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Acts 2:14a, 22-32; Psalm 16; 1 Peter 1:3-9; JOHN 20:19-31 

 

We are an Easter people!  Amen?  Yes, Amen! 

 

We are now in the 2nd week of Easter.  And we celebrate!  And we are joyful! 

 

How ready are you for this 2020, COVID-19, pandemic, isolation Easter journey? 

 

Imagine being in the crowd as Peter preached.  The other disciples are with him, minus Judas, of course.  Peter 

reminds you and me that Jesus performed POWERFUL signs of LOVE.  And yet, we, you and me, handed him 

over to the Gentiles.  And he reminds you, he reminds me that we wanted Jesus nailed to the cross! 

 

But now…Oh, now, something new has come.  Jesus has been raised, because it was not possible for Jesus to be 

held in death’s power!  And so we get to this inflection point.   A fork in the road, metaphorically speaking…  

Do we move into faith and believe?  Or do we doubt, still, that Jesus has risen?   

 

Do you believe Peter? Are you an Easter person?  Or not?  We think the decision is so simple No room for grey.  

You have faith or you don’t.  You either believe like the disciples Jesus appeared to after he was raised.  Or you 

are like Thomas! 

 

We like to set up these false choices, don’t we?  We are an Easter people, but don’t you want to stick your 

hands in Jesus’ hands and his side?  Just to be sure?   

 

The Gospel for today reminds us how hard this is to believe…  That God raised Jesus…that our God never 

forsakes us… 

 

Somewhere along the way, my parents and my pastors and my AFFIRM community.  And my Teens Encounter 

Christ community.  And my Georgia Tech campus ministry friends.   And my wife and so many others 

encouraged me; shared stories of hope with me; cried with me, laughed with me, when I couldn’t believe for 

myself. 

 

When my family members struggled.  When my friends were struggling with life and money and even when a 

classmate died.  When things went sideways, it was hard for me to have faith at those times.   

 

Folks, this strange, callous, upside-down world of isolation that we are living in now can be so unorthodox as to 

push us into a zone, a place - A Sheol – that it is hard to fathom how we will ever get out of this mess.  But 

then… I read a text like Acts 2 – Peter preaching.  And this Gospel text from John 20 – Jesus encountering the 

disciples.   And I just wonder…In the midst of my own doubts and fears…maybe, just maybe this God of ours 

is still at work. 

 

I had an inception moment in this text today.  Peter preaches to the crowds in Acts 2:25-26 

25 David said:  ‘I saw the Lord always in front of me, 

for he is at my right hand so that I will not be shaken. 



26 Therefore my heart was glad and my tongue rejoiced; 

my body also will live in hope, 
 

So I am quoting Peter, Peter is quoting David.  I am telling story…about a story...about a story.  I am quoting 

Peter, who is quoting David (Psalm 16).  Peter said that David said:  “My body also will live in hope.”  My 

body also will live in hope. 

 

Just for a minute, I want to break down these words 

 

Any campers out there?  Setting up a tent is a task, for sure.   I once went camping with my family, all 5 of us.  

My wife, and 3 kids.  And we set up an 8-person tent…for the 5 of us. 

 

We apparently picked a site that was for RV camping, but oh well.  We had fun.  And we were close to the 

bathroom.   But we dwelled there for about a day. 

 

We set up camp.  We cooked.  We hiked.  We played.  We LIVED there, albeit for about 24 hours.  And I think 

about David, who said, “By body will live in hope.”  My being will dwell in hope. 

 

But pitching a tent there in the camp was an experience.  And I will relish that experience my whole life. 

 

Keep in mind that large green tent that I borrowed from a friend.  And think about dwelling…about 

BEING….about LIVING.  Now, think about being a TENT in an RV camp.   

 

We didn’t fit in…  Right now, my faith isn’t really fitting into this COVID-19 world.  I feel out of place.  Even 

though I am an Easter person; We are an Easter people; We may feel disjointed.  We are living into this thing…  

Quoting stories about stories…About faith…About hope.  And here…in this Pit that we are living in…This 

Sheol of a place…And God is saying, “I have been there…”  And I AM THERE WITH YOU, right now.  

Reach out, feel the marks of the holes in my hands.  And touch my side. 

 

And maybe…through these stories of hope, we can believe….maybe?  But what if I don’t?  What if I don’t take 

the right path?  What if I’m not all optimistic and cheery? 

 

Then that is okay, my friends.  It is okay to say THIS SUCKS!  This is TERRIBLE!  I can’t STAND IT ANY 

MORE.    

 

We might use the word LAMENT.  There’s a whole book dedicated to God’s people.  Lamenting over their 

difficulties… 

 

The sounds of our laments fill the internet these days:  One more Zoom call…If I have to WATCH one more 

service.  If I have to be ALONE ONE MORE DAY, I don’t think I can take it.  Then the best thing I can tell 

you is this… 

 

You are NOT ALONE.   

 

You don’t have to be happy all the time to be an Easter person.  You can doubt on this day…And yet…I am 

called, by the Spirit, to hear these words:  My body also will live in hope.  I will dwell in hope.  I will pitch a 

tent in God’s backyard.  Even if I’m a tent in an RV camp site.  I will DWELL HERE.    And I will make the 

most of it.  Not by own doing, no way 

 

I can listen to the stories of people from long ago.  From the ancestors of my faith; From pastors and friends and 

family; And THEY can remind me; THEY can tell the stories; THEY can lift me up, when I cannot lift myself! 



 

And in my doubts and sorrows, I am whole – made so by our God who does NOT leave us, who conquers death 

and the grave and says, “You don’t believe?  Ok…here…  I am here.”  And if you don’t believe, then simply 

hear the words again:   

 

God loves you. 

God cheers for you. 

You and I, our whole being, our whole selves 

Our finances, our emotions, our physical beings 

Our homes, our bank accounts, our jobs,  

Our careers, our classes, our grades, 

Our graduations, our proms 

Our EVERYTHING 

 

God says, come, stay with me a while and I will give you rest.  Even in your doubts and fears and trembling 

 

And so maybe, just maybe, as we doubt and fear and worry, we can believe that there really is room for all of us 

at God’s table; that our doubts and sorrows do not EXCLUDE us from God’s grace. 

 

We can believe – or not – that God watches over us; that nothing can hold back God’s love from reaching us, 

from story to story, from generation to generation. 

 

May you – the big green tent in that RV Campsite – may you know that you belong in this wonderful tapestry 

called life. 

 

May you be filled with hope. 

 

And may you know that God’s love joins you right where you are. 

 

AMEN. 

 


