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Pastor’s Message – 2/13/2022 
1 Corinthians 15:12-20 

 
 I wasn’t aware of how old government bonds are – or, at least, the idea of 
government bonds.  Walking the treadmill the other day, I heard an article on 
Wisconsin Public Radio about the history of government bonds.  According to the 
article, Venice, Italy was once one of the most prosperous and powerful City/States 
in the world, until another city, Istanbul, Turkey, started to steal its place among 
the wealthy and influential. 
 Needing to raise cash quickly in order to build a fleet to sail to Istanbul and 
thwart the threat, Venice invented government bonds, way back in the 1100’s, 
which they called prestiti.  The promise, then as now, was to sell bonds to investors 
and then pay them back a little every year with the initial investment to be paid at 
the end of the term.  Everybody wins:  the government gets working capital, in this 
case, to build a naval fleet, and the investors earn profit on their investment.  The 
idea was to build the fleet, sail to Istanbul, defeat their enemy and then return to 
Venice with booty – enough booty to pay off their investors. 
 Unfortunately, it didn’t work out that way.  Many of the Venetian sailors 
contracted the plague, the fleet was defeated, and it returned without any booty.  
So, no booty, no paying off investors.  Riots and executions ensued. 
 This little history lesson about government bonds lead me to Corinthians.  
Paul is very, “If this, then that . . .” which reminds me of my high school Logic 
course, though he is quite convoluted – typical Paul.  In the end, though, he comes 
down to Christ has been raised from the dead. 
 It is a funny time for an Easter sermon, is it not?  How can we possibly 
preach on resurrection when winter beats at our doors and the cold cuts through us 
like a knife? Easter reminds us of budding trees and singing birds and green grass 
and new beginnings. The early church saw every first day of the week as a 
celebration of Easter. Paul turned his troubled friends in Corinth toward the 
resurrection -- and once again told them the old, old story of how Christ had come 
back from the dead and defeated even the greatest of their enemies. 

The church at Corinth was having trouble with what they believed about the 
resurrection – if they believed it at all.  They ran through all the possibilities.  I 
believe in the resurrection of Jesus Christ. I do believe in the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ. I think I believe in the resurrection of Jesus Christ. I sort of believe in the 
resurrection of Jesus Christ. I'd like to believe in the resurrection of Jesus Christ. 
It's hard to believe in the resurrection of Jesus Christ.  It is hard to imagine the 
resurrection of Jesus Christ.  

What do you believe in the resurrection of Jesus Christ? The community of 
faith at Corinth was wondering what they believed about the resurrection of Jesus, 
and Paul responded with quite a theological heavy, the Bible reading suggested for 
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today, a carefully crafted logical argument. A reasonable argument, a logical 
argument. It is the sort of argument we learned to make in debate clubs or 
philosophy class, if ... then ... if no ... then not ... ending with a clear statement of 
the argument. 

When it comes to the resurrection, one of the things that all of the Gospel 
writers agree upon is that nobody was expecting it. Even the disciples seem to have 
been caught by surprise. This is actually kind of surprising in and of itself, 
considering that on at least three different occasions Jesus took the disciples aside 
and told them exactly what to expect. "See, we are going up to Jerusalem," he 
explained, "and the Son of Man will be handed over to the chief priests and the 
scribes, and they will condemn him to death; then they will hand him over to the 
Gentiles; they will mock him, and spit upon him, and flog him, and kill him; and 
after three days he will rise again" (Mark 10:33-34). 

Now I'm not sure how he could have put it any more plainly than that. He 
practically gives the disciples an hour-by-hour itinerary. But apparently, they 
never took Jesus at his word. They literally didn't think that he would live up to it. 
That's why there is no receiving line at the tomb. No one shows up on Easter with 
a "Welcome Back" banner and a fresh change of clothes for the Master. Indeed, one 
gets the impression that the disciples had no intention of showing up at all. 

They send the women to the cemetery instead. And as far as I can tell, they 
aren't any more eager to make this trip than were the men. The only reason they 
trudge down there at the crack of dawn is to anoint the body with spices. 
Ordinarily, they would have attended to that ceremonial matter prior to his burial. 
But in this case, since Jesus' body was removed from the cross just hours before 
sunset and the beginning of the Sabbath, they ran out of time. 

So, first thing Sunday morning, before the sun even came up, they set out on 
their lonely pilgrimage. Why so early? It could be that this was their way of coping 
with Jesus' death. Sometimes, when your grief is too heavy and the pain too fresh, 
you just try to stay busy. You concentrate on the things that need to be done, and 
occupy your thoughts with various chores here and there, so that you can keep on 
keeping on. However, I'm guessing that the main reason for their pre-dawn 
departure is to avoid the snickering crowds, with all of their snide comments: 
"What happened to your Wonder Boy? Some Messiah he turned out to be!" These 
women aren't really in the mood for that right now. They just want to go to the 
tomb and get it over with -- the sooner the better. 

The last thing they expected is that the tomb would be empty. Perhaps the 
question the angel poses in Luke's Gospel, "Why do you seek the living among the 
dead?" (Luke 24:5), missed the point. They weren't seeking the living among the 
dead; they were seeking the dead among the dead. 

A while back, the federal government attempted to bust a crime wave in 
upstate New York. 
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The suspected criminal ring wasn't gigantic ... it was geriatric. Most of the 
people under investigation were in their 80s and 90s. 

No SWAT Team maneuvers were needed. There wasn't even a raid by local 
police. In fact, the post office handled the bust just fine. Six ominous letters were 
delivered to people in the area around Plattsburgh, New York. Under the bold title 
"Medicare Fraud Investigations," the United Government Services warned 
recipients that they were under scrutiny for cheating the government. The upshot: 
Each of them might owe the U.S. government tens of thousands of dollars. 

So, who were these suspects? Hospice patients who had beaten the odds. 
Their crime: living longer than anyone expected, and continuing to draw Medicare 
reimbursement of what then was $88 a day. 

One suspect was Rosie DesParois, an 87-year-old who had entered hospice 
with advanced breast and endometrial cancer, and was still alive four years later. 
Another was Beatrice Bates, admitted at age 89 with a whole host of problems, 
including the suffering of a heart attack during radiation therapy for cancer. Still, 
she survived for five more years.  

Were these women a threat to society? Hardly. And yet, the taxpayers' money 
has to be protected, so Medicare was cracking down. Their policy is that the 
terminally ill who don't die within six months risk losing coverage.  

It's die or get outta here!  
In the portion of Paul’s Letter we read today, Paul's message is intended to be 

hopeful: When we die, we get to get outta here! Death is a good thing. We're 
moving to our eternal home. 

But while death is a good thing (if you assume that Christ was raised from 
the dead assuring our own future resurrection), Paul's point here is to offer hope. 
The government says, "Hurry up and die," but God says, "Hurry up and live." 

We need to return to a biblical theology of death. While Medicare is 
concerned about the end of life, Paul's focus is on eternal life. If we have the hope 
that physical death is but a portal to another level of existence, our earthly lives 
should be radically transformed. 

We can’t convince people of the resurrection by our words alone; all we can do 
is witness to it, live with compassion, and proclaim it.  Tell the story that Christ is 
Risen!  Believing in the resurrection connects us with the suggested reading from 
the Book of Jeremiah today in chapter 17.   

 
This is what the LORD says: 

“Cursed are those who put their trust in mere humans, 
    who rely on human strength 

    and turn their hearts away from the LORD. 
6 They are like stunted shrubs in the desert, 

    with no hope for the future. 
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They will live in the barren wilderness, 
    in an uninhabited salty land. 

7 “But blessed are those who trust in the LORD 
    and have made the LORD their hope and confidence. 

8 They are like trees planted along a riverbank, 
    with roots that reach deep into the water. 

Such trees are not bothered by the heat 
    or worried by long months of drought. 

Their leaves stay green, 
    and they never stop producing fruit. 

 
 Paul and Jeremiah both remind us to check again where our roots are 
planted, and where we get our nourishment.  Where is our delight?  Where is our 
hope?  We may not have control over the circumstances of life, but we can tend to 
the roots of faith, so as to be connected to the life source in those seasons of 
drought.  Believing in the resurrection, we are like the tree that sends out its roots 
to the streams.  We are rooted to the guarantee of new life found in Jesus’ and in 
our resurrection.  
 Paul is telling the Corinthians and us that even in the difficulties of life, the 
church can be touched by new life and new power. He offers a new understanding 
of Easter and resurrection. Death, any kind of death, is swallowed up in victory (1 
Corinthians 15:54). Easter, then, is not just a day on the calendar. For the church 
at Corinth and in your church, Easter holds great promise on any given Sunday. 
The philosopher, Albert Camus, wrote: "In the midst of winter, I realized that deep 
within me there lay an invincible summer." Faith holds on to Paul's great words 
like resurrection. Death is not the end; evil does not have the last word. 
 So, for believers, the resurrection is like a traveler's check. A traveler's check 
is as good as money in the bank -- not just your home bank, but any bank in the 
world. You can cross national boundaries and still cash your traveler's check. That 
is because there is money in your home bank to back the value of the piece of paper 
on which the traveler's check is printed. Jesus rose from the dead. That is your 
money in the bank! When you cross the boundary of life into death, you can cash 
your traveler's check in his name and receive that resurrection, which is 
guaranteed by Jesus Himself!  
 In spite of the cold, in spite of the snow that may seem never-ending, this is a 
good time to celebrate Easter.  A February Easter brings hope and promise and 
guarantee of new life – in this world and in the life to come. 


