Luke 24:1-12 and Acts 10:34-43
Do some of you remember Winston Churchill’s funeral? I remember watching it on television and being mesmerised by the cranes on the London skyline dipping their heads in tribute as his cortege made its way through the capital. As a child I realised this was one incredibly important man we were honouring by this state funeral. (“Who is this, that even the cranes obey him!?”)
Churchill is said to have planned much of the funeral service in St Paul’s Cathedral himself. His wishes included- after the blessing- a bugler to be positioned high in the dome playing the Last Post; that bugle call traditionally played at military funerals. Next, another bugler, placed on the opposite side of the great dome played Reveille. “It’s time to get up. It’s time to get up. It’s time to get up in the morning.”

On that first Easter morning when Jesus was raised from the dead heaven sounded Reveille, and the promise was fulfilled: “Because I live, you will also live.” 
What a message for us this Easter! It means at least two things for every follower of Christ. Firstly, that when it’s “goodnight” here, it’s “good morning” over there. And secondly, that when we lose someone we love very much at their death, the parting is only temporary. Our reunion will last for eternity. 

St Paul wrote: “If we have hope in Christ only for this life, we are the most miserable people in the world. But the fact is that Christ has been raised from the dead. He has become the first of a great harvest of those who will be raised to new life again. So you see,” writes Paul, “just as death came into the world through a man, Adam; now resurrection from the dead has begun through another man, Christ.”

Now, as we know only too well, everyone dies… because we are all related- biblically- to the first man, Adam. But all of us who are related to Christ through faith and through his once-for-all death on the cross for our sins… will be given new life. 

Many are the funeral services which include the beautiful passage from Revelation: “Behold the tabernacle of God is with men and he shall dwell with them and they shall be his people and God himself shall be with them as their God. And he shall wipe away all tears from their eyes and death shall be no more.” 

A wonderful image, but as the former Bishop of Winchester, John V Taylor, once said, such images “as soon as one asks questions of them they dissolve. And it must be so,” he ventured, “because we are talking about another dimension of existence which we have never experienced.”
He likened it to “children developing in the womb of the life to come, children who are not yet ready for birth. Like the human foetus we once were, we cannot imagine any other kind of life. We are secure in the warmth and the dark of our little world. From it we receive our nourishment and are content. Within it we stretch and kick and think we have perfect freedom of movement. We share our mother’s life and fancy we know all about relationships. All this time we have been growing lungs without even taking a breath, eyes without dreaming what sight is, legs with not a clue about walking. We are equipped for horizons far beyond and do not even know we have the equipment. When the hour of our birth comes we will call it dying because it will be the end of the life we know and we shall be harshly sent out into the unknown.” 

“The fact that we cannot imagine heaven does not mean it isn’t there and, rather than trying to understand it in advance, we had better get on with the life that is ours now while our equipment for heaven grows unseen.” 
How do we best help equip ourselves for heaven? The answer comes in that great challenge in the Old Testament. The prophet Micah asks rhetorically “What does the Lord require of you? To act justly, love mercy and walk humbly with our God.” 

In our readings for this Easter Sunday we hear how perplexed were the women at the empty tomb, and Peter who also witnessed the absence of the body, (not to mention those who later dismissed the women’s testimony as an idle tale) … Each one was “amazed,” “perplexed.” And no wonder. We find it incredible to think that a man can be executed- nailed on a cross till he breathes his last- and only a matter of hours later be breathing and speaking again.
We shall spend our whole life finding it deeply puzzling, utterly astonishing. But thanks to the family of Christ into which we were born, the church into which we are baptised, we are promised that we have ties that no-one can ever break asunder. All who are related to Christ will be given new life. How will it happen? We are told there is an order of resurrection: Christ has been raised first. Then when Christ- “the Lord of all”- comes back… all his people will be raised. Such good news is certainly worth getting up early for. Reveille has sounded for us-– and for all mankind. Hallelujah! Christ is Risen. He is Risen indeed.  

