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“Oh Yeah, We Forgot!”

We forgot, Lord.  Our memories are not so good.  You tell us things and right away, we forget them.

You gave us a book (the Bible) that tells us all about the amazing things you have done for your people, but we forget to even read it.  Its pages are packed with all kinds of wonderful things, about how you made promises then kept them.  About how you delivered your people from slavery in Egypt.  About how you helped the boy David defeat a gigantic enemy.  About how you saved Noah from a terrible flood.  About how when Israel was overrun and the people taken into captivity you freed them and brought them home.

We forgot about that.

We forgot that Jesus taught us how much you love us.  That he healed sick people and made lame people walk.  That he gave people hope when all seemed hopeless.  That he cast out the demons that haunt us and ruin our lives.  That he raised his dead friend Lazarus.  We forgot, Lord.

But we remembered this – we remembered to come to church on Easter.  Thank you for helping us to remember, and for giving us something grand to celebrate.

We don’t know why we forget, Father.

But is always happens.  We get busy.  We get distracted.  We are afraid.  And we forget.

We remember strange things.  We remember pleasures that are not so good for us.  We remember that we need money and we remember that we want more than we need.  This year’s Walmart Easter ad proclaims,  “With 20 percent savings on popular candy, build a bigger basket.”  We remember things we want and can’t have.  We remember things that waste our time.  We remember pains from long ago – things people said to us that hurt our feelings.  We remember disappointments and failures.  

We remember the name, “Jesus.”  We remember that he is your Son.  Today, this morning, right now, we remember that he rose from the grave.  We remember to say, “Thank you,” for that.  We’d be in some pickle if it wasn’t for that!

But we’ll forget it soon enough.  When we leave church and the kids start arguing in the car.  When we get a phone call that mom has been taken to the hospital.  When that awful neighbor lets his dog poop on our lawn and doesn’t pick up after him.  When the boss is surly to us and we are humiliated – we forget it soon enough.
We’ll forget soon enough.  Easter, with its pastels and chocolate bunnies and baskets of candy will be behind us, to say nothing of what the day means!  We’ll forget that – the dress won’t be new anymore.  The new shoes will be scuff-marked, the tie wrinkled.  The hyacinth and lily will wilt.  The chocolate will be gone, except smudges on children’s faces.  The last jelly bean will be found in the grass in the basket.  The last hardboiled, dyed egg will be taken out of the refridgerator and eaten.
Easter will be over and forgotten, till next spring.

“Oh yeah, We Forgot.”

After the ham dinner Sunday things will return to normal.  The stock market will open Sunday, the newspaper and internet news will be back to the grind of the disasters and wars and slowness of the economic recovery.  You’ll be back at work, back in the classroom, back to the grind.  The problems you faced at the end of the week before Easter will be staring you in the face after Easter.

Quickly you and I will forget Easter.

But there is good news.  We forget Easter, but God doesn’t.

God doesn’t forget Easter.

Easter marks a victory.  It is the watershed of human history.  It is the promise of God come true.  Thousands of years ago God made promises to his people – to save them and give them life.

On Easter, God kept those promises.

In Jesus, God made it possible for our sin to be forgiven.

Do you know that?  Do you know that your sin is forgiven?  You know those things that haunt you, in the back of your head, in the back of your heart?  The things you are ashamed of?  The things you cannot believe you did?  How you have disappointed yourself, and maybe let down the people who love you most?  The things you wish you hadn’t said?  

The things you WISH you had done.  

Do you know that God has made it as if that never happened?  You are free, and pure!

Do you know that?  Do you really know it?  I’ll bet you don’t.  I’ll bet you are haunted by things for which you believe you cannot be forgiven.  Most of us are.  

Oh, yeah, we forgot.

We forgot that Jesus died on the cross to forgive our sin.

You might forget the cross.  I walked over to church Good Friday and as I did so, I remembered the events of Good Friday.  I walked thinking of what I needed to get done that day, and then I remember how Good Friday started out for Jesus – in prison, the crown of thorns, the whipping and the back stripped bare of skin, and on the way to his cross.  
Then I thought again of what I had to do and got to work – I got busy and forgot it all as “busy-ness” consumed me.

But God didn’t forget Good Friday and that Jesus died on the cross for me.  And for you.

Monday may bring something good your way, or a tough challenge.  When it comes, your mind will downshift and you will start thinking of what you must do, and you will worry and fret.  You will wish you didn’t have to deal with it.

And your shoulders will start drooping, and a cloud will overshadow your heart.

Because you have forgotten.  You have forgotten that God will never allow your defeat.

You are on this side of Easter; the GOOD side of Easter.
We are in good company, you know.

The disciples didn’t remember either.  When Jesus was arrested, they scattered.  They were terrified they too would be arrested and punished.  They fled in terror and hid.
And when the women went to the tomb after the Sabbath to properly prepare Jesus’ body for burial, they were shocked to find the body gone.  That would have been the end of the whole thing, except two men in glowing white robes came to them to explain that Jesus was risen.  “Don’t you remember what he said?”  “Don’t you remember?” “He told you, that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners, and be crucified, and on the third day rise again.’”  And the women said, “Oh yeah, we forgot.”

How could you forget a thing like that?

What, that he’d rise form the dead?  They must have thought he was speaking metaphorically.  After all, people do not rise from the dead.  No wonder the women forgot what he had said.
They didn’t remember what Jesus had said because they had no frame of reference for it.  Jesus could talk about resurrection all he wanted, but it would never sink in because such a thing just doesn’t happen.  It would be too good to be true.  It would be impossible.

And for the same reason you and I forget.

We have no frame of reference for it.

Like every true and lovely and genuine dream of the human heart, we have no frame of reference for it.

World peace?  We have no frame of reference for it.  There is always war.

The end of poverty?  The poor we will always have with us.

The church victorious?  The world is just too cynical.  We have no frame of reference for it.
And so it seems hopeless to live beyond the grave.  So we forget God’s promises.

But do you know what?  That doesn’t matter.  

It isn’t up to you.

If it was up to you and me, there wouldn’t BE an Easter!  We can’t rise from the grave.  In fact, we hardly believe Jesus did.

But it isn’t up to us.  God raised Jesus, and God will raise you.

I have a special word for those who came here to appease a wife or husband.  You might be a skeptic about the resurrection.  You know what?  God is happy you are here this morning.  Do you know what else?  That Jesus rose from the grave doesn’t depend on your believing it.  He did.  God raised Jesus Easter morning.  For you.

The Bible is a book about a promise keeping God.  The Bible tells of our God who goes with us wherever we are – from the slums of Mumbai, to the hotels of the Riviera, to the steamy swamps of the bayou, to the hot treeless streets of Camden, to the pleasant walkways of NJ villages, to seething capitals of world power, Washington, Moscow, Beijing, to Wall Street to Ho Chi Mihn City to Kabul to Baghdad.  There is no place your God will not go with you and will and work for your good.
Monday will come and life comes at you fast and you will get bogged down again.
But if you’ll listen, you will hear the good news breaking through, and you will be able to live victoriously.  You can say with the women at the empty tomb, “Oh yeah, we forgot!”  We forgot, Jesus that you are with us always.  We forgot that we have abundant life.  Oh yeah, We forgot that Jesus is the hope of the world.  We forgot that God always answers prayer.  Say it with me.  “Oh yeah, we forgot.”  We forgot that God is love.  Say it, “Oh yeah, we forgot.”  We forgot that God is love and accepts everyone.  “Oh yeah, we forgot.”  We forgot that Jesus is with his church forever and the gates of hell will not prevail against it.  “Oh yeah, we forgot.”  That God will mend your broken heart.  “Oh yeah, we forgot.”  We forgot that God has given us a glorious tomorrow and tomorrows forever.
“Oh yeah, we forgot.”

Like the women at the tomb, we are more in the world, than in the kingdom of heaven.  The reason is bad memories for the promises of God.  

The women had no frame of reference for the resurrection of Jesus.

But now Easer IS our frame of reference.  Though we may forget it, the victory is won and we are alive forevermore.  God has good news for all the world.  He is risen!  
Christ is risen indeed!

Fred D. Mueller
Isaiah 65:17-25

The Glorious New Creation


17For I am about to create new heavens
   and a new earth;
the former things shall not be remembered
   or come to mind. 
18But be glad and rejoice for ever
   in what I am creating;
for I am about to create Jerusalem as a joy,
   and its people as a delight. 
19I will rejoice in Jerusalem,
   and delight in my people;
no more shall the sound of weeping be heard in it,
   or the cry of distress. 
20No more shall there be in it
   an infant that lives but a few days,
   or an old person who does not live out a lifetime;
for one who dies at a hundred years will be considered a youth,
   and one who falls short of a hundred will be considered accursed. 
21They shall build houses and inhabit them;
   they shall plant vineyards and eat their fruit. 
22They shall not build and another inhabit;
   they shall not plant and another eat;
for like the days of a tree shall the days of my people be,
   and my chosen shall long enjoy the work of their hands. 
23They shall not labour in vain,
   or bear children for calamity;*
for they shall be offspring blessed by the Lord—
   and their descendants as well. 
24Before they call I will answer,
   while they are yet speaking I will hear. 
25The wolf and the lamb shall feed together,
   the lion shall eat straw like the ox;
   but the serpent—its food shall be dust!
They shall not hurt or destroy
   on all my holy mountain, says the Lord
Luke 24:1-12

The Resurrection of Jesus

24But on the first day of the week, at early dawn, they came to the tomb, taking the spices that they had prepared. 2They found the stone rolled away from the tomb, 3but when they went in, they did not find the body.* 4While they were perplexed about this, suddenly two men in dazzling clothes stood beside them. 5The women* were terrified and bowed 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, but has risen.* 6Remember how he told you, while he was still in Galilee, 7that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners, and be crucified, and on the third day rise again.’ 8Then they remembered his words, 9and returning from the tomb, they told all this to the eleven and to all the rest. 10Now it was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the other women with them who told this to the apostles. 11But these words seemed to them an idle tale, and they did not believe them. 12But Peter got up and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw the linen cloths by themselves; then he went home, amazed at what had happened.* 
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