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Under the heading, less is more there is a wonderful exchange between an Inuit hunter and a 

missionary priest in one of Annie Dillard’s writings.  The Inuit asks the local missionary priest, 

“If I did not know about God and sin, would I go to hell?”  

“No,” says the priest, “not if you did not know.”  

“Then why,” asks the Inuit earnestly, “did you tell me?”  

 

No doubt, there are examples too numerous to count down through history where we would be 

so much better off if we just kept our mouths shut.  The irony for us today as we hear the 

resurrection account from Luke is the juxtaposition between the Inuit who hears the priest’s 

proclamation and has a proverbial anchor thrown around his neck and the disciples who reject 

the life-giving proclamation of the women who have visited the empty tomb.   The mouths of the 

women announce the good news of the resurrection.  They proclaim that Christ is risen.  Yet, we 

are told that the disciples response is anything but inspiring.  “These words,” Luke writes, 

“seemed to them an idle tale, and they did not believe them.”  

 

So much for the momentousness of that first Easter!  To be fair, at least Luke is a little better 

than Mark’s gospel.  There the women run away from the tomb and tell no one for fear and terror 

had seized them.  Not what one expects regarding a resurrection account.  Surely many among us 

have thought at least once that if we had had the experience of the early disciples, we would have 

such an amazing faith.  Belief beyond the shadow of a doubt.  A front row seat to Jesus and his 

ministry.  Thus, the disciples response on that first Easter is helpful for us.  Doubt and disbelief 

hold sway.  Faith, you see, never traffics in certainty.  Faith peddles on the periphery of hope and 

trust, bumping up against that disbelief every now and again.  

 

Indeed, the first resurrection account that we have comes not from the Gospels but from Paul. 

An empty tomb is never mentioned.  However, the experience of a risen Christ is.  Something 

happened.  Yet, unsure and uncertain how often do we remain in the tomb, among the dead, 



when we consider our lives and engagement with the great mystery of God?  The tomb is real. 

Death is real.  And we often hold onto those things that we know are real even if we don’t like 

them so much, rather than reach out for what may be, or, what we proclaim today, is.  The 

experience of risen Christ.  Thus, Mary Magadalene’s encounter at the tomb is encouraging.  She 

and the other women have an encounter with two messengers who offer the classic Easter 

proclamation, "Why do you look for the living among the dead?”  Indeed.  “He is not here, but 

has risen.”  

 

Yet, their subsequent proclamation to the disciples is anything but extraordinary or noteworthy. 

Again, it was to them an idle tale.  

 

With such an underwhelming nascent Easter encounter, it is amazing that a priest ever existed to 

convert an Inuit.  Which is, perhaps, what we should be aware of even on this most festive day. 

Namely, the proclamation that we make flies in the face of reason, and it is rooted in mystery. 

Christ is risen!  He is risen indeed! Flows from our mouths with such ease.  Yet, do we really 

understand what this means?  Can we consider the myriad implications?  Are we simply 

mouthing what we have been indoctrinated into?  Should we be less assured and more skeptical 

like the disciples?  Certainly, if Resurrection transcends death itself, then it is nothing to trifle 

with.  Resurrection changes the rules.  Resurrection overthrows the laws of physics. 

Resurrection upends the neat and orderly world that we create for ourselves.  Resurrection is 

wild! 

 

Which should make us pause for a moment.  We gather to celebrate.  Yet, so often our 

celebrations are tame and domesticated.  The very heart of our proclamation, however, is 

anything but tame and domesticated. 

 

Annie Dillard reflects on this matter of awe and wildness in faith rather than any smug certainty 

or certitude.  She writes regarding the quaint worship services that we engage in, “It is madness 

to wear ladies' straw hats and velvet hats to church; we should all be wearing crash helmets. 



Ushers should issue life preservers and signal flares; they should lash us to our pews. For the 

sleeping God may wake someday and take offense, or the waking God may draw us out to where 

we can never return.”  Think about it!   The God of the universe engaging us.  It could make you 

blush.  It might make you nervous.  It should make you concerned.  Garrison Keillor’s classic 

description of Episcopalians was that they were so comfortable with themselves that they often 

forgot that they were in worship.  When the usher came by for the offering, they would say, “I’ll 

have a Manhattan!” Yet, the implications of what we consider when confronted with 

Resurrection are earth-shattering and humbling to our very core.  Life overcoming death.  Love 

enveloping hate. Mercy outlasting retribution.  

 

The message of the women, if true, is anything but an idle tale!  Resurrection is powerful beyond 

knowing, with ramifications that we cannot even imagine.  And precious little control that we 

have over the whole shooting match.  Which is pretty much part of the whole point. 

Resurrection means that we are left out of the conversation.  God acts.  Resurrection implies that 

we do not create our own reality but rather the abiding reality of God undergirds and permeates 

the whole of the system.  Resurrection means that our conventional wisdom of what works, what 

is right and wrong, and where value lies is capsized for the most profound expression of love, 

mercy, and eternal grace.  As Richard Rohr notes, “The cross is the standing statement of what 

we do to one another and to ourselves. The resurrection is the standing statement of what God 

does to us in return.”  As we are reminded in one of our Eucharistic prayers, “Dying you 

destroyed our death.  Rising you restored our life.” 

 

Thus, what God does is put an end to the illusion that we have ultimate control while also 

obliterating the tired system that the Inuit and the missionary priest were considering.  We are 

not on the highway to hell because we know about God.  Rather, we are surrounded by heaven in 

this very moment and in all moments.  The presence of God in our midst now and always. 

Again, the messengers question to the women at the tomb, “Why do you seek the living among 

the dead?”  And for us the invitation of Easter is to walk out of our tombs that confine us and 

define us and walk into the life that God showers so freely and lovingly upon us.  We are invited 



to let go of what we perceive as tried and true but is really worn and weary and grasp what is the 

life God desires.  Here and now.   “It is not the objective proof of God's existence that we want,” 

Frederick Beuchner wrote, “but the experience of God's presence.  That is the miracle we are 

really after, and that is also, I think, the miracle that we really get.”  Not proof.  Rather, God’s 

presence.  And in Christ’s resurrection, we say, Amen.  Alleluia.  Alleluia. 

 


