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Texts: Acts 10:34-43 • Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24 • 1 Corinthians 15:19-26 • John 20:1-18

Acts 10:34-43
Then Peter began to speak to them: “I truly understand that God shows no 

partiality, but in every nation anyone who fears him and does what is right is ac-
ceptable to him. You know the message he sent to the people of Israel, preaching 
peace by Jesus Christ — he is Lord of all. That message spread throughout Judea, 
beginning in Galilee after the baptism that John announced: how God anointed 
Jesus of Nazareth with the Holy Spirit and with power; how he went about doing 
good and healing all who were oppressed by the devil, for God was with him. We 
are witnesses to all that he did both in Judea and in Jerusalem. They put him to 
death by hanging him on a tree; but God raised him on the third day and allowed 
him to appear, not to all the people but to us who were chosen by God as witness-
es, and who ate and drank with him after he rose from the dead. He commanded 
us to preach to the people and to testify that he is the one ordained by God as 
judge of the living and the dead. All the prophets testify about him that everyone 
who believes in him receives forgiveness of sins through his name.”

Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24
O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; his steadfast love endures forever!
Let Israel say, “His steadfast love endures forever.”
The Lord is my strength and my might; he has become my salvation.
There are glad songs of victory in the tents of the righteous: “The right hand 

of the Lord does valiantly;
the right hand of the Lord is exalted; the right hand of the Lord does val-

iantly.”
I shall not die, but I shall live, and recount the deeds of the Lord.
The Lord has punished me severely, but he did not give me over to death.
Open to me the gates of righteousness, that I may enter through them and 

give thanks to the Lord.
This is the gate of the Lord; the righteous shall enter through it.
I thank you that you have answered me and have become my salvation.
The stone that the builders rejected has become the chief cornerstone.
This is the Lord’s doing; it is marvelous in our eyes.
This is the day that the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it.
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1 Corinthians 15:19-26
If for this life only we have hoped in Christ, we are of all people most to be 

pitied. But in fact Christ has been raised from the dead, the first fruits of those 
who have died. For since death came through a human being, the resurrection of 
the dead has also come through a human being; for as all die in Adam, so all will 
be made alive in Christ. But each in his own order: Christ the first fruits, then at his 
coming those who belong to Christ. Then comes the end, when he hands over the 
kingdom to God the Father, after he has destroyed every ruler and every authority 
and power. For he must reign until he has put all his enemies under his feet. The 
last enemy to be destroyed is death.

John 20:1-18 
Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene 

came to the tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the tomb. 
So she ran and went to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one whom Jesus 
loved, and said to them, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do 
not know where they have laid him.” 

Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went toward the tomb. The 
two were running together, but the other disciple outran Peter and reached the 
tomb first. He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, but 
he did not go in. Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the tomb. 
He saw the linen wrappings lying there, and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ 
head, not lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. Then the 
other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed; 
for as yet they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. 
Then the disciples returned to their homes.

But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to 
look into the tomb; and she saw two angels in white, sitting where the body of 
Jesus had been lying, one at the head and the other at the feet. 

They said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” 
She said to them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where 

they have laid him.” 
When she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, 

but she did not know that it was Jesus. Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you 
weeping? Whom are you looking for?” 
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Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried 
him away, tell me where you have laid him, and I will take him away.” 

Jesus said to her, “Mary!” 
She turned and said to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). 
Jesus said to her, “Do not hold on to me, because I have not yet ascended 

to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am ascending to my Father 
and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 

Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the 
Lord”; and she told them that he had said these things to her.

Christ is Risen….Happy Easter everyone. It is so good to be gathered in your 
company today, and I’m always mindful of Christian people everywhere around the 
world who are gathered for Easter worship in different traditions and languages, 
each praising God.

We gather to share a particular kind of hope. This life imagines a new heaven 
and a new earth, in the words of the Revelation to John. 

I am the father of four children and this gives me plenty of time to witness 
them at play. Watching their imaginations at work is a beautiful thing. I enjoy 
watching them from just enough distance so as not to interfere. They have the abil-
ity to imagine a preferred world, to create that world and make it real. 

I learned a new phrase this week — “Easter imagination.” It comes from Old 
Testament scholar Walter Brueggemann: “The heart of ” Easter “is not the presen-
tation of history but a font of imagination that hosts a world other than the one in 
front of us.”

The resurrection is the presenting of another world other than the one in 
front of us. 

By “imagination” Brueggemann does not mean not real but quite the oppo-
site. He claims that the world we live in, the world where the empires of people rule, 
is the parody. All empires are acts of imagination; they present a world that lures 
humanity into its false hopes and lays claim to our hearts and souls.

Easter lays a different claim on us. Resurrection lays a different claim on us.
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An Easter imagination sees God’s intended world.
As the bombs fell on a city in another world several years ago, a doctor held 

a young girl with missile fragments in her body. He raised his head to the sky and 
said, with tears rolling down his cheeks, “This violence is for a world that has lost its 
imagination.”

Much of the death and suffering of our world is fundamentally caused by a 
lack of Easter imagination. Practically speaking, we have too often been told that 
peace, that new life isn’t possible, that hope is naïve. 

God’s people are folks who refuse to accept the world as it is and insist on 
moving it closer to what it should be.

Easter imagination. 
Easter imagination flourishes when we are at death’s threshold.
Easter imagination offers another world, another way of being, that is both 

unsettling and comforting as it stands in prophetic judgment over the world. Scrip-
ture, in other words, is counter-imagination. Easter is not then pie in the sky or 
happy clappy emptiness. It’s not just chocolate and sweetness with no connection to 
reality (although I will enjoy some Easter chocolate later today!) It is the presenta-
tion of what is really true and possible.

It means though that we must take on an Easter imagination. 
In a play by George Bernard Shaw, Joan of Arc is questioned about her 

strange ways by a group of inquisitors, and they deliver what they believe to be the 
ultimate putdown: [Madame], they say, “This is only your imagination.” 

“Of course [it is]” she replies. “That’s how God speaks to us.” 
I can always tell when an Easter imagination is at work. 
In Philadelphia, a congregation was doing what Christians do — hospitality. 

As many congregations do around the world, they had begun opening their church 
building to the homeless so they could have a warm, safe place to sleep overnight. 
The city government got wind of it and began to crack down.

The pastor was told they were not allowed to run a shelter as they did not 
have proper permits, nor would they be granted them because the city did not want 
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a shelter there. So the congregation prayed, and the Spirit moved. They announced 
that they would not be running a shelter, but they would have a revival from 8 p.m. 
to 8 a.m. every night. The city did not dare stop a revival. It was brilliant. It began 
with great singing, worship, and sharing, and transitioned around 10 p.m. to a 10-
hour period of “silent prayer.”

Easter Imagination!
The Church has promised the world life after death, while a dying world has 

been asking, “But is there life before death?” I am convinced the Kingdom of God 
is not just about going up when we die, but about bringing God’s dream down to 
earth.

An Easter imagination brings these together. It brings the vision of Revela-
tion together of a new heaven and a new earth.

As Arundhati Roy has said, “Another world is possible. Another world is nec-
essary. Another world is already here … on a quiet day I can hear her breathing.”

I can see Easter imagination at work when I see parents of special needs chil-
dren pursue possibilities for their children.

I see Easter imagination at work when I hear that a couple has decided to 
work through marriage issues and heal so that the future might be full of hope and 
new life

I see Easter imagination when I hear that the church is taking up the mantle 
as the conscience of culture.

I see Easter imagination when I witness the quiet faithfulness of someone in 
the twilight of life begin volunteering with children.

I see Easter imagination at work when someone leaves something for some-
thing new or stays with what they have and pushes for new life within it.

The power at work in Jesus Christ on Easter day is at work in you and in the 
world around you.

Rowan Williams, former Archbishop of Canterbury, turns to the language of 
some scientific theory when he talks about Easter. At Easter, he says, “we are really 
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standing in the middle of a second ‘Big Bang,’ a tumultuous surge of divine energy 
as fiery and intense as the very beginning of the universe.”

It is a power that fuels resurrection imagination for this world and for the 
world to come.

Let me share with you a beautiful little story I’ve shared here before on occa-
sion. It is a beautiful example of Easter imagination. It is a story of twins talking to 
each other in the womb.  

The sister said to the brother, “I believe there is life after birth.”  
Her brother protested vehemently, “No, no, this is all there is. This is a dark 

and cozy place, and we have nothing else to do but to cling to the cord that feeds us.”  
The little girl insisted, “There must be something more than this dark place.  

There must be something else, a place with light, where there is freedom to move.”
Still she could not convince her twin brother.
After some silence, the sister said hesitantly, “I have something else to say and 

I’m afraid you won’t believe that either, but I think there is a mother.”  
Her brother became furious.  “A Mother!” he shouted.  “What are you talking 

about? I have never seen a mother and neither have you. Who put that idea in your 
head? As I told you, this place is all we have. Why do you always want more? This is 
not such a bad place after all. We have all we need, so let’s be content.”

The sister was quite overwhelmed by her brother’s response and for a while 
didn’t dare say anything more. But she couldn’t let go of her thoughts, and since she 
had only her twin brother to speak to, she finally said, “Don’t you feel these squeez-
es every once and a while? They’re quite unpleasant and sometimes even painful.” 

Yes” he answered.  “What’s special about that?”  
“Well,” the sister said, “I think that these squeezes are there to get us ready for 

another place, much more beautiful than this, where we will see our mother face to 
face. Don’t you think that’s exciting?”

The brother didn’t answer. He was fed up with the foolish talk of his sister 
and felt that the best thing would be to simply ignore her and hope that she would 
leave him alone.
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The sister had an Easter imagination for the world to come…
Each Gospel account of Easter morning always leaves with a bit of an awk-

ward ending. The story leaves off either with disciples running home, no one listen-
ing to the women who have experienced Jesus. They are afraid. They don’t under-
stand…they all feel a bit incomplete. 

Recently I heard of a composer who would stay up all night scoring music. 
He was manic in his work and when morning came, he crashed into bed just as his 
wife and children were waking for the day. Work all night, sleep all day, and this 
began to annoy his wife. 

He was no help to the household during the day because he was asleep! She 
left the washer going, let the children play noisily, she would walk through his room 
making noise, nothing. 

One day she had enough and was walking by the piano with his musical 
scores spread around, pencils hanging on the top. Being a pianist herself, she sat 
down at the piano and began to play his latest score. She played it all the way 
through until the last note, which she left un-played. Soon she heard her husband 
rumble down the stairs and come and play the last note; he couldn’t stand it. And 
every day she would do this.

And so I think of our Gospel writers. I think they left those stories hanging 
some on purpose. Because if it had been tidied up at the end, it would be an amaz-
ing story you’d take off the shelf every now and then and read and be inspired but 
may be not feel any responsibility for it. 

But, I think on purpose they leave the last note to be played. 
We are the rest of the resurrection story. So, play your note in the piece, un-

leash your Easter imagination, because…Christ is Risen, Christ is Risen indeed.


