
 

 

 

Easter Sunday, April 12, 2020 
Pastor Jeffrey M. Engholm’s Message 

 

Easter Sunday 

 

Grace and peace to you from our Risen Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

Shall we try it again?  "The Lord is risen! The Lord is risen indeed!"  

Yes, in spite of sorrow, suffering, death, and destruction, the Lord is risen and life goes 

on — new life! You just heard it in our gospel story: the stone has been rolled away, 

the tomb is empty, the angel spoke those words that we’ve heard a million times, and 

yet still surprise us: “Do not be afraid. Jesus has risen. He is not here.” 

 

This story shows up in all four of the gospels — Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John — but I 

think I like today’s version of this story the best, this one from Mark. It’s the shortest 

one, and it’s also the most mysterious one. Did you hear the last line in the story? “So 

they went out and fled from the tomb; and they said nothing to anyone, for they were 

afraid.” It sounds like the story stops right there, with them saying nothing to anyone. 

But that’s not exactly how this sentence is written in the original language, in Greek. In 

that language, the sentence goes like this: “So they went out and fled from the tomb; 

and being afraid, they said nothing to anyone. And yet...” There’s a little word at the 

end of that sentence that means “and yet”, but since you’re not supposed to end 

sentences that way, most of the translators have cleaned up the sentence so that it 

follows the rules and makes good sense. But what if the story isn’t supposed to make 



sense? What if the story isn’t supposed to follow the rules? What if the story isn’t 

supposed to be cleaned up? What if the story is actually supposed to end up in the air, 

incomplete, unfinished? What if the story does end with the words, “and yet”, and 

then WE’RE supposed to fill in the blank and finish the story ourselves? If that’s the 

case, how would you fill in, “and yet...” at the end of the story? If it were up to me, I’d 

start here... 

 

Today, we are filled with fear and uncertainty, and yet... Here we are. Here we are, still 

together. We’ve made it this far, and we’re just going to keep going on farther, 

together. Not a lot to say about that, except this. Sing with me. 

 

[SING] The more we get together, together, together,  

             The more we get together the happier we’ll be. 

             ‘Cause YOUR friends are MY friends and MY friends are YOUR friends, 

             The more we get together the happier we’ll be. 

 

Today here we are, filled with fear and uncertainty, and yet, here we are, still together. 

You know how else I’d end that sentence? Today we are filled with fear and 

uncertainty, and yet we are all learning to be grateful for the simple things. We can’t 

get out much. We can’t go very far. But there’s so much to be grateful for right in our 

own backyards. Last week I was talking to one of our members, and you know what 

she’s thankful for? The rocks around her house and driveway. She’s never really 

noticed them before, because they’re just rocks. But now she’s seeing them, as if for 

the very first time. What are you seeing for the very first time these days? The rocks in 

your driveway? The trees and grass in your yard? The neighborhood where you live? It 



truly is a gift to be able to see everything, simply, as if for the very first time. If you 

know this song, please sing with me. 

 

[SING]  ‘Tis a gift to be simple, ‘tis a gift to be free, 

              ‘Tis a gift to come down where we ought to be, 

              And when we find ourselves in the place just right, 

              It will be in the valley of love and delight. 

                        

When true simplicity is gained, 

To bow and to bend, we will not be ashamed,  

To turn, turn, will be our delight, 

‘Til by turning, turning, we come ‘round right. 

 

Today we are filled with fear and uncertainty, and yet... here we are, together. Today 

we are filled with fear and uncertainty, and yet... we are learning to be grateful for the 

simple things in our lives. And finally... Today we are filled with fear and uncertainty, 

and yet... our lights will shine. You realize that this Easter is a lot more like the first 

Easter than any other you’ve ever experienced, right? When they showed up at the 

empty tomb, there was no choir singing, no organ playing, no trumpet blowing. They 

were filled with fear and uncertainty. And yet... God’s light was shining on them. Just 

like now. Even in our fear and our uncertainty, God’s light is shining on us, right now, 

so that we might shine for others. It’s time to let our light shine! 

 

[SING] This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine! 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine!  

Amen! 


