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surprise this being Resurrection Sunday and all, the first Sunday of Easter.  Let us 

pray. 

We begin with a story.  It begins, as so many stories do, with our main character, 

a devoted man of faith, one who spoke with God, a prophet even, Ezekiel, 

perhaps he is simply called Zeke.  One day the hand of the Lord came upon 

Zeke, and took him up to a valley, a valley filled with dried bones.  These were 

bones bleached white from the sun. So dry and brittle, the slightest disturbance 

might make them crumble and blow away in the wind.  We know about that 

 

And here was an entire valley filled with bones like this, dry, white, bleached in 

the sun. An entire people, dead, dried up, without breath, without blood, 

without life estion when 

he heard it, Zeke answers  

Do you ever feel like that? Dried up and dead. So brittle, so without life or spirit or 

hope, the slightest thing will make you crumble into dust and blow away?  

 

e 

body any body.  But living under Roman rule, much as their ancestors had 

lived under Babylonian rule or even earlier than that Egyptian rule, they knew 

was it was to have a kind of living death.  To live, but without hope. To live, but 

without spirit.  

Perhaps this seems like an odd stories for Easter but it is, in fact, a traditional 

also of redemption and resurrection is remembered. Can these bones live? Is 

there hope, when things seem over? 

I can well imagine the disciples knew that feeling. Can hope survive? 

Can the uprising of hope, and uprising of peace, 

teaching and mentoring and discipling, can it live or is that hope, like those 

bones God showed to Ezekiel, dead and dried up? 

They may not have worded it quite that way, but surely that was what was 

going through their mind as two of the followers headed home toward Emmaus. 

What an extraordinary day it had been the start of the week.  How were they 

to go on without their leader? That was how that Sunday morning began, how 

gone? What is left? What is left to do, or to think or to believe? So they met with 

other followers to see what they were doing.  
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What was the plan now? And there, they heard the most extraordinary thing

surely a fantasy, wishful thinking to the extreme.  The women said that Jesus was 

gone, not in the tomb.  

That tomb, remember, was closed with a large stone, perhaps weighing a ton or 

more, blocking the entrance so nothing could get in or out. And it was guarded 

by Roman soldiers, because Pilate had heard the rumors that Jesus  

claimed he would be resurrected and Pilate and the Temple officials 

want anyone to take the body and claim it had happened.   

And yet, when the women went to the tomb, the stone, the giant, stone was 

moved aside.  

the living among the de

confirmed the story, finding only the burial clothes, no Jesus, left in the tomb.  A 

resurrected Jesus. 

Perhaps this was too much to hope for, too much to believe. And so two of the 

followers, Cleopas and another, started back toward Emmaus, toward home, 

talking about all these things as they walked, only to be joined by a stranger. 

 

And then a conversation, during which the stranger teaches them everything in 

scripture about Jesus

down?  

When they reach Emmaus, it was getting on supper time so they asked the 

stranger to stay, rather than go on in the dark. And when the stranger blessed 

and broke the bread and gave it to them, they recognized their Lord. How 

interesting that it is at the point of sharing food that God reveals God-self to 

them. This act, so clearly like the last supper, then their eyes were opened. In 

that act of sharing bread, in that act of remembering, in that act, their eyes 

were opened and their hope restored, their joy refilled.  Life came back into 

them.  And their response?  

To return to Jerusalem, to share the rekindling of their spirit and their hope with 

others. Jesus was resurrected! Jesus is alive! 

body reanimated? Was the body changed? Apparently, since to Cleopas in our 

scripture today Jesus was unrecognizable. And in a different account, Mary 

Magdalene will confuse him with the gardener.  

And in other passaged, Jesus is said to enter locked rooms, and appear and 

disappear as a physical body could not do.  



3 

 

focus.  

we want.   We can preach about the stone being rolled away and Jesus 

appearing to Cleopas, but if the only person resurrected is Jesus, what 

difference does it make?   If the only stone that gets rolled away and the only 

path unblocked is for Jesus, what good does it do?  We will think on that a 

 

Zeke, a  

God says to Ezekiel, prophesy to these bones.  That is, speak my command to 

these bones.  

Thus says the Lord God to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, and you 

shall live. 6 I will lay sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, and 

cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and you shall live; and you shall know 

that I am the 
the bones and the bones came together and the bones formed into bodies, 

and sinew and tendons and flesh came upon the bones, and skin over the 

muscles, until the bodies were complete. The bodies can be restored.  But that 

 

 God asked. 

And although they were better than mere bones, than being dead and dried 

up, still they were lacking life, spirit, hope. Sometimes we are there too not 

dead, but not truly alive.  We look good, the flesh is there, the skin, in the words 

good is not enough. 

And so God said . . . 

breath:[c] Thus says the Lord God: Come from the four winds, O breath,[d] and 

 10 I prophesied as he commanded 

me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet, a 

vast multitude. 

Bringing the basics of life is one things, but true resurrection, true life, to fulfill the 

promise of the dry bones

breath and very wind of God.  

And that, is resurrection. That is newness and renewal and being made a new 

Spirit of God that restores hope, and peace, and the very breath of life.  

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Ezekiel%2037#fen-NRSV-21407c
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Ezekiel%2037#fen-NRSV-21407d
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How do we know if the Spirit is fillin  the fruit of the Spirit is love, 

joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, 23 gentleness, and self-

-23).  The fruit is how you will know them, said Jesus.   

We are part of something rare, something precious, 

armed with love, not weapons. An uprising that shouts a joyful promise of life 

 

what it means to be alive, truly alive. This is what it means to be en route, 

walking the road to a new and better day.  (We Make the Road by Walking, p. 

170)  That, my friends, is experiencing the fruit of the spirit. 

When we experience the resurrected Christ, we, like Cleopas, should share the 

news with others.  When we share a meal, share hospitality, and share our 

experience, then others too, can experience resurrection in their own lives. 

Is there a stone blocking your way forward?  

Do you need a resurrection? Do you feel dead and dry? 

I ask you, can these bones live? Jesus answer is, Yes.  I am the way the truth and 

the life. All who believe in me will never die but will know eternal life. Because I 

live, you will live also.  

We who believe also receive resurrection. We live and that eternal life begins 

now, when we live into and in the kingdom of God. If the resurrection was only 

for Jesus, what good is that to us?  What good is that to the world?  But the 

resurrection is for all who believe.   

Peter denied Jesus, yet was the rock on which the church was built.  Peter who 

ran to the tomb to confirm the news of the resurrection. Peter who, in scriptures 

we will read soon, will meet the resurrected Jesus for breakfast and who will be 

 

Or Paul.  Originally Saul, the entire focus of his life was death and hatred.  His 

mission to wipe out this upstart faith, these people who follow the Way. His faith 

in God led him to a place of judgment even to the point of seeking execution 

for the blasphemers who followed Jesus.  That was a very large stone, a large 

tombstone, blocking his way forward. And then he met the resurrected Christ.  

resurrected from a life about death to a life of faith and service, sharing the love 

of Jesus everywhere he went, starting churches everywhere he went, spreading 

the gospel, sharing the resurrection.  
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My own resurrection. After the loss of a child by miscarriage, I suffered a kind of 

death. A death of faith. A death of joy. It was a dark, dark time. The stone rolled 

firmly in place, blocking the way out, blocking all light and hope. Until, while 

sitting in church which I attended only because the family attended and frankly 

e to do on a Sunday morning, sitting there as the 

community joined in Holy Communion, I found Christ in the breaking of the 

bread.  Jesus spoke to me, and the Spirit filled me and I experienced a 

resurrection from despair and darkness to hope and faith and  

Are you blocked by a tombstone? Are you in a place more of death than of 

life? Do you need a resurrection this morning?  Can these bones live? 

Maybe you, like me, have experienced a resurrection.  Maybe you have 

experienced new life in Christ.  Then, like the women who took the news back, 

or Cleopas and his friend who, after recognizing the resurrected Christ, went 

back to Jerusalem to share the news, we must share that news of the 

resurrection with others so they too can experience new life, they can find hope, 

they can sing hallelujah.  Their bones can live too.  

The Lord is Risen! 

He is risen indeed!   

Let us live with him, in the kingdom of God as an Easter people, filled with the 

Spirit of God.  Amen. 


