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For as all die in Adam,
so all will be made alive in Christ.

1 Corinthians 15:22

When God created humanity, our Bible says to us, God gave us a beautiful garden. God
allowed us free run of the garden, and brought to us all of the beasts he had created and
told us that we could name them ourselves so that we could feel like co-owners of God’s

creation. The garden was not enough for us, greedy
and grasping human beings, so God banished us from
the garden. Subsequently, when God grew so
exasperated with humanity that God sent an epic flood
to wash all of us off the face of the earth in an act of
ultimate cleansing, he saved a few righteous souls, and
then set in the heavens the rainbow as a promise that
God’s anger would never again leave humanity
vulnerable to God’ awesome power. However, for
human beings, the beauty and the wonder of the
rainbow was not enough; we continued to try the
patience and the mercy of God. 

When human beings, in our slavery and misery cried
out from Egypt to God to save us, God heard our
prayers, and gave us our freedom, parting the waters of
the Red Sea, and leading us through the wilderness to a
land flowing with milk and honey, giving us bread for
the journey in the form of daily manna and water from

the rock. But it wasn’t enough for us hard-headed, self-indulgent humans, so set in our ways and
unable to yield to God’s gracious indulgence of our fatal flaws. We argued and fought among
ourselves, and continued to worship our own creations as idols, forgetting that God must always be
the center of our daily lives.
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So, finally, God became human, was born of a woman, lived among us for some thirty years or so.
This human being, this Jesus, taught us how to better love God and love each other. This person
Jesus—fully human and fully divine—cured our ills, fed the multitudes with a few loaves and fishes,
changed common water into the most glorious wine ever tasted, and even raised people from the
dead. Jesus shared with us a vision of the Kingdom of God in which every tear would be wiped
away, and the rich would share their bounty with the poor, and no one would live in want and
privation because all of us would share until everyone had been well provided for. But in our
narrow-mindedness, and jealous of our own petty power and prerogatives, we humans saw the
teaching as an insult, upsetting the status quo. So we arrested Jesus, tormented him physically
beyond all imagining, condemned and executed him with the most extreme cruelty, and consigned
him to die among petty criminals. 

And what did God do in the face of all of this? Why God astoundingly, through Jesus, forgave us
even as he was being hoisted up on the cross. He looked down at his Mother and his beloved
disciple, and told each other to take care of one another, and then he promised one of the criminals
hanging beside him that together they two would both enter into paradise. And finally, after
commending his spirit into the hands of his loving, gracious, merciful Father, he died in fulfillment
and consummation of all he lived for and taught us.

After all of this, did God finally abandon us, in effect literally telling all humanity to go to hell
because God had had a belly-full of humankind’s benighted, self-indulgent, willful sinfulness? No,
God did not do that at all. Our God, the God of the infinite number of second chances, raised his
Son from the dead on the third day, thereby assuring all of us of our eternal life and salvation. How
can we begin to fathom this God of ours, and the Son of God who never seems to abandon us, no
matter how derelict and decrepit our lives are—made so by happenstance and our own tormented
actions? What is the wisdom and mercy of God that seems to adhere to us, wayward human beings?

I can make sense of it only by returning to scripture. The prophet Isaiah teaches us:

Seek the Lord while he may be found, call upon him while he is near;
let the wicked forsake their way, and the unrighteous their thoughts;
let them return to the Lord, that he may have mercy on them, 
and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon.

For my thoughts are not your thoughts, nor are your ways my ways, says the Lord.
For as the heavens are higher than the earth, 
so are my ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts.

For as the rain and the snow come down from heaven, 
and do not return there until they have watered the earth, 
making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and bread to the eater,

so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; 
it shall not return to me empty, but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, 
and succeed in the thing for which I sent it.

For you shall go out in joy, and be led back in peace; 
the mountains and the hills before you shall burst into song, 
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and all the trees of the field shall clap their hands.  2

These are not some empty words, as beautiful and poetic as they are. In fact as Isaiah says, God’s
Word goes out, and God always succeeds at what God proposes. Isaiah was writing a type of job
description for God in God’s dealings with us human beings. God has done all of these things for
us. 

Here is the truth on this Easter morning: We were created by God, just as surely as God created all
of the beauty and wonderment of the Garden of Eden. God made sure that we were safe on the ark
with Noah, and God led us from slavery in Egypt, dry shod through the parted Red Sea. God has
fed us in the wilderness with manna in the desert and water from the rock, leading us to a land
flowing with milk and honey. And ultimately, God has raised us up, just as he raised Jesus, so that
alongside Jesus, we can walk—alive and full of well-being—from the empty tomb, into an everlasting
life of salvation. 

We can never understand this wisdom of God. We can only rejoice in God’s mercy, and that God
has caught us and won’t let us go from his warm embrace. Today we celebrate the Easter of Jesus
Christ, the Son of God, who was dead and who now lives. Today we celebrate the Easter of all of
us, all of us who once were dead, but who now live.

And our only possible response is to sing, aloud in thanksgiving and amazement, “Alleluia, alleluia,
alleluia!”
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