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1 Now I would remind you, brothers and sisters, of the good news that I proclaimed to 
you, which you in turn received, in which also you stand, 2 through which also you are 
being saved, if you hold firmly to the message that I proclaimed to you—unless you have 
come to believe in vain.  3 For I handed on to you as of first importance what I in turn had 
received: that Christ died for our sins in accordance with the scriptures, 4 and that he was 
buried, and that he was raised on the third day in accordance with the scriptures, 5 and 
that he appeared to Cephas, then to the twelve. 6 Then he appeared to more than five 
hundred brothers and sisters at one time, most of whom are still alive, though some have 
died. 7 Then he appeared to James, then to all the apostles. 8 Last of all, as to one untimely 
born, he appeared also to me. 9 For I am the least of the apostles, unfit to be called an 
apostle, because I persecuted the church of God. 10 But by the grace of God I am what I 
am, and his grace toward me has not been in vain. On the contrary, I worked harder than 
any of them—though it was not I, but the grace of God that is with me. 11 Whether then it 
was I or they, so we proclaim and so you have come to believe.  (1 Cor. 15:1-11 NRSV) 
 

1 
Two strings walk up to a bar.  The first goes in and orders a beer.  The bartender 

looks at him and says, “We don’t serve strings…get out of here!”   
The second string, watching all of this through the window, realizes he has to do 

something if he hopes to be served.  So he ties his head into a knot and rubs the top of the 
knot.  Then he walks into the bar and orders a beer.  The bartender says, “I told your 
friend we don’t serve strings here.”  The string replies, “I’m a frayed knot.” 

       
 Did you hear about the scripture verse fixed to the door of a church nursery that 
read:  "We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be changed." 
 Or the one about the woman who said to her pastor as she left church one Sunday, 
"You don't know how much your sermons have meant to my husband since he lost his 
mind." 

       
How many Easter eggs can you put in an empty basket?  Only one – after that it’s 

not empty anymore! 
What do you call a line of rabbits walking backwards? A receding hareline. 

       
Here are a couple of messages that have been posted on church marquees. 

 “Whoever stole our AC units, keep one.  It’s hot where you are going.” 
“Tweet others as you would like to be tweeted.” 

       
 According to German theologian, Jürgen Moltmann, in the early days of 
Protestantism Easter sermons often began with a joke.  He said, "Easter began the 

laughing of the redeemed, the dancing of the liberated."1 
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 Easter probably strikes you as an odd time to be joking around.  But, is it really?  
When you think about it, isn't a joke something that turns the tables on the 
expected…something that pivots on the unpredictable or unreasonable?   
 The church for centuries has realized Easter is part of a huge switcheroo God plays 
on the old imposter, death.  And it is also God's response to those who believe in the 
sufficiency of their reason to unravel all problems and to answer every question.2  

2 
 What did you come to hear this morning?  I doubt you came expecting to hear 
jokes.  Well maybe, since this is April 1, you had a sneaking suspicion I may do something 
out of the ordinary.   
 More likely, though, you came to hear the familiar biblical story and to let the 
beloved Easter hymns wash over you and feed your soul.  You may have come to add 
your flowers to the flowering cross…and experience the thrill of a full church in full voice.  
You may have come for a re-grounding.   
 You may have come to hear a word of hope.  Lord knows we need it because, if you 
are like me, you are troubled , not just by the commonplace woes of your life, but by gun 
violence…by venomous attitudes defining public discourse…by repulsive behaviors that 
every day seem more and more to legitimize cruelty, prejudice, falsehood, and corruption.  
So you’d like a hopeful word.   

You may have come looking for a bolt of insight, a blast of spiritual breeze that will 
help you feel something, know something, trust again in something?  You may have come 
hoping this year you will recapture a certainty about life and death…a certainty you once 
had even if for only a fleeting moment?  You may have come looking for a connection or 
reconnection with family and church family past and present and future?  You may have 
come looking for a new piece of evidence that will allow you to set aside lingering doubts?  
You may have come looking for a way to recommit yourself to the sort of truth and 
goodness that were so present in Jesus of Nazareth?    
 In more ways than we can imagine Easter is God's way of saying he knows we all 
need hope and assurance and direction.  He knows we all want what my children freely 
asked for when they were small - i.e., "holding."  He knows we want to believe the story of 
Jesus' life, death, and resurrection is true…and that through him we may really and truly 
experience wholeness.   
 Just as God opened Jesus' tomb, God opens the way for our own personal 
transformation and for the transformation of the kingdoms of this world:  a transformation 
from fear to trust…from despair to hope…from emptiness to fullness…from death to 
abundant life.  Just as God wanted the disciples to know they would see the risen Jesus in 
Galilee…God assures us we will see him there, too…in the many Galilees of our day 
where Jesus waits for us to join him bringing life to the poor, the sick, the traumatized, the 
marginalized, bullied, and the oppressed.   

3 
 Our Gospel lesson is the Easter story as told by Mark.  While we are all familiar 
with Mark's account…each time we read it we are caught off guard because he does not 
provide the type of closure to the story the other gospel writers provide.  He doesn’t even 
complete his final sentence – which is something you can only see from the Greek text that 
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literally reads – “And they (i.e., the women) went out quickly from the place, because fear and 
great wonder had come on them; and they said nothing to anyone, because they were full of fear 
that…”   
 Mark leaves us with an incomplete sentence, an empty tomb, a man who instructs 
the women to go tell the disciples to meet the risen Lord in Galilee, and the dumbfounded 
and frightened women who flee and don’t tell a soul what the man said.   
 As Mark tells the story, no one sees the risen Jesus.  No one but the three women 
even know to look for him because the women are too afraid to pass the message along.  
That’s it.  That’s where Mark stops.3 
 As the women flee the empty tomb in fear and silence we are left hovering on the 
precipice of an expectation that will not be fulfilled…at least not by Mark.4  His telling of 
the central gospel message leaves us expecting something…or is it that something is 
expected of us?  
 Hear the good news as told by the evangelist Mark. 

 

1 When the Sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James, 
and Salome bought spices, so that they might go and anoint him. 2 And very early 
on the first day of the week, when the sun had risen, they went to the tomb. 
3 They had been saying to one another, "Who will roll away the stone for us from 
the entrance to the tomb?" 4 When they looked up, they saw that the stone, which 
was very large, had already been rolled back. 5 As they entered the tomb, they 
saw a young man, dressed in a white robe, sitting on the right side; and they were 
alarmed. 6 But he said to them, "Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of 
Nazareth, who was crucified. He has been raised; he is not here. Look, there is the 
place they laid him. 7 But go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going ahead of 
you to Galilee; there you will see him, just as he told you." 8 So they went out and 
fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; and they said 
nothing to anyone, because they were full of fear that…   (Mk. 16:1-8) 
 

4 
 I told you it was an odd way to end the Easter story.  A young man dressed in a 
white robe sitting in the empty tomb tells three women who have come to anoint Jesus' 
lifeless body that their Lord has been raised.  They are instructed to go tell the disciples 
Jesus is going ahead of them and will meet them in Galilee.  So the women get out as fast 
as they can, beside themselves with fear, and say nothing to anyone. 
 The other gospel writers don’t leave us hanging this way.  They provide us with a 
happy ending in which everything is resolved.  Not Mark.  Mark leaves us squirming in 
our seats and looking for a missing page or two.    
 As a member of the Christian community, Mark knew the Lord had risen and that 
many people had seen him.  It was because Jesus rose from the dead that Mark wrote 
about Jesus at all.  And in his way, Mark tells us all of this.   

But it is not the same way the other gospel writers tell the story.  No, indeed.  Mark 
leaves us with a completely different feeling.  Mark chooses to tell the story in a manner 
that will force his readers and you and me to do something.    
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 What is that “something?”  For the disciples that “something” involved going from 
Jerusalem to “Galilee” where the risen Lord would meet them.  To be sure “Galilee” was a 
literal piece of real-estate in Palestine.  It was where most of them were from.  But 
“Galilee” was and is also a symbolic way of telling Mark's readers and us to join Jesus 
wherever he is at work in the world.  And that means, most particularly, at work among 
the poor, the sick, the traumatized, the marginalized, bullied, and the oppressed.5   
 That “something” we are to do, then, involves leaving here today and going to meet 
the Lord out in the world where he is involved in the work of transforming human toil, 
conflict, desperation, and suffering.  That “something” involves being Jesus’ disciples – by 
sharing the gospel message, sowing the seeds of faith, speaking truth to power, calling out 
evil, and following him.  That "something" also involves taking up this work with joy, 
humility, and laughter. 
 Yes, laughter.  The notion of Easter laughter may have gone underground for many 
years.  But in the Baroque period6 a Bavarian monk began to think about the switcheroo 
God played on death that first Easter morning.  He broke the Easter silence in his 
monastery with the sound of uproarious laughter…and the Easter Laugh was reborn.7 

You can bet there were other monks in the monastery who thought he was being 
terribly disrespectful.  But he was on target, wasn’t he?  The Easter message really is 
laughable…laughable in that it is so inconceivable…so improbable…so unsettling…and so 
absolutely fantastic.  

5 
 Each of the four gospel writers has his way of telling us about Jesus.  I am glad we 
have four accounts because each opens our hearts to God’s heart along a different artery.  I 
am glad for Mark’s telling of the story because his slant gives us an insight the other 
writers do not. 
 The abrupt way Mark concludes his account, though, leaves us with the unsettling 
feeling we are being asked to finish the Gospel story…to meet Jesus in Galilee…to join him 
wherever he is at work in the world.  Mark's gospel account urges us to finish the gospel 
story…to finish it by making the joy of Easter visible through our lives, our love, and our 
laughter.   
 When you leave your pew today and pass through these church doors, go out into 
the streets, the arteries of this town, to finish the story.  Go from here to live in such a way 
that there will be no mistaking that Christ has risen.  Go into your places of business, your 
homes, the schools, the town hall, the playgrounds…and let others know the resurrection 
is a reality they can trust because of you…your joyous and irrepressible example.  Finish 
Mark’s story of Jesus.  Finish it strong.   

6 
One last joke…   
Did you hear the one about the Presbyterian minister who, after years of dropping 

not-so-subtle hints to the church property committee, decided to take it upon himself to 
paint the church manse?  He went and bought the finest exterior latex he could find.  But, 
being a frugal Scot, when he arrived home, he began to be troubled about how much 
money he had spent.  So in a flash of brilliance, he decided to thin his paint with water 
before painting the house. 
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When he finished he had several unused gallons of paint, so he returned them to 
the store for a healthy refund.  Feeling as though he had scraped by with only minimal 
pain to his purse, he crawled into bed and fell into peaceful slumber. 

The next morning he went outside to admire his work.  To his dismay, it had rained 
the night through and most of the paint had washed off.   

As he stood gaping in disbelief, he heard a voice from the heavens saying, "Repaint 
and thin no more." 
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