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Empty Tomb 
 
INTRO to SCRIPTURE
 
At Christmas and Easter we celebrate ways in which God’s love
is set loose in the world.
At Christmas the womb that was full is emptied as Jesus is set
loose in the world.  
At Easter the tomb that was full is emptied as Christ is set loose
in the the world.
 
This year we will hear the Easter story from the gospel of Luke.
 This gospel writer tells us that after the crucifixion Joseph of
Arimathea asked for the body of Jesus and took it to a rock-
hewn tomb.  The women who had followed Jesus from Galilee
now followed Joseph to see where the body was laid.  Then they
went to prepare spices and ointments.  
 
SERMON
 
A long time ago I came across a true story that has stayed with
me over the years.  It is about a young boy Philip.   His brain
was different from most children’s.  He talked differently and his
thinking was different.  It was often awkward for Philip and the
children around him.  Sometimes they weren’t sure how to
interact with each other.  
 
One year, when Philip was eight, the Sunday School teacher
gave each child an empty Easter egg and asked them to put
something in it that reminded them of Easter.  They all went
outside to fill their eggs.  
 
When they came back inside the teacher opened the eggs, one by
one.  There were flowers and a stone.  Then the teacher opened
one that was empty. The kids looked puzzled and one said,
“Okay, who didn’t do it?”  Philip spoke up, “It’s mine. And I did



so do it.  It’s empty.” Another kid said, “Yeah, we can see that.”
 Then something incredible happened, Philip proclaimed the
Easter truth. Philip said, “It’s empty.  The tomb is empty.”  
Everyone was stunned. The tomb is empty.
 
In the four gospels we have there are a variety of stories about
Easter and the resurrection.  But the one thing they have in
common is the symbol of the empty tomb. It is as the Junior
Choir sang for us a couple of weeks ago, an unbelievable,
inconceivable, supernatural mystery. (from Miracle on the Sea, by Lynn Shaw Bailey
and Becky Slagle Mayo.)

 
In fact it’s such a mystery that when some of the women
disciples come to the men disciples with the news of the empty
tomb the men didn’t believe them.  Can you imagine that?
 
The translation says the men dismissed it as “idle talk.”  But the
translators were being polite. The word used originally is only
used here and it’s related to a medical term for delirium.  In
other words the men thought the women were delirious.  It is
unbelievable, inconceivable, supernatural news.
The story of Philip and the story of the women remind us of how
quickly those in “power,” or who seem more “normative,” are to
dismiss others, even when they are telling the truth. How quick
we are to silence or dismiss those who offer us a radical new
view of reality!   Especially when it challenges all our
expectations.
 
For a long time environmental activists have been crying in the
wilderness trying to get people to pay attention to the truth of the
consequences of human behavior on the rest of creation.
 
When I was the age of many of the children here today, I never
saw bald eagles here in Maine.  They were being endangered by
the pesticides we all were using.  Rachel Carson was one of the
people who told us the truth about this.  Since it was hard to
hear, many people simply dismissed her or called her delirious.
But she was right.  Thankfully people eventually listened and
now there are many bald eagles here in Maine.  It was a tender
moment, at the sunrise service today, when I mentioned her
name, two bald eagles showed up down by the river.  It gives me
hope to realize how we can make things better when we realize
what we have done.
 
The principalities and powers of Jesus’ day thought they could



shut him up as he spoke up for the powerless.  With the cross,
they said a great big NO to Jesus. Then, in the mystery of
resurrection, with the empty tomb, God was delirious and
responded with a great big YES.   At times it does seem
radically delirious to hold fast to the truth that LOVE is more
powerful than hate. But that is the Easter proclamation.
 
 
In the confirmation class last week the youth pondered the
amazing capacity of Jesus to be about the work of forgiveness as
he came to the end of his life.  When I asked what it means to
forgive, one person said it means not to hold it against them.
 When I asked further what that means, another person
suggested it means not seeking revenge.  It means breaking the
vicious cycle of violence.
 
Even after the horrendous action of the crucifixion God doesn’t
seek revenge.  In fact, God continues to reach out in LOVE.
 The tomb is empty.  Christ is on the loose.
 
Today I am wearing a stone, found here on the coast of Maine,
as a reminder of the stone rolled away, as a sign of the empty
tomb, as a promise of Hope.
 
As we move into a time of silence, into a time of prayer, let us
trust in God’s help to roll back the stones of all the things that
seek to entomb us.  When I say, “O God,” I invite you to
respond with, "roll back the stone.”
 
When people won’t listen to truth, O God,

roll back the stone.
 
When our fears close in on us, O God,

roll back the stone.
 
When our desires damage creation, O God,

roll back the stone.
 
When we are tempted by hate, O God,

roll back the stone.
 
When we fall into hopelessness, O God,

roll back the stone.
 
 




