Part 2 – “The Resurrection” 


Luke 24:1-8 & 1 Corinthians 15:1-4






 


Three weeks ago, several of us, from this church, came together, to see the movie, “The Passion of Christ.”  The next week, I attempted, to preach a sermon, entitled “The Crucifixion.”  (I say, attempted, . . because, my words 
alone, could not describe, the full meaning, of all that took place, . . . when, Jesus died, upon the cross.)

2000 years ago, the Lord Jesus Christ, laid down His life, upon the cross, shedding His precious blood, to wash us from our sins, and to save us, and to give us eternal life.  And, that was the greatest act of love, that has ever 
been displayed, in the history, of this world.  Nothing else matters, . . . more, than that.  (I pray that, if 
you have never, repented of your sins, and trusted in Christ, as your Savior, . . . that, you'll do so, today.)

Nothing else, in this life, really matters, except that Christ, laid down His life, in order for us, to be redeemed of our sins, and to be given His very life, by placing our faith and trust, in Him, and what He did for us, upon, that 
cross.  He was crucified, that we might have, life eternal, and life abundant.  And, that’s all, that matters.   

*  Or, is it?  Of course, that’s all that matters, because, that is what gave us, . . a way, to salvation.  This is what, 
paved the way, for us to be reunited, to a Holy God, of which our sins, had separated us.  But, you know 
what?  Praise God, there is so much more, to the story.  Yes, Jesus died, . . . but, . . . He is alive, today!

How might, that be, you say?  Well, after three days, in the tomb, . . . this same Jesus, who loved us enough, to 
die for us, who had conquered sin, with the shedding of His blood, as the ultimate sacrifice, as the Lamb 
of God, . . . this same Jesus, . . . He also, conquered death, . . . and, was raised, from the dead!           

Yes, the crucifixion of Jesus Christ, that was portrayed, in that movie, is the most important event, that has ever, 
taken place, in the history of mankind, . . . but, it is only, the first part, of the story.  The second part, of 
the story, . . . is that, . . . He arose!  He arose, He arose, He arose!  And, He lives, today.  (SONG:  “You 
asked me how, I know He lives, . . . He lives, . . . within, my heart!”  REPEAT & SING!)

That, my friend, is an amazing truth.  We know, that He is alive today, because He lives, . . right here.  Amen?  That, should get you excited, this morning.  Does it?  (If that, doesn’t set you on fire, . . then your wood, is wet.)  
Jesus is alive, and you’ve been, born again, if you've trusted in Him, . . and, He lives, within, your heart!

Now, as amazing as it was, for Christ to die, upon that cross, for you, and, for me, . . . it would have, all been 
for naught, . . . had He not risen, from the dead.  He conquered death, and He is alive today, and He did 
it all, . . . in order for us, . . . to have life.  And, this life, that we have, . . . is His, . . . very life.  

“You asked me how, I know He lives, . . . He lives, within, my heart.”  What a way, for us, to witness!  How do we witness, and tell others, about Jesus?  He lives, within our heart.  How can we exist, and it not just bubble 
over, from within.  How can we walk around, with Jesus, right here, . . . and, us pretend, that He’s not?

Our testimony, of His life, becoming our life, . . and, how He has loved us, and how He has changed us.  When 
Jesus came, to take up His abode, within our hearts, . . it has changed, our lives, forever.  And, it, is real.  

*****  Today’s message, is Part 2, of the message, from two weeks ago, when we talked about, the crucifixion.  This is part two, that talks about, the resurrection.  This is why, . . we celebrate Easter.  This is the Sunday, that He arose, . . . three days, after He died.  (But, He has been alive, every day, since, and not just, . . . on Easter.)

Luke 24:1-8 – On the first day of the week, very early in the morning, the women took the spices, they had 
prepared, and went to the tomb.  They found the stone, rolled away from the tomb, 3but, when they 
entered, they did not find the body, of the Lord Jesus.  While they were wondering about this, suddenly 
two men in clothes, that gleamed like lightning, stood beside them.  In their fright, the women bowed 
down, with their faces to the ground, but the men said to them, "Why do you look for the living, among 
the dead?  He is not here, . . . He has risen! Remember how He told you, while He was still with you, in 
Galilee:  `The Son of Man, must be delivered into the hands of sinful men, be crucified, and on the third 
day, be raised again.'"  Then, they remembered, . . . His words. 

This is the part, . . . that matters!  The world, just wants to know, what counts.  Listen, to this little caption, of 
a story, that I read:  "Don’t talk to me, about religion, . . . I’ve been down, that road.  And, please, stay 
off theology, I have degrees, in that.  Get to the heart of it, okay?  I want to know, . . . what counts.”

This person, who posed these questions, is just like, most regular people, today.  They just want to know, what 
matters most.  Not, what other people, or religion, expects of them, . . . but, the part, that matters.  

“I grew up, in church,” he explained.  “I wanted to go, into the ministry.   I took all the courses, the theology, 
the languages, the exegesis.  But, I quit.  Something, . . . just, didn’t click.”  

“It’s in there, somewhere,” he spoke, with earnestness.  “At least, I think it is.”  “What, really matters?  What, 
counts?  Tell me.  Skip, the peripherals.  Go to, the essence.  Tell me, the part, . . . that, matters.”  

This is a story, of a man, that is searching, . . . for answers.  He is just like, . . . the rest of the world, . . . today.  
They are searching, . . . for, what matters.  (What do we, tell them?  What, . . . really matters?)

What should, we say?  We could tell them, about church.  We could give them, some kind of doctrinal answer, 
or, read them, something classic, . . . like the 23rd Psalm.  “The Lord, is my Shepherd, I shall not want.”  

Stop, and think, for a moment.  Can you hear, the question?  Can you feel, . . . the frustration?  “Don’t give me, 
. . . religion,” he was saying.  “Give me, . . . what matters.”

What does, matter?  In your Bible, there are over a thousand pages, . . . and, all of it matters.  Among, . . . all the 
do’s and don’ts, and should’s and shouldn’ts, what is it, that matters most?  The Old Testament, the New 
Testament?  Grace?  Baptism?  Repentance?  (How would you answer, this one, that is so, inquisitive?)

Would you speak about, . . . the evil of this world, . . . or, the reality of Heaven?  Would you maybe, quote John 3:16?  (QUOTE, JOHN 3:16)  What, really matters?  (Maybe you, yourself, have wrestled, with religion.  And, 
though, you have faith, sometimes your prayers, feel empty.  You often, feel like, you are at, a dry well.)

Is this, all there is?  Sunday attendance, pretty songs, faithful tithing, sometimes, . . boring sermons?  (Or, all the time?)  Three piece suits, big choirs, leather Bibles?  Coming to church, . . . on Easter?  (It’s all nice, but, where is, . . . the heart of it?)  What is it, . . . that, really matters?  In all, of this other stuff, . . . what is it, that matters? 

Look with me, at 1 Corinthians Chapter 15, and see what it is, that God's Word says, . . . is of first importance:

TEXT:  1 Corinthians 15:1-4 – “Now, brothers, I want to remind you, of the gospel, I preached to you, which 
you received, and on which you have taken your stand.  By this gospel, you are saved, if you hold 
firmly to the Word, I preached to you.  Otherwise, you have believed in vain.  For what I received, I 
passed on to you, . . . as of first importance: that Christ died for our sins, according to the Scriptures, 
that, He was buried, . . . that, He was raised, on the third day, . . . according to the Scriptures.”

This is what, is of first importance, . . that, He was crucified, that He was buried, and that He was raised, on the third day, in accordance, with the scriptures.  (And, then He appeared, to the disciples, and to Mary, and others.)

That’s, what matters!  That’s what matters, most!  The cross!  The cross, and the fact, that it did not, end there, but, that Jesus, has risen, from the dead.  And, He is alive today, and He lives, within our hearts, if we are saved.   

(If you are not, yet saved, today, . . then, He’s knocking, on your door.  He wants to save you, today, on Easter.) 

The cross, of Jesus Christ, . . . is what matters!  And, this, the gospel of Jesus Christ, . . the death, burial, and the resurrection, . . is what the world, is looking for, today.  They're not looking, for religion.  They just, need Jesus.

They are looking for something, . . . that, will make a difference, . . . in their life.  And, Jesus, and the message, of Jesus, . . is life changing!  Praise God, that it did not end, at Calvary.  What a tragedy, that would have been, 
for us to crucify, the King of Kings, . . . and, then, nothing else happen.  (It did happen, . . . He arose!)

It was a tragedy, that He had to die, . . . to pay for the sins, of this world, to pay for your sins, and my sins.  But, 
that was not, the end, of the story.  It was planned, long before the creation, of this world, . . . for Him, to 
conquer death, and be risen, from the dead, . . . in order to save us, from our sins, . . . and, to give us life.

And, what an awesome miracle, that has taken place, in all of this.  The miracle, . . . of all miracles.  He arose, and, He is alive today, and, He lives within the hearts, of those of us, who have trusted in Him, as our very own, personal Savior, and Lord.  Yes, He arose, . . . and, He lives, today, within my heart.  Is He, . . . in, your heart?

**  If you are here this morning, and you're not sure, if you are truly saved or not, . . . let me tell you, you would  
know.  There's no wondering, or no confusion about it, because, it will have, . . . changed, your life.  His 
resurrected life, within our own life, is the most life altering, and wonderful thing, that, you can imagine.

The gospel of Jesus Christ, . . . the death, burial, and resurrection, . . . is something, that, will change, your life, 
forever.  You will act differently, you will think differently, you will feel differently, . . . and, it will all, 
be for the better.  How could all this, take place, . . . and, it not, effect us, . . . dramatically?

"You asked me how, . . . I know He lives, . . . He lives, within my heart."
******  But, you know what, it must have effected Him, dramatically, also.  Just think about, what this did, 
. . . in our Jesus.  How could He, have died for us, on the cross, . . . and, then, be raised from the dead, . . 
and, it not do something, awesome, . . . in Him, . . . as well?    

I want us, to use our imagination, a little, this morning, as we think about, what effect, . . . that, this must of had, 
upon Him.  I got to thinking about it, . . and, I have some ideas, of how, it had to have, . . . effected Him.  


(I can't prove it, . . . it's not here, in the Word of God.  But, my imagination went wild, . . . and, I believe, 
that, it had to have, . . . greatly, effected Him, . . . also.)      

I stop short, of saying that, it changed His life, . . . because, the Word of God, says that . . . "He is the same, . . . today, yesterday, and tomorrow."  He does not change, whatsoever.  And, I am not denying that, this morning, 
but, I want you, to use your imagination, and think with me, about how, this had to, have effected Him.

Our lives, have been dramatically, effected, . . . by the resurrected, . . life of Christ.  That is, . . . if we have been 
saved, and born again.  Don't you think, . . . that, His life, also, . . . was, dramatically effected, . . . after, 
all that, took place, on Calvary's cross, . . . when, He was crucified, to pay for our sins, . . . and, then, 
three days later, . . . when, He literally got up, . . . and, walked out of, that tomb?

How could that, not effect, even the Lord?  Well, He already knew about it, . . . ahead, of time.  Jesus was there, 
when, it was planned, . . . before, the creation of the world.  He talked about it, . . . when He walked on 
this earth, warning the disciples, that the day, was coming.  He prayed about it, the night before, . . . and, 
prayed, . . . for you and me, . . . in John 17.

He knew the sacrifice, that He would make, in our behalf.  And, He did it anyhow, . . because, He loved us, that much.  (Do you think, then, that He loved us, even more, . . . after, all this, took place?  Did He look back, and say, "Wow, I sure do love, each and every one, of those individuals. Look, at what I, went through, . . for them."

How can God, who is love, who created love, and created us, . . . love us anymore, than He did, before?  I don't know, and maybe He doesn't, . . . but, think about how, He must feel.  He died, for us!  And, then, He has risen, 
and, He's now, living for us, "forever, making intercession, in our behalf."  What an, awesome thought!

Try to imagine, what goes through His mind, when He thinks about, one of us, . . . when, He thinks, about you.  
Yes, we are His children, and that alone, . . . should bring, a mushy feeling.  Right, . . . parents?  But, oh, 
it's so, . . . much more!

He did, all that He did, for you.  And, He would have done it, for you alone, if you were the only sinner, in this world.  Everybody else, somehow, lived a perfect life, . . . but, you messed it up.  Jesus still, would have died, . .  
just, for you.  And, then He would have risen, from the dead.  He loved us, that much, . . . individually.  

How could He, do all of this, . . . and, everything else, that He has done for us, . . and, not love us more, . . than, before?  Maybe, He does, . . . or maybe, He doesn't?  I don't know.  I just know, that He must have, an awesome 
feeling, for you and me, . . because of what, He did for us, 2000 years ago, . . shedding His blood, for us.  

And, you know what else, His love for us, probably grows, even more and more, . . with every day, that passes, after we, trust in Him, as our Savior.  We are His children, and as we grow, in our relationship with Him, . . you would think, that His love for us, would grow, even more.  (We love Him more, each and every day, don't we?)
**  ILLUSTRATION:  I can remember, what it was like, just a few years ago, when I realized, for the first time, that, I was going to be a daddy.  My wife and I, were anxiously awaiting the arrival, of our firstborn son.  And, boy, did we ever love this little baby, . . . back before, he was ever born.  We couldn't wait, for him, to get here.  

But, then that love, multiplied greatly, when he was born, and we first, . . . laid eyes upon him.  That love, that 
we knew, for our son, . . . was, so much greater.  How could we ever, love him, anymore, . . . than, that 
first day, . . . that, he was born?  

Well, it didn't take long, for us to realize, that with each passing day, the joy, that he would bring into our lives, would make us love him, even more, than the day before.  And, it's still growing!  I cannot begin, to describe to 
you, . . . how much, our love, for our children, has grown, . . each and every day.  (Some of you, know.) 

Jesus has loved us, more than we could ever imagine, since before the creation, of this world.  Way back then, He agreed, to go to the cross, in your behalf.  But, after what He did for us, and with each passing day, that we 
allow Him, to live out His life, within our hearts, . . . don't you think, . . . that, He loves us, even more?  

**  I know, that this is some, feel good theology, that, your preacher, has conjured up, this morning.  And, I may 
be, way off base.  God's love is so grand, that we can't, fully comprehend it, . . . and, it most likely, never 
changes, . . . but, we can feel, His love, . . . and, yes, it sure does feel good, . . . doesn't it?  Amen?
**  This message, on the resurrection of Jesus Christ, that took place, three days after the crucifixion, is most 
likely, nothing, new to you.  You've thought about it before, and you've read about it.  But, this is what, 
really matters, in life.  Nothing else matters, . . . except, the gospel.  The death, burial, and resurrection, 
of Jesus Christ.      

"You asked me how, I know He lives, . . . He lives, within my heart!"  Does He live, . . . within your heart?
Part 2 – “The Resurrection”

“You asked me how I know He lives, He lives within, my heart!”

Nothing else in this life really matters, except that Christ laid down 
His life in order for us to be redeemed of our sins and to be 
given His very life, by placing our faith and trust in Him and 
what He did for us upon that cross.  He was crucified that we 
might have, life eternal and life abundant.  And, that’s all that 
matters.   

Luke 24:1-8 – On the first day of the week very early in the morning 
the women took the spices they had prepared and went to the 
tomb.  They found the stone rolled away from the tomb, but 
when they entered they did not find the body of the Lord Jesus.  
While they were wondering about this, suddenly two men in 
clothes that gleamed like lightning stood beside them.  In their 
fright the women bowed down with their faces to the ground, 
but the men said to them, "Why do you look for the living 
among the dead?  He is not here, He has risen! Remember 
how He told you while He was still with you in Galilee:  `The 
Son of Man must be delivered into the hands of sinful men, be 
crucified and on the third day be raised again.'"  Then they 

remembered His words. 

John 3:16 – “For God so loved the world that He gave His only 
begotten Son that whosoever believeth in Him hath everlasting 
life.” 

1 Corinthians 15:1-4 – “Now brothers, I want to remind you of the 
gospel I preached to you, which you received and on which 
you have taken your stand.  By this gospel you are saved, if 
you hold firmly to the Word I preached to you.  Otherwise, you 
have believed in vain.  For what I received, I passed on to you 
as of first importance: that Christ died for our sins according 
to the Scriptures, that He was buried, that He was raised on the 
third day, according to the Scriptures.”

