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He’s Not Here… He  is  Risen!

April 20, 2003; Matthew 28:1-10

It was February 1941, Auschwitz, Poland. Maximilian Kolbe was a Franciscan priest put in the infamous death camp for helping Jews escape Nazi terrorism.

· Months went by and in desperation an escape took place. The camp rule was enforced. 

· Ten people would be rounded up randomly and herded into a cell where they would die of starvation and exposure as a lesson against future escape attempts. 

· Names were called. A Polish Jew Frandishek Gasovnachek was called. He cried, "Wait, I have a wife and children!" 

· Kolbe stepped forward and said, "I will take his place." Kolbe was marched into the cell with nine others where he managed to live until August 14.

This story was chronicled on a NBC news special several years ago. Gasovnachek, by this time 82, was shown telling this story while tears streamed down his cheeks. 

· A mobile camera followed him around his little white house to a marble monument carefully tended with flowers. The inscription read:  IN MEMORY OF MAXIMILIAN KOLBE: HE DIED IN MY PLACE.

· Every day Gasovnachek lived since 1941, he lived with the knowledge, "I live because someone died for me." 

· Every year on August 14 he travels to Auschwitz in memory of Kolbe. "Greater love has no one than this, than to lay down one’s life for his friends" (John 15:13).

Each year since his freedom, Gasovnachek had traveled to Auschwitz to remember that man who died in His place.  And every year we celebrate Easter… to remember the One who not only died for us... but the One who also rose from the dead.

· And just as Gasovnachek told his children and his grandchildren his story, I’d like to tell our story about the One who died and rose for us.

PRAYER

It all started very early on a Sunday morning, 2000 years ago.  Both Mary Magdalene and Mary, the mother of James, headed out on the dirt road that lead out of the city toward the tomb Jesus had been buried in.

· They were probably numb after having that scene of Jesus being crucified began playing over and over again in their minds.  It must have seemed all so unreal.

· Less than a week earlier, they were at Jesus’ side while thousands were cheering as Jesus approached Jerusalem… and only a few days later, they would hear many of those same people crying out, “Crucify Him!”

· Just last week, they rode into Jerusalem with anticipation… and just a few days later, they watched the One they loved so much being beaten and spit upon… flogged and disrobed… having a crown of thorns pushed into His scalp.

They must have thought, “How did we go from that triumphal procession into Jerusalem five days earlier to that unimaginably painful walk up to Golgotha (skull hill) on the Via Dolorosa (the way of suffering)?”
· Both these women were there when they nailed Him to the cross… and they were there when Jesus cried out, “My God, My God, Why have You forsaken Me?”
· And they were there when Jesus was placed into the tomb of Joseph of Arimathea… broken and weeping.

· Ex.  Sadrullo’s wife crying at my feet as her husband is coughing blood (TB).

So, why were they going to Jesus’ tomb so early that morning?  Because of their incredible love toward Jesus, they wanted to prepare His body properly for burial.  Because of Jewish law, they weren’t allowed until the Sabbath was over… and so, they left just as the Sabbath was ending.

· As they were walking toward the tomb, they realized that the tomb had already been closed… and so they began asking one another how in the world they were going to get in.

· “Suddenly, there was a great earthquake, and an angel of the Lord came down from heaven and rolled aside the stone and sat on it…”  READ vs 2-6.
· The guards were so afraid that they b/c like “dead men”.

· The stone is moved and the tomb is empty.

· He isn’t here… He is risen!

· “Remember what Jesus told you?  That He would go to Jerusalem, be delivered into the hands of sinful men, be crucified, and on the third day, He would rise again?”
· Can you image how they felt.  Just maybe the family of Shoshana Johnson can understand… broken and without hope that their daughter was still alive, someone pulls up to their house and tells them… “she’s alive”!  

They bent down and ran into the tomb… what could they have been thinking?  “With all of those guards protecting the tomb… how could anyone have done this?”  

· “Even if one man could have snuck past the guards… it would have take a lot of men to roll the stone away from the tomb.”

· Matthew says that they hurried away from the tomb… a bit afraid… but also filled with joy. They ran to tell the disciples. 

· And so they both darted toward the home where the disciples were staying… who would be the first person to announce that Jesus was alive?

· As they were running, Jesus shows up… all they could do is hug and kiss Him!

· It’s amazing how quickly their day… their lives… changed!  From that place of brokenness & hopelessness walking toward that tomb… to inexpressible joy!  

If anyone ever needed a dose of hope, it was a broken, distraught, guilt-ridden fisherman named Peter.  

· Just a few days earlier Jesus told Peter that before rooster crowed at dawn, he’d will have betrayed Him three times.

· Do you remember Peter’s response?  “Even though everyone else may leave you, Jesus, not me… I’ll never do that… I’ll never deny you.”

· But he did deny Him… three times… just as Jesus said.  And what made it so horrible was that he would never be able to tell Jesus how sorry he was.

· Is there something you always wanted to tell someone… someone who is no longer in your life… perhaps someone whom you hurt or who you hurt?

· Peter desperately needed to tell Jesus how sorry he was… he needed His embrace. 

· I remember how desperate I felt in Tajikistan once… Joyce traveled to Khojand… but never made it to our driver.  She was missing for 8 hours.  I was desperate!

Peter was standing with John when the two Mary’s came running in crying and laughing… they told them, “Slow down, we can’t understand you.” “The tomb is empty!”

· The moment Peter and John understood what they were trying to say, they both ran right out of the house toward the tomb.

· Peter was the first one out… but John was the first to make it… he was younger, in better shape.  And yet, when he got to the tomb, he didn’t go in, he just stood there at the entrance.

· Of all the disciples, John (beloved of Jesus) was the only one who didn’t desert Jesus.  He was there in the square when they were interrogating Jesus… and was there at the foot of the cross.

· I’m sure John was desperate to see Jesus… but I think he knew that Peter needed to be in there alone.

· I think the angel knew that as well.  When he spoke the Marys, he says (in Mark 16:7), “Now go and give this message to his disciples and Peter.”
· When Peter finally arrived, he ran in without hesitation… he had to see it for himself.

· All He saw were the strips of linen and the burial clothes. 

· Everything Mary said was true… the stone was moved… He must be alive!!!

Soon, Peter would feel a hand pressing on his shoulder… he turned and looked at the hand and saw that it had been pierced.

· His heart stopped beating… and just like Mary, he no doubt turned and fell at Jesus’ feet.  Before he was able to utter a single word, Jesus said to him…

· “It’s ok, Peter… I know your heart… I love you so much.  Showing his hands he says, “this is how much I love you!”

· Peter discovered that God's forgiveness is so much greater than the guilt we experience when we mess up. 

· If guilt or anger at yourself has got a hold of you, learn from Peter.  

· The guilt he felt could have ruined his life. Instead, having experienced Jesus’ love and forgiveness, he was able to walk away... full of joy.

· Just like Mary… the reality of that empty tomb changed Peter’s life.

Remember, the stone on that tomb was moved… NOT to let Jesus out (the angel told Mary that He had already been risen) but to let the disciples in.  No stone is big enough to hold him.  

· Jesus was never bound in the tomb by a big stone but by His desire to give His life for you and for me.  
· No one took Jesus’ life from Him… He offered it as a living sacrifice.  

· Isaiah 53:5 says, “He was pierced for our transgression, he was crushed for our sins, the punishment that brought us peace was upon him and by His wounds we are healed.”

· What does that mean… that He was crushed for our sins?
Just several days earlier, after sharing their “Last Supper” together, Jesus took the disciples a little past where they normally spent each evening (Olivet) to a olive grove called Gethsemane.

· I shared last week that Gethsemane means Olive Press... 

· This imagery is so important… (Explain the process of squeezing oil from olives)
· Here, the olives symbolize Jesus, while the weight of the olive press represents you and me.

· The weight that was laid on Jesus was the weight of the sins of humanity… crushed for our sins.

· It was a weight so heavy that He asked the Father to take it away
· And yet, He chose to endure the Cross… He chose to set His face like flint toward Jerusalem even though He knew what would happen to Him there.
· All… because He loves us… because He wants you and I… just as He wanted Peter and Mary, to walk in intimacy with Him.
When you read through the story describing this Easter week … you see so many thing that show Jesus saying just that… how much He loved them… and how much He loves us.

· One of the places we read this is in the story of the Last Supper.  I want to share this not only to prepare us for communion this morning… but b/c we so often miss the real meaning behind the story.

For the most part, I think Jesus likely stuck quite literally to the traditional Passover Seder. But then He did something entirely different:  

· READ Matthew 26:26-28
· When Jesus asked His disciples to drink, what do you think they were thinking?

· All that happened that day doesn’t have much cultural significance for us today… 

· But in Jesus’ day, it was packed full of meaning… and, believe me, the disciples couldn’t miss what Jesus was saying.  Let me explain…

Back then, when a man wanted to marry a woman, he and his father would go to the girl’s house and speak to the girl’s father.  

· If the girl’s father approves of the young man, he will decide a price.  The father will insist on a great deal of money and goods.  

· After they agreed on all of that, the young man’s father would pour a cup of wine and give it to his son who would then hold the cup before the girl and say, “this cup I offer to you”.  

· In other words, in offering the girl that cup of wine, he is in effect saying, “I give my life to you.”  

· She could refuse his offer… or, she could take the cup saying, “I accept your life and I give you mine.”

Jesus sat with his disciples on Passover, offered a cup of wine, and said, “drink”.
· The disciples understood… that in an entirely different kind of way, Jesus was asking them to be His bride… to enter into an intimate relationship with Him.
· What they didn’t understand… as much as Jesus tried to tell them… was how high a bride price He would have to pay.

· It cost Jesus everything… so that you and I could be His bride. 
In Peggy Noonan’s book When Character Was King, she tells about a meeting between President George W. Bush and President Vladimir Putin of Russia. 

· It was their first meeting as world leaders and Bush wanted to be sure they connected-- that they looked for depth of soul and character, not simply had a political meeting.

· Bush brought up a story he had read about Putin. His mother had given him a Christian cross that Putin had had blessed while in Jerusalem. Bush had been touched by the story.

· Putin told a story in response. He had taken to wearing the cross, and one day had set it down in a house he had been visiting. Strangely, the house had burned down, and all Putin could think about was that his cross was lost in the ruble. 

· He motioned for a worker to come to him, so he could ask him to look for the cross. The worker walked over to Putin, stretched out his hand, and showed him the already recovered cross. 

· Putin told Bush “It was as if something meant for me to have the cross,” inferring that he believed in a higher power. 

· Bush said, “that’s what it’s all about—that’s the story of the cross.” 
· The story of the cross is that God intended it just for you.
 
I’d like to invite the worship team back up… and as they lead us, I’d like us to take communion together.

· And as we you take communion this morning, I want you to keep two things in mind.

· First… remember that just like it was for Mary and Peter, Easter was a new dawn… a new beginning…

· Maybe you’ve been hurt or have been burdened with guilt over hurting someone else.

· Maybe you feel overwhelmed or unsure…

· Just like Mary and Peter… just know that you can fall at the feet of Someone who loves you more than you’ll ever know.

· Secondly, as you take communion… let it sink in that the Cross was the bride price Jesus so willingly endured… so that we can be here like this this morning… in relationship and intimacy.

(Song: This Is Love)

CLOSE:  Prayer and Songs

If there is time:

If the girl accepts His offer and drinks from His cup, he will go to His father’s house in order to prepare a place for her. 

· In other words, he will add an extra room onto his father’s house.

· During this period of betrothal, while they were married, they lived apart.  The reason for this is that during this period, the bridegroom was out preparing a place for the bride.

· The bride had no idea when it would be done.  But when he did finish it, He would return with a procession of people and that’s when the marriage really began.   

Jesus said in John 14:1-2,  “Let not your heart be troubled; believe in God, believe also in Me. “In My Father’s house are many dwelling places; if it were not so, I would have told you; for I go to prepare a place for you. “And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you to Myself; that where I am, there you may be also.
� Peggy Noonan. When Character Was King, pp 306-307. New York: Viking, 2001





