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Luke 24:1-12 
But on the first day of the week, at early dawn, they came to the tomb, taking the spices that 
they had prepared. They found the stone rolled away from the tomb, but when they went in, they 
did not find the body. While they were perplexed about this, suddenly two men in dazzling 
clothes stood beside them. The women were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, but 
the men said to them, “Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not here, but has 
risen. Remember how he told you, while he was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be 
handed over to sinners, and be crucified, and on the third day rise again.” Then they remembered 
his words, and returning from the tomb, they told all this to the eleven and to all the rest. Now it 
was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the other women with them who 
told this to the apostles. But these words seemed to them an idle tale, and they did not believe 
them. But Peter got up and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw the linen cloths by 
themselves; then he went home, amazed at what had happened. 
 
The stories of God for the people of God… thanks be to God. 
 
When I graduated from college during what Generation Z calls the late 20th century… I 
immediately began working in churches as a Youth Director. I worked part-time for awhile at 
one church and then moved to a full time position a little over a year later. 
 
At the full-time position I followed a guy who was fired because he, among many other 
things, let the youth “van surf” – meaning while he steered the can down a mountain road at a 
retreat center in North Carolina, they would stand on the top of the van “surfing”. 
 
Do you know who youth group kids hate?  
The woman who is hired to replace the guy who let them surf on top of the van.  
 
On my very first Sunday, two of the teenage girls met me downstairs and their job was to 
show me up to the third floor where the youth room was. Now this was a fairly large church 
which had some additions put on through the years that didn’t necessarily match up, so the 
path to upstairs was not an obvious one. I followed the two girls, noticed that they stopped 
talking to me and sped up and then they split. I followed the one, trying to be cool, when 
another teenager met her and they walked a little bit further, sprinted up a flight of steps and 
then they split. I eventually made it up to the youth room by myself. 
 
One more, and please don’t test this, but my experience with that crew during my first year 
there is why if you jump out to scare me, I have trained myself to casually nod and keep 
walking even while internally I am screaming. 
 
I was not the leader they expected. 
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The resurrection story in the Gospel of Luke starts chaotically. We’ve heard it so many times, 
surrounded by the pomp and circumstance – the flowers and the trumpets – that it’s easy to 
gloss over the details.  
 
There’s a reason why it was only the women going to the tomb at first. Everyone thought it 
was over. The rest of the disciples were defeated. They had started to follow a guy who they 
thought was promising a new world order – an overturning of power – and instead, they got a 
guy riding into Jerusalem… on a donkey; weeping over the city. 
 
Not exactly a power play. 
 
Judas got so mad at Jesus, he turned him in.  
Peter had his chance to show his commitment, but instead he denied that he even knew 
Jesus. 
 
Really, who could blame them? When the crowds showed up to arrest Jesus, and the fight to 
seize control of the city was finally going to go down – Jesus made them stop fighting. He was 
arrested, put on display as “King of the Jews” and died a public, but at the time fairly run-of-
the-mill, death. 
 
He was not the leader they expected. 
 
During my first year with that youth group, I decided that mandatory fun featuring bonding 
and team-building should happen as soon as possible. I scheduled a summer mission trip that 
would include a ropes course component. What could possibly go wrong? 
 
If you’ve been on one of those team-building excursions, you know that they start you on the 
ground. The one I remember had three boards and we all had to get our entire team across 
the course, but you could only stand on the boards. 
Today we would call that “the floor is lava” game. Whatever it was called – we failed. No one 
would listen to anyone, and everything was awful. Our guide pulled me aside and 
recommended that we not move to the high ropes course. 
 
I, in my ultimate wisdom, decided that the high ropes course was actually exactly what we 
should do. I figured they had to start taking this thing seriously if we were higher in the air, 
right? Wouldn’t helmets and harnesses create a more serious environment?  
 
Against the better judgment of the experts I insisted we were going to move to the high ropes 
portion of the program. 
 
Maybe if I’d know the first exercise was called “trust fall” – I wouldn’t have been so insistent. 
All of us got our equipment on and we gathered around to hear the assignment. One of us 
would climb to the top of what looked like the highest telephone pole in the world and would 
slowly begin to lean forward. Everyone else would gather in a circle below – and catch the 
person when they fell. 
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Not surprisingly, no one volunteered to go first so, continuing my streak of excellent decision 
making so far, I started up the pole. Now honestly, I cannot remember how high the thing 
actually was. I do remember struggling a bit to get standing upright on the top of the pole, 
which at that point felt like it had the diameter of approximately the head of a pin. I also 
remember glancing down and feeling surrounded by all of my bad choices including the climb 
up the pole, and quite frankly, my career path.  
 
Once assured that everything was ready, I looked at the circle of youth who surprisingly 
looked like they were taking this whole thing very seriously. They’d catch me, right?  I started 
rocking back and forth and eventually leaned forward enough…. to drop. 
 
Thirty years later, and I remember a few things from the end of that adventure. 
I remember how fast I fell – gravity works! 
And I remember how that tight circle of humanity below me – SCATTERED! 
And I remember the grunt of the guy running the ropes as he kept me from crashing and held 
me suspended… about 6” off of the ground. 
 
It was not what I expected. 
 
The women show up at the tomb looking to get some sort of closure from the nightmare 
they’d been living and instead they’re confronted by two dazzling dudes who ask them, “Why 
do you look for the living among the dead?” They ask the women, “You remember how he 
told you, while he was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners and 
be crucified and on the third day rise again?” 
 
Y’all – that was 13 chapters ago. That was BEFORE the transfiguration. These women could 
totally be excused for not remembering that at. all. But Luke gives credit where credit is 
clearly due because he writes: Then they remembered his words, and returning from the tomb, 
they told all this to the eleven and to all the rest. 
 
Their reward?  
No one believed them. 
 
It was not what they expected. 
 
We live in a world that wants to do what it wants to do. A world that chooses its own facts 
based on what it agrees with or not. A world that is violent, that doesn’t trust one another, 
that would blow up bridges rather than build them. A world that doesn’t care when someone 
falls. 
 
We live in a world that has low expectations. 

And yet –  
This is a life that proclaims: he is risen – and responds – He is risen indeed! 

 
A world that thinks there can be no living among the dead. 
 He is risen… He is risen indeed! 
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A world that thinks love has been killed by the greed of empire! 
 He is risen… He is risen indeed. 
 
Beloved children of God, just like the women that day who ran from the tomb to tell all they 
had heard and all that they knew to the disciples, it is up to us to let the world know that it is 
NOT as they expected. 
 
It is up to us to not put our faith in what can be seen, but instead put our faith and trust in 
what cannot be seen. 
 
It is not the world that will catch us when we fall. 
It is not humanity that will catch us when we fall. 
It is God who will catch us when we fall. 
 
He is risen… he is risen indeed. 
 
Do not be daunted by the symbols and signs of death. 
Do not be overwhelmed by what is or what you hope will be. 
Loosen your grasp from what captivates and distracts. 
 
He is risen… he is risen indeed. 
 
An expansive life, 

a full-to-the-brim life,  
an out loud life,  

an hallelujah life – this is NOT what the world expected and yet it is who 
we are called to be and how we are called to live. 

 
He is risen… he is risen indeed. 
 
This is a life of hope 
of Joy 
Of peace with justice… 
 
This is a life of love proclaimed. 
 
He is risen! 
 He is risen indeed. 
 
Friends, resurrection means that the worst thing is never the last thing. 
 
Expect the unexpected. 
 
He is risen! 
 He is risen indeed. 
In the name of the Creator and the Christ and the Holy Spirit. Amen.  


