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Isaiah 25:6-9 

Death Destroyed 

 

There’s an ancient Greek story about a man named Damocles.  Damocles was a 

courtier…a man who attended the proceedings of the government in the king’s 

court.  Today we might call him a presidential cabinet member.  Well, 

Damocles was a bit of yes man who liked to flatter the king to gain his favor.  

One day Damocles said to the king, “O King, you are so fortunate to rule with 

such majesty and power!”  So the king made him a deal.  He would trade places 

with Damocles for a day.  For one day Damocles could sit on the throne to 

experience that majesty.   

 

But that wasn’t the end of the deal.  The king wanted this man to feel what it 

was truly like to sit on that throne of power.  So he suspended a razor sharp 

sword above the throne, hanging by nothing more than a single horse hair.  You 

see, like many kings, this one had trampled his way to the top, committing 

many cruelties in his rise to power, leaving a wake of enemies in his path.  And 

so he had to sit on that throne with an impending sense of his own doom.  One 

day those enemies were going to come calling.  Every moment of majestic 

power was paired with an anxious awareness of the dangers the king faced.   

 

He wanted to show Damocles what it was really like to sit on his majestic 

throne…so he put him on the throne and hung the sword above his head.   

 

That story is where we get the phrase, “hanging over your head”.  Now we may 

not know the anxious life of a cruel king with enemies surrounding us.  But we 

do know what’s it’s like to have impending doom hanging over our heads.  We 

don’t like to conceive of our lives in terms of death, but at the end of the day, 

that’s the truth.  Since the day of our birth all of us have been progressing 

toward the day of our death.  Death hangs over us all.   

 

That’s exactly the way the prophet Isaiah described it.  He knew the reality of 

death hanging over our heads when he described it as the shroud that covers 

all peoples, the burial cloth stretched over all nations.  We know well all the 

differences among us.  Some have and some don’t.  Some are talented and 

some are not.  Some have physical beauty, some don’t.  But death is the great 

equalizer.  It doesn’t matter if want for nothing in this life or have nothing.  It 

doesn’t matter if others envy you or no one does.  Death is the great equalizer 

hanging over all people.  No matter how much we run from it…no matter how 

much we don’t want it to be…death comes for all. 

 



We know this, right?  Experientially, we know this.  Just this past week, my 

family had to look death in the face, as we attended the funeral of my uncle.  It 

was the first time our children had seen a dead body.  And there’s just no 

mistaking what it is.  We can dress it up.  But finally that casket closes and 

that’s it.  The burial shroud has been laid.  You’ve experienced that too.  A 

loved one is there one day and the next they’re gone.   

 

And what are we left with?  Sorrow.  Emptiness.  The same as those women 

heading to the tomb that first Easter morning with hearts filled with 

disappointment.  We’re left with sorrow and emptiness…and the dreaded 

realization that one day it’s going to come for each of us too.  We not only see 

the burial cloth laid over those we’ve known in this life who’ve died, but that 

same burial cloth hangs over each of us…just waiting.   

 

And here’s another uncomfortable truth.  Just like the threat to the king which 

the sword represented in the story of Damocles, the death that hangs over us 

all…well…we’ve earned it.    

 

Have you ever heard that expression that people say?  That death is just a part 

of the circle of life.  You know, Lion King theology.  You live, you die.  So it 

goes.  It’s natural.  People who are grieving at a funeral sometimes say that.  

Death is just a part of living.  But none of us actually believe that.  Dying is the 

most UNNATURAL thing a human can do.  Because God never created us to 

die.  He made you to do that thing we all want to do deep down.  To live and to 

live and to live…forever. 

 

But sin changed that…the sin of our first parents, Adam and Eve…the sins of 

your hands and your minds and your mouths this past week…the sin that’s been 

in our hearts since they took their first beat. Sin like that pays a wage.  And the 

wage it pays is death.  Sinners die.  It is as simple as that.  Death hangs over our 

heads because we’re sinners.  Period.  Death is a clear statement that you are a 

sinner who cannot and shall not stand before God in your sin…now or in the 

next life. 

 

So Damocles took up his spot on the throne.  How could he refuse the offer? 

But the strain of sitting under that sword took its toll.  He tried to sit to one side 

and avoid the trajectory.  He tried to watch it intently.  He tried to take his mind 

off it.  But nothing worked.  Shortly into the day, the stress broke the man and 

he begged to be allowed off the throne.   

 

We come up with all sorts of solutions to death and the sin that causes it.  We 

try to ignore it by not thinking about it or looking at it and pretend it’s not there.  

We try to shift our efforts one way or the other…coming up with all those ways 



we’re going to work with our sin.  We’re going to promise to never do that 

thing again.  We think maybe if do enough good things, God’s going to let the 

bad stuff slide.  We try to stare intently at the problem thinking we can 

overcome it…thinking that if we feel badly enough about what we’ve done, 

somehow that’s going to lessen our guilt.  But no matter what we try, WE can’t 

get rid of it.  We might think we can.  But we can’t.   

 

We cannot take care of sin or its consequence by feeling badly enough or by 

trying to cancel it out.   

 

No, sin needs to be paid for.  Death needed to consumed and destroyed.  And 

that’s just what God promised to do. 

 

On this mountain [the LORD] will destroy the shroud that covers all 

peoples, the burial cloth stretched over all nations.  

 

The mountain spoken of here is the mountain of the LORD upon which 

Jerusalem was built.  Jerusalem had been anything but the model of godliness 

the LORD had intended her to be.  She was caught in the throws of her sins.  

She was engaged in open rebellion against the LORD.  Jerusalem was supposed 

to be a beacon of light for the godless nations…but she had turned to the 

darkness of idolatry and worldly endeavors.  Soon she would be facing the 

judgment of the LORD met out to her in conquest and exile.   

 

But that wouldn’t be the end of the story.  That same place would also be where 

the LORD would take care of our impending doom.  It wasn’t because the 

inhabitants of Jerusalem had fixed the problem.  It wasn’t because they had felt 

badly enough or faithfully reformed themselves.  It was because the LORD in 

his grace would do what needed to be done.   

 

The angles told the women on Easter morning that everything had happen just 

as he had told them.  He had to go to Jerusalem to suffer and die because God 

had promised long ago that on that mountains of Jerusalem, death would be 

destroyed.   

 

Jesus came to defeat death by taking into himself.  Dealing with sin the only 

way it can be dealt with.  Dying to pay for it.  And having paid the price of sin 

and having taken death into himself, Jesus rose triumphant from death’s grasp, 

tossing aside the shroud that covered him and removing it’s power once and for 

all.   

 

There on the mountain tops of Jerusalem, God made flesh died and rose so God 

could fulfill his promise.  The women came to the tomb that first Easter 



morning full of sorrow and regret, numb with pain and disappointment.  Until 

the angels shone bright and said, He is not here!  Christ is risen!  He is risen 

indeed!  And in that moment God’s promise was fulfilled.  He has swallowed 

up death forever! 

 

Friends, on Easter God’s people celebrate that Jesus has fulfilled the ultimate 

promise of God…to destroy death.  And that means some amazing things for 

you and me.  On this mountain the LORD of Armies will prepare for all 

peoples a banquet of rich food, a banquet of aged wines, with the best cuts 

of meat, and the finest wines.  Because Jesus lives, the LORD invites you to 

feast with him at a banquet where no expense has been spared.  It’s a 

celebration for all peoples.  No one is excluded.  A feast where God gives even 

his own Son to you.  A feast where God skimps on nothing….where he gives 

promises that are greater than we could ever expect…and a future we can 

hardly conceive.   

 

He will take away the shame of his people throughout the earth.  Because 

Jesus lives you have a promise from the LORD that…your shame…that intense 

awareness and distress over your own feebleness…has been removed.  Because 

you have a risen LORD who declares your every sin forgiven and forgotten. 

When Jesus forcefully snatched back his life from death, that was a statement to 

all the world that what he did on Good Friday was accepted by his Father.  Sin 

has been paid in full.  And so the LORD takes away your shame by drawing 

your hearts away from yourself and resting secure in the work of Christ on your 

behalf.   

 

The LORD God will wipe away the tears from every face.  Because Jesus 

lives you have future of which you can hardly conceive.  The day is coming 

when the promises of Easter will find fulfillment in the resurrection of all the 

dead.  You see, we still die.  But on Easter, Christ removed the impending 

doom. On Easter Christ dulled the blade of death into nothing more than a 

peaceful sleep.  Because he lives, we too shall live.  His resurrection is a sure 

promise that one day we and all those we’ve had to say goodbye to with tears in 

our eyes…all those who trust in Christ…he will raise us up again to live with 

him the way he intended…forever and ever.  And in that life, there will be no 

tears.  There will be no mourning.  There will be no sorrow.   

 

On Easter Sunday we say of Jesus, Look, here is our God! We waited for 

him, and he saved us! This is the LORD! We waited for him. Let us be glad 

and rejoice in his salvation!”  Death has been destroyed!  Christ is risen!  He 

is risen indeed!  Alleluia. Amen.  

 


