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L !aΧ [ƛŦŜ 
{ƛȄǘƘ ǎŜǊƳƻƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŜǊƛŜǎΥ άL !aΧ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳƛƴƎ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ {ŀǾƛƻǊέ 

Preached on Easter Sunday, March 23, 2008 
Rev. David Tinney 

Text: John 20:11-18 
Theme:  We are Easter people living in a Good Friday world, but the victory of the grave brings us LIFE! 
 

I heard a joke about a rabbit this week and since there is a close tie to the Easter Bunny I thought it 
ƳƛƎƘǘ ǿƻǊƪ ŀǎ Ƴȅ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ ƧƻƪŜΦ  ¢ƘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅ ƎƻŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǿƘƻ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ǾŜǘΩǎ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ 
room dragging a wet rabbit on a lŜŀǎƘΦ  ¢ƘŜ Ǌŀōōƛǘ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ  ά{ƛǘ CƭǳŦŦȅΣέ ǎƘŜ 
ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘŜŘΦ  CƭǳŦŦȅ ƎƭŀǊŜŘ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ǳǇ ƻƴǘƻ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎǳǎǘƻƳŜǊΩǎ ƭŀǇǎ ŀƭƭ ǎƻǇǇƛƴƎ ǿŜǘΦ   

άL ǎŀƛŘ ǎƛǘΣέ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ ȅŜƭƭŜŘΣ ōǳǘ CƭǳŦŦȅ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ ǎƛǘΦ  Lƴ ŦŀŎǘ ƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǿŜǘ ōǳƴƴȅ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ on all the 
furniture, knocked over the lamp, and scattered all the magazines on one of the tables.  The woman was 
ǘŜǊǊƛōƭȅ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘΣ άCƭǳŦŦȅΣ ǿƛƭƭ ȅƻǳ ōŜ ƎƻƻŘΚέ  !ōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ CƭǳŦŦȅ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ŀ ŦƛƎƘǘ ǿƛǘƘ 
a Doberman and the two go at it as if there were no tomorrow.  Around and around they fight in the 
waiting room and finally the attendant opened the door and they both raced outside to continue their 
battle.  The woman was mortified.  In tears she apologized to the other customers saying, άL ŀƳ ǎƻ ǎƻǊǊȅΣ 
L Ƨǳǎǘ ǿŀǎƘŜŘ Ƴȅ ƘŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ L ŎŀƴΩǘ Řƻ ŀ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘΦέ 

²Ƙŀǘ ŀ άƘŀǊŜ-ƴŘƻǳǎέ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ōŜƎƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ 9ŀǎǘŜǊΧ   !ǎ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ L ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǇǊŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ŀ 
ǎŜǊƳƻƴ ǎŜǊƛŜǎ ŜƴǘƛǘƭŜŘ άL !aΧǘƘŜ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳƛƴƎ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ {ŀǾƛƻǊέ ƛƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ L ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŜȄamining 
ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴȅ άL !a ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘǎέ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎƻǎǇŜƭ ƻŦ WƻƘƴΦ  !ǎ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘΣ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘǎ ŀǊŜ ǇƻǿŜǊŦǳƭ 
disclosures about Jesus and his intimate relationship with God, his mission and purpose, and about LIFE.  
It seems that in almost every statement tƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƎƛŦǘ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜΦ  ²ƘŜƴ WŜǎǳǎ ǎŀȅǎΣ άL !a ǘƘŜ 
ōǊŜŀŘΣέ ƛǘ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ƻǊŘƛƴŀǊȅ ōǊŜŀŘ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ άōǊŜŀŘ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜΦέ  ²ƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǎŀȅǎ άL ŀƳ ǿŀǘŜǊΣέ ƛǘ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ȅƻǳǊ ōŀǎƛŎ 
Iнh ōǳǘ άƭƛǾƛƴƎ ǿŀǘŜǊΦέ   Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǘǘŜǊ άL !a ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘǎέ WŜǎǳǎ ǎŀȅǎΣ άL ŀƳ ǘƘŜ ǿŀy, the truth, and THE 
[LC9έ ƻǊ άL ŀƳ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǳǊǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ¢I9 [LC9Φέ   

In the gospel of John Jesus is the bringer of life, new life, eternal life.  wŜƳŜƳōŜǊ WŜǎǳǎΩ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ 
with Nicodemus where he talks about being born again?  While the leader of the Pharisees is wrestling 
ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƻǿ ŀ ƎǊƻǿƴ Ƴŀƴ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ōƻǊƴ ŀƎŀƛƴ WŜǎǳǎ ƳŀƪŜǎ ƘƛƳ ŀƴ ƻŦŦŜǊ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜΦ  άCƻǊ DƻŘ ǎƻ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ 
ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƎŀǾŜ Ƙƛǎ ƻƴƭȅ ǎƻƴΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜǎ ƛƴ ƘƛƳ ǿƛƭƭ ƴƻǘ ǇŜǊƛǎƘ ōǳǘ ƘŀǾŜ 9ǘŜǊƴŀƭ [ƛŦŜΦέ1  Later in 
the gospel when other Pharisees have gathered around him and are pressing Jesus to explain why he is 
ƘŜǊŜΣ ƘŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ άL ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ōǊƛƴƎ [LC9 ŀƴŘ [LC9 ŀōǳƴŘŀƴǘƭȅΦέ2  

If you flip through the gospel of John there is scarcely a page that does not have at least one 
reference to LIFE.  So this morning as we stand together in the cemetery looking into an empty grave, as 
we stand together in our various lives looking into the graves of our own construction, let us examine 
LIFE.  Let us wrestle with the same question the women who came to tƘŜ ƎǊŀǾŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ά²Ƙȅ Řƻ 
ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜƪ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ŀƳƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀŘΚέ3  This is the question of Easter.  This is the question for those of us 
looking for LIFE. 

In our culture today there are a number of products that promise life.  If you wash your hair with 
the right shampoo it will spring back to life and you find immediate happiness.  If you take the right little 
blue pill your love life will come back to life.  If you buy the right blue jeans you will be the life of the 
party and have instant popularity.  ά[ƛŦŜέ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜ Ŏŀƴ ƳŜŀƴ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƴǳƳōŜǊ 
of days we live, to a characteristic of the way we live (they like the country life), to a description of the 
vitality in which we live (she was the life of the party); to the way something functions (the batteries are 
old and lost their life). 
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But in Greek, the language used by our Lord, there were several ǿƻǊŘǎ ŦƻǊ ƭƛŦŜΦ  hƴŜ ƛǎ άōƛƻǎέ ǿƘƛŎƘ 
ƳŜŀƴǎ ŜȄƛǎǘŜƴŎŜ ƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŘǳǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎΦ  !ƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǿƻǊŘ ƛǎ άȊƻŜέ ǿƘƛŎƘ Ƙŀǎ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 
quality than the quantity of life.  Zoe life is flamboyant, passionate, fully-connected, and fully-engaged.  
Bios is life extensive while zoe is life intensive.4  When Jesus said that he came to offer abundant life he 
was not talking bios or an eternity of endless days.  To me an eternity of endless days sounds more like 
hell than heaven especially if those days are not intimately connected to God.  WŜǎǳǎΩ ƻŦŦŜǊ ƻŦ ȊƻŜ ƻǊ 
eternal life has nothing to do with the quantity of time but everything to do with the quality of the 
connection between us and our Creator.   

That connection has been broken.  It has been severed by our sins, broken by our arrogance, and 
ŘŀƳŀƎŜŘ ōȅ ƻǳǊ ǊŜōŜƭƭƛƻƴΦ  {ƛƴ ōŜƎƛƴǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ǎǘƻǇ ƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ DƻŘΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 
many voices of the world.  Sin begins when we stop trusting our Creator and start trusting in our own 
creations.  Sin continues when we say I know what is best for me and I will live by my rules rather than 
DƻŘΩǎ ǊǳƭŜΦ   

When we stopped trusting and listening our friendship with our Creator died.  We felt disconnected 
to the thing that once mattered most so we found other things to connect with ς things like careers, 
possessions, popularity, wealth, and status.  But soon we found that these new connections demanded 
too much and gave too little back.  We worked longer hours separated from the ones we claimed to 
love, spent more time worrying that laughing, and spent more time plotting our future rather than 
praying about them.  Sooner or later these new connections felt more like tombs of dissatisfaction, 
disillusionment, disappointment, depression, and despair.   

Hear the good news.  Christ came to free us from these tombs.  Christ came to liberate us from the 
graves of our own construction.  Christ came to breathe life into our flatlined lives and reconnect us to 
our Maker.  All of this is possible if we believe and trust in him. 

That is what we celebrate on Easter ς but there is more.  Jesus not only makes a verbal invitation 
but he then acts it out.  He leads the way to eternal life.  Just before heading to Jerusalem and the cross 
WŜǎǳǎ ƳŀƪŜǎ ŀ ǇƻǿŜǊŦǳƭ άL !a ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘΦέ  IŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ άL ŀƳ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΣ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛŦŜΦέ  bƻǘƛŎŜ ƘŜ 
ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ōŜƛƴƎ ǇƻƭƛǘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘ ƘŜǊŜΦ  IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ L ƪƴƻǿ ŀ ǿŀȅΣ ƻǊ L ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀnd part of the truth.  He 
said I AM THE WAY.   

His way was to take on our sins ς all those things that separate us from God ς and pay the price so 
that we might be connected again.  His way was to face the darkness of death and be victorious so that 
we would understand his love and his power and claim the new life he was offering.  His way was to 
redeem even the darkness of Good Friday with the victory of Easter Morning so that everyone of us 
sitting in this room would know God never gives up.  God can redeem our greatest sin, our darkest 
secret, our nastiest addiction and bring new life.  

Hear the good news proclaimed today.  We are Easter People living in a Good Friday world.  We are 
Easter People living in a Good Friday world and the source of our redemption has shown us the way to 
LIFE.   

Let me remind you of a story that happened about a year ago.  On April 16 a deranged gunman 
transformed the once tranquil campus of Virginia Tech into a shooting gallery.  When he was done he 
killed 32 students and teachers, wounded many more, and then committed suicide.  It goes down in 
history as the deadliest school shooting in our country.  When we see stories like this on our televisions 
we have to wonder about our society.  We have to wonder where was God.  We have to articulate 
somewhere in the depths of our hearts Lord how can you redeem this kind of darkness?  
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¢Ƙƛǎ Ǉŀǎǘ ǿŜŜƪ L ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƳǇǳǎΩ ǿŜōǎƛǘŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǿƘŀǘ Ƙŀǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊΦ  L ǿŀƴǘŜŘ 
to see if redemption was possible.  There are now simple but powerful memorials on the campus 
honoring those who died.  There have been great speeches made and visits by all sorts of dignitaries 
including the New York Yankees this past week.  But there were two things that touched me and showed 
ƳŜ DƻŘΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƻf grace.  The first was a link to page after page of condolences from all over the world.  
There were thousands of them and many spoke of our shared humanity, our shock and grief, but many 
more spoke of a future redeemed by God. 

For instance Lori Eagleston, 20, from Canada wrote, άDƻŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ Řŀȅǎ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǇŀƛƴΣ 
laughter without tears, sun without rain, but He did promise strength for the day, comfort for the tears 
ŀƴŘ ƭƛƎƘǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΦέ   

Then there were the words from an unknown person in LawrencevƛƭƭŜΣ DŜƻǊƎƛŀΦ  άGracious God, all 
around me people are suffering.  When I turn away from my own problems, I feel sorrow for the 
problems of others.  Through the news, the media, and my conversations, I am daily confronted with the 
pain and suffering of so many innocent people in my life and in the world. Suffering seems to eagerly eat 
at the edges of life until people are worn down with sadness and despair. Even though I do not 
understand the reasons for suffering, I believe that you are a God of love, a God of compassion. I pray 
that you will be with all those this day that are in pain, who suffer silently and alone, who feel 
ŀōŀƴŘƻƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŦǘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜΩǎ ǊƻŀŘΦ ²ǊŀǇ ȅƻǳǊ ŀǊƳǎ ƻŦ ƎǊŀŎŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜƳΣ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜȅ ƪƴƻǿ 
they are safely held in your embrace. Amenέ 

hƴŜ ƳƻǊŜΧ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƻŦ ŀƴ ŜƭŜǾŜƴ-year-old named Morgan.  Dear God, Please be with 
those we have lost and the families they have come from. Please help us all overcome this tragedy.  Lord 
in Heaven, help us not to be afraid of what may come in the future, and be with those who are grieving. 
Let us all know that You are there for us and that you will be with us and stay with us forever. Dear God 
please remember that we love you and trust in You that you will help us in every way after this terrible 
tragedy.έ 

I find hope in these words.  I see God redeeming one of our darkest moments in history and 
bringing forth new life.  But the thing that touched me the most was that a few weeks ago school 
officials announced that when they reopen Norris Hall, the scene of the shootings, it will not be a normal 
classroom.  Instead it will be the new home for the Center of Peace Studies and Violence Prevention.  
That is redemption.  That is Good Friday being transformed by Easter Sunday.   

The vacant grave on Easter morn brings us hope.  It is a constant reminder that God has a greater 
plan and it will prevail over all the other forces that try to stop it.   

I heard another cute story this week about resurrection.  A man, his wife and his mother-in-law 
went to Israel on a trip.  While they were there, his mother-in-law died.  The man went to the local 
mortuary to make arrangements and the mortician said they could ship the body home for $5,000 or 
they could have her buried there for only $150.  He thought about it for a while and weighed the pluses 
and minuses and went over his finances and then said he wanted the body shipped home.   

The mortician assured him that they would do a great job and that it would save him a lot of money 
and headaches with the government paperwork if he were to bury her in Israel but the man resisted.  
Cƛƴŀƭƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ ǇǳǎƘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ōǳǊƛŜŘ ŀ Ƴŀƴ ƘŜŀǊ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ нллл ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƎƻ ŀƴŘ 
ǘƘǊŜŜ Řŀȅǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ ƘŜ ŎŀƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƭƛŦŜΦ  LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƘŀƴŎŜΦέ  

Each one of us here is banking on that chance.  Each one of us in this room has placed our hope for 
eternal life in the victory of that resurrection that happened more than 2000 years ago.  Easter is not 
something that happened long ago and is relegated to the pages of history to collect dust.  It is 
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something that brings hope, it is something that transforms our lives, and it is something that takes 
away the fears of today because of the promise of tomorrow.  If you were guaranteed a tomorrow how 
would it change the way you live today? 

Let me end with another story.  In late March 1993, a sudden, unexpected snowstorm blanketed 
the East coast of the United States. In the Great Smoky Mountains National Park in Eastern Tennessee 
and Western North Carolina, it was the snow of the century. Many hunters and hikers were trapped in 
the park--cut off from their loved ones. 

Four medical doctors from Knoxville, TN. had chosen that weekend for a hunting excursion in the 
Smokies. Since they had expected to be gone only one night and did not expect any adverse 
circumstances, they did not bother to give their families or their staffs the exact location of their hunt. 
They felt that their SUV could take them deep into the mountains and get them back out with no 
difficulty whatsoever. 

Imagine their surprise when the snow banked up around their vehicle became so deep that their 
SUV refused to budge. What were they to do? This was before cell phones became commonplace. No 
one in the outside world knew where they were. They hadn't brought enough food for more than two 
days. They were frightened and bewildered as what to do next. 

Evening fell on the second day. Still, they had no contact with civilization. Their SUV was as 
unmoveable as on the day before. They divided a stale doughnut that someone found in the back of the 
vehicle. They were cold, hungry and greatly discouraged. Would no one find them before they had 
either frozen or starved?  

Then suddenly they heard a sound overhead--the unmistakable whrrrr of a helicopter. They jumped 
out of their vehicle and screamed and waved their arms to allow the pilot of the helicopter to locate 
them. And he did. For a moment the helicopter hovered above them. They could see it was already filled 
with other hunters or hikers. Then they saw a basket being lowered from the helicopter. In that basket 
was a note. On that note was one word: "Tomorrow." Immediately those four sophisticated medical 
doctors made a chorus line, and they kicked their legs as high as the snow would allow and they began 
to sing at the top of their lungs, "Tomorrow, tomorrow, I love you, tomorrow, you're only a day away." 
Their fear was gone. Help was on its way. They would live to see another day. 

¢Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜ ƻŦ 9ŀǎǘŜǊΦ  /ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ ǾƛŎǘƻǊȅ ƻǾŜǊ ŘŜŀǘƘ ƻŦŦŜǊǎ ŜŀŎƘ ƻŦ ǳǎ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻƳƛse of LIFE 
today and tomorrow.   

The vacant grave fills our hearts with hope and our lives with joy and purpose. 

/ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ ǾƛŎǘƻǊȅ ƻǾŜǊ ŘŜŀǘƘ ǊŜƭŜŀǎŜǎ ǳǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƳōǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ŎƻƴǎǘǊǳŎǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭƻǿǎ ǳǎ ǘƻ 
reconnect to the source of all LIFE now.   

We aǊŜ 9ŀǎǘŜǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƛƴ ŀ DƻƻŘ CǊƛŘŀȅ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ  ²Ŝ ŀǊŜ 9ŀǎǘŜǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜ /ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ 
victory.   
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