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Christ is risen! He is risen indeed!

Christ is risen! He is risen indeed!

Christ is risen! He is risen indeed! Alleluia!

Grace, mercy and peace form God our Father and from our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ to the EASTER PEOPLE gathered at the empty tomb once again!

The Stone is rolled away and the Grave is empty. There is no body in the carved out grave……only the grave clothes neatly folded on the stone bench and angels with the message of RESURRECTION! It’s a day Christians have celebrated for almost 2000 years. At the same time, it raises in us the age old question: 

What does THIS have to do with ME?
Let me address this question with a story from a friend of mine, who is also a pastor. It’s the story of the “golden dancing slippers.” They belonged to a lady named Aggie. When she was little, she wanted to learn how to dance. She loved to dance and got her parents to buy her a pair of golden dancing slippers. But only a short time later, while still at a young age, she developed polio, a disease which destroyed the muscles in her legs. Much of her entire adult life was spent in a wheel chair. She came to church in her wheel chair. She was married in her wheel chair. She raised her children out of her wheel chair. Despite all that, Aggie still loved to watch dancing, and imagined herself someday being cured of her polio, jumping out of her wheel chair, lacing on her golden dancing shoes and heading off onto the stage to dance! But it never turned out that way.
Finally, when another disease claimed her life, her family put her wheel chair and her golden dancing slippers in front of her casket in front of the church. Nobody needed to say a word……everybody knew what it meant, because Aggie had always said she couldn’t wait to get to heaven and dance….with Jesus! 
She was confident of that. She KNEW it would happen, because Jesus had given His life on the cross as a sacrifice for her sins. He had risen from the grave on the third day, marking the end of death and the beginning of life….forever. His tomb was empty…..and death held no power, whatsoever.

The golden dancing shoes had a story behind them, and it was a good story, one that reaches past the head and into the heart. The empty tomb has a story behind it too…..and it is a far better story, a story that MUST reach past our heads and into our HEARTS if it is to have the impact, and the results, that God intended it to have for us.

God sent an angel that first Easter Sunday morning to point the women to the emptiness of the tomb.  “Yes,” said the angel, “you have the right tomb. You’re in the right place, the place where He once lay, but just as He said He would, He is risen! Go tell His disciples that He will meet them in Galilee!” 

The message of the empty tomb isn’t just the absence of a body. Instead, the empty tomb proclaims the fulfillment of every promise God has ever made since mankind first fell into sin. It teaches….literally “screams out” God’s completion of His plan of salvation for sinners. Death has been destroyed. Death has no more “sting.” Death can not and does not exercise any power over us. 

Not that the women weren’t stunned by what the angel had to say. Because we hear the message 2000 years removed, the impact is different. If we had been standing at the foot of the cross watching the ever-efficient Romans execute our dear Lord, hearing His seven last words, and watching the centurial thrust his spear into Jesus’ side to be sure He was dead, the news of resurrection would have been far more challenging to accept, believe and comprehend….much less celebrate! 

To help them better understand…..and to make them better witnesses to the reality of His resurrection, Jesus showed Himself to them before they even left the Garden, greeting them with the words, “Don’t be afraid!”

That’s what Easter means. That’s what Easter means for YOU and ME….that we don’t have fear death. It means that my grave and your grave are ALREADY EMPTY! That’s what Aggie’s golden dancing slippers were preaching, that she was already dancing with her dear Jesus!
St. Paul preaches the same reality of the empty tomb in our second reading today, from Colossians 3: 1. Do you remember the words? Listen! “Since you have been raised with Christ.”  He speaks like it has already happened….and for those who have been baptized into Christ, it HAS! The “old us” has been drowned in the waters of our baptism and the “new us” has been raised up! 
It’s a message best received by imagining ourselves RUNNING to the tomb, dreading what we will find there and instead being greeted by an angel with the news of resurrection. Can you picture that in your mind? Then picture, if you would, leaving the tomb confused and frightened with tears in our eyes, only to bump into Jesus himself, who then greets us with words of “Don’t be afraid!”
Someday, down the road and at a time only God knows, there will be a “memorial service’ for Pastor Nieting….that’s me. And IF you would happen to be there, you will be invited, no, you will be EXPECTED to sing …..with loud and joyful voices, one of my favorite of all songs….”We Will Dance On the Streets That Are Golden!” (by John Wimber) I hope you sing loudly and I hope you sing joyfully and I hope you sing with a smile on your face, because I will ALREADY be dancing….with Jesus….and with Aggie! The EMPTY TOMB says so! Easter says so! Because Christ has been raised, we have already been raised with Him!

This is why we call ourselves “Easter People!” 

Christ is risen! He is risen indeed, Alleluia!

Christ is risen! He is risen indeed, Alleluia!

Christ is risen! He is risen indeed, Alleluia!

