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Isaiah 65:17-25; Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24; 1 Corinthians 15:19-26; John 20:1-18
Easter Morning—and yes, Christ is Risen!  We are here to celebrate yet again the glorious event of Christ’s resurrection.  Over the years, people have asked me from time to time, why I personally believe in the resurrection.  I’ve thought about it and have come up with several reasons why I believe in the resurrection.  First, I believe in the resurrection because someone told me about it.  
Well, you might reply—that certainly isn’t very reliable.  Everyone knows you can’t believe everything you hear.  Maybe, but the truth of the matter is that most of what we know is so, simply because someone told us about it.  How do you know that Columbus discovered America in 1492?  Were you there?   No, you were not there, but there were people there who witnessed and wrote about it.  To be perfectly honest, far more historical proof of the resurrection exists than do thousands of pieces of information that we routinely accept as fact every day.  

When Mary went to the tomb on what became the first Easter morning, she did so with a heavy heart.  Her Master, teacher, her friend had been killed.  All that she had come to believe in was now in doubt.  She stood at the entrance to the tomb weeping.  She sees someone she thinks is the gardener, who she did not know; and then the gardener calls her by name.  

“Mary,” he says.  Can you imagine her surprise when she hears the familiar voice and turns and realizes whom it is?  The next thing Jesus tells Mary becomes the marching orders, the job description, for the church.  He tells her, “Go to my brothers and tell them.”   Many people believe in the resurrection of Jesus Christ because someone told them about it.

The second reason I believe in the resurrection is that it has stood the test of time.  A lot of ideas, concepts, or philosophies start off strong and worthy, but soon fizzle out.  Athletic super heroes gain tremendous fame, but are often eclipsed by some new younger, stronger, faster athlete.  Politicians we stake our claims on, glamorous actors and actresses we admire—here today and gone tomorrow, often in disgrace.

Fame fades, and new fads and fashions emerge. This is acceptable business in the music industry. The music industry philosophy is, “You are only as good as your last hit record or CD.”  Songs come and go so fast teenagers barely have time to learn the words.  But take the hymn, Amazing Grace, which has stood the test of time. 
John Newton, the infamous British slave trader, was converted by John Wesley and subsequently renounced his slave trading and wrote this great hymn.  Your great grandparents sang this hymn, and long after you and I are gone, people will still be singing it.  Why? It has stood the test of time.  And it came from a resurrected life.

The resurrection has stood the test of time.  As long as there is life on earth people will continue to believe the resurrection of Jesus Christ.

Third, I believe in the resurrection, because I have experienced it.  The first century disciples did not believe in the resurrection because they could explain it.  They believed in the resurrection because they had experienced it.  One whom they had known in the flesh and had seen die was now alive and with them.

In our baptisms, the image is one of going down into the waters of baptism in death with Christ and rising up cleansed and made alive in the spirit by the power of the Risen Christ.  When we serve communion, we invite people to come up to the alter rail and to kneel.  After we have knelt and received the Body and Blood of Christ, we rise and go back to our pews.  
Why?  Some of you might say that it’s obvious why we do that.  We get up because others are waiting to take communion and you have to move.  Well, there is a little more to it than that.  Our kneeling is a symbol 
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of our participation in the death and the resurrection of Jesus.  As we kneel and receive the sacraments, we are descending into death, and then partaking of the life of Christ in his Body and Blood.  And, when we stand again we are experiencing the resurrection of new life in Christ, having been nourished by Christ himself.  This is the reason why people who really don’t believe don’t participate in the communion.  Even non-believers understand that this action is something sacred and not to be taken lightly.

Yet, as beautiful a sentiment and symbol as participation in the communion is, there must be something more to resurrection.  I think that the best proof of all of the resurrection is not in what the witnesses said that they saw, but in how they responded to what they saw.  Before Jesus’ resurrection, a frightened band of disciples huddled together in a house with the door barred.  The scene post-resurrection:  A powerful band of mighty witnesses thrust out into the world. 
It has been estimated that by the end of the first century over a half million people had become Christians or Christ followers.  It is not easy to disregard the testimony of witnesses who were ready to die for what they believed.  Eventually, every one of the disciples met a violent death.  

People may lie to perpetuate a fairy tale, but people are not going to die to perpetuate a fairy tale.  The disciples were not people who had a death wish.  They knew what they had seen. 
They knew the one who taught them, they saw the miracles, they beheld his countenance.  They experienced new life.  They believed in it so passionately that they were willing to put their lives on the line in their efforts to tell the story to others.  They were resurrection people.

The Apostle Paul wrote: I have died to sin and have been raised with Christ. This is what I am talking about. The resurrection is an historical event, but it must become more than that to us.  The resurrection is an ongoing event, an event shared by every generation.  And more, the resurrection is an event in which we are invited to participate.  We are to be resurrection people. 

My friends, we can sing the great hymns of Easter, we can hear again the familiar stories of scripture, we can smell the lilies, enjoy the feasting, and we can join in on the Alleluia chorus.  But the real power of Easter is the way people's lives are moved from death to life, from sealed tomb to open doorway, from despair to hope, from old ways to new opportunities. This is Easter. This is the power of resurrection.

Finally, why do I believe in the resurrection?   Because, I have seen the God of resurrection at work. I have seen the risen Christ raise people from the depth of despair to the joy of new life.  I have seen people who have been forgiven and understand their forgiveness because of what Christ did for them.  They have begun new lives, leaving behind the past and living into their own resurrected lives.  

Jesus continues to bring new life to broken lives, to those who grieve, or have suffered the loss of everything they had, or have lived with addictions, or have run wild and crazy only to crash and burn.  It’s about resurrected life.

The disciples are no different from us.  They struggled with the same temptations, fears, misgivings, and doubts.  Peter denied the Lord three times.  Thomas doubted him.  All the disciples abandoned Him.  But, Christ came back, and he forgave them.  He came back to share his resurrected life with them, and they became witnesses to resurrection and resurrected life and became the first Church. 

Why do I believe in resurrection?  I believe in it because somebody told me about it.  I believe in it because it has stood the test of time.  But supremely I believe in the resurrection of Jesus the Christ because I have seen it in the lives of others, and I have experienced it myself.  That is why I am able to proclaim:  ALLELUIA! CHRIST IS RISEN!  THE LORD IS RISEN INDEED! ALLELUIA!
