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1 Peter 1:3-9
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! By his great mercy he has given us a 
new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, and into an 
inheritance that is imperishable, undefiled, and unfading, kept in heaven for you, who are being 
protected by the power of God through faith for a salvation ready to be revealed in the last time. 
In this you rejoice, even if now for a little while you have had to suffer various trials, so that the 
genuineness of your faith—being more precious than gold that, though perishable, is tested by 
fire—may be found to result in praise and glory and honor when Jesus Christ is revealed. 
Although you have not seen him, you love him; and even though you do not see him now, you 
believe in him and rejoice with an indescribable and glorious joy, for you are receiving the 
outcome of your faith, the salvation of your souls. 

What a difference! On Easter Sunday we heard the story of the earthquake when Jesus was raised 
from the dead. And we appreciated the fear that that quake elicited from the women who had 
come to visit the resting place of their Lord. The landscape of their lives and of their world was 
being shaken by this amazing event. In this resurrection, God was defeating the powers of the 
world that assume they are giving the orders. It is a fearful thing for tyrants to learn they are no 
longer in charge, for bullies to discover limits to their power, for structures of oppression and 
domination to be rattled down to the ground. It was an awesome thing to realize the kind of 
overwhelming power at work when God crushed death’s control with hope and resurrection life. 

But on the heels of that fear, as the women at the empty tomb saw the work of God and realized 
life would never be the same, joy erupted and sent them running back to their fellow disciples to 
share the news. 

Both fear and joy are the fruit of the resurrection. God’s victory both threatens the status quo and 
reveals a new creation that lifts up the lowly, brings promise to the hopeless, guarantees a future 
where there was none. God’s work on Easter morning lets us shrug off our fears and breathe 
freely.

What a difference between that first Easter day of mixed emotions and the day Peter steps before 
the crowds in Jerusalem just a few weeks later and preaches his first sermon. What a difference 
that Peter, who had abandoned Jesus before the crucifixion, now proclaims the good news. What 
had been a fearful disciple was now a joyful one. 



Peter witnesses that the resurrection has given him confidence, he can no longer be shaken, he is 
filled with hope, and he believes God will never abandon him. 

Peter’s sermon, the first sermon about the resurrection, is a commentary on Psalm 16, a psalm 
that speaks of gladness and rejoicing. “Therefore my heart is glad,” the psalm proclaims, “and 
my soul rejoices; my body also rests secure.”  So, as the Apostle Paul would later say, “If God is 
for us, who can be against us?”  The resurrection brings joy to Peter and offers the same to us.

During these next few weeks I want to lift up some of the consequences of the resurrection, 
beginning today with joy and gladness and rejoicing.

Recently, an old practice in the church has begun to grow again after years of neglect. Hundreds 
of years ago, congregations celebrated this week after Easter as Bright Week—b-r-i-g-h-t—
Bright Week. Every day was a celebration with special emphasis on letting go of worldly cares 
and concerns and worries and making a special effort instead to have fun and laugh and enjoy the 
new life made possible by God’s breathtaking victory. 

Because God defeated the powers of the world the church is able to relax its guard, to claim the 
new life, the resurrection life. In the old days the church said God had played a trick on the devil 
by raising Jesus from the dead. And it was good to laugh at what God had done. Today we say 
when God raised Jesus from the dead it became possible for us to put our lives into perspective, 
that God can be trusted, that we can afford to laugh and enjoy our new life together. The world is 
in God’s hands.

I learned this week that Bright Week traditions included playing tricks on the pastor. (Not that 
I’m encouraging that mind you!) Those tricks included pouring buckets of water on unsuspecting 
preachers and playing practical jokes on them to make them laugh. They can be so serious, can’t 
they? Come to think of it, I have found myself in dunk tanks at two different churches over the 
years. And the congregations did laugh. Especially when they brought my wife forward to throw 
the ball at the dunk tank target and when she repeatedly missed they led her up to the target and 
insisted she push it with her hand to send me under. Yeah, I remember it fondly.

God has relieved us of the burden of sin and death and the powers in this world. Yes, I know 
people still hurt, people still suffer, there are great needs to be addressed in our own lives and the 
lives of our neighbors around the globe. But we also carry with us the realization that none of 
that will have the last word. That God will prevail and it begins now with us and through us as 
God’s people. So we rejoice, we are glad, and we laugh.

There is a story told about Albert Einstein, the brilliant physicist of Princeton University in the 
early 20th century. Einstein was traveling from Princeton on a train, and when the conductor 
came down the aisle to punch the passengers’ tickets, Einstein couldn’t find his. He looked in his 
vest pocket, he looked in his pants pocket, he looked in his briefcase, but there was no ticket. The 



conductor was gracious; “Not to worry, Dr. Einstein, I know who you are, we all know who you 
are, and I’m sure you bought a ticket.”

As the conductor moved down the aisle, he looked back and noticed Einstein on his hands and 
knees, searching under the seat for his ticket. The conductor returned to Einstein; “Dr. Einstein, 
Dr. Einstein, don’t worry. I know who you are. You don’t need a ticket, I’m sure you bought 
one.” Einstein arose and said “Young man, I too know who I am; what I don’t know is where I 
am going.”

And that is the good news of Easter; that we do know where we are going. We have been told by 
the Savior that his life and death has promised us life eternal. And unemployment doesn’t change 
that promise. Neither does divorce, or bankruptcy, or cancer, or depression, or felony, or failure. 
Through all life’s ups and downs, this truth remains; we know whose we are and we know where 
we are going. 

For a moment, or from time that to time, we can smile, we can take a joke, not take ourselves too 
seriously; we can laugh.

One of the things I appreciate about you as a congregation is the joy that infuses your ministry. 
You like to smile. I know when I go to men’s Bible study on Saturday mornings there will be 
good natured kidding as we explore God’s Word for us. But at the same time I know that before 
our hour is finished we will also confess some of our problems and some of our sufferings to 
each other. Friendship is what brings that group together I think, friendship borne not only of 
companionship and time spent together, but friendship rooted in trusting God when things were 
tough, when tragedy struck, when it was hard to keep going. Friendship, ultimately, forged by 
faith in God, in Jesus, in a resurrection hope that leads you, in the words of one of our readings 
today, to “rejoice with an indescribable and glorious joy.”

I appreciate how you greet guests here at worship with a sense, not only of welcome, but of 
gladness. I’ve heard from some of those who visit here on Sundays who tell me they are so 
surprised to be so joyfully welcomed that they come back a second time just to see if it was a 
mistake. And, without knowing it, you do it all over again.

I appreciate seeing you myself each Sunday morning and I love to see the smiles of the teenagers 
in our congregation, the giggling and laughing that sometimes goes on in the pews. It reminds 
me to lighten up a little, that we gather here at least partly because we have something to 
celebrate, something that puts us at ease, that gathers up all our concerns and worries and 
sorrows and assures us we are in good hands, the hands that raised Jesus from the dead. 

Did you know the average child laughs 150 times a day, so say researchers at the University of 
Michigan, and the average adult laughs only 15 times?

No question about it, there is some serious ministry for us to do here in our community. We will 
always be seeking out those who are in need—that’s what we do. But we go out to minister to 
our world as those who believe Christ has been raised by the power of God, as those who 
understand that nothing can ultimately stand in the way of God’s love and mercy. We go out to 



serve with hearts that are glad, with souls rejoicing, and maybe even with a touch of humor that 
witnesses to our trust in the glory and power of God.

What a difference a resurrection makes.


