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Psalm 118.1-2, 14-24 

1 Corinthians 5.6-8 Bridgeport 

“Now What???” 

 

Can you imagine what it would have been like to go to the tomb that day with your friends? 

 You had all knelt at the foot of the cross as your friend, your teacher, your leader, hung there. 

 You had seen his broken body and heard him take his last, agonizing breath. 

 You had watched as the men had taken down his body, and laid it in a tomb. 

 And then you had waited, grief-stricken, trying to console each other,  

  unable to do the only thing left to do – prepare his body for burial –  

   for what seemed like the longest Sabbath ever. 

 And then finally at the first hint of dawn, you grabbed your basket of spices and set out for the tomb. 

 Anointing and wrapping a dead body this long after death would certainly not be a pleasant experience, 

  and yet a part of you yearned to touch him again and to perform this last, loving act. 

 Of course that’s assuming you’ll have enough strength to roll away the stone.   

 Well, there were 5 of you women – that should be enough.   

   

Suddenly you realize you’re already there. 

You’ve been so lost in thought you don’t even remember the walk. 

 

What’s this?!  The stone has already been rolled away! 

 Now who could have done that??   

  Other women?  No… all of the women closest to Jesus were here. 

  Maybe some of the men had come to help?  That didn’t seem likely. 

Cautiously you peer in.  You don’t see the body.  Together you crowd in and look around.  It’s gone! 

 What the heck is going on here? 

Shock and confusion paralyze you and all you can think is: “now what???” 

And then suddenly two men in dazzling clothes appear out of nowhere – right there beside you –  

 with a message that out of death has come life. 

 

What I find fascinating about our gospel text this morning is that it leaves us hanging.   

 Yes, two men in dazzling clothes pop up magically to say that Jesus is risen, 

  but there is no response from the women,  

   except that they run back to tell the disciples what they have seen and heard. 

 Notice:  we do not hear any profession of faith on the part of these women –  

  merely the story of how things weren’t as they were supposed to be  

   and that they had been given a message of hope. 

 And then we hear that the disciples treat their story as “an idle tale”. 

  The Greek word for that is “leros”, the root of our word “delirious”, 

   which means that the disciples essentially thought the women were out of their freakin’ minds.
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  Certainly no profession of faith on the part of the disciples! 

 And then there’s Peter – who goes to see for himself – and leaves wondering…. 

  No profession of faith on his part, either. 

 

Which is where our gospel text for this Easter morning leaves us –  

 coming face-to-face with the unexpected and hearing a message of hope,  

  but having no idea of what’s coming next. 



Certainly that is where Salem and the rest of mainline Christianity finds itself.   

 Like the women, we come to the security of the tomb, but find the stone has been rolled away. 

 We come expecting things to be as they were, but everything has changed.  

 We come expecting to find a Jesus who has stayed within the confines we’ve built for him,  

  and we’re told that he’s burst every bond and is out there, yet we’re not told where. 

 We hear he’s no longer dead, but alive, but we’re not exactly sure what that means. 
 

And isn’t the same true in our personal lives? 

 We go along expecting things to continue along as planned,  

   and then suddenly we’re faced with an entirely new reality. 

  Maybe someone far too young dies. 

  Maybe someone we love gets sick and no one can figure out what’s wrong. 

  Maybe someone who has always been the picture of health suddenly needs both hips replaced. 

  Maybe we lose our job or our company moves its headquarters. 

  Maybe our business is forced to cut $20 million from its budget. 

  Maybe our child decides to leave school or suddenly fails a class. 

  Maybe our non-profit company loses a major grant, programs close, and people’s lives are changed. 

 Like the women, we set out with a plan, and then something happens and we’re left perplexed and terrified. 
 

In the midst of loss and confusion, we are faced with the truth: 

 No, things have not gone according to your plan.  God has not acted as you expected.  

Then into the midst of anxiety & fear, when we cry out, “now what?”,  

 we catch the merest glimpse of some shimmering light and hear the word,  

  “Remember”.   Remember what you were told. 

 Remember the words of Isaiah in our first lesson: [65:23, 17b, 17a, 18b, 19, 18a] 
  All is not in vain…for I will bless you…and your descendants. 

  Yes, the former things are gone, [but] 
   I am about to create new heavens & a new earth; [a new] Jerusalem as a joy and its people as a delight. 

  I will rejoice and delight in my new creation.  And so should you 

  Be glad and rejoice forever in what I am always continually creating 
 

As we face the changes and chances of life, as we respond with the question, “now what?”, we hear the word, 

  “Remember”.   

 Remember the words of Paul in our second lesson:  [1 Corinthians 5:7-8] 

  Get rid of the old way of living.   Celebrate God’s new way. 

  Because God is not about the dead or the old or the status quo.  God is about life and growth and change.   
 

As we stand at the empty tomb of our lives, confronting death and loss, asking, “now what?”  

  we hear the word, “Remember”. 

 Remember the words of our Psalm [118:1–2, 14–24] 

 I shall not die, but live, because just as the stone that the builders rejected has become the chief cornerstone, 

  so God will build upon our losses, bring life out of death, and turn our sorrow into joy. 
 

Today, as we stand with the women at the tomb,  

  the words we remember from the past give us courage to face the future. 

 No matter how our security has been breached, no matter what loss we’ve sustained,  

  no matter how empty we feel, no matter what confusion fills our minds or what terror fills our hearts, 

   when we are at the tomb, it is always “the first day of the week at early dawn”,  

    for with God it is always the beginning of a new creation 
 

This is the day that the LORD has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it.  [Psalm 118.24] 

 So to that question, “Now what?”, comes the answer, “Remember”. 

  Remember that “Christ is risen!  He is risen indeed!  Alleluia!”  Amen 
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