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“This is Why We are Christians” 

The gospel of Mark doesn’t exactly end this story of Jesus’ 

resurrection on a triumphant note as the women flee in terror. 

But imagine what it would be like, if you were there.  

You get up early. The sky is beginning to change color, but you 

don’t notice. You are consumed with grief and yet are focused 

on the fact that you need to get to the tomb. You lost your 

friend and mentor, the man you were certain had come to save 

the world, the man you were certain was sent by God to turn 

things around.  

But he’s dead. 

He was executed in the worst way possible, in the least 

honorable and most painful way.  

And you are on the way now to care for the body since you 

didn’t have time before the Sabbath, the day when God 

commands us to not work. Joseph had barely been able to get 

the body off the cross and into the tomb before the Sabbath. So 

now you are going to finish the work. And you are concerned 

with how to get into the tomb.  

But that turns out to be the least of your worries as you show 

up and nothing is as you expected.  



When you arrive, not only is the stone rolled away, but he’s 

missing.  

Jesus isn’t there. 

And you are scared, thinking of all the reasons why his body is 

gone.  

And the young man waiting for you dressed in white looks at 

you and tells you to calm down, to not be afraid but to instead 

relax.  

And you can’t help but have questions running through your 

head. You know the stories of God’s messengers showing up 

and telling people to not be afraid. But you don’t understand 

what is really going on.  

Because you don’t know where Jesus is. And you might be 

afraid that you are at the wrong tomb. And you might be 

worried about this stranger and the fact that the body is 

missing. So many unanswered questions. How can you be 

anything but afraid? 

The young man tells you to not be afraid. He tells you to look 

around. The body of your friend and mentor is not there. And 

the young man tells you that Jesus is risen.  

The body is missing because Jesus is alive. 



The young man tells you to go and find the disciples, to go and 

tell Peter.  

But you flee in terror. 

Because you don’t understand. This is beyond understanding. 

The world made a lot more sense when people die and stay 

dead. But now that Jesus is risen, you are not sure what is going 

on. Because death was a certainty. And yet Jesus is risen.  

You have so many questions that you run away… 

That story is very different from our celebrations today. Mark 

tells us of the fear of that first day. Today we know that the 

women ought to have started praising God right away, but that 

day they didn’t understand what had happened. Nothing made 

sense. The rules had changed when Jesus wasn’t there in the 

tomb where he was supposed to be found.  

We know that the missing body was the best thing that could 

have happened.  

We know that although the women were afraid, they should 

have been rejoicing.  

Because we know that this meant Jesus is risen and has 

triumphed over sin and death. 

And this is why we are Christians, why we gather together to 

worship and praise God. 



We are Christians because Jesus was not in the tomb after his 

death. 

Jesus was the Son of God who walked among us doing great 

deeds and teaching powerful lessons. He was servant and Lord, 

worthy of admiration and love.  

But he is worthy of worship and praise because he is risen. 

We worship the one whom death could not stop.  

We praise the one who was humble enough to die but turned 

out to be stronger than death, death that had always had the 

final say.  

We gather together this morning because God accomplished 

something so amazing and world-changing 2000 years ago.  

We worship and praise because Jesus was not in the tomb but 

was raised from the dead.  

We are Christians because God was born in a manger. We are 

Christians because Jesus was the messenger whose words and 

actions and life brought us closer to God. We are Christians 

because God suffered for our sake and then went missing that 

morning long ago.  

We are Christians because Jesus Christ is risen. 



God did something impossible, something that Jesus had been 

warning people was going to happen but no believed, 

something that shows just how much God loves the world. 

Jesus is the lamb whose blood takes away the sin of the world.  

But that was not the end of the story. 

God did more than forgive sin. God obliterated death. 

God loves the world and all of us in it.  

And we know this because the body wasn’t in the tomb. 

Jesus Christ is risen today. Alleluia! 


