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What links the texts this week?

We’re going to have to decide what salvation is. What does it look like when we’re “saved”, and who
is “we” anyway? What is salvation for denominations run by white men? What is salvation for full-bel-
lied Americans whose taxes pay for bloodied bags of flour? What is salvation for a church with a
flower budget larger than what a majority of the world lives on for months? Are we doing what Jesus
would be doing right now? Jesus under the rubble is hoping that the God of your hymns recognizes
the God of the oppressed. Jesus on death row is praying that your God doesn’t sympathize with the
state. Jesus on the lynching tree is wondering if your God has forsaken him. It might not be the happy
ending we think it is. We can’t find The Body.

ORDER OF WORSHIP (click here for a text version of the liturgy)

Call to worship

Shake off your grave clothes of despair,
roll away your stones of resignation,
tear down the middle your veil of your fear!

Jesus rises in the lives of those who live like him—Alleluia!
Challenge state-sanctioned violence,

widen the margins of belonging,

living simply, and offer healing!

Jesus rises in the lives of those who live like him—Alleluia!
Among death-dealing systems,

we follow Christ through our living,
let us worship God!


https://docs.google.com/document/d/1BOWF_myMzBEs0I5bp1SHYfXXeNrwfXoX6Op2scyzCaM/edit?usp=sharing

Opening Prayer

Mysterious Spirit of Hope and Wonder—amidst the sorrow of the world, we seek signs of life. We long
for empty tombs. Our hearts break for those for whom Easter will never come, the injustice of the world,
seeming to swallow them whole. Tend with us our grief, that in the tending, we may open space for New
Life to live alongside it. Grant us space and courage to cultivate joy, practice hope, relish wonder, and
embody freedom. For you are a God who holds all things. Amen.

Invitation to Offering

What is giving you life these days? What ordinary joy is creeping into your day? Where does beauty stop
you in your tracks? Who delights you by their mere presence? We gather these offerings, dedicating them
to all that we love. For Christ has come—not that we may have excess—but that we might have life
abundantly.

Prayer of Dedication

Amidst the threats of the occupiers, Jesus was not deterred on his path of Liberating Love. So too, may
our upwelling of solidarity be steadfast and determined, that there may be Easter—life, glowing, and free—
for all beings everywhere. Amen.

Benediction

Beloveds, among centuries of death-dealing systems,

there is a long tradition of those devoted to the Ways of Life.

So go forth blessed by the wisdom and courage of those who have gone before us—
those determined to live their lives in gentleness and beauty.

Jesus rises in the lives of those who live like him—

Thanks be to God.
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SERMON PREP

Questions:

* How does your tradition’s soteriology impact how people consider the life and death of Christ? Is the
Jesus you believe in a palatable Jesus? How can your faith practice convey Jesus more accurately than what
may be normative in Christian settings?

* How does your faith community consider its connection to the land it rests on? What practice of land
reparation or acknowlegement could honor the original inhabitants, keepers, and workers of the land?

* In what ways can a posture of resurrection inform sacraments that may appear different from our
traditional expectations?

Application
This week’s sermon commentaries are written by Rev. Linda Noonan (she/her).
Cosmic - A Dangling Proposition

Did you notice? Jesus is nowhere to be found in this account. He doesn’t appear anywhere in the story.To
anyone.This is the last verse in the oldest gospel in the Bible.There is an ending that was added much later, but
the original text as we have it ends here. No appearance. No body — dead or alive. No Jesus.

In the original Greek, the very end of the last verse of the whole gospel of Mark actually reads, “The women
went out from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; they said nothing to anyone, they were
afraid for...” That’s right. That’s how it ends.“The women said nothing to anyone, they were afraid for...”

This story not only does not give us a happy ending, it doesn’t give us an ending at all. It gives us a real cliffhanger.
It leaves us hanging — literally — in mid-sentence.With a dangling preposition, for all you English majors who

are now cringing. The English translation of the verse that we read resolves this a little by just moving the
preposition to say, “for they were afraid.” The most important story of the Christian faith just... dangles.

Big finish, huh? We decorate the sanctuary, buy a ton of flowers, hire the band, practice the choir for days. Our
people put on their good clothes, try and limit the kids’ intake of sugar before getting to church, and make
plans for a big meal later.And what do we get? “They said nothing to anyone, they were afraid for...”

For what? For what were they afraid? Were they so afraid that they couldn’t even name the thing?

We like happy endings.We want happy endings.We actually demand happy endings.And sometimes, when we

don’t get them, we make them up.As did, apparently, the monks who transcribed these texts and the gospel
writers who used the accounts and stories and teachings in Mark to build their own accounts of Jesus’ life and
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ministry. They all fixed this ending. Added to it. Resolved it. Brought it home.Added bells and whistles and
lilies and glory.

Who could blame them? It’s not a very triumphant way to end the story of Jesus’ time on earth.A couple
of women running away in fear, not telling anyone that Jesus’ body was missing, and that a stranger said
something freaky about Jesus being raised.What kind of good news is that?

Which is maybe why people came up with the idea that Jesus dying was a good thing — that it was

part of a bigger plan that God had.This idea that Jesus paid the price for our sins by dying in our place
(substitutionary atonement). This idea isn’t ancient, it wasn’t part of Christianity for the first 1,000 years
and isn’t even in the Bible. It was added, like the extra endings of our Easter text, later.

And this idea that God not only allowed but chose Jesus to die for our sins obscures an important fact. Jesus
didn’t just die — he was killed. He wasn’t just killed, he was executed. And he wasn’t just executed, he was
crucified. Crucifixion was the most public, prolonged, and horrific form of state-violence reserved for a
very particular group of people... the ones who defied authority.

Which Jesus did. He rejected the oppressive and abusive ways the Roman authorities treated people,
because he taught that we are all made in the image of God. He rejected the ways that the head of the
Roman authority equated himself to the Son of God and demanded his subjects pay him the same homage
and due as God. Because Jesus knew that Caesar was not God. God is God.And the Kingdom of God looks
nothing remotely like the kingdom of Caesar.

Those in power executed Jesus because he challenged their authority, and they knew he was starting

to attract a following. Like the young people gathering on college campuses and the rabbis risking
marginalization and the clergy praying with their feet and the soldiers refusing to be complicit and the
people of all faiths crying out for an end to genocide and occupation in Palestine. They’re challenging
authority. Attracting a following. And the authorities are seething. Like those organizing to keep bathrooms
sacred and safe spaces, and keep clinics places where people have agency over their own bodies and
reproductive health, and keep mosques and synagogues places where people can pray and practice

their ancient and beautiful rituals in peace.They’re challenging authority. Attracting a following.And the
authorities are seething.

The ruling Roman power, with their army and force and might, were also threatened. Threatened by an
itinerant laborer who lived with passion and courage and spirit. Jesus’ execution was public because the
Empire wanted to send a loud and clear message - “This is what happens when you challenge us.”

So of course — those women at the tomb “said nothing to anyone for they were afraid.” Afraid? They must
have been terrified. They had been seen with Jesus.They loved him.They were with him in the streets and
the villages and the temple when he was teaching and eating and healing and turning over the tables. They
were there when he was crucified. The authorities knew then — as the authorities all around the world
know now — who the rabble-rousers are. Like so many of us, those women knew they could be next.
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When Jesus’ death on the cross is spun as God’s plan to save us from our sins, the profound historical
and political meaning disappears, domesticating Jesus, making him palatable, fixing the ending, diluting his
revolutionary message about who God was then, and who God can be for our world.

If you want to know where Jesus is now — look among those people who have also been targeted for
crucifixion in our society — those whose bodies and whose power make the authorities nervous. Black and
brown bodies, women’s bodies, trans and gender-non-conforming bodies, disabled bodies, those without
houses, those dislocated, disenfranchised, and without documentation. Those who are afraid for.... for their
lives, for their children, for their families. Afraid for... so many things.

This is where Jesus is found. Crucified over and over again right here — in an Oklahoma public school
bathroom, crossing the Sonoran Desert on foot without water. Right here — at a school board meeting in
Pennsylvania, in a wedding celebration in a Ukrainian village, on a melting glacier in Alaska, in front of an
embassy, and in a cave in the Occupied West Bank.This is where we find Jesus.

Structural - The Stones Will Cry Out

Just days before October 7 and the escalation of violence in Palestine and Israel, we approached the village of
Khallat Al Dabaa, seeing the words “We Deserve Life,” “This Is a Home Just Like Yours,” “Families, Not Firing
Zones,” and “Where Will | Sleep?”’ emblazoned in large white and black Arabic and English letters on rock
and cement homes and communal structures topped with corrugated metal. Getting out of the car, we heard
the sound of a jackhammer. A group of boys emerged from and disappeared behind a small, rocky ridge about
50 yards in front of us, carrying buckets. Coming from the ridge, their buckets were full of stones.The boys
heading toward the ridge swung their empty containers playfully as they seemed to be heading — literally —
into the ground.

Their fathers are carving out caves from the solid sand-colored rock that lies beneath so much of the West
Bank of Palestine.

The Mohammed family cave is complete, and they invite us in. Entering their home requires climbing and
sliding into a gaping hole in the ground with steep mounds as steps. From the surface of the ground, one
cannot see what lies below and it looked eerily like a tomb. Despite the arid dustiness above the ground, the
cave below is wet, dark, and lacks ventilation.The smoke from the fire for cooking and heating fills the air,
clogging the lungs, and creating health risks. Here, the Mohammeds have lived in one room with their twelve
children since their home was demolished to make way for what Israel calls “military training exercises.”
Neighboring families are scrambling to carve out a space in the rock for themselves as they, too, await
impending demolition. Each day, the boys begin their bucket brigades.

There are roughly 150 caves in and around the village of Khallat Al Dabaa, located in Masafer Yatta territory
near the southern border of the West Bank. Some are natural rock edifices dotted across the South Hebron
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Hills in which many cave-dwelling Palestinians have lived since the early 1800s. But in a time of increased
settler incursion, demolition, forced removals, and military violence, laws prohibit the building of structures
and families are now frantically creating new caves for refuge. They use jackhammers when they can find
them and pickaxes when they can’t.

In their steadfast resolve to remain connected to their ancestral lands - known in Arabic as sumud — and
instead of allowing the violence to drive them away, people are literally going underground.

Masafer Yatta is a Palestinian territory of fourteen square miles which includes twelve villages and is home
to roughly 215 households. It is part of the 18% of the West Bank declared by Israeli authorities as “firing
zones” allocated for military training. In the 1980s, Israel developed a plan for Masafer Yatta to drive out
Palestinian communities and replace them with settlements.They did this by designating the Palestinian
villages as “Firing Zone 918” — closed military zones.

In 2012, the broader area of the territory, which includes Israeli settlements and agricultural outposts as
well as Palestinian villages were deemed either “Dry Firing Zones” or “Active Firing Zones.” Dry Firing
Zones included all areas occupied or used by Israelis. Because live ammunition was not used, these areas
did not require evacuation and development could continue.All Palestinian villages were designated as
“Active Firing Zones” in which military training using live ammunition required evacuation. Over twenty
years of legal proceedings initiated in 2000 and brought to the Israeli Supreme Court by Palestinian
communities ended when, on May 4, 2022, the court ruled that there would be no legal barriers to the
planned expulsion of Palestinian residents to make way for military training, granting the military authority
and jurisdiction over those lands.

So many people living in this area have already been exiled through force and intimidation. Israel has relied
on the 1858 Ottoman Land Code as the backbone of a strategy to expand settlements. This outdated law
allows for the state control of lands deemed “vacant.” By forcibly removing villagers through intimidation,
violence, and demolition, the land can then be utilized for settler expansion. It uses the army as an excuse
to annex Palestinian land. But the Mohammeds and others refuse to leave this land which, according to one
resident, is so deeply interwoven with their identities and reasons for existence that it is an extension of
their “personality.”

As we move through Lent and prepare for Easter, communities in Masafer Yatta are undergoing collective
punishment - intensified beatings, blindfolding, handcuffing, ransacking, theft of livestock, and demolition of
homes by soldiers and settlers.

What does it mean for those of us in Christian spaces to grapple with our ancient texts about a dark-
skinned Palestinian Jew born to refugees fleeing occupation as genocide is unfolding in that same place even
now! How do we think about what it must have meant for faithful, courageous women with a profound
sense of sumud and steadfast perseverance in the face of occupation and state-sponsored violence to
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search for the body of one they loved in an underground cave behind a stone? What does it mean to look
for Jesus, in the words of Palestinian theologian and pastor, Rev. Dr. Munther Isaac,“in the rubble?” For those
of us who are not closest to the pain - are we willing to stand near enough to be hit by the stones thrown
at others? Can we hear those stones crying out?

Interpersonal - Not Everything Is Lost

The Jesus we find here is a Jesus who lived and breathed and struggled and embodied God’s best dreams
for our world and died because he was strong enough and courageous enough to proclaim them. He was
a tender healer and a fierce warrior with substance and strength and guts enough to shatter the stuff that
needs to be shattered — the illusions we have about ourselves, and the illusions at work in our world about
whose lives matter and whose don’t.

| don’t like that Jesus died on the cross. But it gives me hope. | don’t understand why the tomb was empty
when the women got there, but it seems scary and somehow promising. | don’t know why Jesus wasn’t there
or where he even was. And | don’t know about you, but if Jesus didn’t actually, physically rise from the dead, well...
that’s okay with me.

Because | do know this — that after he died, he rose again in those who loved him. He rises again — every
time - in those that clung to his promise, his courage, his wacky habit of including, healing and loving those
who everyone else had discarded, and his message that the kingdom of God is within us and around us. He
rises every time we say “yes” to that of God within us.The God that says “yes” to us.

Listen to or read this story of crucifixion and rising and saying “yes” by Naomi Shihab Nye, an Arab-
American poet born to a Palestinian father and an American mother, entitled “Gate A-4.”

Listen to the story linked here

Read the story linked here
We are the terrified traveler. We are the ones calling BS. We are a sacrament. We are the women at the tomb
- carrying our grief, bearing our loss, tending a plant from the homeland, doing our damnedest to do what’s
right, to get through the days as best we can, to love those we love and figure out what to do when we
failed them.When we fail ourselves.To love with fierce and tender care.
We are — most of us — at some point terrified. Or trembling. Or powerless. Or lonely. Or just so incredibly

sad.And right there — right in the middle of that stuff - God meets us. In the form of a stranger with some
obscure message about resurrection. Or a woman in a hijab with a bundle of sweet, sweet cookies.
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HwDXJ50U22o
https://poets.org/poem/gate-4

We continue the work Jesus began — insisting that all of us belong.That all of us are a sacrament. One
Easter, | included Palestinian mamool cookies as part of the communion bread and cup.The powdered
sugar got everywhere, dusting everyone in sweetness and hope.The body of Christ.

God meets us right here. Right at the ending that isn’t ending the way we hoped it would. Or needed it to.
God meets us right at the point where we, too, are dangling. And turns a preposition into a proposition.

This is the world we want to live in. The shared world.Where not a single person seems apprehensive
about any other person, where they speak words of comfort to strangers, look them in the eyes, and take
the cookies. This can still happen anywhere. Not everything is lost.

Words for inspiration:

Always stay rooted to somewhere.

- Naomi Shihab Nye

Keep your finger on the pulse of the world

An Expert Who Has Testified in Foster Care Cases Admits Her Evaluations Are Unscientific

A new Banksy mural sprouts beside a cropped tree in London. Many see an environmental message
Media Continues To Frame Mass Starvation In Gaza As Natural Disaster Rather Than Siege Tactic
EPA bans asbestos, a deadly carcinogen still in use decades after a partial ban was enacted

Menacing MAGA outburst at Arizona government meeting ‘a dress rehearsal for the election’

[enfleshe]d doesn’t necessarily affirm the opinion of each article but they are offered as thought
partners
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https://www.propublica.org/article/expert-in-foster-care-cases-admits-her-method-is-unscientific
https://apnews.com/article/new-banksy-mural-london-tree-6333ae9694085ce6951f9d263b9daada?utm_campaign=TrueAnthem&utm_medium=AP&utm_source=Twitter
https://therealnews.com/media-continues-to-frame-mass-starvation-in-gaza-as-natural-disaster-rather-than-deliberate-siege-tactic
https://apnews.com/article/epa-asbestos-cancer-brakes-biden-72b0fa8b36adedaff6000034d35c2acd
https://www.rawstory.com/maricopa-county-board-of-supervisors/?utm_source=dlvr.it&utm_medium=twitter
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Please ensure attribution to “enfleshed” is included somewhere on your worship materials, screen, or verbally
when enfleshed liturgies are used. If any changes are made to the liturgy, [adapted by ____ ] should be included in
the attribution. No further permissions are needed to livestream worship using these resources.

Email info@enfleshed.com with any further questions.
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