
Easter Sunday 2022 

 
Today we celebrate the biggest day of the year for Christians, the day Jesus rose 

from the dead. It is a day of pure joy the day the resurrection of Jesus Christ won 

for us the victory over our sins and even death itself.  People fill our churches to 

celebrate this day that defines the Christian faith.  Yet, has it ever occurred to 

you, that our faith is based on something that no actually saw?  Search the 

scriptures and you will find that no one actually saw the resurrection, the disciples 

had to sort out what it meant when they found the empty tomb. So why do I 

believe, why do you believe that Jesus rose from the dead? 

 

Many of you know that last week I was sick with a nasty cold.  I slept for four and 

half days!  Last Sunday, I decided that I had better go to urgent care.  I thought 

that maybe listening to the Mariners play against the Twins might help me to 

regain my energy after two exciting wins, but no, in first inning the Twins hit a 

grand-slam homerun off of Marco Gonzales and the game was downhill from 

there.  I was groaning out loud on couch!  Off to urgent care I went.  I went 

because everything in my body was telling me that I was not getting better, and at 

times it felt like it was getting worse.  They tested me both for the flu and for 

COVID-19 and both tests were negative.  The doctor told me, “You just have a bad 

cold, you just have to be patient, it sometimes takes up to 7 days to get better.”  I 

believed what the Doctor told me.  I believed that the tests were negative, I 

believed that I would get better, even though it was hard to be patient.  I believed 

him, even though I had never met him before and I didn’t even have any hard 

evidence that he really was a doctor.  There are lots of things that we believe with 

faith and trust, without fully testing to see if it is true or not. Now sure, if I had 

asked questions, he would have provided me with answers, scientific and medical 

answers.  But even with that, I would have to trust that was he is saying is true in 

order to believe in what he would have told me.    

 

But why do I believe in the resurrection of Jesus from the dead when we know 

that no one actually saw it? Here is why I believe.  When I read the scriptures, I 

see that there were people whose lives completely changed when came to 

believe that Jesus was risen.  Many of them didn’t come to believe easily and the 

same was true for the disciples. When Mary Magdalene, Joanna, and Mary the 

mother of James went to the tomb early in the morning with spices, they found 

the stone rolled away, the tomb empty and two men in dazzling garments he told 



them that he had been raised from the dead.  When they ran back to tell the 

eleven, but their story seemed like nonsense to them. When Peter ran to the 

tomb, he found the burial cloths, no men their telling him what had happened, 

and he was amazed at what he saw.  The women believed in the men that looked 

like angels at the tomb, whoever they were, who seemed to have other-worldly 

characteristics, and Peter began to believe in the women because of what they 

said and what he saw at the tomb. As we continue to read the resurrection 

accounts, we find that the disciples still struggled all the way up to Pentecost. 

Next Sunday we will hear the story of doubting Thomas.  What really makes the 

difference for him and for the others is an encounter with the risen Lord. The 

encounter with the risen Lord is what enable Peter go from thinking that the story 

of the women was nonsense, to being a witness of his resurrection and to boldly 

proclaim that everyone who believes in Jesus will receive forgiveness of his sins 

through his name.  That is what really made the difference for him.  I first 

encountered the risen Lord as a teenager, hiking in the woods behind the home 

where I grew up on rural Whatcom County and I have had several significant 

experiences of his presence that have truly changed my life.  I first believed 

because I trusted my parents who first taught about Jesus.  Now, there is nothing 

that could destroy my faith because I have personally experienced his presence. I 

am sure that many here have had some kind of encounter with Jesus, and you 

know what I am talking about.  There are probably a good number of who have 

not, and that is OK.  If you have not, can you at least believe in the experience of 

others, just like I believed in the doctor that I had never me before? Just like Peter 

believed in the story of the women.  There is nothing we can do to make a 

personal experience of the risen Lord happen in our lives, but you can ask for it, 

you can invite him to come into your life in a new way and to help you to grow in 

your belief.  In actuality, he does come to us, to all of us, when he speaks to us y 

in the scriptures and with his real presence in the sacraments, in his own body 

and blood. Very few people will have incredible experiences of Jesus like St. 

Faustina Kowalska, who received incredible messages of horror of sin and the 

incredible ocean of God’s mercy.  But all of us can read what she heard from the 

Lord.   When we share our stories of faith, all of us can grow in faith. Her message 

of Divine Mercy is simple, “Jesus, I trust in you.”   When we decide to trust in him, 

that makes all the difference and we will discover over time that we too have 

good reason to sing, “Alleluia, he is truly risen.”      

              


