was and still is a vivid and beautiful expression.  Amen. 

Today many of us, even faithful Christians, need to recover what I am calling this morning—The Lost Knowledge of Easter.

And by that I mean that the spiritual truths of the Easter event have

been obscured and even lost because our modern brains, filled with new

and valuable information and knowledge—as well as many new questions and doubts—haven’t  figured out how to embrace the spiritual truths of Easter, much less explain them.


I want to try to correct that this morning.

