
 

 

Father Stephen’s Sermon  November 10, 2019 
 

Resurrection 
Jesus said to them, [God is not God] of the dead, but of the living; for to him all...are alive." 

 

When he was almost sixty years old, the great Christian apologist C. S. Lewis met and married Joy Davidman, 

an American divorcee 17 years his junior. It was the most unlikely match if ever there was one. Lewis wrote 

a book about the experience, the title of which was a play on words - Surprised by Joy. For Lewis, it was a 

resurrection of sorts (as it was for Joy Davidman, proving that there is life after divorce), for what came forth 

from C.S.Lewis, that somewhat crotchety old bachelor of an academic don, was some of the most profound 

and influential writings on faith in the modern era, which has helped many a person experience resurrection. 

 

 In my sermon last Sunday, I expressed the belief that the Feast of All Saints serves as a reminder that we 

stand at the intersection with Eternity (a rather apt sentiment on this weekend, when in this country you 

celebrate Veterans’ Day and in Britain and throughout the British Commonwealth Remembrance Sunday), 

intrinsically bound to the souls of all those who have gone before, reminding us that God, that Divine mystery 

in whom all things hold together, pervades all of Creation. It is a mystery which requires a “leap of faith” of 

some kind, and this Sunday, the lessons from Scripture pushes us even further into that Divine mystery by 

addressing the subject of resurrection, life after death. 

 

 Running through the Old Testament there is a constant conversation going on about life after death - from 

the belief that death is the end of it all, the long sleep, to the belief in resurrection itself, and life after death. 

Theologians have been speculating on the nature of life after death for centuries, so it should not surprise us 

when we encounter a passage in the gospels where Jesus responds to a question from the Sadducees about 

resurrection. The Sadducees did not believe in the resurrection and their intent was to set a trap for Jesus. 

According to the Law of Moses, on the death of her husband a widow was to marry the brother of her deceased 

husband. If resurrection is a reality, the Sadducees asked, what if the widow married a succession of brothers 

– to whom is she then married after death. 

 

 This is what the philosophers term a reductio ad absurdum, an argument to absurdity, which Jesus turns 

around by talking not about death in the physical sense, but about life in the spiritual sense; not about life after 

death, but about death and new life in life itself. God, the Divine, Jesus says, is God of the living not the dead. 

 

 Yet death itself remains a mystery, and the mystery deepens when we try to pierce the fog of what life is 

like after death. Within a decade or two after the resurrection appearances of Jesus, the Apostle Paul was 

writing to the faithful in Thessalonica, anxious for their loved ones who had died, and wondering if they would 

be raised from the dead at the end of time. To calm their fears Paul tells the faithful that “We shall all be 

raised, in the twinkling of an eye.” He fails to explain in any detail how this might happen and in what form, 

which only serves to make the fog become thicker, the mystery deeper. 

 

 Which takes us to the book of Job a, story about a man who is a faithful believer in God, yet through a 

series of tragedies, loses everything - his property, his sons and daughters, even his family and friends. Here 

is death writ large, and feeling abandoned by God, Job argues with the Divine; he complains of the way God 

has treated him, and demands his complaint be set down in a book, engraved in rock, so that no one will forget 

Job’s story. Then, Job makes an enormous leap of faith: 
 

I know that my Redeemer lives, and that at the last he will stand upon the earth; and after my skin has 

been destroyed, then in my flesh I shall see God, whom I shall see on my side, and my eyes shall 

behold, and not another. 
 

Down the ages, Jews and Christians alike have used this passage as a proof text of life after death; that though 

the body may die, the soul lives on, and that at some point in this divine mystery, we shall see the Divine who 

advocates for us, a friend who is on our side. 

 



 

 

But still the mystery of what resurrection is, or is not, remains. Perhaps the most we can say is that death and 

resurrection come in many forms. You will hear me speak of “resurrection moments” - moments in our lives 

when out of the depths of sadness, joy and new life springs forth. There is a wonderful hymn in the hymnal, 

written by John Keble, an Anglican cleric of the 19th century and one of the founders of the Oxford Movement, 

set for Morning Prayer, which I think express this thought well: New every morning is the love our wakening 

and uprising prove; through sleep and darkness safely brought, restored to life and power and thought. 

 

 In the Orthodox Church every Sunday is “Resurrection Sunday,” a day when life for each and every one 

of us can begin anew. As we gather Sunday by Sunday to celebrate the Eucharist, we are not only partaking 

of the sacraments; every time we approach the altar we are playing with the boundaries of time itself: time 

past, time present, time future; time before time, time after time itself, for the Divine is present through all 

time. New every morning is the love our wakening and uprising prove; through sleep and darkness safely 

brought, restored to life and power and thought. 

 

 So, even though it is the deepest of all mysteries, the reality of Resurrection is the very heart of Christian 

faith. In his first Letter to the Corinthians, the Apostle Paul declares that If there is no resurrection of the dead, 

then Christ has not been raised… and our faith is in vain. The leap of faith is that life in the Divine kingdom 

is full of resurrection moments - as it was for C.S. Lewis and Joy Davidman - an opportunity to be “Surprised 

by Joy;” a “New every morning” to be lived every minute of our lives, and if we wish to believe it, in the life 

to come. Amen. 

 


