
Easter Sunday 2013 
  
“Why do you look for the living among the dead?” 
  
The angel’s question to the women at the empty tomb on that first 
Easter, called to mind the transcript of a cross-examination I’d come 
across a few years ago in a book I was browsing through at Barnes & 
Noble. And in case that sounds just a little strange, in another life, I 
did spend a dozen or so happy and rewarding years as a trial attorney 
and Adjunct Professor of Trial Law in San Diego; and so every once in 
a while, you’ll find me checking out books with scintillating titles like 
“The Art of Cross-Examination”, by the legendary Louis Nizer or “One 
L” by former lawyer turned author Scott Turow recounting his 
1st turbulent year at Harvard law. 
  
But the book that came to mind in reading the angel’s question as to 
why the women were looking for the living among the dead included 
the following questions and answers from an actual case apparently 
involving a family’s claim that their loved one just may not have 
actually been dead…when an autopsy was performed on him. (I know! 
It kind of makes you nervous about dozing off anywhere in a hospital, 
doesn’t it?). Anyway, here are the actual questions and answers of the 
lawyer and the coroner. 
  
“Doctor, before you performed the autopsy, did you check for a 
pulse?” 
  
“No.” 
  
“Did you check for blood pressure?” 
  
“No.” 
  
“Did you check for breathing?” 
  
“No.” 
  
“So then, it is possible is it not, that the patient was alive when you 
began the autopsy?” 
  
“No.” 
  
“How can you be so sure, doctor?” 
  



“Because his brain was sitting in a jar on the table next to me.” 
  
“But could the patient have still been alive, nevertheless?” 
  
“Yes, it is possible that he could have been alive…and practicing law 
somewhere.” 
  
Ouch! Score one for the good doctor. 
  
A parish priest was once asked, “Which do you like best, weddings or 
funerals?” His surprising answer was, “Funerals, because people tend 
to stay dead.” 
  
This explains why ghost stories will forever be scary and unsettling. 
Because as much as we may love and miss those who have died, once 
they are gone and especially when we have witnessed their death – as 
these women did on Good Friday – we don’t expect to find the body 
missing when we show up at the funeral home to pay our respects. 
And we certainly don’t expect to see them walking around and talking 
to us, which is what happened to the women in Matthew’s version of 
that first Easter, as they ran from the empty tomb only to be 
encounter the Risen Jesus. 
  
It explains why, in nearly all of His post-Resurrection appearances, the 
first words out of His mouth are typically, “Fear not”, or “Do not be 
afraid.” Mark’s Gospel, which usually wastes no words and pulls no 
punches, says of the women that, “They fled from the tomb, seized by 
terror.”   You think? Of course they did! So would you or I. So would 
our glib doctor had the body suddenly sat upon the autopsy table and 
said, “Excuse me, but would you mind passing me my brain? It’s in 
that jar right there next to you.” 
  
The dead are supposed to stay dead! And except for one historic 
exception, two if we count Lazarus, that’s worked out pretty well since 
creation. And the last time I checked, Lazarus had no religion named 
after him and never promised us eternal life.   
  
But the other one? Now, that’s a whole different ballgame. “Why do 
you look for the living among the dead?” asked the angel of the 
women at the tomb. I’ll bet I know why. And the women’s reason then 
has not changed in 2,000 years. They weren’t looking for the living 
among the dead at all. They were there looking for the dead Jesus – 
where He was supposed to be! Just as many people prefer the Baby 
Jesus all cute and wrapped in those “swaddling clothes” safely tucked 



in a manger, those same people, like the women at the tomb, find the 
prospect of a Risen Jesus calling them to follow Him out of the tomb 
and into the world more than a little frightening! It’s like, “Baby Jesus, 
Happy Birthday and Merry Christmas!” Dead Jesus, “Rest in Peace – 
we miss you, Lord!” Risen Jesus, “You want me to do what? Leave my 
comfort zone and follow you to God knows where?”   
  
And from that “Galilee” which lies somewhere out there for all of us, 
Jesus replies, “Safety zone? Comfort zone? I call them “dead zones” 
for your faith, where it will be anointed, wrapped in a shroud, and 
never make a difference in the world.” 
  
Let’s take another look at the angels’ question, “Why do you look for 
the living among the dead?” Can you see that this was not only a 
question because also a rebuke? Because if the women had really been 
looking for Jesus, if they had believed Him and had faith in Him, they 
would not be at the tomb with spices to anoint a dead Jesus. They 
would be running with joy to Galilee to see their Risen Lord, as He had 
promised them in Matthew’s Gospel saying, “After I have been raised, 
I will go before you to Galilee”. 
  
But they didn’t go to Galilee to meet a Risen Christ – they went to His 
tomb to anoint a dead Jesus. They weren’t looking for the living among 
the dead. They were looking for the dead where the dead where the 
dead was supposed to be, hence the Angel’s implied rebuke. And, to 
their credit once reminded, we’re told in verse 8 that “Then they 
remembered His words.” 
  
Our Christian faith has been around now for nearly 2,000 years, and at 
some point in their lives, every baptized Christian – and there have 
been billions from that first Easter right up until today – every 
Christian in history has been told the story and knows the basic facts 
about the life of Jesus. To skeptics, of course, to those who simply 
choose not to believe, the story of Jesus will always be just that, a 
“story”, a fable, not to be taken seriously, and certainly not part of 
history. But to us who have been baptized into the life, the death, and 
the resurrection of Christ, this is not just a story – it is part of 
recorded history, part of our history, and so much more. 
  
There are many historical figures we’ve heard of in school; George 
Washington, Abraham Lincoln, Napoleon, Henry VIII, and so on. And 
while we may have read of them, and know they existed, we also 
know we’re never going to meet any of them face-to-face, at least not 
in this life. When they died, they stayed dead, were prepared for 



burial, and committed to their final resting places, “Ashes to ashes, 
dust to dust”, and that was that. 
  
Not so with Jesus. He is bigger than history. He is history. Jesus Christ 
is not only “Risen Today” as we all sang earlier, but He is also living 
today and waiting for us, waiting for you in Galilee. Now at this point, I 
can almost hear some of you thinking “Oh, great, Father Wes! Thank 
you very much for one of those sermons that makes a dramatic but 
ultimately useless statement about what Jesus would have us do – ‘He 
awaits you in Galilee’. So to find Jesus, all we need do is hop on a 
plane, fly to Israel, and then make our way to Galilee and start looking 
for Jesus?” Well, “Fear not”, and “Worry not”. I’d never do such a 
thing. First, because the only people the Angel’s words would literally 
apply to were those women at the tomb and the disciples because 
Jesus was in fact waiting for them in Galilee, a region about 50-60 
miles north of Jerusalem. And second, while “Galilee” represents a 
metaphor for us today, I do have an idea what it means for us which 
I’ll share in a moment. 
  
But before we can even think of any real or metaphorical journey 
to Galilee, we must first return a moment to the tomb, which in reality 
was a cave carved out of a rock. Like most tombs of the day, the tomb 
which was supposed to contain Jesus was an actual cave, which at 
least temporarily delayed the women and other disciples from meeting 
Jesus in Galilee. Earlier I referred to such tombs today as “Zones of 
Comfort” and “Zones of Security” which still serve to deter us from 
meeting Jesus in Galilee. And so they are, but they are so much more 
than that. The “Cave” is a spiritual reality. You may never in your life 
walk into an actual cave, but at some point in your faith walk you will 
experience a cave. Because a cave is a spiritual condition. 
  
You can be rich in a cave, you can be surrounded by people, and yet 
be in a cave. You can be a priest and be in a cave. You can be a 
prophet and be in a cave. About 900 years before Jesus died and rose 
again, the great prophet Elijah became discouraged with his work for 
the Lord, ran off to the desert, hid in a cave, and waited to die. The 
Lord found him there and asked, “What are you doing here, Elijah?” 
And in the Lord’s question was a reminder for the prophet. It said, 
“You are a prophet of God; what are you doing here in a cave in the 
middle of the wilderness?”  The angel’s question to the women carried 
with it the same reminder, “Why are you looking for the living among 
the dead?” And today the question is also a reminder to us when we 
find ourselves in caves of our own construction while Jesus awaits us 
in Galilee, for no one is exempt from the cave. 



  
This brings us back to those directions I promised, to the Galilee where 
Jesus waits for you, waits for all of us. And the key comes to us in the 
very name of the place itself –Galilee. Early in the Gospels we learn 
that most of the disciples were from Galilee. Capernaum, where Peter 
lived and where Jesus called home when He wasn’t traveling, was 
in Galilee. It was also in Galilee where Jesus performed His first 
miracle at the wedding in Cana, His first healing, His first exorcism, 
and His first teaching – all in Galilee. 
  
So when Jesus told them He would be waiting for them in Galilee, what 
He was really doing was sending them back to the beginning, back to 
where it all started. Jesus was sending them home. And 2,000 years 
later, that’s exactly where He’s sending us, when once we free 
ourselves from those spiritual caves which keep us from hearing and 
answering His call to stop looking for Him among the dead. Because 
that is our Galilee and it’s there that He waits for us. 
  
But wait! That’s all well and good for the disciples; because 
in Galilee they found the Risen Lord and went on to change the world. 
For us, it means back home where the only thing waiting for us is a 
pile of laundry to be done; income tax forms strewn across the table 
waiting to be done; back home, where lies waiting our calendar 
crammed with commitments; where the evening news is waiting to fill 
you in on the latest mass murders, accidents, and deaths from natural 
disasters. That’s where Jesus waits for us? That’s our Galilee? Exactly! 
It’s as if the Gospel writers, Matthew, Mark, and Luke at least, are 
sending not only the disciples but us as well – back to the beginning 
hoping that maybe this time, we’ll get it right. Maybe this time we’ll 
finally see glimpses of the realm of God in those parables, reflected in 
our daily lives. 
  
The Gospel writers and Jesus want us to understand that while our 
church homes are part of Galilee --  I think of them as the fueling 
stations where we come at least weekly to fill our spiritual tanks and 
to meet others doing the same before following Jesus back into the 
world --  but while our churches serve that important role, what the 
Gospel wants us to see when we return to our homes, to our Galilee, is 
that the place where Jesus really makes a difference in our lives is in 
our daily routines. There is where Jesus is already waiting for us to 
bless us and to be with as we do the laundry, as we fill out the tax 
forms (are you really going to claim that as a deduction?), as we care 
for our children and our elders, teach our students, rehearse our 
music, study for our classes…and a million and one other things. We 



do these things every day, but this time and from this day forward, 
when you leave home in the morning and return home at day’s end, 
know and believe that now your home is your “Galilee”, and as it was 
with the women and the other disciples, it will always be the place 
where Jesus is waiting for you, the place where Jesus sends you from 
every day, along with the Holy Spirit. It’s the “same old, same old”, 
except that it’s not the “same old” because the Risen Christ is with 
you, blessing what you do, multiplying your efforts, forgiving your 
failures, leading you out of spiritual caves of self-doubt, of loneliness 
and depression as He cherishes your work and renews your energy. 
  
Let today be the first day of your life with Galilee as your home. T. S. 
Eliot ended one of the Four Quartets with the line, “And the end of all 
our exploring is to arrive at the place where we began and to know the 
place for the first time.” 
  
Alleluia, Christ is risen! The Lord is risen, indeed, and waiting 
for us in Galilee.      
 


