
March 23 08 Easter Matthew 28:1-10 

THE GROUND CONTINUES TO SHAKE 

During Annual Conference one year while I was serving in Buffalo there was an earthquake. We at Macomb 

were shook pretty bad. I called home and found out they felt it here as well. Some of you perhaps remember that 

small quake. It was then that I decided I would not want to live in California because they have terrible results for 

earthquakes. Some of our Trustees told me that Williamsville sits on a fault and has had a couple of good tremors. 

But so far the “big one” hasn’t happened, praise be to God. 

Let me read the Easter story to you about what the women found when they went to the tomb early in the 

morning. You see, they were all shook up, to say the least. Hear now the Easter story for today found as Matthew 

has recorded it in Mt. 28:1-10 READ 

What a wonderful experience that must have been for these ladies. It had been a terrible, horrible week this 

past one. It was a roller coaster ride not only for Jesus, but for them as well. What started out as a celebration on 

Palm Sunday turned out to be a horrible one when Jesus was crucified on Friday? So much had gone on with the 

betrayal, trial, crucifixion, death and burial. These women, along with many of his followers spent the Passover 



evening in shock and in tears. The disciples had split. They were now hiding some place in the city. Most likely 

they gathered in the upper room where they had spent Thursday night celebrating the Last Supper with Jesus. It 

was there that one man named Judas would leave the table and go and tell the Jewish leaders where Jesus could be 

found later in the evening. In fact, he would lead them there. And to make sure they had the right guy, he would 

plant a kiss on Jesus. For this treachery and deceit he would receive 30 pieces of silver.  

Now it is after the trial and the crucifixion and everyone has gone their separate ways. Peter and the guys are 

holed up in the upper room perhaps trying to sort everything out. But the one fact still remained. Jesus had died. 

They saw it with their own eyes. Peter did deny him 3 times. Judas did betray him. The crowds cheered and yelled 

at Jesus to save himself and come down from the cross and they would believe. But that did not happen. Others 

stayed around to watch. The other 2 who were crucified with Jesus mocked him, but one finally came to his senses 

and asked to be forgiven. Jesus told him that he would be in Paradise with him that day. 

But that was Friday and this is Sunday morning. While the men slept, the women got their burial things 

ready and made their way to the tomb in order to give Jesus a proper burial. They have the oil for anointment, the 

clean clothes and hurriedly made their way to the tomb. Part of their conversation was about whom could they get 



to roll away the stone? They could not do it, they weren’t strong enough. In fact, they didn’t know there were 

guards sent to protect the tomb from being raided. The religious leaders were afraid the disciples or some other 

fanatics would come and steal Jesus’ body and say he had risen as he had said. They could not have that happen. 

No! Put the best detail at the entrance to the tomb, seal it in such a way no one could open it, and have men stay 

there and keep people away. 

So the women went to the tomb that morning not knowing what they would find. Who would help them roll 

away the stone, they asked each other? 

But you want to know something? God was in charge of the situation. He knew what was on their minds. He 

knew what was going to happen. It was all part of his plan of salvation. And by the way. We all need to remember 

God didn’t have to roll away the stone to let Jesus out, for he had already risen. The stone was rolled away in 

order to let the women see the tomb was empty. The stone was rolled away to let the world know that death was 

not the final blow. Resurrection happened! Praise God! “Up from the grave he arose, with a mighty triumph over 

his foes. He arose a victor from the dark domain and he lives forever with the saints to reign. He arose! He arose! 

Hallelujah! Christ arose.” 



The women didn’t have to worry about the stone because when they got  almost there, just like always, 

God’s plan was activated and an earthquake happened and the ground  shook and the guards tumbled to the 

ground and the stone, that  big stone that took 4 men to roll into place and was sealed tighter then a drum rolled 

away. And when the women got up off the ground they ran to see if everything was okay at the tomb and saw not 

only that the stone they were worried  about was moved, on top of the stone was an angel. Praise the Lord! 

I bet they were excited. But they now had another problem. Where was Jesus? They looked with fear at the 

angel and tried to peak inside the tomb to see if they could see Jesus’ body. But the angel calmed their fears 

because he told them that never mind staying around here, Jesus had risen.  So they needed to go tell the disciples 

of that fact. They could look to see for them, but not to linger but go and tell the resurrection story. Go and tell the 

Good News.  Listen to a verse from an Easter hymn we don’t sing, but it is the story of the women. “Christ is 

risen, Christ is living, dry your tears, be unafraid! Death and darkness could not hold him, nor the tomb in which 

he lay. Do not look among the dead for one who lives  forever more, tell the world  that Christ is risen, make it 

known he goes before.” 



My friends 3 things happened that day to the women. First, they were urged to believe! Remember they did 

not come to the tomb expecting to find it empty. They had come with all their stuff to make this Jesus’ permanent 

home. It wasn’t that they didn’t believe in Jesus. It was well, something new for them. They came with tears and 

sadness to the tomb.  They came believing that maybe some day they would see him again, but they didn’t know 

when.  

Now they stood before the tomb with the soldiers on the ground in a daze. An angel is on the top of the 

rolled away stone and he tells them to check it out. Check out the tomb if you must, but Jesus is not there. He had 

risen! And what do they do? They check it out. And when they looked in, the angel smiled for he was right! He 

was not there! His grave clothes were there, but there was no body.  

Now we know in another account of the Resurrection story when the women left they thought someone had 

stolen Jesus’ body. But here Matthew assures the women that Jesus had risen. “Don’t stand around looking for the 

living amongst the dead. But go and tell the Good News. Go and tell the holed up disciples they can come out of 

hiding now for Jesus is going to meet them again very, very soon. You see, they were the first to know the story. 



They were the last to leave the tomb on Friday, and the first to the tomb on Sunday. They went from tears of 

sorrow to tears of joy. He was alive! 

The second thing we see is that they were urged to go spread the news. Man they must have been excited 

about that. When you put all the Gospels together you find that when they ran to tell the disciples John and Peter 

were the only ones who returned to check out their story. John, being the youngest, beat Peter to the tomb and 

checked it out from outside and saw that the stone was rolled away and there appeared to be no one inside. Peter, 

grasping for his breath, finally gets there, sees the stone rolled away, makes his way inside the tomb and sees the 

place where a body had been laid, but the only thing left now was the grave clothes. And they were there neatly as 

a pin as if someone was there, and all of a sudden they were gone. Peter saw and didn’t know what to make of it. 

When he left, according to John’s account, John himself went in to check it out. The one thing different between 

Peter and John is that when Peter looked in he was amazed. When John looked in he believed. 

The women went to tell the story. The problem was not everyone believed. The disciples didn’t throw their 

hands up in victory saying they knew it would happen. They were still afraid. In fact I bet they were still unsure 



until, yes I said they were still unsure until he appeared to them in the upper room with the windows and doors 

tightly shut for fear of being found out.  

The third thing we see is that they were to rejoice! “Don’t be sad,” the angel could have said. “Don’t be 

sad, but rejoice, the one you thought was dead is now alive. The one whose body you came to prepare in death is 

living and breathing in this world. Rejoice! Rejoice! What he has promised has come to be. Don’t be afraid, 

rejoice. Come and see, go and tell.” 

My friends, those words are meant for us as well. Every Easter Sunday is the same for all of us.  Sometimes 

we approach the birth of Christ and the resurrection of Christ with a ho-hum attitude. I know we know the out 

come of the story. I know we know on Easter morning we will get all cleaned up and attend church some place 

and hear that the stone is rolled away and the tomb is empty and we will sing matter-in-factly that Jesus has risen. 

We will act as if it’s no big deal. We weren’t there that first morning so we can’t feel the excitement. 

Well it was a big deal back then for the women. It was a big deal back then for the disciples. It was a big 

deal for those who saw Jesus after he had risen. It was a big deal for the religious leaders who heard that the tomb 



was empty. It was a big deal for those who came out of the graves that day. It was a big deal for those who Jesus 

went to proclaim his victory. It was a big deal for all his followers who were saddened by his death.  

My friends, it should be a big deal for us as well today. We have many wonderful hymns that tell us about 

his resurrection. I know we sing them mostly around Easter time, but maybe we need to sing them at other times 

as a reminder that the tomb could not hold him, that Jesus is alive. That’s why we say that his word is the living 

word of God because he lives. Everyone else has had a grave or had their ashes   thrown here and there. His tomb 

was empty. God rolled away the stone to let us see inside to know that is empty and always will be empty. No one 

stole his body. He rose from the grave.  Jesus is alive. He has risen. And folks we need to be excited about that. 

Not only today, but tomorrow and the next day and the next.  

As I’ve said before, every Sunday is and Easter Sunday. Every Sunday we celebrate that the stone was rolled 

away and the tomb was empty. Every Sunday we celebrate that Jesus walks on this earth with us, especially in our 

hearts. It’s like the words to “In the Garden” where it says, “and he walks with me and he talks with me, and he 

tells me I am his own; and the joy we share as we tarry there, none other has ever known.”  



My friends, “the joy we share” is because of his resurrection. Satan thought he had won on Friday. When the 

soldiers pierced his side and found he was dead Satan rejoiced. When they took him down and laid him in the 

tomb and rolled the stone to seal him in, Satan rejoiced. While the disciples fled and Jesus’ followers ran away 

like sheep without a shepherd, Satan danced on his tomb. Satan had won. His worst enemy was gone. Victory was 

his! So he danced well into the evening. He smoked his victory cigar that Sunday morning because Jesus had been 

in the tomb 3 days and victory was Satan’s. But that was Friday! And here it is Sunday morning early, Sunday 

morning and the dew was on the ground and as the soldiers stood watch they could hear the sounds of the women 

talking as they approached the tomb. The earth shook, the cigar fell out of Satan’s  mouth, the  soldiers fell to the 

ground in fear  and the stone rolled away and there sitting on top was not Satan anymore, but an angel who 

proclaimed, “Rejoice! Rejoice! Come see! Go and tell! The tomb is empty! Christ has risen!” 

My friends, the church needs to be shaken up again. We need to be shaken by the Easter story once again. 

Christ is alive!  And because he lives all hope is ours.  

Today we celebrate his living amongst us. We celebrate the joy of knowing that because he lives we shall 

also live. But it isn’t just for eternal life. No! His resurrection means he is with us every minute of every hour of 



every day. He is there to help us and to guide us and to heal us and to protect us and to give us strength and to see 

us through tough times and to walk with us through the valley of the shadow of death. And oh, so much, much, 

more. 

We today are urged to believe Christ has risen! 

We today are urged to go and share the story that Christ is alive and live amongst us! 

We today are urged to rejoice that Satan has been defeated. That death has been defeated. That lour sins 

have been forgiven. That the gift of eternal life belongs to those who truly believe that he is alive! 

 We are not to think this is no big thing, for it is a big thing. Christ is alive and he lives in us to transform us 

from sinners to saints, so to speak. He lives in us so we can share the Good News to a world full of hurt from a 

variety of things, especially hate….. 

For our belief is based upon Jesus’ own words that he would rise again. Our belief is confirmed by the words 

of the angel that said that he had risen. Our belief is verified by the empty tomb. Our belief is confirmed by the 

appearances of believers who had seen the risen Christ. Our faith is strengthened through the reaction of those 

who go through great lengths trying to prove this stuff is false. Our hope is in an empty tomb knowing that our 



Savior has risen. Our hope in the resurrection knows that he will never forget or forsake us. Our hope knows that 

our God will supply all our needs according to his riches in Glory. Our hope comes in knowing that when we are 

called home we shall live with him forever and ever. 

That, my friends is what it means to see the empty tomb and know our Savior lives.  That’s the Good News 

that will never become stale or obsolete. And it is the grand story that I hope I will never get tired of telling. For 

up from the grave he arose, with a mighty triumph over his foes. And poor Satan has lost again. Every Easter 

since that first one Satan wishes the outcome would change, but it never will. God won. Satan lost.  

So Easter people raise your voices. Christ lives! He lives! Christ Jesus lives today! He walks with me and he 

talks with me along life’s narrow way. You ask me how I know he lives. Let me tell you with all the joy I can 

muster up. He lives within my heart. 

So shall it be today. 

So I hope like Elvis Presley you’re all shook up about the resurrection of Jesus.  I hope you got those good 

urges to believe, those urges to share, and those urges to rejoice. For that’s the Resurrection Story and it will never 

die. And that’s my story and I’m sticking to it.  Amen! 


