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What Love! 

Sunday, April 19, 2015 

Easter 3/Earth Day 

Immanuel Presbyterian Church 

Texts:  Luke 24: 36b-48; 1 John 3:1-7 

Nugget:  Easter invites us to view everything through the eyes of risen love. 

 

Christ is Risen! 

[Christ is Risen, Indeed!]  Again: 

Christ is Risen! 

Christ is Risen, Indeed! 

Christ is Risen! 

Christ is Risen, Indeed! 

Today is Easter Sunday. 

The season is Easter Tide, we are swimming in the wake, the ripple, the 

overflowing of Easter.   

For Christians, Every Sunday is Easter Sunday, the eighth day of the week; 

the first day of the New Creation.   

Friends, we are Easter People.  We are the people who live our lives on this 

side of the Resurrection.  How easy it is to forget that.   

Like those first disciples, we are spooked, at first, by the empty tomb.   
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Like those first disciples, we are skeptical when the Risen Christ appears—

in the flesh.   

But, like those first disciples, everything is different for us, because of the 

life and the death and the risen life that is Christ. 

So, Happy Easter! 

We have two texts before us; two Easter texts:   

We have these words from the Early Church, from the community of the 

Beloved Disciple: 

See what love God has for us, that we should be called children of God.   

What love! What motherly, fatherly, friendly, overwhelming, undying love 

God has for us.  All of us.  Each of us.   

And we have a resurrection story, the continuation of the Road to Emmaus 

story, a story about a shared meal, a story about the tangible, embodied 

presence of Jesus in the midst of those disciples, these disciples.  This 

Undying Love that is Jesus Christ invites us to read the Bible with Easter 

eyes.  This story invites us to see everything, including ourselves, including 

the church, including creation, with the eyes of resurrection and new life. 
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The Bible.  AB.  Hebrew Bible. Celtic Spirituality. 

The Easter story, especially this Easter story, asks us to read the Bible with 

Easter eyes, from the vantage point of Resurrection.  Luke tells us that as 

Jesus was walking on the road to Emmaus, he  “interpreted to them the 

things about himself in all the Scriptures.”  Here he speaks of himself as the 

fulfillment of everything in the law and the prophets and the psalms. 

This feels a bit troubling to me, to us, in an age of ecumenism, in an age of 

interfaith dialogue, at a time in history when we have been urged to think of 

the Hebrew Bible as really belonging to the Hebrew people and to resist the 

urge to read Christ into the Jewish Bible in a way that does violence to the 

text.  We are asked to remember that the “New” testament is not better than 

the “Old.” The gospel does not cancel the law. Christian faith does not trump 

other faiths. 

As it happens, my great grandfather, Augustus Bedlow Prichard, was once a 

minister in this church.  In 1915, 100 years ago, Central Presbyterian Church 

merged with Immanuel and my great grandfather came here with that 

congregation and served for a time. My great grandfather lived on the other 

side of the Holocaust and of Hitler, and he was completely comfortable 

reading Christ into the “Old” Testament.  In our post-Shoah world and in 
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conversation with our Jewish brothers and sisters, we have learned to let 

their story influence the way we read the Bible. 

That Easter evening, Jesus opened those disciples’ eyes and minds to the life 

of God throughout holy history.  The whole Bible, including the Hebrew 

Bible, is full of stories of new life, of liberation and resurrection.  The 

rainbow after the flood.  The exodus and the exile.  The dry bones.  The 

streams in the desert.  The new songs, the new creation, the new heavens and 

the new earth.  

I think Jesus is saying to those disciples, these disciples:  Remember, 

remember, the overwhelming, overflowing Love that has been with you 

from the very beginning.  Jesus came to remind them, to remind us, to 

remind you that you are beloved children of God, that you are made of God, 

that death and despair will not have the last word.   

Our lives.  AB. David Brooks.  Our neighbors.  Julian. 

The Easter story changes the way we read the Bible.  And the Easter story 

changes the way we see ourselves.   

Perhaps you have seen or heard the columnist David Brooks in the past 

week.  He writes for the New York Times and has a new book called, “The 



 5 

Road to Character.”  He is a well respected writer who has come to see that 

his life is both successful and a bit joyless.  He began observing people 

serving, sharing, giving, loving, joyful people, and he wanted that.  He came 

to see that he had lots of “resume” virtues, qualities that sell in the 

marketplace, but not so many “eulogy” virtues, the spiritual qualities that 

continue even beyond death.  This journey has led Brooks to a fragile, 

tentative faith and a search for what he calls decentering love and humility.   

Resurrection.  New Life.  A new way of seeing.  A new way of being. 

The mystic Julian of Norwich says, we are, all of us made of God, that 

Divine Love holds everything together.  See what Love the Mother, the 

Father, the Divine Parent has for us that we should be called children of 

God.  Christians have often read this passage in 1 John as a way to separate 

those who believe from those who don’t get it.  But if we read these words 

through the eyes of resurrection, of new life, we come to see that all of us 

are children of one living, loving God, and that Love, that power lives on in 

us, through us. 

When we look around us, we do see people, near and far, even some faithful 

people, who seem to have forgotten or never gotten the message, the 

awareness, the sense that they, too, are beloved children of God.   
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I tend to forget it when I am driving on the freeways, when I find myself 

tempted to curse or call someone something nasty, I take a deep breath and 

say, “you are a beloved child of God…now act like it.”  And I am saying 

that to myself even as I say it to my neighbor. 

Death and doubt can cause us to forget who we are, that we are loved by an 

everlasting, undying Love.  Death and despair can cause us to forget who 

God is, the power of love and liberation and new life in the world, in us. 

The Church.  Dying and Rising.  Eucharist.  Matter matters.  Touch me 

and See. 

Jesus wants us to see everything with the eyes of resurrection.  And this is 

true of the church as well, isn’t it?  This holy company of saints and sinners.  

This dysfunctional family trying to be the Body of Christ in a world and a 

culture that seems to militate against everything Jesus teaches us.  Can we 

look at the church with the eyes of resurrection and new life?  Can we see 

here a dying and a rising?  I’m quite sure that the Immanuel my great 

grandfather knew is dead and gone and I’m quite sure also that it lives on in 

this place and in all of you, just as his faith and his DNA lives on in me.  

Because the Spirit is always making all things new, including us. 
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Those disciples were spooked and skeptical when Jesus showed up in the 

upper room that evening.  Notice he said, “Touch me and see.”  Notice that 

he asked for food.  Remember that his Emmaus hosts recognized him in the 

bread, taken, broken, shared. 

George McLeod, who founded the Iona Community in Scotland, often said, 

“Matter Matters.” We have been taught to put mind over matter, spirit over 

bodies, but the Easter story and the shared meal remind us that resurrection 

is physical, tangible, visible.  Matter matters.  Our lives and our bodies 

matter.  Creation matters.   

Creation.  The drought.  Climate Change.  The urban landscape.  We 

are cocreators.  Hildegard.  Justice Love. 

It is Easter Tide.  And it is Earth Day.  And Matter matters.  Creation 

matters. It’s not hard to see resurrection in creation if we look for it. We are 

in a drought, but the Spirit of Creation makes streams in the desert.  The 

climate is changing, the globe is warming, but the Maker of Heaven and 

Earth has set a bow in the clouds.  We live in an urban landscape of 

freeways and sidewalks and steel and glass, but we are co-creators, made of 

God, temples of the Spirit, bodies with power to bring life out of death. 
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The Easter Story asks us also to see creation through the eyes of 

resurrection. Not in a way that allows us to sit back and wait for God 

Almighty to fix things. Creation itself is full of resurrection, of dying seeds 

and green blades rising--Eggs hatching and seas teeming with life. Creation 

and creativity are ours, to shape, to love, to transform, to heal.  Just so, love 

and justice go together in the new creation.  That overwhelming, 

overflowing Love of God has the power to set things right, to put us right 

with God and with ourselves, with our neighbors and with our world.  

Julian of Norwich, who lived in England in the middle ages, wrote a book 

about her visions of the love of God.  In one vision she sees creation as 

“something small, no bigger than a hazelnut,” that we hold in the palm our 

hands.  “What can this be?” She asked.  The answer came:  “it is everything 

which is made.”  “I was amazed that it could last,” she wrote, “for I thought 

that it was so little that it could suddenly fall into nothing.  And I was 

answered in my understanding:  It lasts and always will, because God loves 

it; and thus everything has being through the love of God.” 

 

Friends, you are, all of you, beloved children of a living, loving God who is 

love.  You are made of God and who you are matters.  The Divine Love that 
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holds all things together lives in you.  We are Easter people!  Let Jesus open 

our eyes, our minds, our hearts, to the power of resurrection and new life.  

To the power of love. 

 


