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The Cross – The Grave – The Risen Christ
Easter 2005 - Shrewsbury…………………………………..…………………………..John 20:1-18

The resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead is one of the best-attested facts in

history – There is probably more evidence for the resurrection than for any other fact of

history.
Because the resurrection is a central fact to the Christian faith, Satan does his level

best to destroy it.

Throughout history there have been many claims made denying the fact of the
resurrection, but like the anvil which wears the hammers out and still remains intact, the

skeptics hammers are dashed to pieces against the anvil of the historical fact of the
resurrection.

At this Easter season you and I can rejoice that our savior’s resurrection guarantees

our resurrection. Because He rose again we can be confident that He will raise our bodies
from the grave at His coming.

Today I’d like to draw our thinking to Christ’s sufferings (because it was the cross that
led to the resurrection) and then think with you about several individuals who saw Jesus

after the resurrection.

Before the foundations of the world were laid God the Father was thinking of the

fateful day when He would see His beloved Son on a cross.
He knew that mankind would sin and need a savior. He knew that to satisfy His justice

a sinless life would need to be sacrificed.

Now the time had come. God’s heart is torn as Jesus pleads, “Abba, Father, everything
is possible for you. Take this cup from me.”

God wants to take that deadly cup and hurl it into outer darkness.
But He knows there is no other way. Even though God could call worlds into existence,

make the barren womb fruitful and give children to the childless.

He could divide the sea so His people could pass through, but He cannot provide
salvation without the sacrifice of His Son.

“Father if it is not possible for this cup to be taken away unless I drink it, may your
will be done.”

With trembling hands Christ takes the cup and drinks deeply of its deadly dregs.
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The silence is shattered by the sound of a hammer hitting a nail. Christ is crucified.

God is in awe. Partly because of the incredible pain, but also because of the enormous

love Christ has for lost mankind.

Because our sin is placed on Christ, God turns away from Him. The awful separation

wrings the harsh cry from the depth of His soul. “…My God, my God, why hast thou

forsaken me?”1

The agony continues. Finally it is over.
The great triumphant cry rings through the air. It is finished2

Sin’s debt is paid.
Our redemption is complete.

Christ lays his head back and offers His soul to God.
Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit3
Never again will anything but unbelief separate men from God.

Richard Exley writes:

Is there a man who has betrayed the trust of his children, sinned against
their innocence?

Your debt is paid!
Is there a woman who has lost her virtue, a man who is trapped in sexual

sin?

Your debt is paid!
Is there a son who has broken his mother’s heart, a daughter who has

forsaken the teachings of her youth?
Your debt is paid!

Is there a junkie, a dealer, a pimp, or a prostitute who has lost all hope?

Your debt is paid!
Is there a religious leader living a double life, a merchant trapped in

crooked deals, a politician on the take?

1The King James Version, (Cambridge: Cambridge) 1769.
2The King James Version, (Cambridge: Cambridge) 1769.
3The King James Version, (Cambridge: Cambridge) 1769.
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Your debt is paid!
My Son, your Redeemer, paid it all.

Try to imagine God’s anguish as He looks on.

Try to imagine Christ’s anguish as He endures the agony of the cross as His Father

turns His back on Him.

Remember that there was no other way.
Note the amazing love that drove Christ to suffer for us.

Note Christ’s submission to His Father’s will.
See the way open to God’s throne. No more need of a mediator.

Note with joy and thanksgiving our sin debt which we could not pay has been fully

paid.

Now watch as we see Nicodemus reverently remove the body of Jesus and place it in

his own new tomb.

Sunday morning see the guards fall backwards before the presence of a shining angel.

Watch him roll away the massive stone and watch Jesus come forth triumphantly from
the dead.

Come with me now as we witness several of Christ’s post-resurrection appearances…

Two on Emmaus Road (Luke 24)

Cleopas and a companion (Could it have been his wife?) were on their way to the

village of Emmaus. It was appo. seven miles from Jerusalem. We aren’t sure of its exact
location today –

As they walked they were talking about the events that had just taken place in
Jerusalem.

They were joined by a stranger. He asked them what they had been discussing. They

explained that a mighty prophet had been crucified. They had hoped He was the Messiah.
Now he was dead. Their hopes were dashed. They told Him about the visits to the tomb

by the women and some of the disciples.
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Then He began to show them Jesus from the Scriptures.
When they got to their village the stranger began to continue on.

They insisted He come in –
As they were reclining at the table the stranger took bread, blessed it and gave it to

them.

As they realized it was Jesus, He vanished.

What an instructive story for us.
The first thing I think about is that they were with Jesus all along but didn’t recognize

Him.

I wonder how many times I miss the presence of God in the ordinary.
God is the God of the ordinary. William Barkley says, “God is in the byer [barn]. He is

in the factory. He is in the parliament. He is in the church. He is the God of the
ordinary.”

What a great lesson for us. Do we see God in ordinary things? Do we ask Him to

arrange divine appointments for us? Do we follow up on those encounters He arranges?
The message of the empty tomb is God is stronger than death. God will arrange the

details of your life if you will be attentive to Him. God will give your opportunities to

share the gospel if you ask Him to and then take them when He gives them to you. I was
standing in the drivers’ lounge at the Flying J truck stop at Carlisle talking with a driver.

Big John, a homeless man who I had known at the mission and hadn’t seen for 3-4
years walked up and said, “I was walking by on US 11 and something said, ‘Go in there’. I

thought, ‘Why should I go into a truck sop?’ But I came in and as soon as I came into the

room I heard your voice and I knew it was you. I had heard that voice for years at the
mission.” We had a great time. I was able to buy him breakfast, get him a shower ticket

and talk about spiritual things because Big John listened.
Cleopas and his companion didn’t recognize Jesus when they saw Him. Let’s be sure we

are attuned to God’s moving in our daily lives.

I think another lesson for us is that the two disciples immediately turned around and

walked the seven miles to Jerusalem to let the disciples know they had seen the Lord. I’m
sure they were tired. They had been through a very traumatic day in which they

witnessed the crucifixion of a dear friend. Then they had walked seven miles to Emmaus,

but they immediately turned around and headed back to Jerusalem.
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When we know what the Lord wants us to do we need to act on it. So often we use

excuses when we know God is speaking to us.

How we need to be obedient to His Spirit when He speaks to us.

I think these two can teach us another lesson. That is that it’s so easy for us to bring

our preconceived notions to the front and not be open to what God may be trying to tell
us.

I believe it is possible for us to have our minds all made up…to have God in a box. We
know exactly how He will act or what He will want.

We know exactly what He will tell us. But when God’s Spirit speaks to us in a different

way we can miss the message because our mind is already made up.

Obviously there needs to be balance here. We can’t blow with every new fad or wind
of doctrine, but we serve a God who isn’t confined to our ideas about Him. We need to be

willing to stretch sometimes. We need to be willing to follow Him when He may lead us

into surprising new ways.

The key to this is to know the Scriptures and to be very sensitive to and open to God

the Holy Spirit. Oswald Chambers talks about being sure we know we are hearing God and
then following without fear of man’s opinion.

We mentioned knowing the Scriptures. Cleopas and his companion were admonished

by Christ for not recognizing Him in the Scriptures.

What would Christ say to us today if He were here?
How well do we know the Scriptures?

How much time do we spend reading and meditating on their precepts?
The only way to know the Scriptures is to spend time in them. To allow their precepts

to penetrate our minds and become a part of our moral fiber. If we spend time with the

Scriptures on a regular basis we will have
• Strength to resist temptation

• Knowledge of what God’s will is
• Comfort/counsel for others who may come to us

• A never-failing well of spiritual water springing up in our souls to quench the deep

spiritual thirst we have without fellowship with God
• A passion for lost souls
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Neglect of the Scriptures will lead to:

• Spiritual malnutrition
• A critical, fault-finding spirit

• A lack of love/unity for others in the body of Christ

• A lack of concern for the lost
• A heart that is lukewarm in its devotion to God

Let’s resolve to know the risen Christ more intimately through Bible reading,

meditation and study.

Simon Peter:

Peter was feeling rotten. He had spent several days weeping and calling himself names.

He had failed a friend miserably. He wasn’t sure he could ever be forgiven or loved

and trusted again.
The awful memory of the betrayal still stabbed at his consciousness. He was so tired

of thinking about it.

Then Mary came running breathlessly from the tomb. In great excitement she spilled
out the words, “The Lord is risen. He told me to tell you and Peter that He is coming to

Galilee.”
Peter’s heart leaped. Those two little words “and Peter” were a joy to his aching

heart. Jesus mentioned my name. He singled me out. He still loves me. He has forgiven

me.
Later by the Sea of Galilee, after breakfast, Jesus takes Peter aside and three times asks

Him, “Peter, do you love me?”
He doesn’t say, “Boy, you sure blew it. Some friend you were; you’re all talk. And you

call yourself a disciple!”

No, not at all…Jesus is not here to hurt but to heal.
Jesus had seen the bitter tears. Jesus knew Peter’s repentant heart.

“Feed my sheep, Peter. I still believe in you. I still think you’re the right man for the
job.”

Those words of healing were a turning point in Peter’s spiritual life. Within seven

weeks he would preach the boldest sermon of his life in Jerusalem, the stronghold of
hatred against Christ and His followers.

Three thousand would be saved.
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Later he would stand boldly before Caiaphas and the entire ruling council and make a

bold confession for his savior.

Later he would be crucified head down because he didn’t feel worthy to die like his

Lord.

What kind of friend inspires devotion like that?

A friend who prayed for him when he was weak…
A friend who forgave him when he failed…

A friend who healed a painful memory…

A friend who loved him…
A friend who believed in him…

A friend like Jesus…
A friend who first laid down his life for him.

A friend who is willing to do all that for each of us no matter how we’ve failed. No
matter how many times we mess it up.

When we ask He says, “I forgive you. I believe in you. Feed my sheep.”

Are you thankful for a risen savior like that?

Thomas

Thomas wasn’t there when the Lord appeared to the disciples. When they told him he

said, “Nope! I won’t believe unless I see the prints in His hands/feet and see the spear
wound in His side. I don’t believe.”

Eight days later Jesus appeared again. This time Thomas was present. Jesus gently
said, “Reach out your hand and feel the wounds. Handle me and see it is me.”

Thomas touched and believed. Thomas’ doubts were forever quieted by the presence

of the risen Lord.

Because Thomas doubted we have the great account of Jesus revealing Himself to him.
It’s OK to have doubts. It’s OK to ask questions. But when we see the evidence we,

like Thomas, must believe.

Lee Strobel writes,
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The church should be a place where questions are welcomed, even

encouraged. When unchurched Harry senses that his objections will be

respected and given reasoned responses, he’s much more willing to give church
a try.

Mary Magdalene

Mary from Magdala was apparently a very sick woman when she faced Jesus. The Bible
says she was exorcised of seven demons. In antiquity demon possession was a mark of

physical or spiritual illness.

But all that changed when she found Jesus. She found healing, love, forgiveness and
acceptance. Mary became a member of the inner circle of Jesus’ companions.

She witnessed the crucifixion.
She saw the burial.

She visited the empty tomb.

And it was to this former sinful, sick woman that Jesus appeared first after the
resurrection.

Mary had gone to the tomb very early on Sunday morning. Finding the stone rolled

away she ran to tell Peter and John. They ran to investigate. John arrived first and
looked in but did not enter.

Then Peter came, entered the tomb and saw the grave clothes.
After they left, Mary was standing outside weeping. Looking into the tomb she saw

angels who asked her why she was weeping.

Mary said, “Because they have taken away my Lord and I don’t know where He is.”
Then she turned around and saw Jesus but didn’t recognize Him.

Jesus spoke to her, “Why are you crying? Who are you looking for?”
She thought He was the gardener and impulsively said, “Sir, if you have taken Him

away, tell me where He is and I will take Him away.”

Then Jesus said, “Mary” and she turned and called Him rabboni or “master”.
Jesus then told her to stop clinging to Him and go and tell the disciples.

Mary’s great love had one flaw. She wanted to stay and revel in her love and

fellowship with the Lord. She was reaching out to cling to His physical body but missing

the lesson.
His cross and resurrection had created a new relationship.

Jesus was no longer just her rabboni, her master. He was her Lord and God.
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Soon He would ascend back to His Father. She must not waste time clinging. She

must run to tell her great discovery.

The Master was now her Lord and God, for He had created a new spiritual relationship
with His people.

And the message of the empty tomb is you and I can take part in that new spiritual

relationship with Jesus.

If we don’t know Jesus as Lord and savior we need to take that step. We need to
accept His payment for our sins. Confess our sins and ask Him to be our savior.

Once we know Him as savior we need to develop the relationship by spending time
with Him and fellowshipping with Him.

Mary Magdalene was sick physically and spiritually. When she came to Jesus she found

healing and forgiveness.

You and I can come to Jesus just as we are. No matter where we’ve been, no matter
what we’ve done. His arms of forgiveness and acceptance are open wide.

Max Lucado writes,

The small house was simple but adequate. It consisted of one large room
on a dusty street. Its red-tiled roof was one of many in this poor neighborhood

on the outskirts of the Brazilian village. It was a comfortable home. Maria and

her daughter, Christina, had done what they could to add color to the gray
walls and warmth to the hard dirt floor: an old calendar, a faded photograph

of a relative, a wooden crucifix. The furnishings were modest: a pallet on either
side of the room, a washbasin, and a wood-burning stove.

Maria’s husband had died when Christina was an infant. The young mother,

stubbornly refusing opportunities to remarry, got a job and set out to raise
her young daughter. And now, fifteen years later, the worst years were over.

Though Maria’s salary as a maid afforded few luxuries, it was reliable and it did
provide food and clothes. And now Christina was old enough to get a job to

help out.

Some said Christina got her independence from her mother. She recoiled at
the traditional idea of marrying young and raising a family. Not that she

couldn’t have had her pick of husbands. Her olive skin and brown eyes kept a
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steady stream of prospects at her door. She had an infectious way of
throwing her head back and filling the room with laughter. She also had that

rare magic some women have that makes every man feel like a king just by
being near them. But it was her spirited curiosity that made her keep all the

men at arm’s length.

She spoke often of going to the city. She dreamed of trading her dusty
neighborhood for exciting avenues and city life. Just the thought of this

horrified her mother. Maria was always quick to remind Christina of the
harshness of the streets. “People don’t know you there. Jobs are scarce and the

life is cruel. And besides, if you went there, what would you do for a living?”

Maria knew exactly what Christina would do, or would have to do for a
living. That’s why her heart broke when she awoke one morning to find her

daughter’s bed empty. Maria knew immediately where her daughter had gone.
She also knew immediately what she must do to find her. She quickly threw

some clothes in a bag, gathered up all her money, and ran out of the house.

On her way to the bus stop she entered a drugstore to get one last thing.
Pictures. She sat in the photograph booth, closed the curtain, and spent all she

could on pictures of herself. With the purse full of small black-and-white

photos, she boarded the next bus to Rio de Janeiro.
Maria knew Christina had no way of earning money. She also knew that her

daughter was too stubborn to give up. When pride meets hunger, a human will
do things that were before unthinkable. Knowing this, Maria began her search.

Bars, hotels, nightclubs, any place with the reputation for street walkers or

prostitutes. She went to them all. And at each place she left her picture – taped
on a bathroom mirror, tacked to a hotel bulletin board, fastened to a corner

phone booth. And on the back of each photo she wrote a note.
It wasn’t too long before both the money and the pictures ran out, and

Maria had to go home. The weary mother wept as the bus began its long

journey back to her small village.
It was a few weeks later that young Christina descended the hotel stairs.

Her young face was tired. Her brown eyes no longer danced with youth, but
spoke of pain and fear. Her laughter was broken. Her dream had become a

nightmare. A thousand times over she had longed to trade these countless beds

for her secure pallet. Yet the little village was, in too many ways, too far away.
As she reached the bottom of the stairs, her eyes noticed a familiar face.

She looked again, and there on the lobby mirror was a small picture of her
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mother. Christina’s eyes burned and her throat tightened as she walked
across the room and removed the small photo. Written on the back was this

compelling invitation. “Whatever you have done, whatever you have become, it
doesn’t matter. Please come home.”

She did.

Today the message of the cross and the empty tomb is “I have conquered death.

Whatever you have done, whatever you have become, it doesn’t matter. Please come
home.”

Will you?

New Freedom 3/05
Shrewsbury 3/05

PDF Creator - PDF4Free v2.0                                                    http://www.pdf4free.com

http://www.pdfpdf.com/0.htm

