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Three Millennials were discussing death and one 

of them asked: ‘Anybody ever thought about what you’d 

like people to say about you at your funeral?’ 

They paused…thought about it for a few – and 

the 1st one said: ‘Well, I think I’d like them to say that ‘He 

was a great humanitarian, who cared about his 

community.’ 

The second scratched his head, and said 

thoughtfully: ‘It’d be nice if they realized that, ‘He was 

brilliant, and made a ton of money … 

The third friend – the one who’d asked the 

question smiled, and said, ‘Well, I know they’ll never say 

things like that about me…I’d just like ‘em to say: ‘Look! 

He's moving!’’  

That’s what Mary and Martha wanted this 

morning as well: they wanted to see their brother alive 

and moving – eating and burping and well…doing all the 

other normal stuff he’d been doing less than a week 

before. That’s why they may have been less than 

gracious when Jesus finally showed-up. ‘Lord, if only 

you'd been here…if you'd only come sooner, our brother 

would not have died…’ 

There’s unmistakable hurt and disappointment 

in those words: the one person who could have made a 

difference - didn't. And Martha wants to know why. 

Lazarus gets worse and all Martha can do was watch and 

wait. Picture – “as Lazarus slips away: Martha whispering 

in his ear: ‘Hold on. Hold on! He’s your best friend…he’ll 

come. He’ll be here soon.’ 

But Jesus didn't come, and he wasn’t there. 

Lazarus died…and 4 days later, Jesus showed-up. Martha 

was angry, frustrated – yet remained faithful saying 

something that sounds like she’s offering Jesus a chance 

to redeem himself – and, maybe she was: ‘But, I (still) 

know God will do whatever you ask of him.’ 

It wasn’t “I believe” God will…or I “trust” God will 

– Martha said I “know” God will give you whatever you 

ask…not ‘hope,’ not ‘wishful-thinking’ – but ‘faith:’ 

stronger, I suspect, than most of us could muster…Our 

best might be more like: ‘If you’d been doing your part, 

God – we wouldn't be hurting like this…" because, you 

know, it's easy to ‘believe’ in Christ- or, for some, to 

imagine what things might be like if you could: to accept 

what Christ teaches: love and forgiveness - the good 

news of resurrection, and hope and new life. We can buy 

all that – even if – sometimes – we have to cross our 

fingers behind our backs… 

It’s the ‘obeying’ part that causes most of the 

trouble: to love your enemy and pray for those who 

persecute you. It's hard to do good to those who hate 

you, and not to judge. we always have the choice to say, 

"no!" to God – Lazarus heard and followed - and he was 

‘resurrected’ or, more accurately, ‘resuscitated:’ given 

the chance to live a bit longer.  

Living a ‘resurrected’ life – or even one that’s 

been ‘resuscitated’ - is all about moving stones: those 

stones which roll into our lives uninvited – dashing 

hopes, destroying plans, changing the landscape from 

sun to deep darkness…or stones with which we entomb 

ourselves: destructive attitudes, decisions we knew 

better than to make when we did…Living ‘resuscitated’ – 

like Lazarus – is why Christians don’t have to fear death 

because at baptism, you were resuscitated: from the 

dead-end tomb of death, unbound from your bondage to 

sin, and given a new, surprising and undeserved second 

chance to live even after you die. 

‘But, a lot of people are like mummies: all 

wrapped up in themselves - and they don't want to 

become unwrapped. It’s too frightening because they 

come unwound at the thought of coming out of their safe 

tomb and stepping out in faith.’ 

Yet, ‘Don’t be afraid,’ Jesus says…365 times it’s 

mentioned in the Bible – one enough for every day of the 

year – calling us to replace our fear with faith – not just 

once, but to do it over and over and over again: to 

remember the Promise of resurrection given at our 

baptism: remember it maybe twice, maybe a thousand 

times a day: replacing – if even only for a moment or two 

at a time as best we can - ‘fear’ with ‘faith.’  

And, every time we do, Jesus shows up with an 

offer to set us free: from whatever that binds, whatever 

burden or regret that’s keeping us entombed…Jesus 
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comes to unbind us and walk with us into his new life of 

freedom.   

But, my experience shows that most of the time 

that’s not as much of an ‘event,’ as it is a ‘process:’ 

something that may not happen all at once - but over 

time; which, later - as we look back and see God’s hand 

at work in our lives - does indeed make our hindsight 

‘20/20’. 

A guy new to the city and looking for a good 

place to eat took a cab. He leaned forward, tapped the 

cabby on the shoulder and said, "Hey, buddy…"  Bam!  

the cabbie let out a blood curdling scream, lost control, 

nearly hit a bus, jumped the curb, and stopped just 

inches from the plate-glass window.  

For a few seconds, there was dead silence in the 

cab: all you could hear were 2 hearts beating like bass 

drums in double time. Finally, the driver turned around 

and said, "Man, you scared the living daylights outta’ 

me…"  

The passenger – white as a sheet himself – 

apologized… 

‘Well, it's not your fault,’ the cabby said. ‘This is 

my first day driving a cab…wait for it…I used to drive a 

hearse!’  

Remember: 365 times: ‘Don’t be afraid…’ 

Much of our journey of faith is about 

experiencing resurrection- or at least - resuscitation - 

every day, because we experience little deaths every day. 

Yet, pop culture Christianity leave us with the notion 

that, if you believe nothing bad will ever happen to you. 

And if it does – well, that just means you didn't have 

enough faith. What a crock! ‘In this world you will have 

trouble,” Jesus clearly says in John 16:33… “but take 

heart! I have overcome the world’ - for you!  

The shout Jesus let out that day truly was ‘loud 

enough to wake the dead.’  And, somehow, Lazarus 

heard it all the way across the vast reaches that separate 

life from death. Jesus had hoped it would be loud enough 

to awaken dead hearts and attitudes and beliefs as well: 

the Sadducees – you see - didn't believe in a resurrection: 

to them, when you're dead, you're dead. That's it. And 

then Jesus had to go and raise Lazarus...for the 

Sadducees it was either ‘flight’ or ‘fight.’ They chose the 

latter and began the plot to land Jesus on the cross. 

The underlying message: the ‘in your face’ slap 

which the Sadducees and Pharisees felt, all of Israel 

heard, and nobody wanted to believe was that ‘God is in 

charge.’ God wanted them to know – and wants us to 

know…to prove once and for all that death has no 

ultimate power when Jesus is there.  

Today is one of only two times Jesus ‘weeps.’ 

Standing there before the grave of his best friend, 

Lazarus, Jesus broke into tears: sad tears for Mary and 

Martha’s pain - and for everyone who stands at the grave 

of a loved one. But mixed in, are tears of frustration: that 

we just can’t seem to bring ourselves – like the 

Sadducees - to embrace anything beyond the grave, 

continuing to maintain that death is the final word, 

despite Christ’s Promise that ‘I am the resurrection and 

the life.  Whoever believes in me will never die…’ 

In the movie, Dead Poets Society, the late Robin 

Williams plays an innovative teacher in a regimented, 

‘by-the-book’ private school. On the first day of class, he 

takes his students to the school trophy cases displaying 

photos of earlier graduating classes.  

‘Look at these pictures, boys,’ he says. ‘The 

young men there had the same fire in their eyes that you 

do: they planned to take the world by storm, and make 

something magnificent of their lives. That was 70 years 

ago. Now, they’re all fertilizing daisies. But, if you will 

listen, they have a message for you.’  

As the students stare at the photographs, 

Williams begins whispering, ‘Carpe diem! Carpe diem! 

Seize the day! Seize the day…’ Because of Christ’s 

resurrection and our ‘resuscitation,’ we can, for–as we 

hear in Romans 14: ‘If we live, we live to the lord, and if 

we die, we die to the lord; so then, whether we live or 

whether we die, we are the Lord’s.’ Thanks be to God. 

Amen.
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