
Tuesday April 14, 2020 

Two days after Easter…and He is still Risen.  

And yet, perhaps more than in other years, the week after Holy Week feels a little disorienting.  

We made the journey one more time. We sat at the Last Passover supper together and learned 

deeply of servant leadership and love. We carried the cross, understood the suffering in ways 

we have not before and tried desperately to stay present through the excruciating crucifixion 

and death. We held our breath through the Saturday waiting and even if remotely, we gathered 

for the Resurrection Sunday victory.  

BUT - after it is all said and done, Easter Monday and Easter Tuesday bring us right back to the 

continued quarantine and global pandemic we have been facing for the past several 

months…yet still he is Risen. He is Risen indeed. 

I can feel my eyes searching the horizon as my heart wrestles with the question, ‘What is next?’  

It was me, in preparation for the Easter sermon, who learned from Mark’s rendition of the 

faithful women. I saw in their diligence, that sometimes we are called to the details. Just like 

the details they cared for that weekend. 

Watch Joseph of Arimathea ask for Jesus’ body.  

Watch Joseph receive it from Pilate, carry it, wrap it, and bury Jesus in what would have been 

his family’s tomb. Watch and keep vigil even when you are not invited to participate.  

Remember – you have watched. You know where he has been laid.  

Wait till Sabbath ends.  

Plan the next steps with the other women who watched from afar with you .  

Go out to the market late Saturday evening, after sundown, and get the spices to anoint his 

body properly.  

Wake up early. Walk to the tomb.  

And on the road…the place all deep revelations seem to happen…. 

On the road, when you realize there are stones too big for you to move, trust that God will 

move them.  

It is like the posts about control. Take control over what you can in this time: where you go, 

what you touch, how often you wash your hands, how you spend your time at home, if you get 



exercise, what you eat, how much you drink, if you find time to read scripture and pray, how 

you interact with others in your house, who you call, when you are intentionally grateful, how 

much grace you give yourself, how freely you forgive others.  

Take control over the things you can change and realize there are things far outside of your 

control; like life and death, what other people do in this pandemic, decisions of government 

leaders, if you have a job or don’t have a job, your own body’s response to the virus.  

Control what you can. Let go of what you can’t.  

Like the prayer written by the U.S. theologian Reinhold Niebuhr (1892–1971); commonly 

quoted in Alcoholics Anonymous meetings  

God, grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change, 
courage to change the things I can, 
and wisdom to know the differences 
 

We are called to the details.  

We are called to act where and when we can.  

We are called to change the things we can. 

And we are called to yield to the loss of control trauma and grief and crisis create.  

We are called to accept the things we cannot change.  

We are called to ask God for serenity, peace, wisdom to know what we can move and what is 

only God’s to move. 

And that yielding; the accepting of what I cannot change, the allowing God to care for the 

biggest stones in our path, is humbling…deeply humbling…and also deeply transformative, if we 

let it be.  

Max Lucado in chapter 35 of On Calvary’s Hill focuses on the WAY in which God seems to 

communicate resurrection power to the disciples.  

Quoting from John 20:4-5 we hear of Peter and John 

They were both running, but the other follower [John] ran faster than Peter and reached the 

tomb first. He bent down and looked in and saw the strips of linen cloth lying there, but he did 

not go in.  

Lucado suggests that we might learn from God’s attention to detail.  



God raised Christ from the dead.  

God triumphed over sin and death.  

God moved the big stones you and I cannot move.  

And God showed this amazingly large power in simple human ways, like folded grave wrapping 

left behind for John and Peter to find.   

Lucado says:  

If friends of Jesus had removed the body, would they not have taken the grave clothes with 

them? Or, if for some reason foes had unwrapped Jesus’ body, would they have been so careful 

as to dispose of the clothing in such an orderly fashion? Of course not. But if it was not friends or 

foes who took the body, who did? This was John’s question and the question that led to his 

declaration “He saw and Believed” Through the rags of death, Peter and John saw the power of 

life. Odd don’t you think that God would use something as sad and small as burial wrap to 

change a life? But God is given to such practices. In God’s hands empty wine jugs at a wedding 

become a symbol of power. A crude manger in Bethlehem is his symbol of devotion. And a tool 

of death is a symbol of God’s love. 

One could easily say it is a trick of faith to look for mighty movements of God in small details.  

I have had people ask me before – how do you know or why do you believe a coincidental 

phone call or a beautiful sunset was really a sign from God? Maybe they are just small natural 

parts of life that you attribute to God because you want to believe…. 

Maybe.  

But Maybe the biggest and most powerful news of resurrection always comes in the small 

details while God moves the biggest stones around us.  

Maybe the call from your friend was God this morning.  

Maybe the wind and the sun as I open the windows in my room is God this morning.  

Maybe spending 15 minutes reading scripture is enough in your control, a small enough detail, 

that it will get you on the road to revelation.  

Maybe letting go of the parts of trauma that we cannot change is enough to free us.  

Maybe God can take what the enemy means to harm us and use it to teach us deeply of God’s 

love. 



Maybe professing Christ as Lord with our mouth and believing in our hearts is enough to save 

us from ourselves. 

Maybe the glimmers of light are just the tip of the iceberg of all that God is doing to move 

stones away.  

Stay with the details.  

Watch. Wait. Prepare. Walk together. 

And let God move the stone away. 

Wait till the time when finally you understand for yourself what scripture has told.  

Christ is risen.  

Christ is risen indeed. 

Walk towards the light, even as the pandemic continues around us.  

Look for signs of Risen Christ, even among the grave wrappings in the empty tomb!  

Then Simon Peter came, following John , and went into the tomb. He saw the 

linen wrappings lying there, 7 and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not 

lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. 8 Then the other 

disciple, who reached the tomb first, John, also went in, and he saw and 

believed; 9 for [not until then did they] understand the scripture, that he must 

rise from the dead. John 20:6-9 

I offer the full text of Reinhold Niebuhr prayer here 

God grant me the serenity 
to accept the things I cannot change; 
courage to change the things I can; 
and wisdom to know the difference. 

Living one day at a time; 
Enjoying one moment at a time; 

Accepting hardships as the pathway to peace; 
Taking, as He did, this sinful world 

as it is, not as I would have it; 
Trusting that He will make all things right 

if I surrender to His Will; 
That I may be reasonably happy in this life 



and supremely happy with Him 
Forever in the next. 

Amen. 


