
1 
 

Liking Easter 

Pastor Jeff Wood  

April 1, 2018 

 

A preacher greeting people after church had a man 

ask him about the little bandage on his chin.  The minister 

said that he had been thinking about his sermon while 

shaving that morning and in so doing cut his chin.  The 

churchgoer responded with, “Maybe next time think about 

shaving and cut your sermon.”  So today I am going to have 

an extremely short sermon.  April fools!   

Actually, today there is so much to be said and 

there’s no way to really say it all, so let me truly try in one 

and the same time to be brief but full.  We joke towards 

short sermons but let’s not be short on God and disrespect 

God’s great message.  

 Pray/Read 

I hold in my hand a book entitled 101 Questions.  I 

have been compiling material for my own book that I will 

entitle 101 Questions to Ask When Leading a Bible Study.  I 

think the first question I will list is simply, “What did you like 

about this passage?   What pleased you at an intellectual 

level, at a feeling level, at a personal level?”   

 I like the passage we just read.  “What did you like 

about it?” you ask.  I like first of all that Jesus finds Mary.  Put 

all the stories of that first Easter together and you have Jesus 

finding the disciples huddled behind closed doors, Jesus 
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finding doubting Thomas, Jesus finding two disciples on the 

Emmaus Road.  It is so who Jesus is – him finding people, real 

people, real with tears and fears and doubts, us people.  Last 

week we said it was so Jesus that as he had calmed the 

waves in the tempestuous sea, he calmed the unbroken foal 

in the rambunctious crowd.  This week we say that it is so 

Jesus, him finding Mary. 

 And it is so pure gospel.   

 When he finds the disciples, be it Mary or Peter or 

the two on the Emmaus Road, they are spent, completely 

spent.  They have had their hopes more than squelched, 

obliterated would be perhaps a better word.  The best 

person they knew, whom they had really loved, whom they 

thought was a truly good answer to their country’s problems 

and the key to a solid future, had been tortured and snuffed 

out by Rome and religious authorities.  They are frightened, 

empty, grief stricken, defeated, spent.   

 Once when I was about ten years old I had this 

procedure done on my ears in which the doctor asked me to 

be brave and if I got through this, I would be all better.  I 

wouldn’t have to do this again.  I was brave.  It hurt a lot, a 

lot, a lot.  But I held on and made it.  A month later he said 

unfortunately he would have to do the procedure again.  This 

time I was having none of it.  I screamed, bolted, fought, and 

it took several grown men to hold me down.  You see, I had 

used up all my brave-reserves the first time.  There was 

nothing left.  I was spent.   

 That’s how the disciples were and then some.  I had 

recoil in me.  They didn’t even have that. 



3 
 

When your team is playing in the NCAA tournament 

and you’ve made it to the elite eight and then final four and 

you’re playing your heart out but the final buzzer goes off 

with your team down, it’s over.  The dream of being in the 

finals, being a national champ, is over.  You go home.  If 

you’re a senior, your career is over. 

That’s how the disciples were and then some.  It’s 

over.   

Mary has come with spices.  Those spices means she 

knows he is dead.  She had been there by the cross and had 

seen it for herself.1  Now she has the spices, for, you see, 

tombs were simply drying out places for corpses.  Once the 

dead were just bones, they were collected and put in a box2, 

an ossuary.  The spices kept the tomb from being too fouled 

by the decomposition so that it could be re-used.  She wasn’t 

going there on some recollection of Jesus teaching about 

rising again, though he had.   

No one had understood that teaching of Jesus.  

Nowhere in the ancient world was any thought of a truly 

dead man materially coming back to life.  Even the Jews who 

thought of a resurrection, and a good many of them, like the 

Sadduccees, did not.  Even those who did, regarded it as 

                                                           
1 She saw him with her own eyes but she also saw the professional 
executioners for whom certifiable deaths was their trade.  If they 
let Jesus be taken from the cross it was because he was dead. 
2 Bones in a box, Evelyn. 
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something taking place at the end of human history as we 

know it.3   

Mary wasn’t going there to refashion the harsh 

reality into a movement related to spring-time hope after 

winter or butterflies’ metamorphosis.  She wasn’t, in that 

state, capable of that.4   

Mary was coming to do what people did when there 

was someone who was going to rot in a tomb.  She was 

bringing the odor eliminator, the air freshener and any 

notion of any more relating to Jesus in any meaningful way 

was …spent.   

But then something happened to Mary, and it 

happened to the other disciples as well, something that you 

would categorize as them not just getting up out of the ash 

heap but jumping out of it, dusting themselves off, having 

their tears change to smiles, their sadness to gladness, their 

timidity to straight out chutzpah and leadership.  And what 

explains such a change?  The weeping to wonderment?  That 

a live Jesus found them.   

Gary Wills, Pulitzer Prize winning author, speaks of 

the seismic change in the disciples.  That change which was 

so dramatic in the disciples, here’s something really 

interesting, gets manifest or represented in, of all places, the 

calendar.  The Jews from creation, from Genesis, from the 

                                                           
3 Jesus could have taught them about black holes but they 
wouldn’t have had categories for it and they didn’t have 
categories, really, for his resurrection. 
4 Ask anyone who has lost a loved one what they are like 36 hours 
after the death.  They are in shock.   
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Torah, honored the Sabbath.  They were known far and wide 

for their fanatical commitment to this and then suddenly, a 

devout group of them upend all that and worship on the first 

day of the week.5  Sabbath’s 7th day Saturday gives way to a 

Worship 1st day Sunday.  What explains that?  The same as 

what explains frightened fishermen becoming bold 

spokesmen.   

The Jews were and had been racially and religiously 

separate.  To go to a Gentile’s house was to become defiled.  

But, lo, the very racially concerned Jews start breaking down 

walls and building bridges to Gentiles.  What explains that? 

Or that women, who had low status in that 

patriarchal society, are caught up in the “there is now no Jew 

or Greek, male or female, slave or free”? 

That these and other changes had happened is 

universally recognized.  How would you account for it?  

Nothing explains it better than that a real Jesus found a real 

them.  

A few years ago a special boy with special needs got 

lost in some woods near Orlando.  People searched for him 

for days.  Finally, one of the searchers, as he yelled out the 

boy’s name, Timmy, I think it was, heard a shout back.  What 

was kind of cute and related to the boy’s special needs was 

that when they yelled, “Timmy!” he didn’t yell back “I’m 

here!”  He yelled back, “What?”  But his frightened, worn out 

                                                           
5 Let’s get our congregation to celebrate American Independence 
on September 14 and see if the whole nation catches on.  But that 
is the sort of thing that happened for the Jews and Sabbath and 
Sunday. 
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little self became different, better, relieved.  Why?  Because 

he had been found.  Jesus found his disciples.   

And I like that Jesus finds them not just one on one 

but in two’s and in small groups and even in those as large as 

500.  If he appears to just me, I might think I’m hallucinating.  

But when there are others there, you can say, “Did you see 

that, too?”  And if he appears just once, you both might have 

a question about it.  But then he appears again and again.  

He appears to them together and repeatedly.     

Last weekend there was an airshow in Melbourne.  

Those streaking jets with their whining roar and their sonic 

booms and their trails of smoke were impressive.  Jesus 

could have found them in that fashion.  But I kind of like that 

he found them more face to face, more personally.  There’s 

heart in that kind of finding.  

In fact, the KJV has Jesus asking of Mary so dearly, 

“Why weepest thou?  Whom seekest thou?” and then he 

says her name, “Mary.”  You know what I see in that?  That 

he not only appears to her, “Here I am alive!” but that he 

appears for her, he says, “Mary.”  It isn’t just, “Look at my 

victory over the grave” but “Look at my victory over the 

grave for you.  I came back for you.”  

You ask me what I like about this story?  I like in it 

that a real Jesus finds real people.  I like that their sadness is 

turned to joy, that their sense of the way life is and the world 

is built changes and that is because Jesus, a real Jesus, really 

finds them.   
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And I like that because it means that he can find me 

… no matter if I can’t think straight or lift my eyes.  This real 

Jesus will find you, me, and give us what we need to not just 

go on but to go on strongly and well.  This is the Easter 

message.  Regard it well.   

 

 

 

 

If you’d like to talk with someone about this message 

or your spiritual life, or to have someone pray with you, the 

pastor & elders of the church would welcome your call.   

 

 

revjeffwood@gmail.com 

Welovefirst.org 

facebook.com/welovefirstsebastian 
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