An Ancient Prayer for Our Time: For Thine is the Kingdom, and the Power, and the Glory Forever.  Amen.
John 20:1-10;19-23

Well, we’ve made it.  We have made it my friends.  I’m guessing there are quite a few people in this sanctuary right now, all having that exact thought, for all kinds of reasons.  If you’re a bell ringer, maybe you’re thinking, “Whew!  Made it through both bell pieces, no problem!”  If you’re the family of one of the three young women who were just baptized here this morning, maybe you’re thinking, “Whew!  She made it through the water!”  If you’re one of those three young women, maybe you’re thinking, “I made it!  I didn’t slip!”  And if you’re Beth, maybe you’re thinking, “Made it – didn’t drop any of them!”  (She’s never dropped anyone, by the way…but as Moriah told me this morning, “There’s always a first time for everything!”)  
We have made it.  We have made it from the frantic, cheering, chanting, dizzying Hosanna-crying, palm-waving, coats-into-a-red-carpet-for-a-donkey-making crowds of Palm Sunday; into the quiet memories and reflection of a last supper shared with friends on Maundy Thursday; into the garden to pray when not even the closest and most beloved of friends can stay awake and stand the test of the trial; into the eventual darkness that dawns with Good Friday; through the hateful, jeering, angry, spitting mobs on the way to the Cross; to the quiet sorrow when Jesus is placed in the tomb; to now.  To this very day – to the moment when the stone is rolled away from the mouth of tomb, the women and the disciples find the tomb empty, and Jesus walks back into their lives, resurrected from the dead, and saying, “Peace be with you.”  

We, the modern-day disciples and followers of Jesus Christ, have arrived here together, after our journey through Holy Week, at the resurrection moment.  It’s Easter Day!  As on so many Easters before, Christ is Risen!  Christ is Risen indeed!  Alleluias replace our cries of Hosanna.  Joyful celebrations replace our sorrows.  Hope is reborn in our hearts and in the world.  Jesus walks right into our midst saying “Peace be with you.”


It seems to me that on this Easter Day, we are so very in need of that resurrected hope and peace.  In the couple of weeks leading up to this resurrection moment, I have been deeply saddened by the modern-day jeering, angry, spitting mobs that have been making news in our country.  This is not to make a political point in terms of what any one among us thinks of the recently passed health care bill.  No doubt there are those among us who oppose the move, those who approve of the changes, those who believe reform did not go far enough.  And that’s fine.  Any of us, if we are so inclined, can be in discussion about those changes, can talk through those opinions, can give voice to our own beliefs and hear the beliefs of those next to us in the pew.  But what has saddened me these past couple of weeks is the seeping, overwhelming, hatred and vitriol that is spilling over in this country.  I wasn’t there on that first Good Friday, of course, and so I’m not entirely sure, but it almost feels like modern day angry mobs with posters showing images of assault weapons aimed at the Capitol Building, hurling racial slurs as people of color walk by, spitting on current U.S. Congressman and former leader of the Civil Rights movement John Lewis because of his intended vote on the health care legislation, throwing bricks through windows of congressional offices, and threatening to “run people through” with the pole on which an American flag is mounted aren’t all that far from the angry, jeering, pushing, hateful mob gathered in the courtyard of the High Priest’s house on Good Friday, calling for the destruction of a Prince of Peace.  


We need a resurrection story.  We need the rebirth of hope, and of peace, and of love of civility.


Of course, these modern day mobs and crowds aren’t spitting on, aren’t crying out words of rancor and hate at, aren’t hurling bricks through the windows of Jesus Christ.  Are they?  What about the notion that we preach  and proclaim here so very often – that the light of love and the spark of the Divine is present in each one of us?  That each person is a beloved and uniquely and wonderfully created child of God?  That Christ has no hands, no feet, no heart in the world now but ours?
  That the best and surest way to see the face of God is to look into the face of the ones beside you?  To see them, to really see them, at their core, at the depths of the unique and precious individuals that they are?  When we really believe that…when we really see each person as a beloved son or daughter of God with whom God is very well pleased, what then of these modern day crowds?  How different are the cheers that encourage the cutting of a propane gas line to someone’s home or the cheers that meet the spit hitting someone whose skin is a different color from the cheers that resounded when Pilate’s whip came down 30 times on the back of an innocent man?

O God, we need a resurrection story this Easter Day!  We need the rebirth of hope, and of peace, and of love!  We need a resurrection story…because the resurrection story finds Jesus Christ walking right into our midst, walking into the closed spaces, and the frightening moments of our lives and saying “Peace be with you.”   The disciples were meeting in a house behind closed and locked doors because they were afraid, and yet the resurrected One appears in their midst bringing a miraculous message of peace, gifting them with the Holy Spirit, encouraging them to get out into the world and do God’s work.

That’s the resurrection story we still need today.  And Jesus, the Prince of Peace, is right here, in the midst of the crowds, in the midst of the fears and the worries, in the midst of the division and the rancor, bringing us a miraculous message of peace, gifting us with the Holy Spirit, encouraging us to get out and do God’s work in the world.  Jesus has come to lead us and show us the way into the kingdom of God.


For God’s is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever.  This closing line, this doxology, is the culmination of the Lord’s Prayer when we pray it each week.  Interestingly, it is not the culmination of the prayer Jesus taught his disciples.  In Matthew and in Luke, the prayer, although slightly different in each gospel, ends with the line Beth preached about last week: deliver us from evil, which happens to appear at Matthew, chapter 6, verse 13.  In my Harper Collins Study Bible, which is the New Revised Standard Version of the text, there is a small footnote at the end of Matthew 6:13, that adds, “Other ancient authorities add, in some form, for the kingdom, and the power, and the glory are yours forever.  Amen.”  The oldest manuscripts do not include this closing line – it appears to have been added some time in the 200s of the Common Era, which means it was not part of the prayer as Jesus might have taught it, but it was a closing, a word of praise to God, that early Christians praying this prayer found fitting, found needful, found important enough to integrate into the prayer so that now we can scarcely imagine ending the Lord’s Prayer without it.  In a post-resurrection world, it would be impossible not to end the prayer this way; to acknowledge and to praise God…for if Jesus could be delivered from the trials of Good Friday, if Jesus’ gospel and love and peace could triumph and endure, how can we not give thanks and praise to God’s, whose glory shall be for all time?  For a while, of course, it was a mark of Protestantism if you spoke those words at the end of the prayer – I was given away as a Protestant more than once while attending Catholic masses here and there for different occasions as a child by beginning to utter those words.  But I checked it out with our office manager Pat, who is my source for all things Catholic, and she confirmed my understanding that the Catholic Church now ends the Lord’s Prayer with this doxology as well.  Jesus may not have spoken these words to end his prayer – but they are no less a powerful part of our weekly experience.  These are the words of the generations that have followed Jesus…they are the words of praise and affirmation that we offer…they represent our great hope for the inbreaking reign of God here on earth.


On Easter, Jesus tells us what that kingdom of God here on earth is about.  It is about Peace.  Jesus walks into our lives, saying “Peace be with you.”  Yours, O God, is the kingdom of peace…the power of peace…and the glory of peace…forever.  That is the resurrection story.  That is the story we need today.  That that kingdom of peace might be present; that the power of peace might reign; that the glory of peace might be felt – those are the implicit possibilities and opportunities for new life and new hope that the story of Easter reveals.

But I would be remiss not to mention one thing.  That very last word of the prayer – of pretty much any prayer – so much a habit that we scarcely even think as we breath it: amen.  The children of our Education Hour classes were working on learning the Lord’s Prayer during Opening Time earlier this year.  We learned it, together, little by little each week, until they knew it all and we could recite it together with glee.  One Sunday, when we had just finished the prayer, one of the boys said, “Can I just tell you something?”  and I said, “Sure.”  He said, “Amen – always amen.  Why do we always end everything with amen?”  It was an excellent question.  Sometimes we do these things, and we forget why we are doing them – sometimes we’ve never even been told why we are doing them.  And so I told him how amen comes from Hebrew and is a word whose English translation is, roughly speaking, “let it be so.”  

At Easter and on every day, O God, yours is the kingdom of peace…the power of peace…the glory of peace…forever.  Let it be so, O God.  Let it be so. 


Esther Armstrong is a writer, a poet, and one of the founders and co-leaders of a ministry called “Journey Into Freedom,” which produces a newsletter by the same name.  In the March 2005 edition of that newsletter, she wrote these words, which remain as powerful on this Easter as they were when they were first written: 

“Resurrection means saying yes to what is loving, right, and kind.  Every yes we say to

justice, truth, tolerance, non-violence, committed causes, and love changes the course of

the world.  Every yes we say to waking up and being present to real needs, truth, the common

thread between all people, changes the course of the world.  Every yes we utter to resurrection is a yes to bring into being a world without hunger, discrimination, oppression, homelessness, violence, or genocide. There is a vision brewing deep within [us].  It is a vision of God’s Spirit blowing over the world, calling you and me into something totally new.

We are being called in new, creative, yet-to-be-defined ways, to change the course of the

world – to resurrect what has been into something that is not yet.  We are being called to not just patch up holes in various systems but to create totally new ones. There is a Spirit blowing – calling us to wake up, to be resurrected from the dead.  This is not the first time that humans have encountered mystery, outrageously hopeful ideas, or times of wild and crazy dreams and visions. This has happened over and over throughout the course of history. We are not the first. But it is now our turn.”


We are not the first Christians in need of a resurrection story of hope of Easter Sunday – but it is now our turn.  We are not the first Christians to pray the Lord’s Prayer together – to speak and offer these words of hope and praise for the unending glory of God.  We are not the first to be given the opportunity to live into the kingdom of peace, to feel the power of peace, to help bring the glory of God’s peaceful kingdom, the love and hope of the Risen Prince of Peace, to the world.  But it is now our turn.  It is our turn to live and share the hope of the resurrection.  Amen and amen…let it be so.  
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