March 30 &31, 2002

More Than Words Can Say

     Yes, Steve I can remember that day and two others just like it in my family’s history. However, I remember that a couple of words Gayle uttered when Jay were born conveyed a huge amount of information. Gayle had had extremely easy delivery when April, our first, was born. Our OB-GYN joked that we had better camp out on the front lawn of the hospital if we wanted our second born at the hospital. The morning he was born started out normally enough. Gayle had a pre-natal visit planned for early that afternoon. I stayed home from work to go along. When here doctor did the exam, she stood up quickly and said, “Did you feel that?” “What?” Gayle replied. “You just had a contract, you didn’t feel that?” Gayle said, “No, just a little cramp, kinda, I suppose.” The doctor said, “This is great, painless, child birth.” The doctor told Gayle she was to go home and bring some clothes back for her delivery and stay. Gayle said, “Can I come back later this evening, I have dinner planned for some friends?” The doctor got this quizzical look on her face and said, “Well have them call me when you get here.” Dinner went fine and we arrived at the hospital in the early evening. The next few hours were not as good for Gayle as the afternoon had been. 

     Now the doctor and I had joked about me delivering the baby since I had had a hand in a delivery while a police officer in the Blizzard of 1978. When Jay began to crown she looked up at me and asked, “Do you want me to deliver this baby?” I stated, “If it is OK with Gayle.” Then I leaned down next to Gayle, sweat was pouring from her face and this lady doesn’t sweat much. Little blood vessels had burst just under the skin of her cheeks from pushing so hard. I stroked her hair from her forehead and whispered, “Honey is it OK with you if I deliver the baby.” Through clenched teeth with fire in her eyes and a resoluteness I had not heard before nor since she lovingly said, “JUST GET IT OUT!” Steve, she said more with those 4 words that day that the allotment of 5,000 words that most pre-marriage counselors say that women need to speak each and every day. AMEN?

     And yes, Steve, there are moments that are filled with so much intensity and occurrences that are so momentous they seem to defy words. Or, as Walter Cronkite said on July 20, 1969 when the Apollo 11 commander, Neil Armstrong set foot upon the moon at 10:56 P.M. EDT, “I have no words to describe what has just occurred, we have used up any words that could describe man stepping on the moon on less important events.” Walter Cronkite was describing exactly what I feel every Easter Sunday Morning. We have used an reused the words that surround this almost unbelievable event that I am not sure just what to say that could even begin to describe what I feel about the resurrection of Jesus Christ the Son of God. And, the unfortunate truth is that we have heard it enough that we can’t even work ourselves into the excitement that characterized Milo Hamilton’s call of Hank Aaron’s 715th home run. HE IS RISEN. HE IS RISEN. HE IS RISEN.
     Can we really be surprised. The event really didn’t garner a huge amount of excitement, even on that first Easter morning. Mark records that the three women who came to the tomb that morning did nothing. That’s right they did nothing. If you turn in the bibles in the pews you will see this little note, “The most reliable manuscripts and other ancient witnesses do not have Mark 16:9-20.” That would mean that possibly the original Mark ended with verse 8. Listen to it, “trembling and bewildered, the women went out and fled from the tomb. They said nothing to anyone, because they were afraid.” Doesn’t sound like a great place to end a gospel, does it? Boy those women sure got worked up over the fact that Jesus Was Risen, didn’t they? 

     Matthew records that just prior to the delivery of what the church calls the Great Commission that some of the disciples doubted that Jesus had arisen at all, even when they saw him in person. Folks there are just some things that even when presented with empirical evidence, even when you can touch and see, those things seem so impossible that we do not believe our senses.

     Luke records that when the women came and told the eleven and the others that Jesus had arisen that “they did not believe the women, because their words seemed to them like nonsense.” Luke also records that Peter ran to the tomb and ends the scene with these words, “he saw the strips of linen lying by themselves, and he went away, wondering to himself what had happened.” Even if you give Peter the benefit of the doubt because at least he went to look you have to realize the only reason he went was because he did not believe the women and had to see for himself. You don’t have to verify something you already believe.

     John records the most positive stories of the resurrection but they are not really flattering to the disciples. John says that he and Peter “still did not understand from scripture that Jesus had to rise from the dead. After the women told all the disciples they still sequestered themselves in a locked room because they feared the Jews. Jesus had to show them his hands and side for them to believe. And, it is John that also records the scene that  earned Didymus the title, “doubting Thomas.” I am not surprised that you might react with some skepticism when a couple of preachers report to you that something that never happened before and has not happened since…well…happened. Jesus, under his own power, by his own authority conquered death. That which was once dead is now alive.

     And, if you are not ready to strike up the band, if you are not ready to shout it from the roof tops, if you cannot bring yourself to get so excited that words escape you and emotions run wild well then you need to hear this…you are in some pretty good company. The hero’s of our faith the names we have respected for years, centuries really men named Peter, Matthew, John, James, Thomas they all reacted pretty much the way most people react. They wondered if it could be believed. They tested the waters. They weighted the facts, eliminated the possibilities and then when all other explanations are dismissed…they believed. That’s not bad though folks. That is good. It is however, very different from the way things work in this world. Look at the papers or television, there are many more press conferences called to tell people what you intend to do than there are press conferences called to tell you what they have done. We are a society that is enthralled by beginnings not completions. Did you know that there are more people that watch the beginning of a NASCAR race than there are people who are watching 500 miles later when it ends? Nearly every High School athletic contest I attend, I see lots of people hitting the exits long before the final buzzer. If you have ever served on a committee, been a room Mom or organized a neighborhood watch, you know that there are more people around in the beginning than the end. So, if you have stuck it out, eliminated all other possibilities, gotten to a dead end and discovered that God is there and that the premature news of his Son’s demise is not accurate then good for you. And, if you are still skeptical, if you are not sold yet, if you just can’t swallow the whole enchilada…well…good for you too. Because you are at least still at the table, you’re still here listening…you’re still here searching. 

     And, regardless of what brought you here there is something you need to hear. You might be here because it’s just what you do on Easter. Maybe you’re here because this is the way you get Mom and Dad off your back for another six months. Perhaps you are here because you have tried everything else; love is lost, friends aren’t so friendly any more, work doesn’t give your life meaning, your kids can’t stand you maybe even you can’t stand you. Circumstances have conspired against you. You might be lonely, afraid, depressed and hurting. The foundations of your world have been rocked and you need a safe shelter in the midst of a storm. Well you have come to the right place. While no home runs will being hit here today, no touchdowns will be scored, no announcer will go crazy and no records will be set. We are commemorating the one event that offers you hope with a capital H. Cause folks, listen…please listen. If Jesus could and if Jesus did walk out of that tomb how difficult can it be for him to take the mess of your life and make it complete? If Jesus could and Jesus did walk out of that tomb how hard could it be to resurrect a career or a marriage or a relationship? If Jesus could and Jesus did  walk out of that tomb is there a problem too big or a resource too small that He cannot take it and you and make it right and whole and beautiful?

     What you need to hear today is very simple and yet, just like most simple things what you need to hear is profound as well. You need to hear that everything that the Bible says that Jesus did including his resurrection- he did it because he loves you. 

     He loves you when you’re good, he loves you when you’re bad. His love is always constant. He loves you every second of every minute of every hour of every day of every week of every month of every year of your life; every moment that ever has been or every moment that ever will be. There has never been a time in your life that God did not love you. And, get this, no matter where you go, what you do, what you think or what you imagine there will never be a moment in the rest of your life that God will not love you and want to be a part of every moment of your life.

     In fact, God loves you so much, not only is he willing to let his only Son be killed so that you could know the fullness of life and the joys of life and the peace that he can bring to your life, but he is still actively pursuing you. He is actively trying to get your attention. That is why you are here today. You might think it’s about tradition or habit or hassle but it is really about the fact that God wants Steve and I to tell you this today, “He loves you”. He wants Steve and I to tell you that He wants to be the best part of the best part of your life. That is what God wants you to hear.

     What I want you to hear is this one simple question. Is Jesus a part of your life? Is Jesus a part of your life? Is Jesus a part of your life? Is Jesus a part of your life?
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