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Texts: Acts 10:34-43 • Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24 • Colossians 3:1-4 • 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.
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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.

Colossians 3:1-4
So if you have been raised with Christ, seek the things that are above, 

where Christ is, seated at the right hand of God. Set your minds on things that are 
above, not on things that are on earth, for you have died, and your life is hidden 
with Christ in God. When Christ who is your life is revealed, then you also will be 
revealed with him in glory.

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 
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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?” 

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.

Happy Easter. Christ is Risen. 
I want you to go somewhere with me. It’s a hard ask on this joyful day, and we 

won’t stay there, but we’ve all stood at bedsides and gravesides of people we loved. 
We’ve stood there with blank faces, weeping like Mary, grieved and unsure how to 
go on.

It is not hard for us to go the tomb at an emotional level this Easter. Most of 
us have been to that emotional place of loss. 

I noticed something this year in the Gospel of John version. I don’t know if 
it’s the first time, but I stopped and made notice this time — these two disciples are 
running to the tomb and one outruns the other, a funny anecdote included in the 
story — and the disciples believed even though they did not understand…

Belief coming before understanding. 
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That isn’t usually the way this works. Scientists, historians, doctors, mathe-
maticians, you name it, are taught, and rightly so, to gather the evidence first so that 
we know what can be believed and trusted.

The resurrection of Jesus turns this on its head. 
They believed before they understood what had happened altogether. 
We do this all the time you know. It happens when we love someone.
We fall in love before we have all the information. Before we understand 

what’s coming, before we know all there is to know, before we can see into the fu-
ture and know what’s what.

Before we have a chance to gather evidence and make a reasonable decision 
— falling in love is the opposite of that.

Falling in love is about experiences and encounters that suggest we can trust 
the One we’re falling for. We can trust them with our lives even though we don’t 
know what the future holds.

It means we share what we have, we become vulnerable and intimate, we 
move in and give ourselves over.

The disciples had given their whole lives over to be followers of Jesus. They 
had experienced sick people being well, poor people being lifted up, blessings given 
to people who didn’t deserve it, the weak given first place, little children honored, 
people fed, and dead people back to life.

They didn’t know what was coming, they had encounters to suggest that this 
Jesus could be trusted — trusted with their whole lives and trusted with the fate of 
the world.

By the time the empty tomb came, they didn’t understand it all. But they 
believed.

Believed that he was alive. Scared, sure. Afraid of what was coming, yes. Not 
sure what it all meant, OK. 

But belief — trust that life was winning over death and that evil didn’t have 
the last word.
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The Easter story today is asking you to fall in love with a life following Jesus, 
to believe in the resurrection without completely understanding it. This is called 
love.

Now the problem may be that you’ve experienced rough times falling in love. 
It means we hand over ourselves in the most open and vulnerable ways — and plen-
ty have done this and been betrayed, denied, and suffered because of it.

Jesus understands that. He had fallen in love with the world God made. God 
so loved the world that God gave God’s only Son. 

This whole salvation project for Jesus was born out of love. So Jesus knows 
what it was to be disappointed.

The big Ask of Easter is that we fall in love with God.
Take the plunge. Open yourself to vulnerability, intimacy, with God.
Take the plunge and share all you have with God.
Give your life over to the One who gave life to you and know that we’ll not 

be left alone, betrayed by God, denied by God, but that we are claimed by a loving 
God.

We don’t know what life brings, but we never do when it comes to love.
Easter stakes a claim about the way things are. Easter is either everything, or 

it’s nothing. It is the manifestation of the power of God’s love for humanity — that 
includes everyone.

I like the words of Flannery O’Connor in a Good Man is Hard to Find. She 
has her character say, “He thrown everything off balance. If he did what he say he 
did, there’s nothing for you to do but to throw away everything and follow him. If 
he didn’t, then enjoy the minutes you have left the best you can.”

Today is either a doomed attempt to overcome suffering and death with lilies 
and chocolate, or it’s the truth of a world completely changed by the love of Jesus.

The way God changes the world isn’t the conventional way, through brute 
force, intimidation, or coercion; it’s through something more dynamic, more irre-
sistible, and more infectious.

Love. Redeeming love. Resurrection power.
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You can’t legislate it, adjudicate it, script it, perform it. This divine love simply 
and powerfully is.

From Anne Lamott: “Lighthouses don’t go running all over an island looking 
for boats to save; they just stand there shining.”

And so it is with the Easter love of God. It is an all-encompassing love that 
makes us new when we thought we were dead. 

God rises from death to claim a new life for you and me and for the whole 
world for all of time. 

I often feel like Easter should come with a warning label. Living an Easter life 
means you have fallen in love, and so life, with Jesus. Sharing, giving, experiencing, 
encountering, can lead you many places. You may get more adventure than you bar-
gained for.

One of the best stories I’ve heard that describes this adventurous life of faith 
comes from astronaut Mae Jemison, who once told a story about a cowboy and a 
horse named Speedy. A cowboy was trying to find a fast horse. He needed to find 
the fastest horse he could because he needed to get from the East Coast to the West 
Coast immediately. So he went all over town, trying to find this horse. 

He finally heard about this horse named Speedy. He went directly to the 
farmer and said, “I understand you have the fastest horse in town.” 

The farmer said, “Yup, that’s right. Not only that, he’s the fastest horse on the 
East Coast.” 

The cowboy said, “I don’t need to hear any more. Just give him to me. Let me 
give you some money.” 

The farmer said, “Hold on. I can’t sell you Speedy until I give you some in-
structions first.” 

The cowboy said, “I don’t need any instructions. I’ve been riding horses all 
my life.” 

The farmer said, “Well, I can’t sell you Speedy ‘til I give you some 
instructions.” 

The cowboy said, “All right. What are they?” 
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The farmer said, “Speedy will not go ‘til you say ‘Praise the Lord.’”
“The cowboy said” fine,” and started counting out the money. 
The farmer said, “Hold on. I have some more instructions.” 
The cowboy said, “What are they?” 
The farmer said, “Speedy will not stop unless you say ‘Amen.’”
The cowboy said, “All right. Are there any more insructions?” 
The farmer said, “No, that’s it.”
So the cowboy counted out the money, jumped on Speedy and said, “Giddy 

up. Let’s go.” 
Speedy didn’t go anywhere. The cowboy kicked Speedy in the side. “Giddy 

up.” 
Speedy just sat there. Finally, the cowboy remembered. He said, “Praise the 

Lord,” and Speedy shot out like a bullet. Speedy was boogedy, boogedy, boogedy. 
Speedy was going so fast, he ran over the Appalachian Mountains and the cow-
boy’s ears popped. Boogedy, boogedy, boogedy. He tore up the Indiana corn fields, 
jumped over the Mississippi River, through the St. Louis Arch. 

Speedy was gone, boogedy, boogedy, boogedy. Jumped over the Grand Can-
yon and tore up the Great Salt Lake, not necessarily in that order. Came up and over 
the Sierra Nevada Mountains, looked at Lake Tahoe. The cowboy looked out and 
saw the Pacific Ocean shining clearly, and Speedy was still going boogedy, boogedy, 
boogedy. They came up to a cliff. But Speedy was not stopping. 

The cowboy started getting nervous. He started saying, “Whoa, Speedy, slow 
down.” 

Speedy was still going boogedy, boogedy, boogedy. They were almost at the 
cliff, and the cowboy was pulling on the reins, but Speedy wouldn’t stop. 

They were at the cliff, and the cowboy remembered. He said, “Amen.” 
Speedy stopped on a dime. Right at the edge of the cliff, with hooves barely 

holding on. The cowboy was real happy because he had made it from the East Coast 
to the West Coast in record time. He was so happy, in fact, that he reared back, 
grinning from ear to ear, and said, “Praise the Lord!” 
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It is humorous story. But I’ve got to say that my life in faith and ministry 
often feels like that horse ride — holding on barely, not much control, an adventure 
to the end. 

Are you ready to live the Easter life? Christ is risen. He is risen indeed. Praise 
the Lord!


