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       Easter 2017 

       Mark 16: 2-7 

       1 Corinthians 15: 3-8 

  Author David Sedaris found himself in Paris taking French classes 

with people from around the world who were all living there and trying to learn 

French as their second language. One day they were leaning about holidays and 

the teacher asked the class, “What does one do on Easter? Would anyone like to 

tell us?” 

 The Italian nanny was attempting to answer the teacher’s question when 

the Moroccan student interrupted saying, “Excuse me, but what’s an Easter?” 

 It would seem that despite having grown up in a Muslim country , she 

would have heard it mentioned once or twice but no. “I mean it,” she said. “I have 

no idea what you people are talking about.” 

 The teacher called upon the rest of us to explain. 

 The Polish students led the charge to the best of their ability. “It is,” said 

one, “a party for the little boy of God who call his self Jesus and oh no…” She 

faltered and her fellow countrymen came to her aid. 

 “He call his self Jesus and then he die one day on two morsels of lumber.” 
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 The rest of the class jumped IN, offering bits of information that would 

have given the pope an aneurysm. 

 “He weared of himself the long hair and after he die, the first day he come 

back here for to say hello to the peoples.” 

 “He make the good things, and on Easter we be sad because somebody 

makes him dead today.” 

 David Sedaris reflects that part of the problem had to do with vocabulary. 

Simple nouns such as Cross and resurrection were beyond the students grasp, let 

alone such complicated reflexive phrases as “to give of yourself your only 

begotten son.” Faced with the challenge of explaining the cornerstone of 

Christianity, David writes, we did what any self-respecting group of people might 

do. We talked about food instead. 

 “Easter is a party for to eat of the lamb,” the Italian nanny explained. “One 

too may eat of the chocolate.” 

 “And who brings the chocolate?” the teacher asked. 

 David writes, “ I knew the word so I raised my hand, saying The rabbit of 

Easter he bring the chocolate.” 
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 “A rabbit?” The teacher, assuming I’d used the wrong word, positioned her 

index fingers on top of her head, Wriggled them as though they were ears.” You 

mean one of these? A rabbit?” 

 Well, sure, David said. “He come in the night when one sleep on a bed. 

With a hand he have a basket and foods.” 

 The teacher signed and shook her head. As far as she was concerned, David 

had just explained everything that was wrong with his country. “No, no,” she said. 

“Here in France the chocolate is brought by a big bell that flies in from Rome.” 

 David called for a time out and asked, “But how do the bell know where 

you live?” 

 “Well,” she said, “how does a rabbit?” 

 David then wondered if without the language barrier, his classmates and he 

could have done a better job making sense of Christianity. 

  David then reflected, “In communicating any religious belief the operative 

word is faith, a concept illustrated by our very presence in that classroom. Why 

bother struggling with the grammar lessons of a six-year-old if each of us didn’t 

believe that, against all reason, we might actually improve? If I could hope to one 



 

4 
 

day carry on a fluent conversation in French it was a relatively short leap to 

believing that an omniscient God made me in his own image and that he watched 

over and guided me from one place to the next. The Virgin Birth, the 

Resurrection, and the countless miracles – my heart expanded to encompass all 

the wonders and  possibilities of the universe.” 

 Even if we are speaking in our primary language, it can be difficult to talk 

about Easter and what happens on this day. When was the last time that any of 

you used the word resurrection in conversation?  So let’s look to our Bible 

readings for today to help us talk about the Resurrection and what it means. 

  Mark says that, on that first Easter, women went to the tomb to pay 

their last respects to dead Jesus. To their alarm, the body of Jesus was not there. 

A “young man, dressed in a white robe” told them, “You are looking for Jesus of 

Nazareth, who was crucified? Well, he isn’t here. He is raised. He is going ahead of 

you to Galilee.”  

 Here’s my Easter question for you: Why Galilee? Why is he going ahead of 

them to Galilee? Galilee is a forlorn, out of the way sort of place. It’s where Jesus 

came from, but that’s about its only claim to fame. Jesus spent most of his 

ministry out in Galilee, the “out back” of Judea getting ready to go up to 
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Jerusalem. All of Jesus’ disciples seemed to have hailed from Galilee. Jesus spent 

most of his time in Galilee getting his disciples prepared to leave Galilee and go up 

to the capitol city with him. There, in Jerusalem, he was crucified and there he 

rose. But the moment he rose from the dead, says today’s gospel. He headed 

back to Galilee. Why? 

 I might have thought that the first day of his resurrected life, the risen 

Christ might have gone straight for the palace, to the seat of Roman power, and 

appeared there. 

 “Pilate, you made a big mistake,” the risen Christ would say, “Now, it’s 

payback time!” 

 One might have thought that Jesus would do something effective, appeared 

before the movers and the shakers, the influential and the newsmakers, those 

who had some power and prestige. 

 No. Jesus didn’t go up to the palace, the White House, the Kremlin, the 

Capitol. Jesus went outback, back to Galilee. Nobody special lived in Galilee, 

nobody except the followers of Jesus. Nobody except us. 
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 The resurrected Christ goes back to, appears before, the very same rag tag 

group of people who so disappointed Him, misunderstood him, forsook him and 

fled into the darkness. He returns to his betrayers. He returns to us.  

 It would have been news enough that Christ had died, but the good news is 

that he died for us. It would have been good news enough that Christ rose from 

the dead, but the good news was that he rose for us. 

 That first Easter, nobody actually saw Jesus rise from the dead. They saw 

Him afterwards. They didn’t appear to him; he appeared to them. To us. In the 

Bible, the “proof” of the resurrection is not the absence of Jesus’ body from the 

tomb; it’s his presence of Jesus to his followers. The message of the resurrection 

is not first, “Though we die, we shall one day return to life.” It is , “Though we are 

dead. Jesus returned to us.” This is what resurrection means.  

 If it was difficult to believe that Jesus was raised from the dead; it must 

have been almost impossible to believe that he was raised and returned to us. 

The result of Easter, the product of the Resurrection of Christ is the church – a 

community of people with nothing more to convene us than the risen Christ came 

back to us. That’s our only claim, our only hope. 
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 Community is a choice we make, a choice to serve, to love, a choice to put 

up with one another. Easter is a reminder that the Christian community, the 

church, is a choice that the risen Christ has made to come back to us. 

 I know some churches have a “seeker service” that is designed for people 

who are “seeking” something better in their lives. Sometimes I think that maybe  

Easter is our biggest seeker service where people come seeking something better 

in their lives. 

 And that is fine. The church should reach out to people who are seeking 

something better in their lives. Trouble is, that’s not the way the Bible depicts us. 

Scripture is not a story about how we kept seeking God. It’s a story about how 

God keeps – despite us – seeking us! 

 On Easter and in the days afterward, when the risen Christ showed up 

among us while we were at work out in Galilee – when he appeared to Cephas, 

then to the twelve. Then he appeared to more than five hundred brothers and 

sisters at one time, then to James, then to all the apostles. Last of all he appeared 

also to the great persecutor and murderer of the church named Paul – the risen 

Christ was only doing what the crucified Jesus always did: He came back to us. 
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 “Show us what God looks like, “we demanded of Jesus. God? God is the 

shepherd who doesn’t just sit back and wait for the lost sheep to head back 

home. God goes out, risks everything, beats the bushes night and day, and finds 

that lost sheep! 

We thought, what with the blood and the betrayal of Friday, this was the 

end. We thought it was over between us and God. At last, we had gone too far 

away. Had stooped to torture to death God’s own Son. 

 Then on Easter. He came back. Back to the very ones who had forsaken. 

Betrayed and crucified him. He came back to us.  

 Christians aren’t the people who  simply know something the world does 

not yet know, or believe something that non-Christians don’t yet believe. We are 

the people who have had something happen to us that the world appears not to 

have yet experienced. The risen Christ has come back to us. Therefore we don’t 

live alone. 

 Implications? When we walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 

time and again we look up and realize that we are not walking by ourselves. When 

we come to some dead end in life, we look over the brink, into the dark abyss 
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and, to our surprise and delight, there he is, waiting for us. We give up, give in, 

come to despair and to find him near us. 

 A student, asked to summarize all the gospel in s few words responded: In 

the Bible, it gets dark, and  then it gets very, very dark, then Jesus shows up. 

 Back in my seminary days when I was serving as a hospital Chaplian, I was 

visiting a man as he lay dying- as it turned out he was only a couple of days away 

from his death. I asked him, there at the end, what he was feeling. Was he 

fearful? 

 Fear? No, he responded. I’m not fearful because of my faith in Jesus. 

 We all have hope that our future is in God’s hands, I said somewhat piously. 

 Well, I’m not hopeful because of what I believe about the future,” he 

corrected me. “I’m hopeful because of what I’ve experienced in the past.” I asked 

him to say more. 

 “I look back over my life, all the mistakes I’ve made, all the times I’ve 

turned away from Jesus, gone my own way, strayed, gotten lost. And time and 

again. He came back for me. He found a way to get to me, showed up and got me, 
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looked for me when I wasn’t looking for him. I don’t think he’ll let something like 

my dying get in the way of his love for me.” 

 I think he had it just about right. To the poor, struggling Corinthians, failing 

bad at being the church, backsliding, wandering, split apart, faithless, Paul 

preaches Easter. He reminds them that they are here this morning because the 

risen Christ chose to come to them, appear before them, find them, reach out to 

them. That’s what a risen Savior does. He comes back – again and again – to the 

very ones (I’m talking about us!) who so betray and disappoint him. He appears to 

us, seeks us, finds us, grabs us, embraces, holds. 

In life, in death, in life beyond death, this is our hope. The risen Christ came back 

to us. 


