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“The Living Christ” 
Sermon by Rev. Ashley Bair 

Luke 24:1-12 

A P R I L  2 1 ,  2 0 1 9  [  E A S T E R  S U N D A Y  ]  

Prayer - O Lord who humbled 
yourself for us. We come to you now and 
humble ourselves. Open our hearts, minds, 
and spirits to welcome you. Amen.  

Friends, grace and peace to you as 
we celebrate the resurrection of our Lord, 
Jesus Christ.; the resurrection that brings 
eternal hope and life with the fulfillment of 
God’s promise. Through Jesus, God took on 
flesh, becoming one of us and enduring the 
hardship, pain, and suffering that 
accompanies human tendency toward sin. 
Through Christ’s crucifixion we witness the 
ultimate cost - death. Until now. It is in 
witness of the resurrection, Jesus’ conquering 
of the grave, that we rejoice in knowing that 
God’s love is eternal, God’s forgiveness is 
our freedom and death no longer has the 
final word.  

This year as I contemplate Jesus’ life, 
death, and resurrection, I am struck by the 
ways that Jesus’ world-changing, expectation 
shattering, life-saving resurrection - in all its 
enormity - shows us the abundance and 
redemption of life, still, everyday.  

Our worship for Easter is big; big 
music, big celebration, and big joy, all fitting 
for the occasion. What’s interesting is that, in 
all the bigness, the story of the resurrection 
of Christ is actually quite simple.  

There was no fanfare. The story 
simply happened.  

If those in the narrative who 
witnessed this account, or the authors who 
penned it, had wanted a huge seismic 
reaction or a shift in societal power or to 
prove a point to those who disbelieved, at 
the point of Jesus’ resurrection I think there 
would have been a bigger ruckus. The 
women who were the first witnesses, could 
have run immediately to Herod and Pilate 
and brought investigators to come to the 
tomb and put out a search, creating 
widespread wonder about this divine 
miracle.  

Jesus, himself, could have risen and 
gone right to them -or back to the crowds- 
and said, “See, Here I am.” People would 
have been amazed, kings and leaders would 
have had to bow at Jesus’ feet. The entire 
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world would have been proclaiming the 
powers of Christ and his identity as the 
conqueror of death, the risen Savior of the 
world.  

But, that’s not what happened.  

In Luke’s Gospel we are left with an 
empty tomb. Jesus quietly left the tomb, no 
one even knew where he was or what 
happened. The women didn’t rush to any 
authority, they went to find the other 
disciples who knew and loved Jesus.  

Christ’s resurrection was profound 
and quiet.  

Christ’s death and resurrection was 
not for any earthly glory or reign or to prove 
anything, it was for us. It was for you. 
Christ’s resurrection did not end at the 
moment in the tomb. Christ’s resurrection 
did not end after Jesus. It continues today. 
Christ’s resurrection embodies God’s Life 
within us. As the recipients of God’s grace 
and love and forgiveness, we carry the life of 
Christ with us and have been given the 
power to witness to the resurrection today 
and everyday.  

There are quiet moments of 
resurrection happening all the time.  

We are never far from life and death 
and we are never far from opportunities to 
proclaim new life in the midst of the forces of 
death. Resurrection, as profound and 
extraordinary as it is, is also ordinary. Our 
daily witness to new life is a reminder that 
God manifests in small ways that keep us 
alive and keeps us asking, where is life 
here? 

How can we see the Living Christ in 
our quiet moments of resurrection? 

Every year around this time, I think of 
an aunt of mine whom, at every family 
gathering including Easter, makes her world-
famous biscuits. Now, sometimes world-
famous means incredibly tasty, but with my 
aunt’s biscuits - it means incredibly burnt. 
Her biscuits are always, every year, so 
overbaked to near dust. They are so charred 
and hard everyone calls them world famous 
hockey pucks. They turn more into a holiday 
weapon than a food. The biscuits are always 
near death - and the trash - and every year, 
she always tries to revive them, saying, 
“Well, if you just cut off the bottom, they’re 
still edible.” And she means it. (Maybe some 
of you experience similar situations.) 

This may seem a trivial example 
when it comes to the magnitude of the 
resurrection, but what was happening with 
my aunt is a small recognition of life. She is 
looking at the situation and asking, “Where 
is the life?” She made a mistake, or she was 
subject to the hot oven, and she still looked 
for the life. And these small moments are not 
trivial, they are actually revolutionary. In a 
biscuit, in a smile, every time someone 
plants a vegetable or a flower in the soil, 
every act of service for a betterment - the 
moments that you look for life, the moments 
that you experience life, are worthy acts of 
redemption.  

We also experience this,the first time 
we laugh after a divorce, the first time we 
smile remembering a loved one we lost, the 
moment we find a friend when we feel so 
completely alone, and the first time we get 
back up after we fall down.  
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Profound and quiet moments of 
resurrection.   

Our witness to the resurrections we 
see and feel today, won’t necessarily account 
for a fix to a problem. It doesn’t even mean 
that we will feel any better or different than 
we did before, when we were struggling, 
grieving and heartbroken.  

Sometimes, the smallest things feel 
absolutely impossible when our burdens are 
heavy and these moments of resurrection 
are reminders that it is only by God’s Life in 
us that we somehow manage to do the 
impossible. 

The reason why these quiet moments 
are revolutionary is because, too often, we 
aren’t looking for the resurrection and we 
aren’t looking for life. We try to bury things 
in the tomb behind a large stone. It’s often 
easier to bury things than to accept life. 
Looking for life requires us to understand 
that we have it and that Christ’s resurrection 
was about life; love for us and forgiveness 
for us in order that we may truly, fully live 
and not be burdened by darkness anymore.  

I think Henri Nouwen was right when 
he said that, “One of the greatest challenges 
of the spiritual life is to receive God’s 
forgiveness. There is something in us 
humans that keeps us clinging to our sins 
and prevents us from letting God erase our 
past and offer us a completely new 
beginning. It even seems as though I want to 
prove my own darkness is too great to 
overcome. 

Do I want to be so totally forgiven 
that a completely new way of living becomes 
possible? 

Do I trust myself and such a radical 
reclamation?” 

Where do I cling to darkness rather 
than look for the life? What am I burying 
behind the stone? Our regrets, our mistakes, 
our fault, our insecurities. Even in a faith that 
celebrates the glory of life in resurrection, we 
often think of things in terms of death. We 
try to kill a lot of things. Our feelings of 
hopelessness lead us to despair and we try 
to kill things that seem out of our control or 
reach. Seeking life and hoping for life seem 
risky, so we count ourselves out and assume 
the worst, put it to death, that way we won’t 
be disappointed. We’ve do this with our 
time, our money, our relationships, our 
internal struggles with ourselves, our habits 
and tendencies. 

Wo do this even with the church. I 
just recently read an article from Gallup 
polls that said church decline is drastic. 
There is a lot of rhetoric about the life of the 
church and it’s future and whether it’s, in 
fact, dying. To which I say, we think awfully 
high of ourselves if we think we have the 
power to kill the church. The church is God 
and God can’t be killed - we’ve already tried 
that.  

And on the third day, God rose. God 
lives.  

All the things we want to bury behind 
a stone won’t die there, because Jesus 
brings life out of death. Light out of 
darkness. Resurrection from the depths of 
hell.  

God brings that to you. May we open 
ourselves up to accepting the living Christ in 
us and finding the life out of what we buried 
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in the tomb. The quiet moments of 
resurrection we experience, even like that of 
my aunt’s hockey puck biscuits, those are the 
moments we try to see the life that is before 
us and believe in what’s possible.  

In a world in which we feel like 
clinging to sin and burying things, our 
moments of life and resurrection are bold 
proclamations of the saving love and grace 
of Jesus Christ.  

And maybe it’s the simplicity of the 
resurrection story from the Gospel of Luke 
that gives cause for such a wonderful, joyful, 
big celebration. We no longer are bound to 
the weight of death, but are witnesses to 
God’s Life in the world. Christ’s profound, 

quiet resurrection was a statement that says 
God is not bound to any authority or any 
place or any time. Anywhere we experience 
God’s Life, God is there. Because God loves 
us, anywhere we are, God is there.  

We celebrate Christ’s resurrection 
once a year, but we can see the beauty of 
Christ’s resurrection every day. Christ is alive 
and in every wound and in every healing. 
Jesus Christ is risen today and every day we 
rise, we rise with Christ. Even on the day 
when our time on earth is at end, we will still 
rise with Christ. Look for life. It is all around 
us. The glory be to God. Alleluia!  

Amen.  

 

 


