
“Dying and Rising Again and Again…and Again” 

Easter Sunday April 12, 2020 

Scripture:  Jeremiah 31:1-6; Colossians 3:1-4; Matthew 28:1-10 

You know, in 30 years (a little more than 30 years) of preaching at Easter, I have never 

used that passage from Jeremiah before.  It’s always seemed sort of irrelevant compared to the 

Gospel story and some of the Epistles.  I just never found that particular section of Jeremiah to 

really stand up to them.  But today, today I really needed to hear that passage, that promise of 

restoration.   

As I look around in this sanctuary knowing that you are on the other end of this video, 

but to see these empty pews on Easter Sunday, I guess I just need to know it’s going to be okay.  

And that’s what this passage from Jeremiah tells us over and over again—God will restore Israel; 

God will restore us.  That promise of a time when we will play tambourines again and dance and 

sing together.  It feels pretty far off. 

It’s been now four, five weeks and I don’t know when this will come to an end, when 

we’ll be able to gather again in the same place safely.  But it’s good to know.  It’s good at least 

in my mind, in my heart, to know that this is not what God intends for us forever.  God will bring 

us through this and we will be restored.  We’ll finally get back to something like normal.  That’s 

why this morning it’s such a pleasure to have Marlene at the organ, to feel a little more like this 

is a regular worship service.  To see the candelabra lit.  It’s a small taste of normal—a small 

taste.  But I do long for it again.   

Which is sort of ironic, I suppose, really on Easter Sunday because if it’s anything at all, 

the resurrection is not normal.  The women go to the tomb expecting to find what you would 

always find at such a site.  Expecting to possibly take care of Jesus’ body, to prepare it fully for 

burial as they had not been able to do on the day before, which was Sabbath.  And then to be met 

by an angel who rolls the stone away.  And do you notice that detail?  He rolls the stone away 

right in front of them.  So it’s not as though anything has already occurred.  At least that they’ve 

seen.  And Jesus is already gone.   

Nothing about that story is normal.  And yet, you can feel in that story that sense of 

expectations fulfilled.  The angel says He has been raised as He said he would and He will meet 

his disciples in Galilee to give them further instructions, to continue to help them carry this 

message into the world.  That angel sounds a little giddy himself almost like these women must 

have felt, although they were also filled with fear until they saw Jesus on the road.  All those 

clues I think tell us that these events are beyond explanation; in some ways beyond description.  

We have so many stories of the resurrection.  Beyond description because it is an experience we 

have within.  It’s an experience that lifts us from within and carries us forward even in times 

when it feels as if things are falling apart, have careened out of our control.   

These events, this resurrection, it changes us.  It turns us into new people.  It creates out 

of us new life, and I think that’s what this writer from Colossians is trying to say.  He says our 

life is now hidden with Christ in God.  We are no longer just as we seem.  Because of this 

resurrection, we now have a new life, a life that is centered in the presence of God.  The writer 

says you died, you died.  Obviously not physically but that part of ourselves that was longing to 

maintain control, that part of ourselves that hangs onto desperate hopes that part of ourselves that 



is driven by our ego, that part of us has died, that old self.  And now we are born anew.  We are 

made a new creation.   

So what we thought what was so important before--our careers, our jobs, deadlines, all 

those things that drive our lives every day--all of that has been moved aside.  We’ve died to it all.  

So in a sense, this time of staying at home, this period of self-isolation is in a way a sort of little 

death for us.  It’s a way for us to submerge our egos once and for all so that we can experience 

life anew.   

Rather than treating it as some kind of kind of punishment, as some kind of onerous 

obligation, it may be possible that through this experience we can learn more about who we are 

meant to be.  So that when we do come back—and we will come back—we won’t be the same 

people anymore.  Because once we do come back to see each other again, we’ll have a renewed 

desire to be together.  We’ll be filled with the same kind of excitement and giddiness the women 

experienced on that road.  We’ll be able to dance, to sing.   

That’s what resurrection brings.  God’s unfailing love, as Jeremiah says, is revealed in 

resurrection, and God’s unfailing love will walk with us through this time until we find new life 

on the other side.  New life that will not fail us, and we will be whole again. 

Amen. 


