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Easter Day 2018 

 

Each year for the past few years the Yellow Advertiser has interviewed me before Easter and then 

published a big ‘Bishop says this’ and ‘Bishop says that’ state of the nation type article. The reporter who 

comes each year wants my views on… well, everything: Brexit, climate change, GDPR, water shortages 

in Northern Kenya (please give generously to the Lent Appeal if you haven't done so already), Facebook, 

Cambridge Analytica, housing, employment, security, fixed odds betting machines, free school meals, 

Donald Trump, Theresa May, Emmanuel Macron, Jeremy Corbyn, Gareth Southgate, Lord Lucan, 

Shergar and the Easter Bunny. If he’d come a day or two later I'm sure he would've wanted the bishop’s 

view on the Australian cricket team’s ball tampering in South Africa and whether Steve Smith’s 

punishment was sufficient or not.  

 

Funnily enough, he didn't ask me about the difficult challenges that have been facing the church recently, 

not least our shameful record on safeguarding. But as you can see, he had a long list of other things. 

 

And as I found myself answering all these questions the best way I could, and trying to avoid falling into 

the trap of aligning my views with any one political party's agenda, I attempted to see the ethical and the 

developmental within these issues so that when we do make decisions – be it about housing or climate 

change – we do it from the Christian perspective which says I make my decision not on the basis of 

what is best for me, but upon what best serves the needs of my neighbour. For I am not an island.  

 

And I know that you know this, but it seems that Yellow Advertiser doesn't: I don't have a fascinating, 

original and credible view on all these subjects. Because my specialist subject is not economics, or 

climate change or housing or cricket, but hope. Therefore, when it came to the end of the interview and 

he wound up by asking me what my Easter message would be, I found myself saying – particularly in the 

light of all the other things we had just discussed – that there is no situation in life that is so dark, so 

desperate, so difficult that it cannot be turned around because God has raised Jesus from the dead. God 

has raised Jesus from the dead and therefore everything can be raised up. God can raise me to new life. 

God can raise you to new life. God can do new and incredible things, and the way God works is through 

us. We are instruments of God’s purposes for good in the world, our lives changed and shaped by what 

God teaches us and what God has done for us in Jesus, especially in raising Jesus to life.  

 

The message of Easter is therefore one of flabbergasting, unexpected and bewildering hope, that in any 

situation of despair or difficulty there is always hope to be found. All stones are rolled away. All bets are 

off. All debts cancelled. All sins forgiven. All joy unleashed. Strike up the band. Uncork the champagne. 

Cancel the taxis. Put on your dancing shoes, pucker up and sing – 

 

Alleluia! Christ is risen! 

He is risen indeed! Alleluia!  

 

And of course, it is unexpected. Undeserved. Preposterous and surprising. Bewildering. Unimagined and 

unforgettable. It appears that death and defeat always have the last word. Or on this Easter Day, which 

by a happy coincidence of the calendar is also April Fool’s Day, should we say, has the last laugh. But 

Easter teaches us otherwise. God is the one who is laughing. The whole Easter story is one of 

astonishing reversal, of surprising new beginnings.  

 

When Jesus entered Jerusalem only last week people waved their palm branches and sang. They were 

welcoming the person they thought would be a conquering hero. Five days later he was dead. Everything 

went wrong.  

 

They thought he was the Messiah. They thought he was going to establish a new kingdom. They thought 

he would kick out the Romans. They were wrong.  
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He spurned opportunities to assert himself. When he could have seized power he just washed feet. 

When he could have fought back he just lay down. Lay down and died.  

 

In the end, he was simply silent before his accusers. Spent. Defeated.  

 

So those who followed him fled. They fled for good reasons. They were worried that what had 

happened to Jesus was going to happen to them. They were fleeing for their lives. 

 

The only people left were the women who had followed in the larger crowd of his disciples. On Easter 

morning, while it was still dark, they went to do what their law and custom required. They went to 

anoint a corpse. And they discover the greatest surprise of all. The stone rolled away. The tomb empty. 

And a strange and enigmatic message: He is not here. He is risen. 

 

In the garden, Mary Magdalene lingers while the others depart. She meets someone she supposes to be 

the Gardener. He asks her why she is weeping and who she is looking for and when he speaks her name 

she recognises him. 

 

It is a new beginning. It is a total surprise. It is not what anybody expected. But this new beginning is not 

just a fork in the road where you choose to turn left or right, but a whole new way of looking at 

everything.  

 

God has had the last laugh. The last laugh on death. The last laugh on sin. The last laugh on despair. Jesus 

is risen from the dead, and we have a new start with God. What looked to the world like foolishness 

turns out to be the deepest wisdom of all. God has turned everything around in the resurrection of 

Jesus Christ.  

 

And we can even have a new start with ourselves. Our own loathing and regret and emptiness: they are 

not the last word either. Oh yes, all of us find it hard to hear the criticisms of others. But they are as 

nothing compared with our own self-criticism. But, because Jesus is risen from the dead, because he 

reaches out to us in love, because he knows us by name, and because - as he knows us, then we can 

know him (he is the one we are looking for) we can now inhabit ourselves in a new way. We can inhabit 

life in a new way; we can have the last laugh too. Like the penitent thief reaching out to Jesus in the last 

chance salon saying remember me in that kingdom of yours, we can be part of his kingdom, not because 

of our goodness or worthiness - none of that matters anymore - but because of God’s love for us, and 

because of what  God has done for us in Jesus Christ, knowing – as I said to the Yellow Advertiser – 

there is no situation in life that is so dark, so desperate, so difficult that it can't be turned around.  

 

It’s true of our politics. It’s true of Brexit, whatever side of the argument you are on. It’s true about 

international relationships with Russia. It’s true of the nuclear stand-off between Trump and North 

Korea. It’s true for our stretched and still remarkable National Health Service. It’s true for the young 

couple struggling to get onto the housing ladder. It’s true for our churches as they speak and teach the 

way of Jesus Christ. It’s true for me as I learn to love myself as God loves me. 

 

We can be full of hope. Things can change. Cynicism, doubt, envy and spite do not win. And even when 

it seems that they are winning, they are not. 

 

Christ is risen from the dead and when we travel through life with this hope there is joy in our hearts – 

every day is April Fool’s Day; every day is Easter and we can be nothing but hopeful; we too laugh and 

sing with the God who sings and laughs, for joy has come into the world and we dream a better world, 

even God’s kingdom come on earth. 

 

+Stephen Chelmsford 

Easter 2018 


