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"LIVING THE RESURRECTION"

Easter Sunday, March 30, 1986

TEXT: John 20:29 "Jesus said to him, 'Have you believed because you
have seen me? Blessed are those who have not seen

and yet believe.1"

On this Easter Sunday, we come together in a mood of joyous
celebration. Here in Wauwatosa, and wherever Christians gather on
this special day, there is a wonderful kind of excitement in the air.
You can sense it all around you. And you can feel it deep within.
The music, the flowers, and, most of all, our own glowing spirits tell
us that this day is special.

But why? What is there about this day that makes it different
from any other day? Why do we feel the way we feel now only on
Easter? Some, I suppose, would say that it is the coming of spring.
In this part of the country, winter is long and gloomy, and most of
us, except perhaps for a few hearty skiers, are glad to see it go.
But Easter means much more than that. Next Sunday may be even more
spring-like than today. And, if not next Sunday, then the next, or
the Sunday after that. In the weeks ahead, the days will become
longer and longer, the temperature even warmer, and beautiful flowers
such as these that grace the Nave this morning will be blooming in our
own gardens. And, yet, not until next Easter will we again feel as we
do today.

And what about the Easters when the weather is not as cooperative
as it is today? I remember, for instance, one very cold and rainy
Easter when I was a young minister in my first church. On their way
to church one of our Sunday School teachers and her two small children
passed a large Catholic church just as the service was letting out.
Seeing all those people standing around and greeting one another, the
little four year old girl asked with surprise, "What are all those
people doing standing out there in the rain?" And her brother, who
was three years older and understood such things, answered rather
scornfully, "Jesus rises rain or shinei" He was right, of course.
Weather like ours today may add to the joys of Easter, but it's not
what really matters.

Easter is more than just the celebration of spring. In a very
real way, it is the celebration of life. Life as God intended it to
be. The kind of life God gave to each of us, but which we feared was
lost, or damaged beyond recognition, »y our pride and our
self-centeredness. Basically, Easter affirms that this life which we
have squandered so thoughtlessly and crucified upon the cross of our
own self-interest, can be ours again, fresh, and pure, and new. We
remember how Jesus said to Nicodemus, "Unless one is born anew, he
cannot see the kingdom of God." And we rejoice in Easter because it
promises to each of us that new birth of which he spoke. New in the
quality of reconciled relationships with God. And new in the power of
God's Spirit in our lives.

There are, it seems to me, at least three different ways in which
this newness of life breaks in upon us. First of all, by releasing us
from the burdens and mistakes of the past. In the late fifteenth
century, the great Renaissance master, Leonardo Da Vinci, created a
magnificent fresco of the Last Supper for the Church of Santa Maria






