New Life!

Jeremy, a terminally ill student, was twelve years old and still in the second grade. He couldn’t learn, he made unusual noises and often drooled. To most kids he was an object of humor; to his teacher, Jeremy was an exasperating difficult student. Three months before he died, both students and teacher changed their opinion of him. Miss Miller gave an assignment before Easter that required all of the students to take an empty plastic egg and bring it back the next day with something that represented new life. The teacher planned to call Jeremy’s parents to explain the assignment so that Jeremy would do what she had asked, but several emergencies prevented her from calling. When she opened the nineteen eggs with the children, the first one had a flower in it, and the teacher affirmed the fact that a flower represented new life. The second egg contained a butterfly, which everyone agreed signified new life. A third egg with moss-covered rock demonstrated new life as well. The fourth egg was empty. Miss Miller quickly guessed it was Jeremy’s egg and laid it down without comment. Jeremy piped up, “Miss Miller, aren’t you going to talk about my egg?” Flustered, she said, “Jeremy, your egg is empty”. He looked softly into her eyes and replied, “Yes, but Jesus’ tomb was empty, too!”


Easter’s hope is found in an empty tomb that promises new life. 
The angel said to the women, "Do not 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. Come and see the place where he lay. Then go quickly and tell his disciples: 'He has risen from the dead and is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see him.' Now I have told you." (Matthew 28:5-7).
So often we say that Jesus Christ died for our sins and then He rose again in three days and that is it. That in itself is amazing, but we often miss the connection that he was “ALIVE” there in the flesh.

While they were still talking about this, Jesus himself stood among them and said to them, "Peace be with you." 

 They were startled and frightened, thinking they saw a ghost. He said to them, "Why are you troubled, and why do doubts rise in your minds? Look at my hands and my feet. It is I myself! Touch me and see; a ghost does not have flesh and bones, as you see I have." 

When he had said this, he showed them his hands and feet. And while they still did not believe it because of joy and amazement, he asked them, "Do you have anything here to eat?" They gave him a piece of broiled fish, and he took it and ate it in their presence. (Luke 24:36-43)
This week, I have spent time visiting with a good friend and fellow Deacon who, it appears, is in his last days on this earth.  He is looking forward to closing his eyes, then opening them to see Jesus and hearing, “Well done, good and faithful servant!”  (Matthew 25:21) What a fitting tribute to a servant-leader of his family, our congregation, and the Florissant, Missouri Police and Fire Departments.  Like little Jeremy, my friend Dennis has the joy of knowing that our hope lies in the promise fulfilled by an empty tomb. Our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ paid the price for Dennis’ sin long ago.  Dennis accepted the gift of that salvation, and can now look forward to a new life free of the cancerous bonds that will claim his earthly body. 

This Easter, amid the new outfits, egg hunting, and ham dinners, I encourage you to remember the reason we celebrate.  The tomb is empty and He is alive!

With love and prayers for the family of Dennis Foshe.
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