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Luke 25: 1-12 
“Impossibly Possible” 
Easter Sunrise (March 27, 2016) 
Rev. Lou Nyiri 
 
The cell phone buzzes as night turns to morning, a voice speaks and everything changes… 
The nightly news begins with familiar litany:  another shooting, another attack, more senseless 
violence… 
The doctor finally calls, the waiting has been agonizing, the results are devastating… 
 The doorbell rings… 
  The friend confides… 
   The child falls ill… 
    The partner makes a choice away from the relationship… 
     The reality escape we keep going to won’t stop calling… 
 
And, we find ourselves in what is called liminal space –  
a space of transition,  
a space of not knowing,  
a space of waiting,  
a space between the comfortable confidence of what was and the frightening proposition of 
what is to be. 
 
It is the space in which we hold our breath awaiting what is to come next. 
It is the space in which our minds and our lives are often filled with sadness and confusion, 
doubt and disbelief. 
 
It is in these spaces, we wait. 
For, what else can we do? 
 
It is into such a world as this, “The Word became flesh,” Johns gospel writer writes, “and lived 
among us.” 
That Word declared of himself, “I came to bring you [us] full life.” 
 
It is into such a world that 3 named women and other women came to a tomb early in the 
morning and found the impossible was possible. 
For, the Word that became flesh… 
the Word that declared he came that we might know the fullness of life… 
the Word they had seen brutally murdered and dead just three days prior was now Alive! 
 
The impossible became possible. 
 
“Remember how he told you…” the men in dazzling clothes declared, “…Why do you look for 
the living among the dead?  He is not here [and what do you respond? - crowd responds, ‘[he is 
risen!]’.  He is risen indeed!  
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Then they remembered and returning from the tomb they told the eleven and all the rest. 
 
It was met with trepidation and disbelief – but Peter gets up and runs to the tomb; stoops and 
looks in, he sees the linen cloths by themselves; then goes home, amazed at what happened. 
 
And the impossible became possible. 
Life after death. 
Light after darkness. 
Liminal moments filled with deep hope. 
Impossible becomes possible. 
 
The resurrected Christ steps into these moments and reminds us we are not alone. 
The resurrected Christ steps into these moments and speaks peace. 
This peace counter-narrates the messages prompted and promoted by our fears and anxieties – 
those same shadow voices which suppress the fullness of life we’ve been promised. 
 
Now, it’s not an easy or Pollyanna type of peace – rather this peace the resurrected Christ 
inaugurates is one which speaks a word of shalom and offers wholeness along with something 
to hold on to in our times of fracture… 
When all is flying away from the center – this peace grounds us! 
This peace has the power to transform our times of fear and despair into moments of assurance 
and hope. 
This peace is what the Apostle Paul describes as “…passing all [human] understanding.” 
 
This peace springs forth from the simple liturgy of that 1st Easter – the words on the cover of 
the bulletin: 
He is not here! 
[People respond, “He is risen!”] 
He is risen indeed! 
 
The impossible becomes possible. 
 
This peace makes the words of the poem we heard this morning come to life… 
We have these moments of meaning, these moments of substance these moments when we 
think “yes, there is a point to this” 
And then there are the other moments. 
 Despair moments 
 Moments that don’t go well 
 Long cold silences 
 
Resurrection says, “oh, no no, no, no, no.  Those glimpses, those are actually the real thing.” 
They’re the thing that undergird the whole thing. 
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Resurrection says that this is our home and that our home is good. 
Resurrection says that, in fact, there is a new creation bursting forth – right here in the middle 
of this one and there is a new heaven and a new earth coming together and that this Jesus, in 
his resurrection insists in conquering death that he has brought something new! 
 
Something trustworthy. 
Something liberating. 
Something that brings: 

Life after death. 
Light after darkness. 
Liminal moments filled with deep hope. 
The impossible becomes possible. 

 
And when we see this… 
When we experience this… 
Our lives are changed and new life, full life becomes reality – not necessarily easier – however a 
bit more peaceful in the hope that what we declare to be impossible is perhaps possible in the 
end… 
 
It is this encounter that empowers us to face the tough questions head on, like: 

 “Why do you look for the living among the dead?”  
 “Why do you,” as our brothers & sisters in the United Church of Christ reminds us, “put 

a period where God puts a comma?” 
 “Why do we linger in the graveyard when God calls us to places of new life?” 
 “Why do we think reconciliation and forgiveness are improbable, or that scarcity, 

animosity and war are inevitable?” 
 “Why do we not believe the impossible is perhaps possible in the end?” 

 
Twice this past month I have been introduced to Atul Gawande’s book Being Mortal:  Medicine 
and What Happens in the End.   
 
Gawande’s book was first recommended to our Stephen Ministry group during a recent 
continuing education event by Rosalie Moore who is a Doula focusing in assisting people with 
end of life issues – the name derives from the Greek word meaning servant – Rosalie Moore is a 
woman who serves others by empowering and walking alongside them as they are involved in 
end of life choices.  Ms. Moore helps through planning, advocacy and support for the end of 
life. 
 
After this initial introduction, I gleaned from an online investigation that Gawande tackles the 
hardest challenge of his profession:  how medicine can not only improve life but also the 
process of [life’s] ending.  While I’ve not read the book – I have added it to my ever growing list 
of books I want to read for in in these recent introductions I’m wondering if this book might 
have something to say to us as we progress through all seasons of life. 
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The second time I encountered Gawande’s Being Mortal was while reading an article about 
Easter Sunday written by The Presbyterian Outlook’s editor Jill Duffield who recalled the 
following story from Gawande’s book: 
Bill Thomas is a physician who wanted to remake a nursing home. 
Thomas was not only a doctor, he was a farmer. 
Gawande writes of Thomas, “From the first day on the job, he felt the stark contrast between 
the thriving abundance of life he experiences on his farm and the confined institutionalized 
absence of life that he encountered every time he went to work.” 
 
Thomas’ decision was to inject life into the nursing home, “…the way he had done in his own 
home – by literally putting life into it.” 
He got a grant to bring dogs, cats and 100 birds into the nursing home. 
He encouraged staff to bring their children to work. 
They planted a garden, built a playground and started an onsite childcare center. 
 
What happened? 
“People who we had believed weren’t able to speak started speaking,” Thomas said. 
“People who had been completely withdrawn and nonambulatory started coming to the 
nurses’ station and saying they’d take the animals for a stroll around the grounds. 
Gawande notes, “The lights turned back on in people’s eyes.” 
 
The impossible becomes possible in the end. 
 
Easter takes our expectations and turns them upside down. 
Easter takes our lives and turns them inside out until they become what they were meant to be 
– full beyond measure. 
Easter takes our belief that something is impossible and declares it can be possible. 
Easter takes us out of the cemetery and puts us back into the life. 
Easter refocuses our attention so that while it not only takes us out of the cemetery and tells us 
to stop looking for the living among the dead it reminds us to stop going through life seeing 
only the dead among the living. 
 
Easter promises: 

Life after death. 
Light after darkness. 
Liminal moments filled with deep hope. 

 The impossible is really possible. 
 
And Easter is as close as the breath you just took and the breath you are about to take. 
 
Alleluia & Amen! 


