
SERMON 1 CORINTHIANS 15 ARE WE THERE YET?                                                   October 16, 2022 

Our scripture text for this morning is taken from the Apostle Paul’s first letter to the 

Corinthians.  This is one of the greatest passages in the New Testament because it deals with 

the basic foundation of our belief as Christians – the Resurrection.  Now I know that some of 

you may be thinking right now, it’s not Easter.  Has Reuben gotten so old that he has the 

seasons of the year messed up?  No, I haven’t.  However, as we all know when we get to our 

age you can start forgetting things.  It’s like the elderly woman who was driving with a friend.  

She went through a red light, but the friend didn’t say anything.  But then when she went 

through another red light, her friend asked her: “Do you realize you just went through two red 

lights.”  To which the woman replied: “Oh, you mean I’m driving?” 

In his book The Journey, Billy Graham tells about a time when he was preaching revivals in the 

old Soviet Union.  He asked a Russian Orthodox theologian who was accompanying them on the 

crusade what he thought of his sermons.  After a moment, the theologian replied: “You need to 

preach the Resurrection more; preach Jesus Christ crucified and risen.”   

And he was right; for some reason we preachers tend to limit our discussion of the Resurrection 

to just Easter Sunday and maybe an occasional funeral service?  In addition, today there’s a 

tendency for preachers to focus on the hot social topics and policies of the church and world, 

and tend to water down the message of salvation through Jesus Christ.  But there is no one 

event more central to our faith than the Resurrection.  Jesus Christ is alive – and that makes all 

the difference in the world! 

Since it has been about six months since Easter, I thought now would be a great time to have a 

midyear Easter service and see what Paul has to tell us about this basic Christian belief.  And 

one of the most informative and encouraging passages about the Resurrection is found in the 

fifteenth chapter of 1 Corinthians, verses 12 through 20.   

Read 1 Corinthians 15:12-20 

When our sons were young, we lived on the East Coast in Baltimore, outside Washington, DC 

and Atlanta.  Like many families, we did a lot traveling by car providing our sons with the 

opportunity to visit the historical sites, amusements parks and beaches up and down the coast.  

These were great times filled with wonderful memories and enjoyable experiences.  And now 

our sons are doing the same thing with their children.  However, not a trip went by without 

hearing that famous old question: “Are we there yet?”  And this usually occurred within the 

first hour and continued for many more hours.  Maybe you had a similar experience with your 

children. 

Has that question – are we there yet – ever crossed your mind as you traveled through life?  

The Vanderbilt University student application form included this question: “How do you view 

life: as a journey, as a drama, or as a jungle?”  I don’t know how our son Ben answered this 

question, but I think that most of us would agree that life is a journey; however, there are times 



when it seems more like a drama or a jungle.  Of course, there is the beginning with our birth, 

and then there is the ending with our death.  In between there are a series of highs and lows, 

hills and valleys that we must traverse. 

A journey is defined as travel from one place to another; thus, if we are going to ask the 

question “are we there yet,” then there must be a destination.  Have you ever gone on a trip 

without knowing where you are going?  If you have, you most likely wound up lost and 

wandering in the wilderness like the Israelites after they left Egypt.  Forrest Grump’s mother 

said that life is like a box of chocolates; you never know what you are going to get.  And without 

a purpose or a destination, you will never know where you are going or what’s in store for you.  

In addition, without a destination or purpose, you really don’t have anything to live for; life 

becomes meaningless. 

With this background ask yourself, what would life be without the hope and assurance of the 

Resurrection?  Those who do not believe in Jesus Christ and His victory over death live without 

any hope of life beyond the grave.  The grave is ultimately their destination; dust to dust, ashes 

to ashes; that’s all there is for them.  As I have stood at the head of many caskets at the 

cemetery, I have seen that lost and hopeless look on many faces; those who do not believe in 

the Resurrection and life after death.  But I have also seen hope and joy in the eyes of those 

who do believe; those who realize that the grave is just a transition point; it is not the end or 

the final destination for the believer.  As Christians, we believe that there is hope beyond the 

grave and a future reunion with our loved ones. 

One of the great truths of Christianity is that the fear of death has been defeated by Jesus 

Christ, giving us hope for a life beyond the grave.  In the New Testament the word 

“resurrection” refers to the raising up of the body, the victory of the body over the cruel 

clutches of death.  Our belief in the Resurrection is based solidly on the fact that Jesus Christ 

has conquered death and the grave.   

The Resurrection proves that life is stronger than death.  If Jesus had died never to rise again, it 

would have proven that death could take the loveliest and best life that ever lived.  During the 

Second World War, a church in London was all set to hold a thanksgiving celebration for the 

harvest.  In the center of the decorations was a stalk of corn.  However, the service was never 

held because on the Saturday night before the service, the church was bombed during an air 

raid leaving the church in ruins. 

The months passed and spring came.  Then someone noticed that, on the bomb site where the 

church once stood, there were shoots of green.  The summer came and the shoots flourished 

and, in the autumn, there was a flourishing patch of corn growing amidst the rubble.  Not even 

the bombs and the destruction could kill the life of the corn and its seed.  And in the same way, 

the Resurrection is the final proof that life is stronger than death. 

Writing to the Corinthians, Paul anticipated an argument that, had it been valid, would have 

destroyed the very foundation of the Christian faith.  In the 15th Chapter, he insists that if the 



Resurrection of Jesus Christ was not a fact, then the whole Christian message was based on a 

lie, that many thousands had died trusting in a delusion, that our faith is futile, and that without 

the resurrection we are still under the power of sin.  “Take away the Resurrection,” Paul said, 

“and you have destroyed both the foundation and the fabric of the Christian faith.” 

But, my friends, as verse 20 affirms, it is true and the Resurrection stands as proof of Jesus’ 

triumph over both sin and death.  It is a foreshadowing of the resurrection of all His followers.  

It is our hope and assurance for this journey through life.  We are not there yet, but we know 

what our destination is and what’s in store for us! 

In the last days of his life, Paul wrote two letters to his young protege Timothy.  As he came to 

the close of one of the letters, he gave an affirmation of his personal faith: “The time of my 

departure is at hand.”  Departure!  He was about to be taken outside the city walls of Rome to 

be executed.  Now that looks more like a destruction than a departure to me; however, Paul 

saw it from God’s point of view and called it departure.  Isn’t that wonderful?  The Greek word 

that he used for departure refers to a soldier in the field taking down his tent and heading 

home.  It is also the word used for a sailor loosening the moorings of his ship and sailing home.  

Paul firmly believed in the resurrection and eternal life. 

If you enjoy this world, my friends, you haven’t seen anything yet.  The sweetest journey of all 

is the journey home.  We are not there yet, but if you believe in Jesus Christ, you are on the 

right road. 

In the 24th chapter of the Gospel of Luke, we have the story of two people walking home from 

Jerusalem to the village of Emmaus.  It was Easter evening, and they were discussing the events 

of the past few days as they headed home.  They were discouraged and confused; they were 

without hope and direction in their lives at that moment; their dreams and expectations had 

been shattered by Jesus’ death on the cross at Calvary.  But then the Risen Lord walked up and 

joined the conversation, and everything changed.  He brought hope and understanding into 

their lives.  He turned their darkness into light and gave a new meaning to their lives.   

In this story, these two people are walking along the road headed home.  It was evening; thus, 

they were walking towards the sunset.  It reminds us that we are all walking the road of life 

headed home, headed for the sunset of life.  But we do not have to be alone on this journey.  

We can choose to have the companionship of our Lord and Savior if we will only open our 

hearts and let Him in.  The real question then becomes what is home for us, what is our final 

destination?  Is it the grave or heaven?  Are we walking towards a sunset or a sunrise? 

The Christian goes onward, not to a night that falls, but to a dawn which breaks – and that is 

what, in their sorrow and their disappointment, these two on the road to Emmaus had not 

realized until Jesus came into their lives.  Will we let Christ into our lives?  That’s a choice that 

we each must make individually.  No one else can make this decision for us.  When these two 

travelers got to their home in Emmaus, Jesus acted as if He was going on down the road; 

however, they invited Him in for supper.  Jesus did not force Himself upon these two, but 



waited for an invitation.  The same applies to you and me; as we walk the road of life, we must 

invite Him in, He does not force Himself on us.  We must each confess with all our heart that 

Jesus Christ is our Lord and Savior and that we believe in the Resurrection.  Easter did not end 

with the sunset on that eventful day; it happens every day and should be celebrated every day. 

The resurrection of Jesus Christ means, first, that we process a faith with a future; and second, 

it guarantees that we have a future.  Christ’s resurrection is the first fruits of the believer’s 

resurrection.  Here Paul provides the Christian with a sense of hope in his or her salvation.  The 

resurrection of Jesus Christ is the assurance that we too shall rise at the sound of the final 

trumpet. 

In the 26th verse of chapter 15, Paul declared that the last enemy of humanity, death, has been 

destroyed.  However, as you read the obituaries in the newspapers, it would appear that death 

is still victorious over everyone.  But our Lord came to demonstrate that life in Him is more 

powerful than death.  He came to taste death for himself.  He came to put death to death, 

destroying its power over us.  He came to deliver all who will believe from the fear of death. 

Our Lord came to die for us so that we can have hope for the future and not fear the grave.  He 

affirmed that His victory over death should be taken as proof that we would also be rescued 

from death and that we would live as He lives.  In John 14:19, Jesus promised: “In a little while 

the world will no longer see me, but you will see me; because I live, you also will live.”  First 

Corinthians 15 is the classic New Testament passage that affirms that through Jesus Christ we 

will experience victory over the devil, over sin, over death, and over the grave.  Paul closes the 

fifteenth chapter with these words of assurance: “Death has been swallowed up in victory.  

Where, O death, is your victory?  Where, O death, is your sting?  Thanks be to God!  He gives us 

the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.”  

Through Jesus Christ we are assured of victory in this journey called life.  By now many of you 

know that one of my favorite hymns is “Victory in Jesus.”  That’s the only hymn that I have 

requested to be sung at my funeral.  That, my friends, is what this journey through life is all 

about, because in the end we will win due to the life, death, and resurrection of our Lord and 

Savior Jesus Christ.  It is an old, old story that I never get tired of hearing.  Jesus didn’t have to 

do it, to come and die on a cross for you and for me, but He did it anyway out of love for each 

one of us, and that is what makes it so wonderful.  I don’t know about you, but I can’t sing that 

hymn without a chill going up my back and tears coming to my eyes. 

An old Native American chief heard the gospel story for the first time.  He said: “The Jesus Road 

is good, but I have followed the Indian road all my life and I will follow it to the end.”  One year 

later he was close to death.  At this point he said to the missionary who stood by his bed: “Can I 

take the Jesus Road now?  My road ends here!”  All other roads “dead end” at the grave.  The 

way of Jesus Christ is the way of life.  Which road are you taking? 

When the scientist Sir Michael Faraday, who was a Christian, was dying, some journalists 

questioned him about his speculations on life after death.  “Speculations!” said he, “I know 



nothing about the speculations, I’m resting on certainties.  I know that my Redeemer lives, and 

because He lives, I also shall live.” 

Do you have this same certainty and hope of life beyond the grave?  Has the Risen Lord come 

into your heart?  Are you sure of your destination, where your life is headed?  Let Jesus Christ 

be your constant companion on this journey through life, and you will never have to question 

whether you are there yet, because you will have the joy, hope and peace of mind that only He 

can offer you.  Let us celebrate the Resurrection each and every day of our lives and not just on 

Easter.  He is risen; He is risen indeed.  Thanks be to God!  Amen 


