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Lent 5 John 11 Rejoice? In a Time Like This? March 29 2020 

May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be pleasing unto 

You, O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer. Amen! 

Rejoice? In a time like this? Lent is time for reflection on the reason Jesus Christ 

had to come and die on the cross. Our sins. And last Sunday was Laetare Sunday, 

Rejoice Sunday, so named because we remember the words of Isaiah 66:10, 

“Rejoice with Jerusalem and be glad with her all you who love her!” It is the 

Lenten equivalent of Gaudete Sunday in Advent when we light the pink candle in 

our Advent wreath. But today is the 5th Sunday in Lent. And look at what is going 

on in the world! The world seems to be grinding to a halt. The list of businesses 

and organizations that are closed is too long to read. And the uncertainty and fear 

are palpable. Can you blame anyone? All we hear about on the news is the 

number of people infected with, and how many people slain by the latest 

manifestation of sin, death, and the devil: the coronavirus. Rejoice indeed! 

But I have to ask you the Preschool Chapel question, “What day is today?” No, not 

Monday! It’s Sunday! And why do we worship on Sunday, the first day of the 

week, instead of Saturday the seventh day of the week? Yes! Because Jesus rose 

from the dead on Sunday! So, every Sunday is a mini Easter celebration. And we 

correctly say that Sundays are in Lent, not of Lent, just as Christians are in the 

world, not of the world. Therefore, we Christians may rejoice in every 

circumstance. 

Just a reminder for us all: as of Friday night, out of the 39,940,000 people in 

California, 39,939,900 have not died this year of coronavirus. That’s 100 who have 

died out 40 million. By this same time last year, 15,000 people had died of cancer 

in California. But in times of uncertainty, we search for solid assurance. 

Ezekiel seemed to be given an impossible task – his audience were bones, dead 

dry bones. Talking to them did not seem like it would work. But when God sends 

us out with a job to do, a Word to speak, it is with His power and Spirit that we 

speak. His word creates what it says and what He seeks.  
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Ezekiel prophecies to the bones and the wind, and they hear his call and obey 

him. The word of the prophet is potent because it is also the Word of the Creator 

and Lord of the Universe. 

Death itself is undone here. The bones are very dry, this is no resuscitation, but a 

re-creation of the very flesh and sinews and skin which are necessary for human 

life. These guys had been dead a long time. 

And notice the description of the people. They are without hope. The whole 

house of Israel is like a pile of dry bones. But Ezekiel calls them to hope, not in the 

sort of things which might normally give hope, but in the promises and the gifts of 

God. 

The world may not seem like it is receptive to God’s word, it may seem more like 

the “dry bones” to whom Ezekiel was asked to speak. But it is not an ordinary 

word which is spoken. When it is Christ’s word which is spoken, it is empowered 

by His Holy Spirit. That makes that Word effective. And it give hope, yesterday, 

today, and forever.  

Hope belongs to God – not to us. We don’t get to define hope, we just get to have 

it. God’s answer for the Jewish folks a long time ago was not that the kingdom of 

David would be restored as they had envisioned it. They spent many long years as 

a backwater outpost of the Persian, then the Greek, and then Roman Empires. 

When the new David came, He was so outside their expectations, they almost did 

not recognize him, at least many did not. 

Paul points all of us, prisoners of every sort, to another truth to speak, however. 

We are no longer of the broken and sinful flesh, but the living Spirit of Christ 

dwells within us. We should not rashly presume that we won’t sometimes see the 

sinner rather than the saint in this life which we live. Paul knows that there really 

is a saint in there and he lives in this body of ours, just as much as the old sinner 

does. Do we sometimes get what we expect in this? If we only look for old Adam, 

is that all we see? Do we need to trust the promise of our Baptism a little more 

and look for that new guy too? The new man is there because the Lord says he is. 

It is not our work to make ourselves new. 
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Remember what Luther teaches in the 3rd article of the Apostles’ Creed: I believe 

that I cannot by my own reason or strength believe in Jesus Christ, my Lord, or 

come to Him; but the Holy Spirit has called me by the Gospel, enlightened me 

with His gifts, sanctified and kept me in the true faith; even as He calls, gathers, 

enlightens, and sanctifies the whole Christian Church on earth, and keeps it with 

Jesus Christ in the one true faith; in which Christian Church He forgives daily and 

richly all sins to me and all believers, and at the last day will raise up me and all 

the dead, and will give to me and to all believers in Christ everlasting life. This is 

most certainly true. Who does all this? 

Jesus is the resurrection and the life. The resurrection is not something we have 

to find or attain to, but rather it comes looking for us. He calls us forth from the 

grave and in response to his summons, we too will answer. 

The resurrection is the Word of God. That same word which called this world into 

being is operative in the resurrection. It can call each and every molecule of us 

from the four corners of creation and reunite them, recreate them, and we will be 

ourselves once more. This is worthy of rejoicing. 

The modern day “celebrations of life” are just sad affairs when all you have are 

memories and not a promise of a resurrection. Funerals stare death straight in the 

face and force us back to that One who offers a sure and certain hope on that 

day: Jesus, the Resurrection and the Life, by whom we do indeed come to the 

Father and Life Everlasting.  

Jesus embraces our grief, too, and He does something about it. He does not tell us 

not to cry, nor does He leave us in our grief. He raises Lazarus. He will raise us. 

Jesus is the resurrection – the resurrection has a face, hands, and body. 

Martha thought that the resurrection happened at the end of time, far distant 

from her first century Bethany life. But Jesus, the resurrection and life, was 

standing right in front of her. This breaks down the great barrier. The “last day” of 

resurrection has already begun. It really began when this Jesus of Nazareth rose 

from his own grave on Easter morning. We are in His presence now, in Word and 

Sacrament! This is built on Baptism – when we become heirs of the Kingdom, we 

live the eternal life right now. We do not “see” death when we die, but we live.  
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The world would have us doubt that Jesus is the I AM. After all, He was just a 

carpenter, a peasant, who lived two thousand years ago. How can He be the 

solution to our life’s deepest problems? How can faith in Jesus be something that 

makes any difference to a twenty-first century person such as ourselves? It defies 

any reasonable estimation.  

Jesus claims to be the I AM. For folks in the audience of Jesus and John that was 

an explosive thing to say. That is what God said to Moses out of a bush many 

years ago. That was the name of God.  

Reason suggests that to believe in a man who lived so many years ago is foolish. 

But these claims He makes render that skepticism a problem. If Jesus is that God – 

if Jesus really is that I AM, then his assault on sin, death, and devil on that cross 

does indeed address the problems of our lives, of our families, of our city, and our 

world. So say over 500 witnesses and the death of a host of martyrs. 

Jesus brings the forgiveness and love which this afflicted world so desperately 

needs, which we need. He has filled our lives with Himself in His Word, Baptism, 

Confession and Absolution, and in the Sacrament of the Altar. He comes to us and 

IS, HE IS the reality for us. And the vision of sure hope that God gave to Ezekiel 

and the people of ancient Israel is the same sure and certain hope that He gives 

us in His promises of Word and Sacrament. And as we hear during communion 

when we hear the words, “with the angels and archangels and all the company 

heaven…” we too, are part of that resurrection gathering. 

The famous hymn, Blessed Assurance, goes like this: 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 

O what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 

Live in those promises! They bring all God’s children a blessed assurance, a certain 

hope, founded on the most solid foundation there is: our Rock and Redeemer, 

Jesus Christ. Amen!  And may the love of God and the grace of our Lord and 

Savior Jesus Christ and the power of the Holy Spirit abide in you to life everlasting. 

Amen! 


