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What would you say is disappointing you the most right now?  The list could 
be pretty long, right?  Well let’s start with today.  Are you disappointed 
you’re not getting your typical Easter worship experience?  Modified 
services.  Watching from home.  It all seems a little less…grand, doesn’t it? 
Are you disappointed your plans for today had to be changed.  We were 
supposed to spend the day with family in Ann Arbor.  Now we’re having a 
meal for four, just like every other meal.  Are you disappointed your Easter 
Egg hunt has to be seriously restricted to personal backyards and no friends? 
How about beyond today?  Are you disappointed that streets are empty.  Are 
you disappointed that what we once took for granted, like being able to go 
where we want, when we want has been taken from us?  Are you 
disappointed that all your planning has come crashing down.  And now 
you’re facing an uncertain financial future…not sure how long you’ll have a 
job or when you’ll be able to get back to yours.  How about your hearts?  Is 
there disappointment there too?  Are you hearts feeling empty with 
disappointment because of loneliness or desperation?  Disappointment isn’t 
very hard to come by nowadays. 
 
You’re not alone.  There was plenty of disappointment to go around as dawn 
broke on that first Easter morning.  
 
Although that certainly was not the way God wanted it to be for that first 
Easter.  He didn’t want there to be sadness or doubt in the hearts of his 
people.  His plan was not for Easter morning to be a surprise.  Do you 
remember all the extraordinary claims Jesus made leading up to Easter 
morning?  Jesus used stunning imagery to describe what would take place, 
“Destroy this temple, and I will raise it again in three days.” In fact that 
was such a memorable claim that not only was he mocked for it at the time, 
but his rivals remembered it.  They tried to use it to frame him at his trial and 
as we heard on Friday, they mocked him with it as he hung on the cross. 
Jesus also alluded to Easter morning using familiar Old Testament stories, 
“as Jonah was three days and three nights in the belly of a huge fish, so 
the Son of Man will be three days and three nights in the heart of the 
earth.  That was the one miracle Jesus said he would grant for all the world 
to see.  But he also made very obvious and direct assertions as the angels 

reminded the women, 'The Son of Man must be delivered into the hands 
of sinful men, be crucified and on the third day be raised again.'  Still the 
disciples said, “But…what exactly are you getting at, Jesus?”  God wasn’t 
trying to make Easter a surprise party.  Jesus wasn’t snickering behind his 
disciples’ backs every time he predicted his death and confused them.  Even 
through the horrors of Good Friday, the promises of their Lord should have 
been ringing true. “This is just as he said it would be!”  
 
Yet look at how these friends of Jesus went about their business on that first 
Easter morning.  The women were on their way to the tomb.  They were on 
their way to anoint a DEAD body with burial spices.  They were on their way 
to perform a religious rite, even though in their minds the very heart of their 
religious convictions  had been obliterated.  They were going to say goodbye 
to their DEAD Lord.  Where was their remembrance of Jesus words?  In their 
disappointment they were living as though Jesus was still in the grave.  
 
Peter and John early that Sunday morning encountered a hysterical Mary 
Magdalene claiming enemies had stolen Jesus’ body.  Jesus’ words should 
have immediately jumped to life in their minds.  “This is what he was talking 
about!”  Instead they went running because it didn’t make any sense.  Even 
John seemed sheepish in his self identified faith.  Not until he SAW did he 
then believe.  And even then so meager was his faith that he said nothing to 
Peter and reported that neither he nor Peter understood what it all meant. 
Instead in terror he joined the others in the locked upper room a few hours 
later.  In their disappointment they were living as though Jesus was still in 
the grave.  
 
Friends, we would never do that, right?  Not us.  We would never allow the 
weight of our disappointment to fill us with hopelessness.  We would never 
like those women come to perform a religious rite…say coming to or 
watching an Easter Sunday service…all the while feeling that nothing has 
actually changed in our life out there.  Not us.  We would never, like Peter, 
look at the facts of life before us and still be puzzled by what it could all 
mean.  We would never, like John, have a meager faith that fails to connect 
the power of Jesus’ resurrection with the implications of every aspect of life. 
We would never have such a meager faith that fails to speak when the time 
calls for it.  Not us.  Right? 
 
Now I know I’ve told this story before, but it’s just too perfect to not tell 
again.  There was a time in his life when Martin Luther was in a very dark 



mood. And so his wife, Katie, came to him, dressed in black with a black veil 
over her face. When Luther asked her why she was dressed in funeral 
clothes, she responded, “Well, I thought Christ must still be dead by the way 
you’re acting.” That was probably a better sermon than Luther himself had 
ever preached. 
 
Often, we Christians live in the disappointments our everyday lives as if 
Jesus is still in the grave.  
 
But let’s not be too hard on the disciples.  After all, because of their 
struggles, we have an even greater witness.  I mean, what better witnesses 
could there be than a room full of doubters and skeptics who have suddenly 
become convinced beyond a doubt…convinced even to the point of death?! 
 
Suddenly these very same men and women were willing to be beaten and 
even killed.  They were willing to face the troubles of life with a completely 
different perspective.  They were able to see beyond fear, doubt, 
hopelessness.  How could that dramatic transformation take place?  Because 
Jesus was not in the grave and Easter had triumphed over their every 
disappointment. 
 
Jesus IS not in the grave.  That’s what we are here to celebrate this morning. 
We have a living Lord!  “Why do you look for the living among the dead? 
He is not here; he has risen!”  
 
That’s why Paul wrote in Philippians, “I want to know Christ and the 
power of his resurrection.” Because of an empty tomb, God makes a 
declaration about you.  He’s taken all those doubts, all those despairs, all 
those moments of gloom, all those times that we have sinful lived in our 
disappointments as though Jesus is still in his grave and he has abolishes 
them from his memory.  So that the God who ought to remember every 
failure about us, says, “I will remember your sins no more.”  
 
Jesus IS Risen and that changes EVERYTHING!  As a living Savior, his 
resurrection has power for you.  It transforms your life.  It triumphs over 
every disappointment. 
 
As disappointments abound in our life…empty churches, empty streets, 
empty celebrations, empty hearts…Easter triumphs them all because the 
tomb is empty!  When the dark storms of disappointment threaten us, the 

brightness of Easter dawns!  And the triumph of Easter over your every 
disappointment means everything changes.  Hardship and disappointments 
become blessings…they become training exercises to keep you firmly 
focused on an empty tomb.  Death?  Death? Death becomes nothing more 
than a sleep and a temporary sadness.  And life itself finds meaning outside 
of the emptiness of our disappointments and remembers a Savior who came 
to back to life and controls all things for you.  Because Christ is risen and 
that changes EVERYTHING! 
 
There are a great many things right now in our lives that threaten to 
disappoint.  But the resurrection triumphs over them all.  On this day let us 
rejoice.  Easter dawn brings an empty tomb and a living Savior.  Amen.  
 


