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“Mai kahi hanauna i ke kahi:  From generation to generation”
Matthew 27:57-66 & Matthew 28:1-10
Her son died when he was sixteen years old.  “He was a gentle and good boy," she said,  "He reached out to people who were misfits and outcasts all the time.  He could not stand for people to say nasty things about other people; he just didn’t want it.”

“For a 16-year-old-boy, he was really extraordinary in this regard.  You’d think that if God was going to protect somebody, he’d protect that boy.  But not only did he not protect him, the wind blew him from the road.  The hand of God blew him from the road.”

“So I had to think, ‘What kind of God do I have that doesn’t intervene – in fact, may even participate – in the death of this good boy?’”

"I’ve had to come to grips with a God that fits my own experience, which is, my God could not be offering protection and not have protected my boy.   (‘I’m not praying for God to save me,” Elizabeth Edwards, Newsweek, April 9, 2007, page 39)

I imagine some of us would be quick to conclude that the mother's remarks are nothing short of blasphemy.  Does she dare question God's power?  Does she presume to shape the character of God into her own image based on her own experience?   

Some of us may question what we perceive as her arrogance for even suggesting that God may have had a hand in her son's death.  Others of us may even hold her in contempt, convinced that she is too full of anger to appreciate God's love not simply for her son but for the world.

Yet for some of us we find neither anger nor arrogance but an honesty we understand when she says, “ . . . I had to accept that my God was a God who promised enlightenment and salvation.  That’s all.  Didn’t promise us protection."  

The temptation on a day such as this is to gloss over the many ways in which we are profoundly affected by death.  The temptation is to seek comfort in the rhetorical questions raised by the Apostle Paul in his letter to the early church in Corinth:  "Where, O death, is your victory?  Where, O death, is your sting?" But the sting of death is always there and there are always moments when we find ourselves overwhelmed by a great sense of loss.

The story of Easter has always been and will always be at the center of our faith because it compels us to see in the face of death the promise of new life.  It is a story about an incredible event.  It is a story contained not only in our reading from The Gospel According to Matthew but also in accounts found in The Gospel According to Luke (Luke 24:1-12) The Gospel According to Mark(Mark 16:1-8), and The Gospel According to John (John 20:1-18)
We are given a sense that the event was incredible not only in the popular sense of something that was spectacular, but also in the sense of something that was "not credible" or something that was "not to be believed."  Although Luke is firm in asserting that Jesus is risen, he also shows us that what had happened was not fully understood.

The women who encountered a messenger at the tomb fled in terror and amazement when they were instructed to tell Peter and the other disciples what had happened. (Mark 16:8)  Later when Jesus appears among them, the disciples are "startled and terrified, and thought that they were seeing a ghost."  (Luke 24:37)  Mary wept. (John 20:11)  Thomas doubted.  (John 20:24-28)  The guards at the tomb found themselves gripped by fear when an earthquake strikes.  (Matthew 28:4) And when the women describe to the men what they had experienced, their story is received as an “idle tale” (Luke 24:11) and not something to be believed.  In fact the Greek word for idle when properly translated means “nonsense.”  
In John’s account Mary Magdalene, Peter, and the “one whom Jesus loved” (John 20:2) are the first to see the empty tomb.  In Luke’s account it is not only Mary Magdalene but Joanna as well as Mary the mother of James and several other women who find their way to the empty tomb.  In Mark's account, it is Salome who brings spices to anoint Jesus.  Although efforts are made to understand what had happened, each account ends in mystery.

The Apostle Paul makes the claim that Jesus appeared not only to Peter but more than five hundred others at one time.  (1 Corinthians 15:6)  Paul, himself, spends an inordinate amount of time and energy making the case for the resurrection, but in the end the mystery remains.

No one can explain why the tomb is empty or who folded the burial cloth.  Whatever transpired all the women and men can do is describe their experience and in describing their experience, they come to believe in God’s power.  

Over the centuries some have argued that the disciples themselves may have stolen his body or that others simply removed the body for burial elsewhere or that he did not even die. Even John himself makes no claim about the necessity of having to offer proof of the resurrection.  Of his own account he writes:  "Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of his disciples, which are not written in this book. But these are written so that you may come to believe that Jesus is the Messiah, the Son of God, and that through believing you may have life in his name."  (John 20:30-31)

The story of Easter is central to our faith because it compels us to see in the face of death the promise of new life.  It is a life that is ours now – in this very moment.  How then are we to live?  What difference does it make to any of us that the resurrection occurred?

For all of what we may have learned from our parents and teachers; for all of what we may have learned in Sunday School; for all of the doctrines and teachings of the church; for all of what we presume to know; what difference does it make to any of us that the resurrection occurred?  My hope is that we will see the resurrection not only as the promise of new life – but that we will also see the resurrection the promise of justice in the face of injustice; peace in the midst of war; joy amid despair; compassion where there is hatred.
My hope is we will also see the resurrection as the promise that there will come a time of enlightenment; a time when we will full understand what the mystery and miracle of the faith we share.  It is written, "For now we see in a mirror dimly, but then we will see face to face.  Now (we) know only in part; then (we) will know fully even as (we) have been fully known.  And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three – ekolu mea nui; and the greatest of these is love." (1 Corinthians 13:4-7)
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