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THE STORY 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

Mark 16:3  

3 And they were saying to one another, “Who will roll away the stone for us from the 

entrance of the tomb?” 

Luke 24:21 

21 But we had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel. Yes, and besides all this, it 

is now the third day since these things happened. 

 

 

In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, Amen. 

You know the story of Snow White. Snow White lives in the castle with her stepmother, 

the queen. The queen’s mirror tells her that she is the fairest of them all. Until one day 

the mirror says Snow White is the fairest. The queen chases Snow White away and 

sends a huntsman to kill her. Instead, the huntsman helps Snow White escape into the 

woods, where she meets the Seven Dwarfs. They take her into their home. But the 

queen finds out Snow White is still alive, so she disguises herself as a witch. She goes to 

the home of the Seven Dwarfs and while the Dwarfs are away the queen offers Snow 

White an apple. Snow White bites into it and immediately falls into a deep sleep 

because the apple was poisoned. The only thing that can wake Snow White is a kiss of 

true love… that a handsome prince happily provides. Snow White awakes, and they 

ride off to live happily ever after.  

 

But what if?  
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What if when the dwarfs came home and found Snow White in a coma, Grumpy 

kissed Snow White?  And Grumpy suddenly became, well, not so grumpy anymore? 

And Snow White woke up and married Grumpy? And Grumpy took her to live with him 

inside a huge mountain where Grumpy kept all of his treasure? And they lived happily 

ever after?  

 

Now, whose story is it? Is that really the story of Snow White? Or, has Grumpy taken it 

over and made it his story?  

 

We complain that this is what a lot of folks do to the story of Jesus these days. They 

take the story of Jesus. They take the parts of His story that work for them. They cut and 

paste those parts into their own lives, into their own story, into their own personal 

religion. The parts of Jesus’ story that don’t work for them, they simply ignore. Then, 

whose story is it really?  

 

But wait. There is only one story that matters, right? Jesus’ story is the story. And as 

Christians, as those who bear His name, we are part of His story, not the other way 

around.   

 

But this taking only parts of Jesus’ story, ignoring the rest of it, and creating one’s own 

personal story has been a problem for Jesus’ own disciples.  

 

For example: the women at Jesus’ tomb. “Who will roll away the stone for us?” they 

ask. An obstacle stands before them. And they’re wondering how it will be overcome 

for them. And why are they wondering that? Because they have already ignored a 

major part of Jesus’ story. The Bible said and Jesus had told them that He was 

supposed to die on a cross and in three days rise again. There wasn’t going to be a 

need for anyone to roll away that stone for them. 

 

But that’s nothing compared to what the men disciples were guilty of that first Easter. 

On the road to Emmaus, two of the men disciples were walking with Jesus. They didn’t 

yet know it was Him. So, one of them, Cleopas by name, complained about how Jesus 

had been crucified and was now dead.  
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Cleopas said, “We had hoped that He was going to be the one to redeem Israel.” You 

see, in Cleopas’ story that’s how things were supposed to work out. No cross! He 

ignored what Jesus and the Bible had said would happen. Jesus was supposed to die. 

There was supposed to be a cross. But not in Cleopas’ mind. The story had become all 

about Cleopas. Of course he and his friend weren’t the only ones who were guilty. 

“We had hoped…” he said. 

 

We had hoped. How quickly hope becomes past tense. How quickly hope dies when 

we try to cut and paste Jesus’ story into a personal story of our own making, when we 

create a story for ourselves in which there is no cross. We come with our needs and our 

vision of how things should work out. We’re not sure how the two fit together. They’re 

like puzzle pieces, and we want God to put them together for us.  But then He doesn’t.  

 

Or, we bring to God the broken pieces of our life or of our heart, and we expect God 

to somehow put them back together for us.  But then He doesn’t.  

 

How much hope is lost as we end up blaming God or bargaining with God, forgetting 

that we too must bear our crosses. And how much hope do others lose when we 

make up a story for them in which there is no cross? We believe that if they work hard 

enough, or if they do what is right, then their life will go well. Like there won’t be any 

crosses for them to bear? “Well, no, God wouldn’t do something like that to them. 

They’ve chosen to be like that.” Really? How do you know that isn’t a cross God has 

laid upon them?  

 

How much hope out there in the world dies when we Christians try to cut and paste 

Jesus’ resurrection onto our personal stories. When we don’t see what Jesus’ 

resurrection means for the world at large. When we don’t see the bigger story and the 

part God means for us to play in the lives of others down to our final breath.  

 

Jesus has a bigger story that began before and continues beyond our brief stories.  

Jesus has a bigger story into which each one of us has been brought.  
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From the altar of the cross God made that happen. The absolution (forgiveness of sins) 

declares it. The baptismal font seals it. The Lord’s Supper celebrates it. You have been 

brought into Jesus’ story.  It is a story that God has been writing since before the 

creation of the world. 

 

What that means is that the cross… with all of its suffering, pain, and death was not a 

mistake. It means God intentionally placed His Son inside a virgin’s womb. God 

planted the tree from which Jesus’ cross would be carved. God set in motion the 

political machinery that sent Pilate to Judea and Herod to Jerusalem.  God planned it 

so that His Son’s crucified and breathless body would be placed inside a virgin tomb… 

a tomb that had never been used. It means He didn’t have to do it, but He did it all for 

you, for me! God wrote a story bigger than our brief stories, a bigger story into which 

each of us has been brought. God wrote the script. The crucifixion of Jesus was in the 

original draft. Jesus’ death on a cross was no mistake.   

 

Nor are the crosses that we bear. They are not somehow a mistake, somehow outside 

of God’s control. That’s what Jesus’ resurrection, His empty tomb declares: that this 

truly was the Son of God who intentionally went to the cross to die for our sins to give 

us life. Life that isn’t just eternal existence. But new life that will be forever. New life that 

comes from Jesus’ death. The resurrection is not an escape from the crosses of life. 

Jesus’ resurrection points to a new life that is experienced only on the other side of 

life’s crosses. Our journey to resurrection and new life always goes through Calvary. 

 

Perhaps that’s why Jesus did not just jump out at the women at the tomb and say, 

“Don’t be afraid. I’m here.” Perhaps that’s why Jesus didn’t right away say to Cleopas, 

“Hey, it’s Me. Don’t you recognize Me? I’m alive!” He didn’t rise from the dead simply 

to make us happy, to satisfy our personal stories. Instead, on that Easter He again 

showed them in the Bible how from cover to cover it was all His story. It was all about 

Him. A story in which He’d had to die to give us new life. 
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He shows us in His dying what that new life is… humbleness, obedience, “peace mid 

pain and losses.”  Peace in spite of pain and losses. We will yet bear crosses. The new 

life the risen Jesus gives us is peace even while bearing our crosses.  

 

Others around us will have crosses to bear, too. New life looks like a humbleness 

towards them that does not judge them but seeks to bear one another’s burdens.  

 

Yeah, it lets them bear our burdens, too. Hope and new life is what we enjoy and 

share from ourselves to others as we deal with them humbly and obedient to God, 

allowing for them to have crosses, too. And doing what we can to bear one another’s 

burdens.  Within the story that began before and continues beyond our brief stories, 

trusting the promise that Jesus’ resurrection holds for us that all will in time come to a 

good end… even when we can’t see the evidence of that.   

 

Amen 

  


