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SERMON - Easter Sunday - 2022 

St Ninian’s, Glen Urqhart 

 

You may not remember, or have ever heard the name Nikolai Ivanovich Bukharin, but in his day he was 

as powerful a man as there was on earth. As a Russian Communist leader he took part in the Bolshevik 

Revolution in 1917 He was editor of the Soviet newspaper Pravda (which by the way means truth). He 

was a full member of the Politburo and his works on economics and political science are still read today. 

There is a story told about a journey he took from Moscow to Kiev in 1930 to address a huge assembly on 

the subject of atheism. Addressing the crowd he aimed his heavy artillery at Christianity hurling insult, 

argument, and proof against it. 
 

An hour later he was finished. He looked out at what seemed to be the smoldering ashes of men's faith. 

"Are there any questions?" Bukharin demanded. Deafening silence filled the auditorium but then one man 

approached the platform and mounted the lectern standing near the communist leader. He surveyed the 

crowd first to the left then to the right. Finally he shouted the ancient greeting known well in the Ukraine: 

Khristos Voskras: "CHRIST IS RISEN!" En masse the crowd arose as one and the response came 

crashing like the sound of thunder: "Voistinu Voskras:   HE IS RISEN INDEED!"  
 

Today, we celebrate the resurrection of Jesus and the victory He won over death and the worst people can 

do. And so I say to you: Alleluia  Christ is risen - He is risen indeed Alleluia. The story does not end with 

the cross - with the death of Christ.  Thanks be to God. But you know there are some people, even those 

who profess the faith who would have us believe it does. 
 

Equally, the Christian faith does not begin with the resurrection, important and vital though it is to our 

faith. And it is this paradox that I would like to address this morning.   
 

Before joining the Police, my Uncle, himself a police officer, warned me, he said, “Take note of the fact 

that the recruitment advertising brochure only have pictures of police officers on Sunny days.”  Believe 

me, he said, for every nice glossy picture there are at least fifty others that could have been taken in the 

cold, in the muck & the wet. 
 

The Christian life can be idealized as always pleasant and trouble free - but this is a distorted picture for it 

is not all resurrection, we cannot bypass the Cross and forget it happened - although we may be tempted 

to do so. 
 

Equally a Christian faith which has no place for the resurrection is a distortion too.  Several years ago, in 

one of the Sunday Papers, there was an article entitled, 'Why must Christians be so miserable?'  For the 

writer, the world was not miserable, but was beautiful and exciting.  The people he noted, were on the 

whole kindly and good; and the concept of all-pervading sinfulness made no sense to him.  The writer 

went on to say, “If there is a God, then surely he must manifest himself in the lovely things, in the 

primrose and the poem; the leaping salmon and the galloping horse; in girls, wine, butterflies, buttercups, 

swift waters, sunset skies, mountains and seas, Beethoven and Shakespeare; in tenderness and in love, in 

imagination, in daring and in courage”. 
 

And I dare say that for the most part, we would agree with what he says, for all of us will find God in the 

beauty of his creation.  And, no doubt, we would desire an outward looking, positive, optimistic, dynamic 

Christianity.  An attractive Christianity; a Christianity which uplifts the soul; a Christianity which 

emphasises the resurrection. Maybe, for too long, church services have portrayed and stressed our 
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wretchedness, and perhaps there is a case in which the crucifixion has been over emphasised in our 

worship, for we are also a resurrected - hope filled people, who have been freed from the tyranny of sin 

and death. 
 

Nevertheless, I would argue there is still a case for both. New life and the promise of the kingdom is both 

a now and a not yet.  We still live with that paradox. A tension which the journalist failed to note.  Yes, 

our world is beautiful. Yes, it is exciting and yes, it is easy to see God in his created order.  But what 

about the devastation of the earthquake, the terror of fire and flood, the awfulness of famine and plague ?  

and the madness, horror and inhumanity of war and terrorism.  Neither can we shut our eyes to the fact 

that bullies exist, mobs sometimes run riot in our streets and that many people today can suddenly turn 

and react viciously and callously as the crowd did that first Good Friday.  Death happens.  And though 

God’s world is marvellous and full of exciting and joyful possibilities; it is also full of terrible and 

devastating realities as the people of New York, Yemen, Jerusalem, Afghanistan and the Ukraine will 

readily admit.   
 

The two go hand in hand, there is good and evil in the world. Likewise, with our faith. A Christianity 

without the incarnate one, who will never leave us nor forsake us. A Christianity without the Cross or a 

Christianity without the resurrection, is an incomplete faith, and a lie to the truthful and all-encompassing 

incarnate gospel Jesus came to bring.  If Christianity was just a happy, optimistic way of expressing our 

faith it would only reach the people who were blessed with a happy, comfortable, trouble free life. 
 

The real strength in our faith lies in the power it gives to men, women and children, to overcome even the 

most devastating, crucifying experiences of life, a power to transcend the worst the world can do and a 

power to celebrate the best it delivers too. A faith that for me is expressed most clearly in the hymn My 

song is love unknown, in the first verse in fact, 'My song is love unknown,  My saviours love to me, Love 

to the loveless shown that they might lovely be'. 
 

A God who just appears to us in the flowers and the good things of life is a limited God.   Our God is 

greater than that, for he is a God of transformation - for he can and does, transform 'the loveless that they 

might lovely be'.  For our God, is also a God who meets with us - he is not just in the beauty of the 

Garden.  In John’s gospel account, and no doubt in many of our lives, Jesus is also the gardener, 'Woman 

why are you weeping? Whom do you seek?  Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, 'Sir if you 

have carried him away, tell me where you have laid him, and I will take him away'  Jesus said to her, 

Mary.  She said Rabboni' 
 

Mary Magdalen, knew what it was like to be loveless,  she also knew what it was like to be transformed 

by Jesus in her hour of need, an experience that renews her hope and makes her run to the disciples and 

share the wonder of that experience with them.  The wonder of our faith is that Jesus stills meets with us 

both in the garden of tears and in the mountain tops of praise. 
 

We ourselves, may have travelled, and may still have to travel through Good and awful Fridays but our 

faith teaches us that though it may be Friday, Sunday is a coming’.  All is not lost - there is still hope – 

death has NO dominium over us.  
 

(example given here from N Ireland) 
 

For the people of the Ukraine, for you, and for all, irrespective of what life might throw at us, Easter 

points us to Him who is our hope, Jesus Christ our incarnate, crucified and risen Lord.   So, give thanks 
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this day for what Jesus has done, is doing, and will continue to do - meeting with 'the loveless that they 

might lovely be'.  Khristos Voskras! CHRIST IS RISEN "Voistinu Voskras! HE IS RISEN INDEED!" 
 

May the transforming love of Jesus draw you to Himself;  the power of the crucified Jesus strengthen you 

in His service; and the joy of the Risen Jesus fill your hearts this Easter and for evermore.` 


