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April 21, 2019 

1 Corinthians 15:19-26 

Luke 24:1-12   Looking For the Living Among the Dead   

 

Why do you look for the living among the dead? It’s the question that 

the angels ask this morning. They ask it of the women who have come to 

the tomb of Jesus. Never mind that they are at a tomb. In a cemetery. 

Carrying burial spices they are about to use to embalm the body of their 

friend. Why do you look for the living among the dead? It’s the question 

they ask the women. It’s the question they ask all of us, who have come 

here carrying our own questions and worries and fears and hopes: Why 

do YOU look for the LIVING among the DEAD? 

On that first Easter morning, the women who had followed Jesus 

throughout his ministry were looking for the dead among the dead. They 

had come to the cemetery to finish burying their Lord and master. In the 

half-light of dawn, they were literally wrapping up the process they had 

started in haste just a few days before; on that terrible Friday afternoon, 

when Jesus had been killed on a cross. And they had to take his body 

quickly, and quickly they had to cover it with a shroud and quickly they 

had to place it inside a borrowed grave. Quickly they had to roll the 
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stone against the grave opening, so Jesus’ body would be safe until they 

came back. Because it was almost the Sabbath. And on the Sabbath, they 

had to rest. From that Friday evening until dawn on Sunday morning, 

they had to rest and wait; and wait and worry, knowing that Jesus’ burial 

wasn’t quite finished. They would have to come back to the grave to 

complete things. So they came on that Sunday morning to say their final 

good byes. 

They knew they would find the dead among the dead. They knew that 

Jesus was gone. They had been witnesses to everything. How the 

religious leaders had arrested Jesus. How they had handed him over to 

the Romans. Then how the Romans had handed him over to be crucified. 

And how Jesus had died a criminal’s death on a cross. How he had been 

rejected by the world, abandoned by his disciples, betrayed by the 

crowds. The women had seen everything. And there was nothing they 

could do to stop it. There was nothing they could do now but give Jesus 

a decent burial. 

So, on Easter morning, they came looking for the dead among the dead. 

They came to mourn and put things in order and say goodbye. It was all 
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they could do now. It’s all anyone can do with the dead. Say goodbye 

and bury them in a place with everything else that is dead and lifeless. 

That’s what the Greek word Nekros means, the word used here. It means 

lifeless. It means corpse. It’s the word that the angels use, and it is a 

cold, clinical word; as opposed to the poetic Greek word for death, 

Thanatos. Thanatos is the $10,000 word that refers to passing on into the 

great beyond, in epic and heroic fashion. But nekros-- nekros is the 25 

cent word that means you’ve kicked the bucket.  It comes from the word, 

to disappear. Because life has disappeared from you. You are without 

life. You are lifeless and only a corpse. 

The women expected to find the dead among the dead. They expected to 

find what was nekros with all the other nekroi in the cemetery. Here in 

this place, Easter begins. In the place that is empty and lifeless and full 

of death. Maybe that is where you are beginning Easter today too. 

Maybe you are in a place where life has disappeared. A place of loss and 

heartache. A place of goodbyes. You are there trying to find the end of 

things. Trying to give it all a decent burial. 
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The women came to the tomb looking for the dead among the dead. 

They had no reason to look for anything else. Until the angels appear 

and interrupt them with an outrageous question: Why do you look for 

the living one among the dead? In our reading it says why do you look 

for the living, but the Greek is more specific. It is more singular. Why do 

you look for the living one, the one who is alive; why do you look for 

him among the dead with burial spices in your hands? No, no, no, the 

angels say. Silly women. Then the angels tell the women three things.  

Three important things that they need to hear and that we need to hear 

too. First of all, he isn’t here in the tomb. Second, he has risen. And 

third, remember. Remember what he told you, about how all of this had 

to happen. 

First of all, the angels tell the women that Jesus isn’t here. He’s not 

among the dead. He is not among the lifeless and expired. The angels 

tell the women that he is not in the past tense. He is in the present tense 

because he is alive. He is no longer in the grave. But how often do we 

act as if we expect Jesus is still there?  How often do we go about our 

lives as if Jesus is dead and gone and he has nothing to do with us here 
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and now and he has nothing to do with the world? And the good news he 

preached was for people a long time ago; and his words don’t apply to 

us, and his message of liberation, it doesn’t fit our culture. So we all get 

together and every Sunday we have a memorial service for Jesus and we 

mourn his loss and shake our fists at those who killed him, and we keep 

everything in the church exactly the same until he comes back. But why 

do we look for the living one among the dead? Jesus isn’t in that tomb. 

He’s gone. He has gotten loose. And he is out there somewhere in the 

world; only God knows where; because he is the living one. 

Jesus isn’t here in the grave, the angels say. Now for some people, that’s 

exciting. That’s thrilling knowing that there is no power in the world that 

can stop God. But for others, that thought is terrifying. Because if Jesus 

is on the loose, then we can’t control him. We can’t pin him down. We 

can’t lock him up. We can’t secure him like a relic; in a museum or in a 

church or in a Bible. Jesus isn’t dead. He is alive. And he is out and 

about in the world. Moving and breathing and acting and loving and 

teaching and calling us to follow him every day. 
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That’s the first thing the angels tell the women. The second thing they 

tell them is that he has risen. The word for risen in Greek is egeiro (a-

gare-oh). It means to rise from lying down. It is the word used when you 

wake up from sleep. In the world of Greek gods, the gods of death and 

sleep were brothers. And when you think about it, that makes sense. 

There is a connection between sleep and death. There are similarities 

between them. With both, you lie down and you lie still. With death and 

with sleep, your eyes are closed and you are not aware of what is going 

on around you. And you can’t respond to anything. And you can’t do 

anything. And sometimes, in our world today, we might think of God 

like that. We might think of God as being asleep and unaware of what’s 

going on. We might think of God as unable to act or do anything. God 

does nothing with the hate in our world. With Jesus, God does nothing to 

stop Judas or the Pharisees or King Herod or Pontius Pilate or the 

crowds or the soldiers. And what good is God, if God is asleep?  

But the angels tell us that Jesus has risen. He has woken up. He has 

taken all the hurt and pain and evil on himself, but it does not keep him 

down. God has gotten up again. God isn’t going to sleep through 
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injustice and evil. And we can’t sleep through it either. Jesus has risen. 

He has gotten up. And we, as the church, we need to rise and get up too. 

We need to wake up and get out into the world. We need to wake up and 

find out what’s going on. Turn off the TV and our phones and our social 

media. And stop being dead and find out what it’s like to be poor or 

uninsured or living with college debt or trying to find ‘end of life’ care 

for a loved one. We need to wake up to what it’s like to be a teacher or a 

parole officer or a nurse who has to deal with gunshot wounds night 

after night. We need to wake up to what it’s like to be an immigrant or a 

refugee from a country where there is only violence and starvation. We 

need to wake up to God’s creation being poisoned and polluted right out 

from under us. We need to wake up to the kids around us who need 

community and the neighbors who need love and the enemies who need 

grace. We need to wake up to the idea that God wants us to do more than 

just sit in our tombs and mourn for the past. And mourn for our lost 

Christian faith. Because Christ isn’t dead. He has risen and he has gotten 

up. And he wants us to get up too. 
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Jesus is up and out there in the world. Don’t look surprised, the angels 

say. Remember how he told you that these things would happen. That’s 

the third thing the angels tell the women. Remember what Jesus said. 

Remember his words. Remember his actions. The root word for 

remember in Greek is to keep or hold or secure in your mind. Keep this 

in your brain, in your thoughts, in your contemplation. Remember that 

Jesus knew all of this would happen. He knew he would be arrested. He 

knew he would be punished by the powers that be if he kept on doing 

what he was doing. If he kept on finding the lost and lifting up the least 

and putting the last first. He knew it would get him killed, but he kept 

doing it anyway. Because he knew that though they might stop him by 

killing him, they wouldn’t stop God.  

Remember what he told you, the angels say. Remember what Jesus said. 

Even though it is hard to remember, keep in mind that this is how things 

have to go. Even though you don’t like it. Even though you want Jesus 

to be safe. Even though you want to protect Jesus from the bad guys and 

the sinners out there. This is how the story goes. Death is necessary to 

get to new life. Remember, the angels say. Remember, what Jesus told 
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you. That this is how much God loves the world. This is the story of how 

far God will go to get us back. This is the story not of pristine glory or 

glossy fame or being the biggest and best and most popular with the 

world. This is the story of being the most faithful. The most faithful in 

mercy. The most faithful in hope. The most faithful to God’s vision of 

love for the world; even in the face of death. Even in the face of absolute 

failure, you are still faithful to love. Trusting God’s promise that on the 

other side of death, there is always new life. 

Remember the story. God isn’t going to leave us in our tombs. God isn’t 

going to leave us lifeless and empty. No matter how dead we are or how 

deeply we have descended into hell, God is not going to leave us there. 

Remember what Jesus told you. How he said that he would die and he 

would rise again so that the whole world might rise again and wake up 

from death and darkness and pain. Why do you look for the living one 

among the dead? Remember. Jesus is not here. He is not in the tomb. He 

is not dead and gone. He is out and he is loose in the world. Christ has 

risen. He has risen indeed. 


