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April 20, 2014 

Colossians 3:1-4 

Matthew 28:1-10   Behold, Easter! 

 

It was morning, it says. The first day of the week. The first day after the 

Sabbath. It was the first day that Mary Magdalene and the other Mary 

had gone out into the world again. After all that had happened to them, 

after all that had happened to Jesus. It was the first day of the week. And 

it was dawn and they had gone out to see the tomb.  

That’s what the gospel writer Matthew tells us; that the women go out 

on that first Easter morning to see the tomb. They do not go with spices 

like they do in the other gospels. They do not go to tend to Jesus’ body 

or complete any burial rituals. No, in Matthew’s gospel, Mary 

Magdalene and the other Mary go out on the first day of the week in 

order to see the tomb. Just to see it. To look at it. To behold whatever 

there is to behold, if anything, in that great empty nothing of death. 

The women go out to SEE the tomb. That word, ‘see’ sets the stage in 

Matthew’s story. Because in Matthew’s story, the word, SEE comes up 

over and over again. The two Marys go to SEE the tomb. And then they 

see an angel who says “I know you are LOOKING for Jesus. He is not 
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here. Come and SEE where his body was.” Then the angel tells the 

women to go tell the disciples that they will SEE Jesus in Galilee. And 

as the women leave the tomb, they see Jesus himself who confirms that 

in Galilee his disciples will in fact, SEE him. And if that isn’t enough, 

repeated again and again in the story is the word, Behold. Idou in Greek. 

It literally means LOOK. Look here, look at this, pay attention, 

BEHOLD. And this word, idou, appears no less than four times in this 

short paragraph. BEHOLD, an earthquake! BEHOLD, says the angel, 

“Jesus is going to Galilee. BEHOLD, this is my message.” And then as 

the women run out in fear and great joy, BEHOLD, Jesus is there. 

Behold! Matthew is saying. Look! Pay attention! See! SEE what is 

happening. See all that there is to see on Easter morning. 

Many of us, I think, come to Easter wanting to see. We want to see the 

miracle. We want to look with wonder and behold the mystery. If only 

we could see the tomb. If only we could see the angel descending and 

see it rolling away the stone. If only we could see Jesus, with his 

wounded hands and feet, battered and bruised, but alive, and resurrected. 

We would like to see. We would like to see and know and believe. 



3 
 

Some say that it is easy to see Easter. Look, they say. Behold the 

evidence that Jesus was raised from the dead. Look, we have reasons a, 

b, and c. Look and see; here is the proof. Here are the archaeological 

remains of the garden he was buried in and the grave itself and the stone 

that was rolled against the door. We have found his shroud. We have 

found a gravestone in a cemetery marked with his name. Look, it is true, 

you must believe. It’s easy to believe. Wouldn’t be nice if Easter was 

that simple? If all we had to do was look and see? Behold, Jesus is risen, 

he is risen indeed. Do you ever wish that every once in a while you 

could just look and see Easter for yourself? 

I know sometimes I feel that way. I think many of us do. We’d like to 

see Easter. We’d like to behold our risen Lord. Because what we see 

every day in the world tells us that none of it could have happened. The 

resurrection isn’t true. God is not real. Power like that does not exist. 

Look and see, they say. Behold. Behold, the suffering and pain of life. 

Behold, war. Behold, terrorism. Behold, poverty. Behold, women and 

children in refugee camps. Behold, prisons bursting at the seams. 

Behold, our inability to care for the addicted and the mentally ill. 
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Behold, animal cruelty. Behold, families unraveling. Behold, cancer and 

Alzheimers and cystic fibrosis. Behold, the struggle to keep your job. 

Behold, the system that treats you like a number. Behold, you are just a 

consumer. You are just a means to an end. You are nothing more than a 

label and a statistic. You are nothing more than how healthy and wealthy 

and attractive you are. Behold, you are nothing more. 

That’s the message we get every day. That’s what life is. Look and see. 

That’s all there is in this world. On our darker days, that’s all we see. 

But many people, that’s all they see all the time. That’s all they believe. 

That they are nothing more. That all of us, every one of us is nothing 

more either. That homeless-looking man. That thug-of-a-black person. 

That girl showing too much skin. That lazy, poor person. That selfish, 

rich person. That helpless, disabled person. That immigrant, ex-con, 

queer, Muslim, Communist, redneck. We’ve seen them. We know them. 

Behold, they are nothing more. 

But on Easter morning, God declares that that is a lie. That when the 

world says we are nothing more than what the world sees, it’s wrong. 

When the world says look and see, losers will always be losers and 
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enemies will always be enemies and the lost will always be lost and the 

dead will always be dead, the world is wrong. On Easter morning, God 

shakes us up literally with an earthquake and an angel descends and 

shoves the stone away from the walled-up, sealed-off, always-has-been, 

always-will-be mindsets we have and says, behold. Look and see. This 

tomb is empty. The body you are looking for isn’t here. The one put to 

death isn’t dead anymore. Look and see. Behold, Jesus is risen. 

Easter changes everything. It says, come and see. Behold. But instead of 

giving us answers, it gives us questions. Instead of giving us proof, it 

gives us mystery. Behold, Jesus is not here. Behold, the tomb is empty. 

Behold, death is not the end, but the beginning. And everything you 

thought you knew about life has gone out the window. Your life is not 

nothing more than happy scheduling and making money and having 

security and comfort. Life is something more. You are something more. 

The whole world, all of it, is something more to God. What you can see 

is not all there is. Jesus Christ is risen because God has more for us. 

More love, more grace, more life. And it can’t be contained. And it can’t 

be stopped. It can’t be held back or run off or locked up in a grave. 
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On Easter morning, we look and see things differently. And it starts with 

how we look at ourselves. Behold, you are worth it to God. Jesus says, 

you are worth living for. You are worth dying for. And the mystery of it 

is that with all the billions and billions of people out there, you are 

precious. You are known at the deepest level. And you are loved. You 

are not nameless or faceless. You are not a statistic or number to God. 

You are not some means to an end. You are not a pawn in God’s cosmic 

game. What God did in Jesus Christ was for you. Because you are worth 

everything to God. You, just as you are, are worth everything. You are 

worth saving. You are worth loving. And nothing will stop God from 

reminding you of that and reclaiming you as God’s own. Not a cross. 

Not a grave. Not the cold darkness of death. God will not let you go. Not 

ever. As it says in Colossians, your life is hidden with Christ in God. 

Whatever your life holds, LOOK, BEHOLD, you are God’s own 

forever. 

On Easter morning, we see ourselves differently. And we see others 

differently too. We have to. Behold, Jesus, the one everyone looked at as 

a criminal, the one everyone thought was a failure, the one everyone 
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labeled as a threat to society, he was resurrected and redeemed by God. 

Everyone was wrong about Jesus. The world was about him. It was 

wrong to reject him and mock him and crucify him. It was wrong to get 

rid of him for the sake of public order. It was wrong. Because God was 

with him. God was at work in him. So maybe, just maybe God could be 

at work in those around us. Even those we would never suspect. Behold, 

we could be wrong. Remember that our God has a habit of picking out 

the weird and the flawed and the messed-up to do miraculous things. On 

Easter morning, we see that God’s ways are mysterious and we could be 

wrong about who is God-forsaken and we could be wrong about how 

God works. Are there people we think God would never, ever love or try 

to redeem? Who are we burying in sealed graves of hate and blame? Is 

Easter not the day to say we could be wrong and to pray for their 

resurrection as well? 

On Easter morning, we see ourselves differently and we see others 

differently. And we see God differently too. Jesus’ resurrection has 

broken everything wide open and God’s love is loose in the world.  

Though we might be hanging around the cemetery, looking for the Jesus 
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who was crucified, and expect that that’s where we will find him there. 

All the studies are saying that faith is dead. Religion is dead. No one is 

going to church anymore. Jesus is irrelevant to our time and our culture. 

Like the women, we come today to see the grave and mourn and weep 

over what is lost. But the angel has a message for us. He says, I know 

you are looking for Jesus, who was crucified. But he is not here. He has 

been raised. BEHOLD, he is going ahead of you and you WILL SEE 

him in Galilee. Behold, this is my message, the angel says.  

Behold, Jesus is going ahead of us. And we will SEE him in Galilee. 

Jesus is going ahead of us. He is ahead of us, not behind us. He is not 

back there in the past. Not back in some golden age of the church. Not 

back there in the good old days when everything was rosy and the pews 

were full and the world was right and everyone knew their place. Jesus 

is out there, ahead of us. Going into the future. Into uncharted territory. 

Into the world out there. He’s going out ahead of us because it’s Easter 

morning and everything has changed. The powers of the world are no 

longer in charge. Death is no more. God in the end, is going to be 

victorious. And whatever the future brings, Jesus is already ahead of us 
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in it. And he is doing what he does best, pulling us from where we are, 

into the place we need to be. Jesus is doing what he always does, leading 

us somewhere ahead of where we are now. Out there, in Galilee, land of 

the Gentiles, land of the unknown and the uncomfortable and the 

ungodly; the bordertown, that’s where we WILL SEE Jesus. By going 

ahead into the mystery, not by going back. Not by returning to the way 

things were before. So, how is Jesus inviting you to meet him ahead of 

where you are? How are we as a community seeking the Christ who is 

ahead of us? 

Today, Easter Day, everything is made new. Behold, the mystery of 

God. Behold, the impossible made possible. Love, hope, forgiveness, 

courage. Life that is greater than death. Look and see. BEHOLD. God 

has made it all possible. Because nothing can stop God from loving you 

or your neighbor or this world. Look and see. Behold, the love of God. 

Behold, the power of God. Christ is risen. He is risen indeed. 


