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NO LONGER IDLE 

 

“But these words seemed to them an idle tale, and they did not believe them” – that‟s the first reaction to the first 

proclamation about the resurrection.  Mary Magdalene, Joanna, another woman named Mary and some other 

women were all a part of the group who had gone to the tomb early that Sunday morning in order to anoint the 

tortured corpse of Jesus.  They were the few of his followers who had seen him die on the cross and had observed 

his body being placed in the tomb.  It had all occurred just before the start of the Sabbath on Friday evening, so 

with their observance of Sabbath rules, they had to wait until daybreak on Sunday to go honor his body.  But they 

got a big surprise when they arrived at the site of the tomb.  The stone that had covered its entrance had been 

rolled away.  When they looked inside, the body was not there.  Before their confusion could go very far, two 

angels in dazzling clothes told them that Jesus was no longer dead, but had been raised to new life.  They 

reminded the women that Jesus had predicted all of this.  So the women went and told his other closest followers.   

 

Don‟t you wonder what the disciples were talking about before the women showed up with their resurrection 

news?  Perhaps they were in a bit of a daze because of all that had taken place over the last couple of days.  

There‟s a chance they were discussing organizing a memorial service, wondering whether it would be safe to 

gather at his tomb to hold it there.  The women rush in, telling them about what they had found.  But to them, it 

seemed unfounded.  They told them of the empty tomb, but rationally it had to be an empty tale.  Having gone 

through an emotional wringer, it would be hard to trust such tidings, to get one‟s hopes up with the possibility of 

them crashing once again.  There were reasons to receive it as an idle tale.   

 

We who live in the northern hemisphere see the beauty of springtime about the same time as Easter.  Nancy and I 

went down to see the cherry blossoms along the tidal basin yesterday morning.  It is a joy to have the vibrant 

floral combination of colors in here.  And yet, the resurrection is much more than plants coming out of a state of 

dormancy.  When we humans die, we die.  We don‟t come back to life the next spring.  So the idea of resurrection 

does not always make rational sense in today‟s world.  As a result, it still gets treated as an idle tale.  Some who 

hear the story of Jesus‟ resurrection say that it‟s just imagery for his teachings being immortal like the plays of 

Shakespeare or the music of Beethoven, a way to say that his wisdom and truth will live on forever.  Or there are 

some who might think the story of the resurrection indicates simply that it is the loving and community-forming 

spirit of Jesus that lives on. 1 Others suggest that the community of believers made it all up.  However, for those 

who think the story was fabricated, it would have made more sense for a make-believe story to have been told 

with males as the first witnesses of the resurrection.  In the sexist society of that time, an amazing story told by 

men would have been more readily accepted than would have been a story with females as the initial witnesses, 

as is told by all of the varied gospel accounts.  The story was not formulated to persuade – it was written to relate 

what was experienced.   

 

Some react with unbelief, but that does not mean they believe in nothing.  Rather, it means that they believe in 

something else; they put their faith in something else.  Perhaps, they believe in death more than in life.  I 

understand such a response to the story of Jesus‟ resurrection, but that response will have difficulty explaining 

what happened after that Easter morning.  For there came together a whole group of people who began to risk 
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their lives, some literally being put to death, because they were committed to telling the story of Jesus who had 

been raised from the dead.  If the resurrection story was really nothing more than an idle tale then there might 

have been an alumni group of Jesus‟ school of religion, but there would have been no church that would have 

gone through the crucible of persecution that it in fact went through.     

 

The eleven remaining male disciples start off as skeptics, although Peter goes dashing off in his characteristically 

impetuous way to check out the empty tomb for himself.  He found no angels there to confirm the women‟s story, 

but the tomb and the grave clothes he saw were uninhabited.  By that evening, the disciples moved beyond 

considering the women‟s story as an idle tale.  News of the empty tomb had not been enough.  They needed to 

experience the risen Jesus for themselves, and as we read on in Luke, they do.  Even after Jesus ascends into 

heaven, they are sure the risen Christ is with them in a different way.  They preach and teach with a defiant 

boldness that they did not have previously.  It would be nice if there were some kind of scientific proof or 

archaeological find that gave clear indication of Jesus‟ resurrection so that we could all know the verbal accounts 

of witnesses were not just idle tales, but we don‟t have that. 

 
However, we do have other present day accounts of resurrection.  Let me tell you about a woman named Ruth.  

Her pastor referred to her as a “grandmotherly type.”  He said that he‟d never had a conversation with her that she 

didn‟t laugh about something.  She was one of those people who just made others appreciate life.  Her pastor 

admired her, particularly once he learned her story.  Ruth had been married to an avid sailor and her husband had 

taught their boys to sail.  They knew their way around the family boat by the time they were in middle school.  

When their son, Phillip, had just graduated from college, he and some buddies took the boat and headed out to 

sea.  They went out into the Atlantic off Charleston, South Carolina.  The storm came out of nowhere.  They 

never did find the boys.  Years later, her pastor asked her how she ever got over that.  She just smiled and said, 

“Mothers don‟t get over that.  But I learned something when I was in the valley of the shadow.  It took me a long 

time, but I began to see that we all have sadness.  Everyone knows some form of the dark night; everyone knows 

heartbreak.  I know what that is like - every day the sadness is waiting, just waiting.  I don‟t know if it will come 

with the coffee or the paper or if it will speak to me in the grocery store or attack me from the hymns in church or 

penetrate my dreams.  But every day I pray, „God, don‟t let the sadness win.  Let me push back the sadness, not 

only in my life, but in the lives of everyone I meet.‟ “I am joyful,” she said, “but it is an act of defiance.” 2  

Sadly, we still live in a world where people are killed violently.  There are oppressive powers that demonstrate 

murderous hatred, that try to use the threat of violent death to elevate themselves.  Some proclaim that the power 

to kill is the greatest power there is.  Some believe the way of love is weakness.  There is a lot about which we 

rightfully can be frightened.  But defiantly, we can pray that we won‟t treat the story of the resurrection as a tale 

that is idle in our lives.    

 

The resurrection story can become active in our lives in two directions – into the future and into the present.  First 

and most familiar to us, Easter is indeed the promise that in some manner beyond our human mortality, life does 

not end with death.  The resurrection account indicates that the ultimate reality is not death after all.  The 

resurrection of our Lord cries out that the final word is life – life eternal.  The active resurrection story redefines 

our future in this way.  But it can also redefine our present experience for our lives in the here and now.  Since the 

God of life reigns supreme, our present lives really can be lived in joy and meaning, packed full of life, right now, 

no matter what.  Since love actually wins out over hatred or indifference, since it really can be stronger than fear 

or despair, our present lives can be brilliant with love.  There will be many temptations to treat resurrection as an 

idle tale, but the presence of our risen Lord bolsters us to live defiantly and joyfully in the face of such 

challenges.  God has gone to great lengths to share a loving life with us eternally.  Let this resurrection story, let 

this resurrecting God redefine your future and your present and you will find out that there is nothing idle about 

the possibilities for your life.  Christ is risen!  He is risen indeed.  Alleluia!   
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