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As Surely as the Sun Rises 

Before sharing the Easter message, I first want to thank everyone for their 

birthday wishes! I am blessed to be supported by such a great church family as 

well as great extended family and friends. While I am sad not to be celebrating 

both Easter and my birthday with you, I am in a peaceful place and appreciate 

your support. 

I don’t know when we can come back together, and I don’t know what it will look 

like when we do. We will probably be worshipping outside for a while in God’s 

creation. I pray that everyone is well, and that this time allows us to reflect upon 

the position that we find ourselves in. I pray that this time allows us to appreciate 

what we have lost, and I pray that you use this time to positively encourage 

others to make the sacrifices needed and celebrate when the outlook might be 

better than anticipated. Pray for the doctors and nurses taking care of the sick, 

and the families of all those who have experienced death and loss for any reason. 

It is the defeat of this final enemy—death—that I celebrate on Easter with 

Christians all around the world. Wherever you might be, whenever you might be 

seeing this [or reading this], wherever you may put your faith, I invite you to join 

me in as we share a celebration of hope that death will be vanquished and we will 

have new life as part of a new creation. 

We begin with three readings from the Bible—the first falling at the beginning of 

the Bible, completing the story of God’s creation of the world: 

Thus the heavens and the earth were completed in all their vast array. 

By the seventh day God had finished the work he had been doing; so on the 

seventh day he rested from all his work. 

Then God blessed the seventh day and made it holy, because on it he rested 

from all the work of creating that he had done. 

- Genesis 2:1–3 
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Our second lesson comes from the Prophet Hosea, who came to Israel warning 

them of their lack of faith in God, being easily swayed by so many voices around 

them which led them astray. With harsh honesty, the prophet shows their blind 

confidence is misplaced if it doesn’t coincide with a change in their heart or 

actions. Ironically, what the people hope for will eventually come to pass, albeit in 

a different way then what is expected, and much later than hoped. 

"Come, let us return to the LORD. He has torn us to pieces but he will heal 

us; he has injured us but he will bind up our wounds. 

After two days he will revive us; on the third day he will restore us, that we 

may live in his presence. 

Let us acknowledge the LORD; let us press on to acknowledge him. As surely 

as the sun rises, he will appear; he will come to us like the winter rains, like 

the spring rains that water the earth." 

"What can I do with you, Ephraim? What can I do with you, Judah? Your 

love is like the morning mist, like the early dew that disappears. 

Therefore I cut you in pieces with my prophets, I killed you with the words of 

my mouth--then my judgments go forth like the sun. 

For I desire mercy, not sacrifice, and acknowledgment of God rather than 

burnt offerings. 

- Hosea 6:1–6 

Finally, read closely the story of resurrection from Luke’s record of the life of 

Jesus: 

Now there was a man named Joseph, a member of the Council, a good and 

upright man, 

who had not consented to their decision and action. He came from the 

Judean town of Arimathea, and he himself was waiting for the kingdom of 

God. 

Going to Pilate, he asked for Jesus' body. 
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Then he took it down, wrapped it in linen cloth and placed it in a tomb cut in 

the rock, one in which no one had yet been laid. 

It was Preparation Day, and the Sabbath was about to begin. 

The women who had come with Jesus from Galilee followed Joseph and saw 

the tomb and how his body was laid in it. 

Then they went home and prepared spices and perfumes. But they rested on 

the Sabbath in obedience to the commandment. 

On the first day of the week, very early in the morning, the women took the 

spices they had prepared and went to the tomb. 

They found the stone rolled away from the tomb, 

but when they entered, they did not find the body of the Lord Jesus. 

While they were wondering about this, suddenly two men in clothes that 

gleamed like lightning stood beside them. 

In their fright the women bowed down with their faces to the ground, but 

the men said to them, "Why do you look for the living among the dead? 

He is not here; he has risen! Remember how he told you, while he was still 

with you in Galilee: 

'The Son of Man must be delivered over to the hands of sinners, be crucified 

and on the third day be raised again.' " 

Then they remembered his words. 

- Luke 23:50–24:8 

Rhythms and Our Weather 

When I began writing the message for last Sunday, I opened with the observation 

that for me, the Sun on Palm Sunday seems to shine brighter than usual—and this 

past Palm Sunday was no different. The weather was beautiful. 
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After I wrote this compliment about our traditionally unpredictable weather, 

things started to get a bit crazier. On Tuesday, the crystal clear evening sky 

displayed a large full moon rising in the east, magnified by the curve of the earth 

and tinted orange. Later that evening, I would be woken up, as would a great 

many of you, by the tornado warning that had us all scurry to the basement for 

safety. The storm passed over Rittman at exactly midnight. 

On Wednesday, the sun shone on a perfect 70 degree day, until on Thursday a 

frigid wind blew in from the east and brought an April snowfall which stayed on 

the ground on Friday morning. All day Friday the weather remained cold as the 

harsh wind kept blowing. 

The Jewish holiday of Passover doesn’t always coincide with the Christian Holy 

Week, but this year it basically does, and all of these strange occurrences 

coincided with Passover beginning on Wednesday, followed by the Christian 

observance of Maundy Thursday—honoring Jesus’ Last Supper with his disciples 

as he observed Passover with them—and Good Friday, remembering Jesus’ death 

on the cross.  

On Holy Saturday, the weather is cool, calm, and partly sunny—almost amazingly 

neutral. It all seems too eerie to be coincidental—like this was the sign of greater 

things to come. Until, that is, I remember that we still live in Ohio, where this is 

fairly typical weather for the Spring. 

As a people, we are generally prone to look out for signs that mark something 

new, something different, and something completely transformative that lay just 

beyond the horizon. I have often found God’s voice heard most clearly through 

the timing of things—through those times when the movement of the heavens 

coincides with great events on Earth. 

Jesus himself often describes his coming as being foretold by seasons—that there 

will be a season of turmoil, of uncertainty, of war, before he was to come again. It 

would certainly appear that the time is near—yet any historian would see that the 

coming of that season seems to have lasted since Jesus went to the cross, and 

was present before this occurred as well. After all, hasn’t the world always been 

at war? The plague that we are experiencing now is certainly not the worst plague 
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that the earth has ever seen. 

At the same time, would we not be irresponsible to take notice of our own 

rhythm, of how it has so dramatically changed, 

and turn back to God by heeding his call to mercy, 

sharing the good news of this forgiveness to others?  

While turmoil certainly has historic precedent, the trial brought on by the virus is 

a new experience for those of us in this generation, and unlike the unpredictable 

weather in Ohio, all people of the world facing the unknown in this trial at once. It 

is a moment where the specter of death and the reality of death weigh upon us 

all, and uncertainty in the structure of our whole society hangs in the balance. 

I am, admittedly, writing this Sermon on a day known as Holy Saturday. Holy 

Saturday is an important observance in the Christian tradition because it 

acknowledges a hope that is still unfulfilled. It is a stark acknowledgment of the 

reality of death, both as sad absence and peaceful rest. It is a time when much of 

the story remains mysterious, and I think this is appropriate during these times 

when our normal rhythms of work, rest, worship and celebration are upended by 

a greater force and we cannot experience the full joy of Easter together. It is 

important to remember that Holy Saturday isn’t the day when Jesus died. This is 

the day when Jesus was dead, enshrouded by all its dark mystery buried in the 

depths of the earth. 

The thing about Holy Saturday is that there isn’t much written about it in the 

gospels. 

After Jesus was crucified, it is written that Joseph of Arimithea took his 

body to the tomb and the women who had come with Jesus from Galilee 

followed Joseph and saw the tomb and how his body was laid in it. 

Then they went home and prepared spices and perfumes. But they rested on 

the Sabbath in obedience to the commandment. 

They prepared the body on Friday—preparation day—when all the work was to 

be done—but they rested on the Sabbath in obedience to the commandment. 

This was Saturday, the Holy Sabbath. 
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It is a day of rest —one built into the natural rhythm of the week from creation.  It 

is the Holy Sabbath, instituted by God for such a purpose. 

It is when the work of creating stops, because the heavenly bodies that keep our 

time and those who live under these stars, under the moon and under the sun—

have already been created. 

Yet when this rest comes and the mystery of dark death descends upon the living, 

the pain that is known is left in those who are left behind, and this is 

demonstrated by Jesus’ disciples when Jesus was cut off from the land of the 

living. 

For the faithful, we also have an expectation of God’s deliverance. After all, aren’t 

we here, celebrating Jesus’ resurrection from the dead? 

In celebrating this Ester hope that we have, we also cannot look past the reality 

that we are not yet delivered from evil. We still live in a world prone to decay, and 

we have been waiting as a ‘generation’ for over 2000 years for our own 

deliverance from death. To me this reality is no better demonstrated than in the 

words of the prophet Hosea that I read earlier. 

If I read this following quote from the prophet Hosea out of context, you would 

think that it is another instance of God’s redemption: 

After two days he will revive us; on the third day he will restore us, 

that we may live in his presence. 

Let us acknowledge the LORD; let us press on to acknowledge him. As surely 

as the sun rises, he will appear; he will come to us like the winter rains, like 

the spring rains that water the earth." 

It is this sort of confident assurance that is a mark of great faith and celebration, 

and seems to foretell exactly what would happen in Jesus. 

The truth behind this scripture, though, belies something more important that we 

have to pay close attention to: the confidence of their faith is misplaced, because 

it is so short lived. 
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This is an amazing passage, because while the people acknowledge God’s 

faithfulness as constant as the rising sun, God sees their faith as short lived as the 

morning dew, which is quickly burned off by the sun’s heat. So God responds: 

I killed you with the words of my mouth--then my judgments go forth like 

the sun. 

For I desire mercy, not sacrifice, and acknowledgment of God rather than 

burnt offerings. 

Pay close attention to the last line, because although wars and turmoil and death 

have constantly been a part of the seasons of the world, the mercy that God 

desires has not. 

God desires most of all a change in heart, and if the people are too assured of 

God’s presence without a true change in heart, then they do not truly 

acknowledge God. If the people are too assured with their faith based on the 

rhythms of worship and assurance, then they might not understand the trials that 

they face do not have a certain timeline based on their expectations. Until the 

people demonstrate that mercy outstrips sacrifice, that true worship is based on 

such mercy, then it is God’s judgment that will go forth as assuredly as the sun 

rises, not God’s presence. 

As we are still confined to our homes after a month of being asked to stay in 

place, we know all too well that we are not in a time where assured redemption 

arrives so quickly. We are told that it may even be over a year before we are truly 

in the clear, and even then our understanding will be different. 

As we think about this Easter celebration, I want you to reflect on the incredible 

truth revealed in this account. On the one hand, God demonstrated mercy 

through the death and resurrection of Jesus. On the other hand, we have not yet 

received that same mercy because we too have not shown mercy to one another. 

So we wait … but we wait in hope because Jesus, who did show such mercy and 

demonstrate such love, was the first to conquer death. 

Every one of us knows through experience that no matter how strong a faith we 

have, we are not raised from the dead after three days. Our own period of trial 
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can be much longer. Our own period of waiting for redemption often does not 

happen as quickly as that of Peter and his disciples, who turned their back on the 

one they called ‘savior’ when the moment called for courage. They received their 

answer and assurance in just three days. Our own faith of the resurrection might 

not be as assured as that of the disciples, who saw its proof borne by the promise. 

Yet during that day—the day that fell between Jesus’ death and resurrection—the 

pain and isolation experienced by those disciples was real. For them, I am certain 

that that day lasted longer than any other. 

For so many of those disciples on that day, the memory of the Last Supper was 

not an endearing one, no matter how much Jesus tried to reassure them. Jesus 

may have gotten to say ‘I love you, so you too should love one another’, but the 

other disciples did not. Most responded with questions and confusion. Still others 

remember the last time they talked to Jesus before his death was when he 

chastised them for falling asleep. Peter remembered denying him as he went to 

the cross. Judas remembered being the one who set the wheels into motion, the 

treacherous fulcrum bearing the weight of betrayal as the scales of sin were 

tipped to fall on Jesus—the innocent man so undeserving of its crushing weight. 

He never received redemption for his betrayal … 

In that day after the death of Jesus, nothing was resolved, much like our own 

experience with death. No matter how we may sugar-coat it, we too are left 

without resolution and without the proof we so desire.  

Yet we should not be jealous of the disciples, most of whom saw redemption and 

proof in a matter of days. We should be grateful that they are part of a story that 

endures in hope and faith. We should be grateful that this sting of death might 

not last forever—that our own rhythms point to a miracle of new life to come. 

As I write these words on Saturday, expecting Easter to come, I almost feel like a 

voice projecting into the future—and in a way this is quite appropriate, because 

this is what the promise of the resurrection does for us: 

It is an action and an image that projects a future yet to be experienced and 

witnessed. I can confidently write that I am certain that in our tradition we will 

celebrate tomorrow—and isn’t this what Easter is—a celebration of tomorrow. 
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So today, as you read this message, celebrate that hope, and the hope realized in 

faith. Having faith does not mean knowing precisely. Having faith means knowing 

that this hope is certain, whenever it may come. 

Having faith means we have to trust something that goes against our natural 

experience. Having faith means we hold on to hope that will lead us into a new 

life to come. 

Remember always that Sunday is not the last day of the week. It is the first day of 

a new week, and Easter Sunday marks the first day of a new creation. In light of 

this, celebrate today with newfound hope—even if you are reading to this after 

Easter Sunday, because faith in Jesus’ resurrection allows us to live into the first 

day of the new creation every day. Honor this day today with a new sense of 

peace, reverence, and joy, and celebrate tomorrow with a renewed sense of 

purpose found in God’s desire for love, mercy, and faith in the beautiful new 

creation that awaits. 


