
Easter Sermon 
 

Christ is Risen (He is risen indeed!) 

What does this mean? 

 

Something changed in the world almost 2000 years ago. 

Death did not have the final say. 

And if death did not have the final say, then 

Disease does not have the final say. 

Poverty does not have the final say. 

Disappointment does not have the final say. 

Loneliness does not have the final say. 

Addiction does not have the final say. 

Selfishness does not have the final say. 

Sin does not have the final say. 

Satan does not have the final say. 

I don't have the final say. 

Because Jesus does. 

 

But here's the catch. 

 

April is the Cruellest Month 

APRIL is the cruellest month, breeding   

Lilacs out of the dead land, mixing   

Memory and desire, stirring   

Dull roots with spring rain. 

 

For something to live again, for a resurrection, there has to be a death. 

Resurrection presupposes death. 

There is always bad news before good news. 

There is always winter before spring. 

There was a cost to this resurrection, to this transformation. 

It cost Jesus his life. 

 

But for those of us who want to be a part of this victory 

April is the cruellest month because it demands that all that was buried,  

all that is dormant, all that we had given up on,  

all nature has suspended, 

to emerge again. 

 



Hope can be Cruel 

For us to hope again for more than this - all our sins, all our sufferings, 

And hope is a dangerous thing. 

Sometimes doubt is far more comfortable. 

To be skeptical, cynical, to hide in comfortable complacency, 

To declare that we are agnostics, that nothing is truly knowable, 

to become apathetic to our own souls. 

But what if God comes after us? 

Perhaps he knows that we prefer doubt to disillusionment, doubt to disappointment. 

And so he comes alongside us. 

 

I'd like to read to you a passage of scripture:  

Luke 24:13-35 

 
13

 Now that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven 
miles from Jerusalem. 

14
 They were talking with each other about everything that had 

happened. 
15

 As they talked and discussed these things with each other, Jesus himself 
came up and walked along with them; 

16
 but they were kept from recognizing him.  

 
17

 He asked them, “What are you discussing together as you walk along?”  
   They stood still, their faces downcast. 

18
 One of them, named Cleopas, asked him, “Are 

you the only one visiting Jerusalem who does not know the things that have happened 
there in these days?”  
   

19
 “What things?” he asked.  

   “About Jesus of Nazareth,” they replied. “He was a prophet, powerful in word and 
deed before God and all the people. 

20
 The chief priests and our rulers handed him over 

to be sentenced to death, and they crucified him; 
21

 but we had hoped that he was the 
one who was going to redeem Israel. And what is more, it is the third day since all this 
took place. 

22
 In addition, some of our women amazed us. They went to the tomb early 

this morning 
23

 but didn’t find his body. They came and told us that they had seen a 
vision of angels, who said he was alive. 

24
 Then some of our companions went to the 

tomb and found it just as the women had said, but they did not see Jesus.”  
 
25

 He said to them, “How foolish you are, and how slow to believe all that the prophets 
have spoken! 

26
 Did not the Messiah have to suffer these things and then enter his 

glory?” 
27

 And beginning with Moses and all the Prophets, he explained to them what 
was said in all the Scriptures concerning himself.  
 
28

 As they approached the village to which they were going, Jesus continued on as if he 
were going farther. 

29
 But they urged him strongly, “Stay with us, for it is nearly evening; 

the day is almost over.” So he went in to stay with them.  
 
30

 When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began 
to give it to them. 

31
 Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him, and he 

disappeared from their sight. 
32

 They asked each other, “Were not our hearts burning 
within us while he talked with us on the road and opened the Scriptures to us?”  
 
Jesus Comes Near to Us but we do Not recognize Him 
We are busy 
We are occupied 



We are distracted 
and so we do not see him or know him. 
Not just those who do not believe 
but those of us who claim we do. 
 
In the end Christianity is one thing. 
The growing, reoccurring and constant passion to follow Jesus. 
To know him as God and King, Saviour and Friend. 
To through him come to God the Father and receive the Holy Spirit. 
And to live in the reality of that allegiance, that obedience, that transformation. 
 
Christ is Risen. 
(He is Risen indeed!) 
 
 


