
Sermon for 2.17.19 “A Resurrection-Shaped Faith” Faith Lutheran Church 

 Typically I preach from the Gospel text, but every now and then there’s something so 

powerful in our other texts that I just can’t resist the urge to go after it... and this week it’s Paul’s 

words to the Corinthians that keep flooding over me: 
 
“if Christ has not been raised, then our 

proclamation has been in vain and your faith has been in vain. 
 
If Christ has not been raised, your 

faith is futile and you are still in your sins. If for this life only we have hoped in Christ, we are of 

all people most to be pitied.” 

 So... it seems there were some people who infiltrated the early church with strains of a 

faith that don’t resonate with the revelation of Christ Jesus.  From the Pharisees we’ve got those 

who clamor to have us put our faith in our works rather than God’s grace revealed by Jesus... and 

Paul will have none of it.  Even though he comes from the tradition of the Pharisees, once he met 

the risen Christ, he tosses all that stuff and preaches the grace of God. 

 And the other major sector of the Jewish faith of that day were the Sadducees who didn’t 

believe in the resurrection—and the way I learned it was that—since they didn’t believe in the 

resurrection—they were “Sad... you see.”  But as some members of that circle began to follow 

Jesus it must have been difficult for them to put aside their disbelief in the resurrection...  so that 

got spread around. And added to that there were certainly those among the Greeks who were 

simply too rational to accept any teaching as silly as this thought that a man had died and then 

come back to life. 

 I mean that’s nonsense isn’t it?  Who ever heard of a dead person physically coming back 

to life?  It defied all the laws of science and common sense.  Many of these people could deal 

with the teachings of Jesus—the moral and ethical thoughts—but they just couldn’t wrap their 

minds around a man who wouldn’t stay in the grave.  Even so, some had apparently come to join 

the fellowship of believers... but they didn’t believe it all, just the stuff they could make sense of. 

 And I get that.  They were good people who wanted to follow the good teachings of this 

good man... they just couldn’t go along with that bit about the  resurrection.  And part of me 

wants to say “and what difference does that make?”  I mean the Gospel account of the 

resurrection includes that brief comment in Matthew where we’re told that the disciples went to 

see Jesus after he was resurrected and “when they saw him, they worshiped him; but some 

doubted.”  So why not be magnanimous and just allow that some people will believe differently? 

 But in 1 Corinthians Paul pulls out all the stops.  He tells the church in Corinth that this is 

not a matter with a lot of wiggle-room, either a) Jesus really died and really rose from the dead in 

a very physical way, or b) we’re wasting our time with this whole Christianity thing.  That’s it 

for Paul, and—in Paul’s mind—the choice we make on this issue isn’t just about which side of 

the debate we support, it’s about whether or not our lives will be filled with the power of faith in 

a God who can—and sometimes does—the miraculous, or if we’ll just be satisfied to live hum-

drum lives in which we learn a few rules and follow a few traditions and quote a few quotes? 

 Paul wants us to grasp the truth that will inspire us and fill us with life-changing hope.  

According to Paul, he’d actually encountered the risen Lord when he was blinded on the road to 

Damascus.  For Paul, that wasn’t just about a voice that spoke to him from his sub-conscious; 

that was the man he had persecuted, the man he’d tried to erase from existence, erase from 

history.  According to Paul, the risen Jesus had appeared to the women at the tomb, and the 

disciples on the Road to Emmaus, and those in the locked upper room, and the five hundred or so 

disciples by the mountain, and then—last and perhaps least—“as to one untimely born,” to him.  

And what Paul has in common with those other apostles who have seen  the risen Jesus is: they 

swear by it, they swear to it, and they’re willing to die for that belief because how can you deny 

something as real and mind-bending and life-changing as that?  

  How do you go back to a “god” that is just a word you use that signifies a vague 

“something” that may or may not be out there?  How do you deny the moment when you stood 



2 
 

face to face with the fact of God’s reality, God’s actuality, God’s power and God’s presence?  

How do you deny the evidence that your eyes saw— that was corroborated by what so many 

others saw—that absolutely and undisputedly confirms the existence and love of God?   

 For Paul you don’t.  And Paul knows that’s tough to take, Paul knows that this teaching is 

a stumbling block to so many who actually find it offensive to align themselves with what seems 

like such a primitive and childish kind of belief... but so be it!  He knows what he’s seen, he 

knows who has spoken to him, he knows the grace that this God has granted him in spite of the 

way Paul had dogged the Christians and sought to have them jailed and thrown out of the 

synagogues and killed.  Paul knows and he’ll never give up that belief. 

 For Paul, the resurrection of Christ Jesus isn’t just a spectacular side-show God put on to 

prove God is powerful.  The resurrection of Jesus is the proof that God intends to raise us up as 

well—both spiritually in this life and eternally in God’s never-ending kingdom.  The Lord’s 

resurrection is the linchpin of our faith and the center and hub around which our faith-lives 

revolve.  Christ’s resurrection gives us hope for our future, confidence in the fate of our friends 

who have gone before us, and therefore peace to go on in this life trusting that God will work all 

things for the good. 

 As I’ve often alluded to, when I was a young man I realized that even though I’d been 

raised in the Christian faith, I really had no faith... I didn’t even really believe in a God.  But it 

was when I sat down to really study the claims of the resurrection—without feeling any 

compulsion one-way-or-the-other regarding the outcome of that study—that I ended up realizing 

that—at least for my money’s worth—the evidence supporting the resurrection stacked up far 

beyond anything against it.  In fact, about the only things I could find to hold against the 

occurrence of the resurrection was 1) that I would really have preferred becoming a confirmed 

atheist and 2) that this was an anomaly in history.   

 Well—tossing aside my personal preferences—no one was contesting that this—at least 

historically—was a one-off deal.  But the thing was—if it had been something that happened 

now and then it wouldn’t have been miraculous, but since it was something without precedent, 

and since the evidence seemed so clearly in favor of this having happened that one time, it spoke 

volumes for the existence of a God of power and love and compassion and might.  To me, the 

resurrection of Jesus became the “Yes” at the center of a faith that just exploded back into being 

in me.  This was: “Yes” Jesus rose from the grave and thus: Yes, God exists; and Yes ,God loves 

us; and Yes, God is more powerful than death; and Yes, Jesus was who he said he was; and Yes, 

God can best be seen in the life of Christ Jesus; and Yes, the promises of Jesus are true for us. 

 When Jesus promised he would rise again on the third day—and then did the impossible 

by keeping that promise in a very concrete way—he affirmed that Jesus could and would keep 

every promise he ever made to us, and that includes being with us always in this life, and 

welcoming us into the kingdom of his Father where he has made places for us... And when he 

forgave all those who put him on the cross he revealed a God who holds no grudges—even 

against those who had most seriously and grievously offended God—he showed us the breadth 

and width and depth of God’s mercy so we might come to know that the good news of God’s 

love is for all those of us who have fallen short, no matter how far short we’ve fallen.  And when 

this image of God’ existence and power and love breaks into us we live with a new power and 

new hope and new love for others... 

 And for me it all hangs on the resurrection.  I know I can do little to change anyone’s 

mind on something like this, but I pray that your faith would embrace the real resurrection of 

Christ Jesus our Lord and that it will bring you joy and peace, comfort and hope in this life... and 

in the life we’re assured will come—through his resurrection—and to his glory... amen. 


