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What do you believe about the resurrection? If we were honest, if we gave the answer that truly explained what we believe, there would probably be almost as many answers as there are people here today.  
I imagine it would have been the same with the two Marys who went to the tomb on that first Easter. One thing I noticed in the scripture is something kind of strange about the two Marys. Matthew says that when they departed they left with fear and great joy.  Fear and joy; those things don’t seem to go together do they?  It’s like mixing buttermilk with lemonade; they just don’t go together. It’s like getting members of the ACLU and the Tea Party together; they just don’t go together.  It’s like getting Donald Trump’s hair with a good barber; they don’t go together.  It’s like mixing brussel sprouts with anything; it just does not go together.  
Fear and joy. When you leave this place today, will you leave with fear and great joy?  

I was impressed by what one of the young girls who was being baptized said today in her prayer, “I’m happy, but I’m scared.”  Instead of fear and great joy in the church, don’t we honestly have indifference and great boredom much of the time?  Instead of fear and great joy in our world there is often cynicism and great despair, or anger and great conflict. Fear and great joy.  What interesting things to mix together.  
If you come on this Easter Sunday, and I know every year there are some who come to worship on Easter Sunday with fears and doubts greater than their faith, you need to hear this Good News.  You are in good company.  Later in that 28th Chapter of Matthew when the disciples meet Jesus we read the words, “They worshiped him.”  We would expect that, but then Matthew says, “They worshiped him, but some doubted.”  Even after they saw him alive standing in front of them, Matthew says some of the disciples still doubted.  
You are in good company if you come on this Easter Sunday with doubts, but let me say this; this is the time to move beyond doubt to faith. This is a time to set aside doubts. Move beyond fear to courage. Move beyond sorrow to joy.  Move beyond doubt to faith.  “How can I do this?” you ask.  Listen closely; listen closely to your own life.  


This past week I asked someone I respect great deal, a colleague, the same question I asked at the beginning of the sermon, “What do you believe about the resurrection?” He was startled when I asked him. “What do you mean?” he said.  Then I understood why the question meant so much to him. He said that just last Sunday when he was getting ready to give the Communion Meditation he sensed Christ’s presence there with him and thought to himself, “Who am I to lead these people in this time of communion?”  

Listen to your own life. When a child looks at you with trusting eyes, listen to your own life and know that perhaps somehow the resurrected Christ is present. Do you know the times that you hold your spouse and you feel so close that it is as if you are one person?  In that time, listen to the presence of the risen Christ. In the beauty of nature, whether it is a sunrise or a sunset, depending whether you are a morning or an evening person, listen for the presence of the risen Christ. Listen to your life. Recall the times when we hear Christ’s presence beckoning to us. Sometimes there are people who say, “It’s just a coincidence.” But God calls them, “beckonings.” 
I love what one old preacher said about these “beckonings.”   
The beckonings of God are just that – beckonings, not bludgeonings, not batteries of irrefutable evidence, not the tyranny of unanswerable logic. Always there is freedom for our choosing and our response; for God’s beckonings are always by hint and gleam, lest we be coerced.”  
God’s beckonings by hint and gleam. Did you hear what Jennifer read in the Epistle reading this morning?  The Apostle Paul said, “Lo! I tell you a great mystery.”  It’s not something that can be proven; it is something that can be believed only by faith.  

Some of you are familiar with the name Rob Bell. Rob Bell is a minister of a large church in Grand Rapids, Michigan. He has just written a novel that is attracting quite a bit of attention. The subject of the novel is about how God loves us. Rob Bell shares the story of the beckoning, the hint, the gleam that was the inspiration for his book. 
 As part of a series on peacemaking in late 2007, Pastor Rob Bell’s Mars Hill Bible Church put on an art exhibit about the search for peace in a broken world.  It was just the kind of avant-garde project that had helped power Mars Hill’s growth (the Michigan attracts about 7,000 each Sunday) as a non-traditional congregation that emphasizes discussion rather than dogmatic teaching. An artist in the “show had included a quotation from Gandhi. Hardly a controversial touch, one would have thought. But one would have been wrong.  
A visitor to the exhibit had stuck a note next to the Gandhi quotation: This is what the note said “Reality check: “He’s in hell.” Bell was struck.

Really? He recalls thinking.  


   
Gandhi’s in hell?


   
He is?


   
We have confirmation of this?

         Somebody knows this?

         Without a doubt?


  
And that somebody decided to take on the 


         responsibility of letting the rest of us know?  
Write something down on your bulletin; two words, cork theology. This is my cork theology. It is theology for the person who wrote the note at that church. It is the theology for everyone of us who speak before we think. Most of you have done that haven’t you? I know I have.  It seems as if in every family there is one person who kind of designates themselves to be the gate keeper, to tell everyone else what they are doing wrong; how they need to dress differently, fix their hair differently.  Cork theology is this: put a cork in it!  No one wants to hear your constant criticism and complaining. 
There is another kind of theology, also. I call it needs-based theology. We need each other. I appreciate your presence here this morning. You can’t imagine how boring it would be for me to come down here to this sanctuary by myself and preach if no one listened. I need you to be here. My doubts need your faith, even as your doubts need my faith. We need each other. 
The Good News of the resurrection is this; the reality of the resurrection does not depend on how we feel about it on any given day. The best proof of the resurrection is in the changed lives of those who believe, of those who love God, and love their neighbor.  

Some of you are aware that recently we had what we called a “Wilderness Group.” Several months back I re-read the story of the Hebrew children in the wilderness and decided that story is a metaphor for life. We are all in the wilderness. We all need to be there for each other to support each other in the wilderness.  You might imagine how these words caught my attention when I read them after we had finished the Wilderness group.  This writer says:

Easter keeps differentiating the church from a 
respectable, gradually progressive, moral improvement 
society. Here, there are sudden lurches to the left and 
to the right, falling backwards and lunging forward, 
people breaking loose and getting out of control.  
Easter keeps reminding us that the church is the result 
of something that God in Jesus Christ has done, not 
something we have done. When the world wants 
change, the world raises an army, arms itself to the 
teeth, and marches forth with banners unfurled to (now 


this is what caught my attention). .  to storm the 

wilderness. When the God of cross and resurrection 
wants to change the world, this God always does so 
nonviolently, through some voice crying in the 
wilderness.
Over two thousand years ago the voice of an angel spoke to the women, to the two Marys. He said; “Christ is not here. He is going before you.”  Think about that. The women could have stayed at the tomb that day. They could have reminisced about the “good old days.”  “Do you remember the time Jesus healed the blind man?  Do you remember the time he fed the 5,000? Do you remember the time when he turned the water into wine? That was some wedding party.”  But if they had stayed at the tomb that day they would not have seen the risen Christ, because he was going before them, even as the risen Christ goes before us today.  


There is a temptation I suppose for nearly all of us to remember the good old days, forgetting the bad part about the good old days. There is that temptation to live in the past, but there is a voice crying in the wilderness; “I am going before you. I am going before you and I will be with you, always.”  If you listen closely for that voice and if you hear it speak to you, you can leave this church today with fear and great joy. Amen  
