April 4, 2010
Living in the Nonsense of the Resurrection

Luke 24:1-12
          Did you hear that?  Did you hear what I just read -- the account of Jesus’ resurrection?  Did you hear the reaction of those closest to Jesus?  Listen again to the disciples’ reaction.  “But these words seemed to them (the disciples) an idle tale, and they did not believe them.”
          Isn’t that a fascinating verse to include in Luke’s account of the resurrection?  Here we are, gathered to celebrate the greatest event in the history of the world.  Here we are, together to hear again the greatest story ever told -- that death has been defeated, that sin holds no power to destroy us, that a kingdom awaits us, that there can be new life even now.  Here we are, and what do we hear?  We hear that those people who were closest to Jesus during the three years of his earthly ministry, those who heard him preach on the hillside and beside the water, those who had witnessed in his miracles, those who had broken bread with him as only friends could in the intimacy of the upper room, those who had heard him teach with patience about the kingdom of God, now we hear that when they heard the amazing story which the women came back from the empty tomb to share, they thought it was nonsense -- nothing more than an idle tale.
          Does that kind of boggle your mind?  It does mine.  As a matter of fact, it really shakes me up a little.  For years I kind of idealized those disciples -- I figured they had to be better than you and me because they were his first followers and they had dropped everything just to follow Jesus.  These were eye-witnesses to everything that Jesus did during his ministry.  If they hadn’t shared what they saw and heard, we might not have Jesus’ stories to tell today.  Yet here they were, these faithful followers of Jesus, these whom Jesus told about his new kingdom, these whom Jesus tried to tell about what would happen after three days -- and they thought his resurrection was an idle tale.  It was nonsense to them.
          But you know what?  They were right!  The story which the women came to share with those disciples does seem to be nonsensical.  Who ever heard of someone regaining life after being declared dead three days earlier?  That certainly does seem preposterous.  The brain cells would have died, the body would already be decomposing.  It is nonsense to think that someone who went through the agony of crucifixion and had the life, breath and blood squeezed out of him could suddenly have enough strength to walk out of a damp, dark tomb.  Then there was the huge stone that was placed at the entrance of the tomb, how did it get moved?  Explain that one!  The whole resurrection story is filled with so much nonsense -- it defies medical explanation; it goes against everything rational and logical --it just doesn’t seem possible!
          But it did happen!  Friends, it happened in spite of the fact that it is unexplainable.  It seems like nonsense, but it happened.  It seemed like an idle tale, but it is the dynamic heart of the gospel message.
          I believe one of the biggest challenges with Christianity is that people want to take the nonsense out of it.  Maybe you are not like me, and if not, you are probably very grateful, but when I hear some radio preacher or televangelist trying to convince people that Christianity makes sense, I want to ask what planet they are from and what they were doing when logical reasoning was taught in school?  Some people would try to convince us that the Gospel story is the easiest, most natural thing in the world to believe.  At one time or another, we have probably all been told that being a follower of Jesus is simple, that the stories of miracles and healings and the accounts of Jesus’ life, no matter how amazing and unbelievable, are easy to accept.  Some people would try to convince us that it is logical to believe that there was someone who walked this earth almost 2000 years ago in an obscure corner of creation, someone who performed miracles, who fed 5000 people with two little fish and five loaves of bread after which there was food to spare, who raised a friend from death, who forgave a woman while he visited with her by the well.  So what do you think?  Is it logical to believe in something that happened so long ago, so far away, something that defies medical, scientific, and rational explanation?
          I’m sorry, folks.  But I just can’t quite agree that Christianity is so easy.  I’m afraid that I am in the camp with those disciples most days.  It is nonsense.  For me to believe any of this would be for me to accept what isn’t possible.  Believing in an event, in a story, that is so radical would have to change my perception of life.  If I believe the women’s story as they ran back from the tomb on that first Easter morning, then I’m stuck with believing something so new, so different, so radical, that my life will have to change, to be new, different, and radical as a result of that belief.
          I don’t care what anybody says, it isn’t logical or rational; it doesn’t make sense to believe in Jesus, the Risen Son of God.  It is nonsense, this story of resurrection.  And it is precisely because it is nonsense, precisely because it defies explanation, precisely because it radical, that my life and your lives are dramatically changed by it.  Because Jesus the Christ lives, we too can live -- now if that is not radical, I don’t know what is.  Because of Jesus the Christ, we can love our enemies; we can pray for those who persecute us; we can turn the other cheek when we are slapped in the face; we can give of ourselves to those who are hurting, -- and that, my friends, is incredibly radical.  One of the reasons that it is so radical is that it is not natural for us; it is not the way of the world.  To be a Christian means living in the nonsense of the resurrection, to live a radical new life because the tomb was empty.  Jesus lives and is here with us now.  Because of what he did, love can triumph over hate, good will triumph over evil, truth will triumph over lies, and hope conquers despair.
          We are new creatures -- radical, nonsensical people who live believing an amazing story.  We are new creatures through our baptism into this Christ of the empty tomb.  We are new creatures -- with love to share, with a story of hope to tell, with forgiveness to embrace our neighbor, with hands and hearts that can reach out beyond our own selfish concerns to that person who needs us.  We are new creatures living in the nonsense of the resurrection.
          Friends, believe the nonsense -- Jesus lives!  The tomb is empty.  He is Risen indeed!  And through him, we too can have life forever with God.  We can live radical new lives of faith and love.  Jesus lives!  And so can we.  We can live changed lives filled with hope and joy.  Jesus lives!  And so can we!
          He is risen!  He is risen, indeed!  Thanks be to God, to whom be all glory and power and blessing and honor and wisdom and might, both now and forever more.  Amen.
