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In Nomine Iesu 
+  +  + 

 
When Job lost nearly everything he had on earth, he said, “Naked I came from my mother’s womb, 
and naked shall I return. The LORD gave, and the LORD has taken away” (Job 1:21). What Job said 
was true. “[W]e brought nothing into the world, and we cannot take anything out of the world” (1Ti. 
6:7). 
 
The same was true for Jesus. He was born into poverty with an animal’s manger for His bed. 
And He died with nothing—no home, no money, not even any clothes. He had no earthly 
possessions to His name. 
 
It’s funny how so many through the ages have desperately tried to collect earthly things 
connected to Jesus—wood slivers from His cross, the old nails, the cloth He was wrapped in 
when He was buried. But even if you held in your hands the real cross, the real nails, the real 
burial shroud, none of them could save you. There is no power in these things. 
 
There is power in Jesus. Power in a dead man? But He’s not dead anymore—He lives! And He 
did not come back from the dead empty-handed. He doesn’t have earthly riches to give to 
you—money, mansions, the kinds of things the world thinks this life is all about. 
 
Jesus has better gifts for you. He has forgiveness for all your sins, which He earned by His 
suffering and death on the cross. He has life for you, which He won by His victory over death. 
He has hope for you, the sure hope of eternal life in heaven with all who trust in Him. 
 
So when you die empty-handed, taking none of your earthly treasures with you, you will still 
have everything you need. You are baptized into Jesus. His blood cleanses you. By faith in Him, 
His righteousness counts as your righteousness, His victory as your victory. 
 
Since “death no longer has dominion over [Christ]” (Rom. 6:9), it has no dominion over you. And so 
we rejoice today and every day that: Christ is risen! He is risen indeed! Alleluia! 
 
Please rise for the hymn, “He Is Arisen! Glorious Word!” (#348): 
 

He is arisen! Glorious Word! 
Now reconciled is God, my Lord; 

The gates of heaven are open. 
My Jesus died triumphantly, 

And Satan’s arrows broken lie, 
Destroyed hell’s direst weapon. 

O hear 
What cheer! 

Christ victorious 
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Riseth glorious, 
Life He giveth— 

He was dead, but see, He liveth! 
 

+  +  + 
 
 

The sermon text for today is taken from the sixteenth chapter of the Gospel according to St. Mark. We 
read selected verses in Jesus’ name: 
 
Now when the Sabbath was past, Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, and Salome 
brought spices, that they might come and anoint Him. And very early in the morning, on the 
first day of the week, they came to the tomb when the sun had risen. And they said among 
themselves, “Who will roll away the stone from the door of the tomb for us?” But when they 
looked up, they saw that the stone had been rolled away—for it was very large. / And entering 
the tomb, they saw a young man clothed in a long white robe sitting on the right side; and they 
were alarmed. But he said to them, “Do not be alarmed. You seek Jesus of Nazareth, who was 
crucified. He is risen! He is not here. See the place where they laid Him. But go your way, tell 
His disciples—and Peter—that He is going before you into Galilee; there you will see Him, as 
He said to you.” / And they went out quickly and fled from the tomb, for they trembled and 
were amazed. And they said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid. (NKJV) 
 
These are Your words, heavenly Father. Sanctify us by Your truth, Your Word is truth. Amen. (Joh. 17:17) 

 
In Christ Jesus, by whom death is no more, and life is ours forevermore, dear fellow redeemed: 
 
After the women saw where Jesus was laid in the tomb on Good Friday, they made plans to 
return and give Him a more proper burial. They would dress the body with spices and oils and 
no doubt with their tears. But as they made their way to the tomb after the Sabbath day early on 
Sunday morning, they faced a significant problem. “Who will roll away the stone from the door of 
the tomb for us?” The stone was very large—so large that these women could not possibly move 
it. They could not get to their beloved Teacher and Lord. A great barrier stood in their way. 
 
This is similar to the way we feel when someone we love dies. We still want to be close to them, 
but a great barrier stands in our way. The door of death has slammed shut, and we can’t open it. 
Always ready to cash in on our trouble, the world has some solutions to offer. “We can take the 
remains of your loved one and make a keepsake that you can always have with you.” “We can 
mix their ashes with ink and tattoo a memorial onto your arm. Wouldn’t that be a great way to 
stay connected?” But that doesn’t change the fact that the person we love is dead. “Well then we 
can try to connect with their spirit. Just pay this fee, and we’ll have you communicating in no 
time.” These are the ways of the world, but they are not the way of God and His Word. 
 
The women were separated from Jesus, but it wasn’t the stone that stood in their way. It was 
their lack of faith. The same was true of the eleven disciples who were hiding behind closed 
doors on that sunny Sunday morning. None of them believed Jesus when He told them He 
would rise from the dead on the third day. The women expected to find a dead man in the 
tomb, if only they could get inside. 
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In reality, the tomb was already empty as they made their way to the cemetery, and that large 
stone wasn’t going to be a problem either. A mighty angel of the Lord came down from heaven 
in bright white clothing and rolled away the stone (Mat. 28:2-3). He did not roll it away to let 
Jesus out. Jesus was already gone. He had risen, and the thick stone walls of the tomb could not 
hold Him any more than death could. Now in His exalted state, Jesus could pass through those 
walls. “He is not here,” said the angel. “See the place where they laid Him.” 
 
The evangelist Luke also records a question that the angel asked the women, “Why do you seek 
the living among the dead?” (24:5). The women didn’t know what to say. Everything they had set 
out to do that morning, everything they thought they knew about the situation, had been 
turned on its head. The angel recognized how perplexed they were: “Remember how he told you, 
while he was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be delivered into the hands of sinful men and be 
crucified and on the third day rise” (vv. 6-7). Then the women “remembered his words” (v. 8). Their 
eyes were starting to open. 
 
Nothing had happened to Jesus that He didn’t expect to happen. Nothing had taken Him by 
surprise. Everything had gone according to His plan. And it all hinged on “the third day.” Either 
He would rise from the dead, which would verify every word He said and every promise He 
made. Or He would not rise and be remembered as a liar or a lunatic. He rose. 
 
But what did it all mean? That’s what the women were trying to figure out. They ran back to the 
disciples with trembling and amazement. Today’s Gospel reading even says, “they were afraid.” 
What were they afraid of? They were afraid because they realized they did not know what they 
thought they knew. They realized Jesus had a different plan than they did, and they hadn’t been 
listening to Him carefully enough. They were afraid because they had just come face to face 
with one of God’s angels. It was a lot to take in! 
 
It’s helpful for us to see the women like this. They were with Jesus for the better part of three 
years, listening to His teaching, watching His miracles—and they still missed the most 
important thing. They hadn’t seen things clearly. Their faith was weak. 
 
The death of our loved ones exposes the same weaknesses in us. We think the way to keep them 
closest is by our efforts, by what we do. We try to reach back in the past and hold onto every 
special moment, every unique experience, we had with them. We dedicate ourselves to 
“keeping their memory alive,” as though the deceased expect it of us and will somehow be 
angry if we fail. But carrying that sort of burden brings no comfort, and it doesn’t bring them 
back from the dead. 
 
Only Jesus can bring them back from the dead, and that is exactly what He promises to do. He 
says, “Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live, and everyone who lives and believes in me 
shall never die” (Joh. 11:25-26). Jesus is “the resurrection and the life” (v. 25). He is the One who died 
a death that any coroner would sign off on. And then on the third day, He came alive again. 
That is where our comfort is to be found—in the One who overcame death and assures all who 
trust in Him of the same victory. 
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That victory is yours, dear friends in Christ. It became yours at the death that happened at the 
baptismal font. Your sinful nature was drowned through the water and Word of baptism, and 
your new life of faith began. “[You] were buried therefore with [Jesus] by baptism into death, in order 
that, just as Christ was raised from the dead by the glory of the Father, [you] too might walk in newness 
of life” (Rom. 6:4). Or as the apostle Paul wrote in another place, “I have been crucified with Christ. 
It is no longer I who live, but Christ who lives in me. And the life I now live in the flesh I live by faith in 
the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me” (Gal. 2:20). 
 
Jesus Christ, the One who rose from the dead on Easter morning, now lives in you. This means 
that even though you are dying, you live. And even though you will die one day and be buried 
in a grave, you will rise again. What happened with Jesus is a preview of what will happen with 
you. His empty tomb is what your tomb will look like on the last day. The world says death is 
final. The Word says death is nothing more than a sleep, from which Jesus will wake up all the 
dead and raise all believers in Him to the blessedness of eternal life. 
 
It is good to remember our brothers and sisters in Christ who have died, whom God gave for 
our love, our support, and our joy. And it is natural to grieve their loss. But we do not “grieve as 
others do who have no hope” (1Th. 4:13). We grieve without hope if we try to keep the dead alive 
among us by the things we do. We grieve with hope when we keep our eyes focused on Jesus 
who overcame death, not just for Himself but for all who trust in Him. 
 
The way to stay close to our loved ones is to stay close to Jesus. He is present here, right now, to 
bring comfort and encouragement to our grief-stricken hearts. He is always present and eager to 
bless us through His holy Word and Sacraments. And He promises to come again in glory on 
the last day to wake up all the sleeping. He is the Conqueror of death, “the firstfruits of those who 
have fallen asleep” (1Co. 15:20). 
 
Because He rose from the dead, you also will rise. “Because [he lives], you also will live” (Joh. 
14:19). “He has risen, as he said” (Mat. 28:6). He is risen indeed! Alleluia! 
 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost; as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be, forevermore. Amen. 

+  +  + 
 


