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Where is it?  That holy place.  That holy place of epic reversal.  That holy place where 

the solid foundation crumbles, rocks split open, earth trembles beneath your feet.  That 

place of holy disorientation where you look for something to grab onto to steady 

yourself, to stabilize shaking knees, calm your pounding heart, slow down the rapid 

breathing.  That place of something terrifying and brand new being born.  That place 

where all heaven breaks loose because God is present and active.  That place where 

security is gone.  That place of joy beyond anything you’ve ever known.  The place of 

resurrection. 

 

Where is it?  That holy place.  That holy place where life is forever changed, and death 

undone, has lost its mighty sting.  That place where people receive new sight, new life, 

new purpose, a new path to follow.  Where is it?  That place of resurrection. 

 

Galilee, says the gospel writer Matthew.  Galilee is where it all began.  Along the sea of 

Galilee.  That is where Jesus first saw them and called to them, those four fishermen, 

Simon Peter, Andrew, James, and John.  Their skin turned dark bronze and leathery 

looking from days spent out in sun, wind, and water.  Buff, muscled, hardworking men, 

men with chutzpah, and making a decent living as fishermen. 

 

Galilee is where it began.  Where he called disciples, taught the crowds, healed the 

sick.  Appointed the twelve, showed compassion for the suffering, offered the weary 

rest.  Spoke in parables, fed the multitudes, blessed the children, challenged a rich 

man.  And taught about a Messiah who would suffer, die, and be raised again. 

 

The tectonic plates of kingdoms shifting, kingdoms colliding, heading toward an eternal 

showdown began in Galilee with the teacher Jesus of Nazareth, God made man.  

History teaches that violence is almost always present when kingdoms shift.  It was true 

for Jesus of Nazareth and his followers.  Outside Jerusalem, he is cruelly crucified on a 

cross, along with two other criminals.  The troublemaker was finally nailed down, dies, 

and is buried in a tomb, and guards are posted for security detail.  Why does a dead 

body need a security detail?  One can never be too careful, especially when kingdoms 

are shifting.  Walls, stones, security details, armed guards.  Whatever it takes is what 

human beings employ when they are afraid and their kingdoms are under threat.   

 

 



The two women go to the tomb to see.  They have already seen far more than their 

heavy hearts can bear.  They go to the tomb - not to physically see his body, but to 

understand, to try and make some sense of what had happened to him.  To them.  We 

do it too, don’t we, when a loved one dies, especially when it is a difficult death?  Why?  

Why this?  Why this way?  Why now?  Searching for a rational explanation, seizing on a 

possible reason buys us time.  This is self-protection working overtime.  Self-protection 

to keep at bay the sting and pain and sorrow, the reality of death.  Shaking knees, 

pounding hearts, rapid breathing.  We want the world to stop.  This is how we respond 

when the very foundation of our world rocks and reels beneath and around us in death. 

 

Suddenly, the ground the women are standing on shakes and rumbles.  Rocks split 

open.  Cracks appear in the earth beneath them.  Terra firma is no longer firm or stable.  

The women instinctively reach for each other as they stumble and lurch, trying to find 

their balance while the whole earth vibrates around and beneath them.  It is bone jarring 

rumbling they feel, the reverberations moving through their very bodies. 

 

They catch a glimpse now of the stone sealing the tomb.  A figure in brilliant white, 

streaks of lightning flashing around it rolls the stone away from the entrance of the 

tomb.  The earth’s tremors begin to subside.  The women, still clinging to each other 

see the angel sit down on the stone and of all things – the angel’s head is thrown back 

in a great belly laugh!  The guards in the security detail have fainted dead away and 

look dead themselves, lying there on the ground, out cold. 

 

Only a messenger from God can speak these words with genuine authority:  “Do not be 

afraid.  You are looking for Jesus but he is not here.  He has been raised, as he told 

you.  Come and see for yourselves where he lay.  And quickly now, go tell his disciples 

he has been raised and is going ahead of you and will meet you in Galilee.  There you 

will see him.  This is the message I’m delivering.   Take it now and run, tell the others.” 

 

And the women do just that – turn quickly in fear and great joy to find the disciples.  

Knees shaking, hearts pounding, breath coming in gasps they run - right into Jesus!  

“Greetings” or more literally, “Rejoice”, says Jesus.  They fall at his feet in terror and 

awe and delight.  And he speaks, again with the authority as only God can say it, “Do 

not be afraid.  You don’t need to be afraid. Go tell my brothers I will meet them in 

Galilee.” 

 

Angels, earthquakes, and a living Jesus are the telltale signs of resurrection in 

Matthew’s gospel.  It is the only way he can make clear that we are confronted with 

God’s possibilities and not any of our own making.  Divine and wild possibilities these 

are. Like nothing we could ever dream up by ourselves. 



 

Where is it?  That holy place?  That holy place of epic reversal?  That place where sin 

and death do not have the last word.  That place where God has the last word.  And the 

last word is love.  And the divine directive comes to us – “Go to Galilee”.  Galilee is the 

place of resurrection.  Galilee is where you will meet Jesus, the living Lord.  Not at the 

tomb, the place of burial, where the dead are laid to rest.  He is not there.  Come, see 

where he lay.  And then go to Galilee. 

 

Galilee - where the movement began.  Where the deep seismic shift was set in motion.  

Galilee is where you will see him.  The foundation of the old world has been upended, 

shaken apart and shattered.  Galilee, the place of daily life is where you will see him.  

There, among family, friends, co-workers, strangers.  Galilee is where we go to take up 

the work Jesus began. 

 

As the women leave the tomb, that place of the former regime of sin and death passing 

away, they turn toward Galilee.  Toward the familiar town, the home that they know so 

well, but will never be the same town again, because they are changed forever!  Jesus 

has reassured them, told them not to be afraid, though we are not certain how 

reassured they are. Back they go toward Galilee, running with fear and great joy. Their 

hearts have been broken open and filled, they are now afraid for joy.  It’s the kind of 

feeling we have when we fall in love, witness the birth of a child, or lean over the rim of 

the Grand Canyon.  Joyous and fearful at the same time. 

 

The undoing - the demise of that old decaying foundation of the regime where “might 

makes right” – that undoing paves the way for something totally life altering, individually 

and socially transforming.  Those women no longer shuffle along to a dirge of deep 

despair.  Jesus sends them racing off, dancing with delight at this new and unexpected 

thing God has done.  Frantic in the face of fear after his death, those women now run 

toward Galilee gripped and grounded in the matchless grace of God. Their hearts are 

no longer held hostage by hopelessness.  They race home to Galilee with hearts freed 

and filled with the passionate love of God for them and this world.  Love that does not 

desert or disappoint.  Faithful love that absolutely stands fast, steady and secure, and 

holds us firmly through every stormy blast and squall we could ever come up against. 

 

Death and hell and destruction have been defeated.  Forever deprived of the ability to 

drag us into dread about the future.  Jesus’ death and resurrection is the gateway 

through which we now walk fully into God’s realm of light, love, forgiveness, and new 

life.  This life is for us, and Jesus bids us greet with unfettered joy and jubilation this 

larger, fuller, living color life with God.  This life is in us, and is sustained by the Bread of 

Heaven and the exquisite wine of New creation, shared in company with others.   



 

I saw in this week’s news the story of an older gentleman, a father and grandfather who 

had been color blind all his life.  On his birthday his grandchildren gave him a package 

containing a pair of glasses.  They told him these were special glasses that would allow 

him to see differently, better than he could see right now.  He eagerly opened the box 

and put the glasses on, and after a brief moment, took them off, rubbing tears from his 

eyes.  He was seeing color for the first time in his life!!   He did it again – put the glasses 

on, looked around and took them off to wipe away the tears.  No more monochrome 

black and white for him.  He could see all the vibrant colors of the birthday balloons 

strewn around the yard where he sat with his family. His granddaughter told him to take 

off his baseball cap and look at it through the glasses.  He took the cap off, gazed at its 

bright royal blue, and burst out laughing, shaking his head and exclaiming, “Oh, my 

God!” 

 

The foundation of the old passing kingdom lies in ruins, now just a heap of rubble can 

be seen, rubble left behind from the bursting forth of Jesus from the tomb. God has 

brought new life to the world, in full and living color.  The permanent foundation God has 

always intended for the world to rest on is Love, love that insists on being shared, love 

that thrives when it is given away, unconditional love expecting nothing in return.  Love - 

because this is who God is.  The cornerstone of this ever-ancient, ever-new, forever 

firm foundation of love is a resurrected Lord!  And as the psalmist declared: “This is 

God’s doing; it is marvelous in our eyes.” 

 

So friends, I’m going to follow those women who left an empty tomb, afraid for joy, who 

ran smack into the living Lord.  I’ll see you in Galilee.  We’ve got loving to do, 

courageous living to dare, Jesus’ healing work to carry on.  Rejoice!  And be on the 

lookout, because Jesus will meet us there.  For Christ is risen; the Lord is risen indeed.  

Alleluia!  Alleluia!   

Amen. 

 

 

 

 


