
AN	IDLE	TALE	
	
Easter	Sunday	
Is.	65:17-25;	Ps.	118:1-2,	14-24;	Acts	10:34-43;	Lk.	24:1-12	 								Gladstone	17/04/2022	
	
If	 you	had	 to	place	 yourself	 somewhere	on	 the	 spectrum	 from	 someone	who	believes	
things	too	easily,	who	is	maybe	a	bit	gullible,	taken	in	by	a	story	that	isn’t	true—believe	
everything	you	read	or	see	on	the	internet—to	someone	who	is	hard	to	convince,	never	
believing	without	cold,	hard,	facts,	nothing	but	the	facts,	where	would	you	fall?	Are	you	
quick	to	believe?	Or	are	you	inherently	suspicious?	I’ll	admit	that	I	fall	pretty	solidly	into	
the	latter	category,	or	at	least	pretty	far	into	that	end	of	the	spectrum.	I	like	to	fact-check.	
If	I	see	something	on	Facebook	or	YouTube	that	doesn’t	sound	quite	right	to	me,	I’ll	usually	
do	a	little	bit	of	digging	to	either	verify	or	debunk,	or	maybe	even	offer	a	different	way	of	
looking	at	it.	
	
That’s	my	immediate	reaction.	I	want	to	know	your	source	of	information,	and	whether	I	
think	your	source	is	credible.	(sigh!)	What	did	we	do	before	the	internet?	But	then	again,	
without	the	internet	we	wouldn’t	be	faced	with	so	much	questionable	material.	Otherwise	
we	might	have	had	to	wait	until	we	could	take	a	trip	to	the	library,	or	just	decide	whether	
or	not	we	trusted	whoever	was	telling	us	something	to	be	giving	us	good	 information.	
When	the	internet	was	first	becoming	something	people	would	turn	to	for	information,	
teachers	were	having	to	help	their	students	become	more	discerning	in	figuring	out	how	
reliable	websites	are	for	information.	That’s	still	the	case	when	you	are	an	adult.	We	all	
have	to	be	a	lot	more	decerning	about	the	truckload	of	information	that	comes	our	way	
each	day.	
	
Certainly,	Wikipedia	is	handy,	but	it’s	an	online	encyclopedia	that	anyone	can	edit.	It	isn’t	
always	 right!	And	you	have	 to	be	 careful	 of	 information	bias.	That	 is,	 only	 looking	 for	
information	that	you	agree	with.	I’m	generally	sceptical	when	I	hear	something	that	seems	
to	be	too	good,	or	too	amazing,	or	too	unusual	to	be	true.	I	figure:	If	it	sounds	too	good	to	
be	true,	it	probably	is.		
	
There	are	some	people	whose	word	 I	would	 trust—noted	authors,	people	 I’m	 familiar	
with,	who	have	proved	their	veracity	over	time—	but	other	people?	Well,	I	find	myself	
wanting	to	check	what	they’ve	said	for	myself.	What	about	you?	Do	you	believe	the	things	
you	hear	that	seem	too	good	to	be	true?	Who	in	your	life	is	so	believable	that	you’d	know	
you	didn’t	need	to	check	their	sources?	What	news	would	you	find	unbelievable?	
	
This	subject	is	really	important	as	we	look	at	the	resurrection	story	from	Luke’s	account	
of	the	gospel,	this	morning.	Who	do	you	trust?	Who	do	you	believe?	
	
	
	



	 2	

While	 most	 versions	 title	 this	 passage	 “the	 Resurrection	 of	 Jesus,”	 or	 just	 “The	
resurrection,”	 this	 is	 pretty	much	 a	 “catch-all”	 viewpoint.	 The	Message	 version	 of	 this	
passage	more	accurately	calls	this,	“Looking	for	the	Living	One	in	a	Cemetery.”	The	women	
have	come	to	search	for	Jesus’	body	to	finish	what	they	couldn’t	before	the	Sabbath.	They	
find	the	body	gone	and	we	are	told	they	are	“perplexed”	(NRSV).	This	sounds	like	a	puzzle	
that	 leads	to	reasoned	consideration	 in	an	easy	chair	with	your	pointer	 finger	by	your	
mouth,	but	the	Greek	means	they	are	thoroughly	mystified	and	at	a	complete	loss.	They	
have	no	idea	what’s	going	on.	
	
Now,	 while	 in	 this	 state,	 the	 women	 are	 confronted	 by	 two	men	 in	 blindingly	 white,	
glowing	clothing—as	you	do.	Like	all	meetings	between	humans	and	God’s	messengers,	
the	encounter	makes	them	afraid.	They	bow	down,	and	the	two	messengers	remind	them	
how	 Jesus	 spoke	 of	 his	 resurrection.	 And	 how	 at	 this	 moment	 they	 remember	 Jesus’	
words.	The	women	then	rush	off	and	tell	those	words	to	the	disciples.	The	term	for	the	
“words”	of	Jesus	and	the	“words”	of	the	women	about	their	encounter	is	the	same	(rhema,	
v.8	 and	v.11).	What	 this	 indicates	 is	 that	 the	women	used	 the	 same	words	as	 the	 two	
messengers	did—that	they	spoke	as	Jesus	spoke	and	they	tell	what	Jesus	had	said.	
	
The	reactions	of	the	women	and	the	disciples	are,	of	course,	quite	different.	The	women	
appear	to	believe	the	messengers,	going	forward	to	share	this	promising	Good	News.	The	
text,	however,	specifically	reports	that	the	disciples	do	not	believe	the	women,	thinking	
their	words	an	“idle	tale”.	We	probably	shouldn’t	be	too	surprised	at	that.	This	is	in	accord	
with	 the	 legal	 and	 cultural	 norms	 of	 biblical	 times	 when	 women	 were	 not	 generally	
accepted	as	witnesses	in	court	and	life	in	general.	
	
Now,	imagine	you	are	one	of	these	women,	reeling	from	what	you’ve	just	seen,	or	rather	
not	seen,	at	that	empty	tomb—trying	to	get	your	heads	around	what	you	have	heard.	What	
reaction	would	you	expect	as	you	push	open	the	door	to	the	room	where	the	others	are	
gathered	and	begin	to	pour	out	your	story?	Surprise,	joy,	fear?;		but	at	the	very	least,	surely	
interest,	questions,	demands	for	more	detail.		
	
But	 that’s	 not	 what	 happens.	 Your	 extraordinary,	 unimaginable	 news	 is	 dismissed	 as	
nonsense,	as	“an	idle	tale”,	without	so	much	as	a	moment’s	thought.	The	Greek	word	Luke	
uses,	here,	is	about	as	insulting	as	it	could	be.	It	means	rubbish,	silliness,	something	too	
trivial	even	to	bother	with.	What	a	put	down.	
	
You’ve	just	told	these	men	that	Jesus,	their	closest	companion	isn’t	in	his	grave,	that	you’ve	
heard	that	he’s	been	raised	from	death	as	he	said	he	would	be,	and	yet	they	don’t	even	ask	
you	to	 tell	 them	more.	Eventually	Peter,	 just	Peter,	goes	and	 looks	 for	himself,	but	not	
before	you	have	been	humiliated,	written	off,	treated	as	if	you	were	all	just	imagining	it,	
as	if	your	brain	had	gone	soft.	
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The	fact	that	these	witnesses	were	female	was	perhaps	only	25%	of	the	dismissal.	The	
message	itself	was	utter	nonsense.	They	had	seen	Jesus	die.	Dead	people	didn’t	just	get	up	
and	walk	away.	Their	belief	in	the	resurrection	was	likely	similar	to	the	Pharisees,	which	
would	be	a	general	resurrection	at	the	end	of	this	age.	I	assume	that	the	women	relayed	
the	messengers’	rebuking,	a	reminder	of	 Jesus’	own	words.	But	 that	wasn’t	convincing	
enough	to	pierce	their	disbelieving	haze.	It	took	two	direct	appearances	by	Jesus	himself	
to	convince	all	of	the	apostles.	
	
In	this	part	of	Luke	24,	there	are	not	as	yet	any	eyewitnesses	to	the	risen	Christ	himself.		
Jesus	 does	 not	 appear	 to	 anyone.	 The	 eyewitnesses	 have	 only,	 as	 of	 now,	 beheld	 the	
absence	of	Jesus’	body.	The	women	find	that	the	body	missing	and	are	perplexed.	Peter	
finds	 the	 graveclothes	 empty	 and	 is	 amazed.	 What	 we	 have	 are	 eyewitnesses	 to	 the	
sharing	 of	 the	 news.	 We	 have	 messengers	 (the	 two	 men	 in	 shining	 clothes	 and	 the	
women).	We	have	the	word	of	the	two	messengers	reminding	the	women	of	Jesus’	words.	
We	have	the	word	of	the	women	telling	the	disciples	what	happened.	What	we	have	is	
words	about	the	Word.		
	
This	is	interesting	and	in	some	way	just	the	beginning	of	the	story.	The	Word	is	told,	it	is	
shared,	before	it	is	experienced.	It	is	heard	before	it	is	understood.	Anselm,	a	great	early	
Christian	thinker	and	theologian,	once	said,	“I	believe	so	that	I	may	understand”.		
	
Jesus’	followers	have	been	told	the	Good	News	and	shortly	they	will	see	and	experience	
the	resurrected	Jesus	themselves.	They	have	been	telling	Good	News	and	soon	they	will	
be	living	into	(but	not	solving)	the	mystery	of	the	resurrected	life,	of	new	life.	But	in	this	
passage,	the	words	predicting	and	proclaiming	the	resurrection	and	the	absence	of	the	
body	are	what	they	have.	Believe	it	or	not.	Fact	or	idle	tale.	Each	one	of	us	has	to	decide.	
	
Since	the	Resurrection,	however,	we	too	are	witnesses	who	share	words	about	the	Word.	
Since	Jesus’	Ascension,	while	believing	 in	the	Resurrection,	we	too	are	witnesses	to	an	
“absent”	 Jesus	with	regard	to	his	body.	 In	the	Church,	we	live	out	the	words	about	the	
Word	 through	 the	preaching	of	 the	Word.	 In	 the	Church,	we	participate	 in	 the	absent,	
ascended,	resurrected	Jesus	through	sharing	in	the	body	and	blood	of	Christ	in	the	Lord’s	
Supper.	 	And,	in	the	world,	we	live	out	our	witness	to	the	Word	and	to	the	resurrected	
Christ	by	speaking	of	God’s	selfless	love	and	by	acting	in	selfless	love	as	the	body	of	Christ.	
Words	that	we	hope,	people	will	believe.	The	onus	is	upon	us	to	be	trustworthy	in	our	
words	and	our	actions	as	we	witness	to	the	resurrected	Jesus.	
	
In	a	world	faced	with	unparalleled	grief,	loss	and	mis-information—where	tragedy	and	
bad	 things	 can	 so	 easily	overcome	us—we	have	 the	 “not	 so	 idle	 tale”	of	 Jesus	 and	his	
resurrection.	It’s	a	tale	of	wonder	and	hope.	The	intention	of	Easter	is	not	to	suppress	the	
bad	things	around	us	but	to	give	us	courage	to	face	them.	We	may	have	to	face	them,	we	
may	enter	the	darkness,	but	we	do	not	have	to	face	them	alone.		
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This	is	what	the	faithful	women	discovered	at	the	empty	tomb.	They	left	the	tomb	and	
were	able	to	see	the	world	through	new	eyes—through	eyes	of	faith.	
	
The	empty	tomb	may	be	difficult	to	understand,	but	that	is	no	reason	not	to	believe	it,	and	
in	what	it	points	too,	which	is	a	God	who	cares	so	much	for	us	that	he	enters	into	our	life	
with	us	and	shows	us	how	to	live	it,	and	shows	us	as	well—when	we	fail	to	live	life	as	we	
ought—how	 to	 begin	 once	 more	 in	 the	 assurance	 of	 his	 everlasting	 love	 and	 of	 the	
everlasting	life	that	comes	to	those	who	have	faith	
	
The	empty	tomb	promises	all	those	who	have	faith—all	those	who	strive	to	follow	in	the	
path	of	Christ—that	life	triumphs	over	death,	that	we	do	not	perish	like	the	grass	of	the	
field	which	one	day	is	here	and	the	next	gone,	our	place	to	be	taken	by	some	other,	but	
rather	that	 life,	our	 life,	goes	on	 in	a	new	and	more	glorious	 form,	 into	the	everlasting	
presence	and	the	everlasting	kingdom	of	our	ever	loving	God.	
	
Believe	in	the	testimony	of	those	who	saw	the	risen	Jesus	and	talked	with	him	and	wrote	
his	words	in	this	book,	believe	too	in	the	testimony	of	those	like	Paul	and	the	millions	of	
apostles	and	saints	after	him	who	have	testified	to	the	fact	that	the	risen	Christ	has	visited	
them.	
	
Henri	Nouwen,	priest,	professor,	writer	and	theologian,	once	wrote,		
	

The	resurrection	is	God’s	way	of	revealing	to	us	that	nothing	that	belongs	to	God	will	
ever	go	to	waste.	What	belongs	to	God	will	never	get	lost.	The	resurrection	doesn’t	
answer	any	of	our	common	questions	about	life	after	death	such	as:	“How	will	it	be?	
How	will	it	look?”	But	it	does	reveal	to	us	that	love	is	stronger	than	death.	God’s	love	
for	us,	our	love	for	each	other,	and	our	love	for	those	who	lived	before	and	will	live	
after	us	is	not	just	a	quickly	passing	experience,	but	a	reality	transcending	all	time	
and	space.	

	
Like	 those	disciples	huddled	 in	 that	 locked	room	 in	 Jerusalem,	 though,	 it’s	up	 to	us	 to	
decide	whether	we	think	this	talk	of	resurrection,	this	possibility	of	hope,	of	joy,	of	love	is	
just	an	idle	tale,	or	something	that	might	change	our	lives.			
	
The	story	of	the	resurrection	is	no	idle	tale.	It	is	a	tale—a	true	tale—a	tale	that	brings	hope	
and	courage	in	a	difficult	world.	Christ	is	alive—and	we	are	alive	in	him.	“Why	do	you	look	
for	the	living	among	the	dead?	He	is	not	here,	but	has	risen!”	
	
To	him	be	all	glory,	honour,	majesty	and	power.	Amen.	


