
Easter Day Sermon 2021 

Some of you may have watched our Children and young people’s film that 
they put together this year for Easter which we made available last Sunday 

– Palm Sunday.  Its title is “Jesus’s Journey to Easter” they and the helpers 

had fun doing it – even the music and editing was written and done by our 

young folk which are most impressive.  What should strike us when 

watching it is that it’s not just about a day, a magic event but a journey of 

life which God walks with us and a journey – Jesus’s journey into which we 
can read and see our own life stories.  It also inevitably reflects on the last 

year which has been a hard and difficult one for many; for the sick and 

those who have cared for them and all our basic needs. For the dying and 

those who grieve for those whose livelihoods have been damaged almost 

beyond repair it may seem.  Ordinary things and activities with family and 

friends have been given new regard and reverence.   Some children who 

didn’t think much of school now do.  

It has been a year of testing when resilience, hope and love have been 

required more than ever.  Such testing will not have been confined to 

pandemics but also include many personal trials which will have required 

the same. These last few days we have reflected on Maundy Thursday and 

on Good Friday how faith is at the heart of such resilience, hope and love.  

These things are the marks of Jesus’s journey and when we place our 
stories alongside his they may become the mark of our journeys too.  

What the young folk presented to us was not just a happy party or day 

called Easter but a way of life that offers hope and joy.  We started our 

journey this last week thinking of the fickleness of Human beings in 

contrast to the constancy of God’s faith in us through Christ his love for us 
on the cross.  I shared with you one journalists reflection on the national 

census and how as a non-believer he longed to tick the religious box.  We 

have explored on our journey this year how religion and faith can be very 

different.  Jesus had some quite harsh words for some of the very religious 

people of his own time.  He doesn’t just tell us what to do with a religious 
code he shows us how to live.  The washing of the disciples feet and caring 

for the unloved and outcast are all ways Jesus showed that we are called 

to serve.  The taking of bread and wine as we will do shortly to remember 



him and feed on him in our lives is not to tick a box but to receive real food 

for a real journey of life which can be hard but never alone with Christ.   

Early this morning we thought a little about the word fear which appears in 

so many of the resurrection accounts.  Many people have had to engage 

with fears this last year not least the fear of death in a way perhaps they 

haven’t before.  The message of the angels and the message of Jesus is 
do not be afraid – not because it’s silly to fear or our fears are not real or 
founded but because Jesus’s rising from the dead tells us that fear will not 
last, God’s love and care will.  This is not something that can be simply 
taught with a religious code so that lots more folk will tick the religious box 

in a census. It is something that can be shown in the lives of ordinary 

Christians.  First known as followers of the way, life’s journeys are just as 
tough for Christians as for others – as I said the other day there is no 

inoculation against that.  However, if we allow the person of Christ to 

become part of our journey it need not be defined by fear.   

All of the historical support for the events of Jesus journey and there is 

much, will count for little if we cannot embrace the risen Lord Jesus in our 

lives.  As Christians we were baptised into the death of Christ that we may 

come to share in His resurrection.  That is not just an event that happens at 

death it is a way that begins again and again in our earthly journeys and 

brings resilience. Hope and love.   

These stones in this bowl were laid by different folk of all ages at the foot of 

the cross on Good Friday at our different services.  Covered in water we 

will renew our vows and embrace the resurrection hope afresh 

remembering we are called to be living stones in this world.  We are called 

to be witnesses to the resurrection now less than the earliest disciple, 

called to be followers of the way of life and encouragers of others who wish 

they could tick that box.  

May you have a blessed Easter journey and never be alone.  

 

======================================================== 

A reproduction of the Easter Day sermon 2020 – it may be helpful in 

reflecting on the year’s journey . 



“He saw and he believed”  

+ 

When the beloved disciple reaches the tomb he hears nothing touches 

nothing and only sees an empty tomb with some clothes – and yet he 

believes.  It is a testament to the closeness of his life with Jesus in all its 

physicality with Jesus, that through the absence of those things he is able 

to believe. Others notably the women in Matthew’s gospel have and will 
see and touch and hear but he does not.  Belief of course is not about 

knowing everything it’s about relationship a very different concept – a 

concept that a parent can understand when absent from their child and is 

still able to say “I believe in them”.  The Beloved disciple is now in a very 
new living relationship with His lord who lives forever.  

In the virtual world that many have been inhabiting it is not so much seeing 

things that I suspect people have missed but touching and hearing for real.  

The phone call, party app, and skype is all well and good but limited – it’s 
not real.   

For many of you, you may have listened to some holy week and Easter 

hymns or music but it is not the same as being there and being part of it.   

We can hear the music when we read the kingdom words of the last verse 

of amazing grace.   

When we've been there ten thousand years 

Bright shining as the sun, 

We've no less days to sing God's praise 

Than when we'd first begun.  

Being in God’s love and in his kingdom is what we celebrate today.  We 
celebrate the resurrection of him who opened his arms for us on the cross 

and welcomed us into that life and kingdom.  A Kingdom the beloved 

disciple entered when he entered an empty tomb.  We may ask : where has 

the emptiness taken us this last week? 

On Palm Sunday I said that a week seems a very long time in the life of the 

world we occupy at present which seems a way off from the brightness of 

the hymn.  We were reminded a week ago that Jesus went from the 

seeming bright lights and adulation of the crowds when he arrived at 



Jerusalem to the darkness of his betrayal and the agonies and loneliness of 

the tomb.   We were reminded though, that it’s our senses and feelings that 

change and are fickle, not those of Jesus.  Through all the changes Jesus 

doesn’t change – God doesn’t change.   But we are called to – to see 

differently, hear differently, to touch differently.  Oh how the hand of human 

kind needs to touch this world very differently now to its current heavy and 

grasping ways.  We are called to become a new creation, new community, 

a new world.   

On Maundy Thursday that night before his death, Jesus had that last 

supper with his disciples and washed their feet.  I called it God in ordinary 

things. For it’s about what he does and what he calls us to do – “where 
there is love and charity there is God”.  How that chimes with whatever is 
good to have come out of the crisis we are living through with the kindness 

of strangers and newly found friends. 

On Good Friday even his friends for whom he has done so much abandon 

him.  And yet in his aloneness he offers nothing but love and forgiveness 

from the cross.   If he is a hero he is totally unsung and there was no 

recognition no medal. But because of who he is, not what he does, the 

curtain of the temple is torn in two and God is revealed as he truly is.  A 

God who suffers and offers eternal life; not tarnished medals or fading 

recognition. 

Now Easter day – if we treat it as an isolated event it is almost meaningless 

and perhaps even worse – a sort of vacuous optimism rather than a rooted 

hope grounded in the blood and gut of the realities of life and our world.  

The Beloved disciple did not just turn up late and see a happy ending – he 

suddenly saw, felt and heard it all afresh, and in a new light that would 

never be dimmed.  Without the story it is trite and cannot confront the dark 

forces of our age. But seen in the light of the whole week the risen life of 

Christ has the power to defeat and transform them.   

May you have a Blessed Easter.  
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