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Well, I want to say hi to everyone who's here in the Sanctuary. Those of you joining us online, those of 
you in Wynne Chapel or the Parlor and we don't call that overflow. That's the VIP experience today. We 
hope that you're enjoying the Lobster Bisque and everything else we've got set up for you there. 

Happy Easter to everyone. We're so glad that you're here. It's been an amazing morning so far, and I'm 
so grateful for the musicians and leaders who have helped to make this weekend, this day happen. We 
had sound people who were here, actually in Goar Park, 3, 3:30 this morning helping set up. More than 
a thousand people who joined us in Goar Park this morning and to look out as the sun was coming up to 
see all these kids and families, to see the number of dogs. 

I counted upwards of 100 dogs, and it was so funny, I looked out, saw all these dogs. I didn't see a single 
cat. I don't know why that is. Just reporting it here. Cats don't really like Easter. Maybe you saw this 
post, this social media post from a few weeks ago. It was a writer with the New Yorker who posted this 
picture of his iPad which had been locked by his three-year-old son who was attempting over and over 
again, like 400 times to put in the wrong password. 

As you can see, this dad will be able to use his iPad in 25 million minutes from now. Okay, that's 48 years 
for those of you doing the math. Well, the comments on this post were hilarious. When the dad was 
asking for advice, "How do I fix this," someone said, "Put your iPad in a bag of rice." Some of you have 
had to do that before. Another person said, "Why don't you reboot your three-year-old," which I 
thought was kind of funny. I think that's actually a great picture of how a lot of us feel about and 
approach Easter. 

Sure, it's something we get excited about, even though we really won't be able to enjoy it for another 50 
or so years, Lord willing, as if Easter were this deferred promise that someday, hopefully down the road, 
we'll be able to enjoy it when we die and go to heaven. But until then, it's really just something that we 
look back on in the past and we get dressed up for and we hope that it happened but it's just deferred 
hope. Maybe someday, down the road, we'll know the power and the promise of Easter. 

What I want to suggest to you today is that Easter is not deferred hope. Easter is not on layaway. It is 
not locked up and frozen and passcode protected until the day you die. Easter is not just an event that 
happened 2000 years ago. Although it did happen as a matter of history and we'll look at that in just a 
moment. Something happened on that first Easter morning, as these women made their way to the 
tomb at the break of day. That changed everything and it has the power to change your life today. 

Hope can invade your life today. So, Matthew 28, we heard Calum read these words. It says,  

"After the Sabbath, at dawn on the first day of the week, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went to 
look at the tomb." 



 Maybe it's just me, but as these words ... As I've been reading this, I've always wondered what it would 
be like for the other Mary to go down in history as “the other Mary.” I'd be kind of bummed if I was “the 
other Bryan” for two millennia. 

It's just something to think about during your Easter egg hunt later today. Verse 2 it says, 

 "There was a violent earthquake. For an angel of the Lord came down from heaven, and going to the 
tomb, the angel rolled back the stone and sat on it."  

I love that detail from the gospel writer, Matthew. It says, the angel, "After rolling away the stone, the 
angel sat on the stone." Why did he sit on it? I have no idea. But then I got to thinking about this. One of 
my son Wheeler's favorite things to do is to wrestle. He's five years old, and loves Wrestle Mania with 
dad. It doesn't get any better than that. 

The way it works usually is that after a while, and I'm tired of wrestling, because Wheeler is this human 
can of Red Bull who doesn't ever get tired of anything. So eventually, if I want to stop wrestling, what I 
have to do is I have to pin him down and then in this show of ultimate fatherly dominance and victory, 
what do I do? Dad's, I sit on him. I will sit there on him until he says this one word. Anybody know the 
word? “Uncle.” 

Where that came from, I don't know. Wikipedia says it may go back to the Roman Empire, which would 
be the coolest thing, because then maybe the angel sat on the stone until he heard a voice cry out, 
"Uncle." But it's a picture, it's this picture of ultimate victory. He sat on the stone. Charles Spurgeon 
once said, "The angel sat there silently and gracefully breathing defiance to death and hell itself." The 
angel sat on the stone, and then it says, verse 3,  

"His appearance was like lightning, and his clothes were white as snow. The guards were so afraid of him 
that they shook, and they became like dead men." 

So, here we've got these guards, and these were not just Segway driving security guards. These were 
elite Roman soldiers, the best of the best, and they're called in by the government to watch over this 
tomb of this man who was executed by the government to make sure that nobody messes with the 
body! So, you've got Navy Seals guarding the tomb, and God sends this angel from heaven who looks 
like lightning, and the ground begins to shake, and these elite soldiers who have seen a thing or two in 
their lives, but when they saw this, they were so filled with fear that they passed out. 

 "They became like they were dead because the one who was dead had become alive." 

Then, verse 5, it says,  

"The angel then said to the woman, after all this said to the women, 'Do not be afraid.'"  

I just love this part of the Easter story because it's almost comical, right? Here, you've got Mary and the 
other Mary, and they've come to the tomb with burial spices to finish up the burial process. As they 
arrive, there's a giant earthquake, an angel that's lit up like lightning and a bunch of Navy Seals that are 
planked out. The angel says to the women, "Don't be afraid," to which I would've responded with a little 
bit of sarcasm, "Well, why would I be afraid of a talking fireball angel? Thank you very much." 



"Do not be afraid. Don't be afraid. For I know that you are looking for Jesus who was crucified. He is not 
here. He has risen just as he said."  

Right there, you have the first Easter sermon in history. Some of you are like, "That's my kind of sermon, 
short and sweet. We can beat the Methodists to Luby’s today." 

 "He is not here. He has risen,"  

Then the angel goes on to say to these two women, and this is what I want to focus on today, the angel 
says,  

"Come and see. Come and see the place where he lay,"  

Because what we're doing here today, every one of us, no matter your story, all of us are invited to 
come and see the place where he lay. To see that the one who was nailed to a cross, who suffered an 
agonizing death on Friday and was placed in a tomb on Saturday, he rose from the grave on Sunday. 

We are invited to peak in and to come and see that he is still alive and he is still at work, and he is still 
rolling stones away. He is still breaking us free with his hope and his promise and his power today. I'm 
just guessing that some of you, for some of you, you're here this morning, and maybe it's a slightly 
different story. Maybe this is the first stop on the brunch train because grandma has a rule; no church, 
no brunch. Or you're dating somebody, and they said, "Would you like to go to church with me," and 
you said, "I'd love to," and I'm so grateful you did. 

What I want to say to you this morning, and I so believe this, is that you are not here by accident. I 
believe there is a reason that you got up this morning and you put on your sear sucker and your white 
bucks, or your Easter dress, or you got the kids all smocked up for family photos at the Easter Cross. 
You're here because God is inviting you and he's inviting me to come and see what he has done. Not just 
in the past and not just this deferred hope for someday, God willing, way down in the future, but that 
his hope will invade your life today. 

Let me just say, if you've walked into this place with questions and doubts, and you're skeptical that 
Easter is anything more than just this sentimental story that we keep telling ourselves, I'm so glad that 
you're here. You make this a better, more honest community when you're willing to lean into what 
we're doing together. There's room for your questions here. As someone who's sat through my share of 
lectures taught by college professors whose goal was to deconstruct my puny little Christian faith, I 
believe that you can have confidence without having to check your minds, your brain at the door and 
that the Resurrection of Jesus is not a myth. It is not fake news. It happened as a matter of history. 

I'll give you one little reason for me. In the text that we just read, although there are many, we're told in 
verse 1 that it was Mary Magdalene who was one of the first witnesses of the empty tomb. Mary 
Magdalene. Well, if you were making the story up, Mary Magdalene was the last person you'd pick to be 
a primary witness of the Resurrection. For starters, she's a woman in a world, a culture, that despised 
women. Second, she's from the town of Magdala, which was kind of like the Las Vegas of its day. What 
happens in Magdala stays in Magdala. Can't trust that. 



Even worse, tradition tells us that Mary Magdalene was a prostitute before Jesus changed her life. If you 
were making this story up, she's the last person on the planet that you'd have there as a primary witness 
of what had happened. Best explanation, simplest explanation is that's how it happened. Gospel writers, 
like Matthew, those who had witnessed this and heard about this firsthand, they couldn't bring 
themselves to tell it any other way. For every one of us the invitation is to come and see and discover 
the power and hope that we have in the risen Jesus. Whether for the first time or maybe for you it's 
going to be in a fresh way today. 

Just to let you know that all day, we've been baptizing men and women and children and kids who've 
said, "Yes," to this story. They believe that Jesus came and what he did he did for them and it's changed 
everything in their lives. In Goar Park at sunrise, over in Peak Street in East Dallas and just in our 10:00 
service, we saw these amazing baptisms. I think we have some pictures of these. People who said, "I 
believe that Jesus rescues." There's the baby that was baptized, and then you've got these adults with 
amazing stories, saying, "Jesus is the one who rescued me. He's my forgiver and my savior, and I'm ready 
to go public with the joy that I've experienced in his saving me." It's been a celebration with every 
baptism. 

Here's what I think God is inviting all of us to come and see today. Just like these women who showed 
up at sunrise thinking that what they were there to do was to do something for Jesus. What they found 
is that Jesus had already done something for them. That's called grace. They thought they needed to do 
something for Jesus, and what they discovered is that he had done something incredible for them. So, 
maybe walking into this church today, you've come carrying this guilt or this shame or this sense that 
you don't belong in a church, or you're not good enough, or you've not obeyed God enough, or you're 
not religious enough. 

If there were like sin x-ray scanners at the entrances, they'd all go off and you wouldn't be allowed in. 
Some of you are here because you thought, "Well, that's what I'm supposed to do. I'm supposed to go to 
church. I'm supposed to get right with God and get my act together. I need to do that at least every once 
in a while," as if religion were this punishment/reward system, right? "If I want to be rewarded by God, 
well then I need to do some good things along the way." 

My wife, Ali was recently visiting some of our friends and they were potty training their two year old 
daughter, Caitlyn. I've seen heads nodding throughout the morning telling this story because some of 
you have been there, done that. Some of you are doing that right now, and we need to pray for you. For 
this family, part of the reward system was that every time Caitlyn would use the potty, she got an M&M. 
Well, Ali was over at their house, and at some point she had to use the restroom. As soon as she opened 
the door to walk back out, there was Caitlyn standing there ready to give her an M&M, which kind of got 
me thinking, "Wouldn't life be better if we were always handed an M&M every time we went to the 
restroom?" 

We ought to start doing that at H.P. Pres. only it'll be Skittles because Skittles are way better than 
M&M's. Often, we see religion as this reward system, "Do what I'm told, do what God says, and I get a 
Skittle."  Do that enough times, you get enough Skittles, and maybe one day you'll get into heaven. But 
see, Jesus didn't come to make bad people good but to make dead people alive. This is a story of 
someone giving us a new life. Maybe like Mary and the other Mary, you've come here today and you 
were thinking that you should do something for Jesus. What you'll find is that he has done something 
earthshaking for you. 



He gave his life for you. He suffered for you so that your sin and your failures, and even your death, 
don't get the last word. He took them and he bore them on that cross. He absorbed them, and he stood 
over that grave until the grave said, "Uncle." Think about what those two women, as they're walking at 
the break of day into a graveyard, what they were carrying and bearing with them along the way. Their 
friend and their savior that had just been killed as an enemy of the state. This man they'd grown to love 
and to put their trust in, whom they thought was sent by God to rescue them and to rescue the whole 
world. In the short span of like 36 hours everything they'd put their hope in had crumbled to the ground. 

It was the ultimate dead end. Two women, walking into a graveyard with burial spices, which they don't 
even know yet they're not going to be able to use because there's a giant stone covering the entrance to 
the tomb. You can't get any more dead end than that. But church, this is where God does his best work. 
This has always been the story of where God does his best work. I love it that on Easter Sunday as a 
church we can jump from Jesus in Jerusalem in the 1st Century like 1300 years before that to Moses at 
the Red Sea. 

For the last few weeks, as a community we've been looking at this Exodus story. This defining moment 
in the history of God's people when God led the Israelites out of slavery in Egypt and into the freedom of 
life with him. There's this moment in the Exodus story, and if right now you're picturing Charlton Heston 
then we're on the right track here, there's this moment in the story as Moses leads the Israelites out of 
Egypt. They're on their way into the Promised Land that God had told their fathers and their fathers, and 
father's fathers about. 

But then Pharaoh, the King of Egypt, comes chasing back after them leading with him the most 
impressive, the most intimidating army in the world. All his chariots, all his soldiers, and they're chasing 
after the Israelites. The Israelites end up being pinned with their backs against the Red Sea. It's a dead 
end, a blood bath waiting to happen. Here's what we're told in Exodus Chapter 14, it says, 

 "As Pharaoh approached, the Israelites looked up and there were the Egyptians marching after them. 
They were terrified and they cried out to the Lord. They said to Moses, 'Was it because there were no 
graves in Egypt that you brought us to the desert to die? What have you done to us?'" 

Just to translate. They're slightly discouraged, and they all know that they're going to die. They might as 
well have died in Egypt. At least the graves were nicer, fancier in Egypt. So, here's the takeaway for you 
and me on this Easter morning. When God wants to do something powerful to lead you out of death and 
into life, out of despair and into hope, to lead you from bondage to whatever it is that has you shackled 
down and into the freedom of life with him, whenever God wants to move in your life in an impossible 
way, often it's when your back is against an impassable body of water. 

Often, it's not until we're pinned down against our greatest obstacle looking up at our greatest enemy 
that God does his greatest work. So, when you feel like you're being cornered in or the heat of being 
backed into a dead end or a marriage that seems unsaveable, or a failure that seems unredeemable in 
your life, or when you look out and you see your enemy closing in, you see Pharaoh, you see chariots, 
and it seems hopeless, I want you to hold on because that's the moment when God loves to show up 
and to do his work of rescue in our lives. 

He rolled back the waters of that Red Sea. God made a way for his people from death into life, just as he 
did when he rolled away that stone and rolled away death itself. That's what he can do in your life 



today. But see, it gets even greater than that because God isn't just saving you from something. He is 
saving you for something that is so much bigger than you could ever imagine. For hundreds of years, for 
centuries, followers of Jesus have embraced this story and seen it as their story. This is a God who can 
lead people through the impossible, a God who can bring life when all we saw was death. It's a God who 
looks at sin and suffering and hate and injustice, and says, "Because of you, because I'm sending you out 
in my name, those things, they don't win." 

There's a pastor and civil rights leader named Andrew Young who has written about one Easter morning 
back in 1964 when a group of Christians plan to march from the New Pilgrim Baptist Church to the 
Birmingham City Jail where Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. was locked up. You have to understand that this 
movement was so thoroughly Christian that it was literally scheduled to happen after church. That's the 
time that they set to begin the march. After church. 

So, here's what Andrew Young writes, again on Easter morning. He says, "By the time church ended, 
some 5000 people had gathered in their Sunday best. The marchers set out in joy, but suddenly they 
saw police, fire engines, and fireman with hoses in front of them blocking their path, blocking their way 
forward. Commissioner Bull Connor who had used such brutal tactics, even against children, ordered 
them all to turn around. Then, right then, 5000 frightened people got down on their knees to pray. 
Suddenly, Reverend Charles Billups, one of the oldest men in the march, he stood up and he shouted, 
'The Lord is with this movement. Off your knees, we're going on!' Bull Connor was furious. He yelled, 
'Stop 'em. Stop 'em.'" 

This is what Andrew Young writes, "But none of the police moved even a muscle. Even the police dogs 
that had been growling and straining at their leashes were now perfectly calm. I saw one fireman, tears 
in eyes, and he just let the hose drop at his feet." Andrew Young goes on to write that "Our people 
marched right between the red fire trucks, singing an old gospel song, “I Want Jesus to Walk with Me.” 
As they sang, Bull Connor's policeman refused to arrest us. His firemen refused to hose us. Even his dogs 
refused to bite us. I'll never forget one old woman on that Easter Sunday who became ecstatic with joy 
when she marched through those barricades and shouted, “Great God Almighty done parted the Red 
Sea one more time!” Once more, when God's people were pinned back against an impossible obstacle, 
God made a way. 

By the way, God is still making a way for us to overcome violence and hatred and racism, all of which 
were present at the cross. So, whatever problem you face, whoever your Pharaoh is, when you look up 
whatever impressive army or enemy you see that's out to get you, whatever hopeless situation you're in 
and you're thinking, "If you only knew my story, if you knew what I was going through, if you saw my 
mess of a life you'd know, you'd agree there is no way God could redeem this." Don't you dare count 
God out. 

It may seem like he's silent, but Sunday's coming and he's going to use those things that you thought 
were your defeat to seal your victory. He's turning tragedy into triumph, weakness into strength, 
sadness into gladness because the stone is rolled away. Your sin rolled away, your shame rolled away, 
death itself rolled away, and on that stone when the angel was seated, hell was defeated. So, come and 
see what he has done and the place where he lay, because he is risen. He is risen indeed. 
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