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April 5, 2015 

Isaiah 25:6-9 

Mark 16:1-8    The Promise of Easter 

 

On Easter morning, God keeps God’s promise. Just days before the 

world had made promises too. The religious leaders had promised that 

they would get rid of Jesus. But they cannot keep their promise. The 

Romans authorities had promised they would stop Jesus. They cannot 

keep their promise. The grave promised that it would keep Jesus inside 

and dead forever. But it cannot keep its promise. On Easter morning, it 

is God who keeps God’s promise. 

Three women went to the cemetery planning to keep a promise. They 

went out early in the morning on the first day of the week because they 

had promised they would finish burying Jesus’ body. A few days ago, 

they had hastily put him in a borrowed tomb. There had been no time to 

care for him properly, no time to anoint him or wrap him in linens. No 

time for any of the rituals that should have been done for the dead, 

because the Sabbath was upon them. It was the day of rest. And they had 

to stop doing the work that they were doing. Even if it was of the 

greatest importance. They had to stop looking after Jesus’ body and 
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come back later. Promising that when the Sabbath was over, they would 

finish laying the dead to rest. 

So the women returned to the cemetery that Easter morning to keep their 

promise. And naturally, they expected things would be as they had left 

them. That Jesus would still be dead. That his body would be waiting in 

the tomb for them. And that the large stone would still be sealing up the 

tomb entrance. As they made their way there, the women worried how 

they would move that stone to finish their work. But when they arrived, 

the stone had already been pushed back. And Jesus was nowhere to be 

found. And they couldn’t keep their promise. They couldn’t care for 

Jesus’ body because his body wasn’t there. And the strange young man 

in white tells them that Jesus has been raised. Look at the place where 

his body WAS. You won’t find him here. Go to Galilee, he says, and 

you will see him, just as he told you. 

Jesus had promised this would happen. He had promised that the events 

of Good Friday would take place, that he would suffer and die and three 

days later, rise again. He had promised all of these things would happen. 

And they did. On Easter morning, Jesus keeps his promise. And God 
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keeps God’s promise to love this world no matter what. And the powers 

of this world who promised to put an end to Jesus, their promises were 

all broken.  

It began with the religious authorities: they had been promising for years 

that they would stop Jesus. They had promised to take care of him once 

and for all. Jesus had been causing problems for them. He had been 

meddling in their business with his miracles. He had been blaspheming 

with his forgiveness. Sickening them by embracing women and children 

and outcasts and the diseased and the demon-possessed. He had been 

doing things in the name of God that shouldn’t have been done. He was 

undermining their authority--God’s authority. And they didn’t like it. 

For God’s sake, he had to be stopped. He had to be excised from their 

community like the cancer that he was, because his influence was 

starting to spread. So they gave Judas 30 pieces of silver to betray him. 

And they sent temple guards to arrest him. And they convicted him with 

their religious laws and sent him off to the Romans to be crucified. The 

religious leaders had promised they would stop Jesus. 
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And the Romans, they promised they would get the job done. They 

would dispatch this Jesus, this enemy of the state. And they took him to 

court and they listened to his accusers. They waited for him to defend 

himself. But he said nothing. And the Roman governor, Pontius Pilate 

hesitated to give him the death penalty. But he knew the crowds were 

hot for blood. He could feel their intense need to scapegoat this man. 

“Crucify him! Crucify him!,” they shouted. Pontius Pilate knew there 

was nothing he could do; his hands were tied. And all he could do was 

wash them. So Pilate made his promise. He promised he would do as the 

crowd wished. 

He handed Jesus over to be crucified. And the soldiers promised that 

they would kill him, and they would do it as painfully as possible. And 

they beat him and humiliated him. And for added cruelty, they made him 

carry his own cross up the hill to the place where he would die. The 

Romans were good at this sort of thing, killing the spirit as well as the 

body. Killing human dignity. Killing any notion that there was any other 

power in the world besides Rome. They promised to crush Jesus and his 

little social movement. 
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And Jesus died. And death promised that this was the end. It promised 

that it was all over for Jesus and that he had failed. His ministry had 

failed. The Kingdom of God had failed. The powers of this world had 

won. Jesus was dead. It was all over. And the grave would be his final 

resting place. 

Death promised it was the end. And darkness promised that the light 

would never shine again. And the powers of this world promised that 

Jesus had been overthrown once and for all. And they are still promising 

that today. That they have gotten rid of Jesus. That his way of mercy is a 

dead end. That his way of forgiveness will put you in the grave. That the 

world will never change. You and I will never change. People will never 

change. Violence and hatred and death will always be in charge. 

That’s what the powers of this world promise us. That’s what they 

would have us believe, that nothing changes. That this is all there is, 

there is nothing else. And there is no hope for anyone. There is no hope 

that things will get better at school, or at work, or at home. There is no 

hope for reconciliation or redemption. There is no hope for the sick in 

body or spirit. Or for the ex-con, or the addict, or the illegal immigrant. 
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There is no hope for the lost or the least or the last. Because things don’t 

change. Dead is dead. “We, the evil darkness, promise that there is no 

life after this and there are no second chances or do overs. Jesus’ body is 

still in the tomb. So please do despair. Please give up on yourself. Please 

give up on your neighbors. Please respond in anger and hatred to your 

enemies. Please covet and consume and trash the planet. Forget about 

the Kingdom of God. Forget everything Jesus ever told you because we 

promise, Jesus is dead and gone.” 

The powers of this world would have us believe that. They would have 

us believe that they have gotten rid of Jesus. And that his movement has 

been snuffed out. And that everything he did, well, it was for nothing. 

But when the women go to the tomb on Easter morning, they do not find 

Jesus where the powers of this world promised he would be. He is NOT 

there. Because he is NOT dead. He has NOT been gotten rid of. He has 

NOT been stopped. The grave where they thought they would put him is 

empty. On Easter morning, their grave is empty. EMPTY-- like the 

empty promises of the world.  
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So if the tomb is empty and God keeps God’s promise, then what about 

the promises of the world?  What about the promise that if we have more 

we will be happier? What about the promise that if we compromise our 

principles that we can advance our career? What about the promise that 

if we do what the powerful people say that we won’t get in trouble? Or 

the promise that if we love profit more than people--that if we consume 

creation instead of protect it, that we will have a nice life. But friends, 

God doesn’t want a nice life for us. God wants abundant life for us. 

Resurrection life. And not just for us, but for everything God has 

created. Jesus is not in that tomb where they promised he would be, 

because he will not let us live on empty promises. He will not let the 

powers of this world lie to us. He will not allow death to overcome life. 

We are not meant for that tomb. Because Jesus is risen! He has gotten up 

and he has gone ahead to Galilee, says the man in the white robe. And 

there you will see him, just as he told you. 

Jesus promised this would happen. He promised that all of it this would 

take place. That the powers of the world would oppose him. That they 

would kill him. And that three days later, he would rise again. And at the 
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empty tomb we understand that Jesus meant what he said. That yes there 

would be death, but then there would be resurrection. And if his 

disciples are ready to trust him. If they are ready for something more 

than a nice life. If they are ready for resurrection life, they should come 

find him in Galilee. 

Jesus promises that after death there will be resurrection. But it’s easy to 

just believe the promises of death. We live in a world of plane crashes 

and terrorism and gun violence and cancer and dementia and hunger and 

suicide and broken homes and broken lives. The women who come to 

the tomb on Easter morning, like us, know death all too well. They are 

prepared for death and they just want to bury the dead and move on. But 

the man in the white robe tells the women not to be alarmed, but that the 

promise of resurrection is real. But the women are only prepared for 

death, and they are so alarmed and so startled by that Jesus kept this 

resurrection promise, that they run away and tell no one. 

Do not be alarmed, says the young man in the white robe. There is death, 

but then there is life. Do not be afraid. God is rolling the stones away 

from the tombs and tearing down walls and breaking through to this 
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world. And God’s power is not come wrapped in fear or greed. But 

peace and abiding love.  And turning the other cheek, and going the 

second mile, and loving your enemies. And blessing the poor and the 

meek and the merciful and the peacemakers. Yes, there is death but then 

there is life. And not just any old life, not nice life. Resurrection life.  

Do not be alarmed, says the young man. Although maybe this morning, 

we could do with a little more alarm. Maybe we should be a little more 

stunned and amazed. Maybe we should be running away from the tomb 

in terror, afraid to tell anyone because what we have seen is too crazy. 

Because it changes everything. Because there is death and then there IS 

life, just like Jesus promised. 

And then when we’re ready, let’s go to Galilee. Let’s go find Jesus, who 

is already ahead of us back out in the world. In the mission field. He 

isn’t sticking around at the tomb to show off how alive he is. He’s going 

out in his resurrection to bring resurrection to the rest of the world. Jesus 

is getting back to work. And we are invited to come along when we are 

ready. Because the tomb is empty. And the promises of the world are 

empty promises. And the darkness does not overcome the light. And evil 
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and hatred do not win. God wins. Nothing will ever separate us again 

from the love of God. There will be death but then there will be life. 

Trust me, says God. I promise it will be so. 


