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

This Easter day, which was last week, we all sang “The Strife is over, the battle done, the victory of life is won; the song of triumph has begun. And today, a week later, our reading comes from the Acts of the Apostles where the temple police brings the apostles before the council for an obvious antagonistic exchange.

So whatever happened to that strife which was over, that battle which was done? 

Why are the apostles in a battle? What is this battle?  Who is it against? Why have to battle if Christ is triumphant and victory of life is won? Where is the song of triumph that has begun?  
These apostles are in deep trouble. They are obviously in the custody of the temple police, they are obviously being accused of a wrong doing. Their life is obviously not free. They are obviously in danger.  

And yes they are no wimps either; they have picked up a fight with the chief priest and his council. They are pretty direct with him in telling him that they do not obey him, they obey God!  Now that is a novel idea! 

The whole resurrection story is novel.  Being raised from the dead and then appearing to his disciples who had a difficult time accepting the news, recognizing him, and then believing that such a miracle of God was possible; all this is rather unique.  Not only that the idea of resurrection is novel but that the followers would write an account of it in which they would clearly describe themselves as those who denied Jesus, had a hard time believing in his resurrection, and for the most part spent a number of years following a man that they never understood.  Why would someone write an account which presented him to be a dummy?  But that is our scripture: An account of God’s miraculous work in human history documented by self-declared dummies! 
And then it is us, who in this 21st century wish to put these documents under scientific scrutiny for consistency and accuracy of facts as we assume them to be.  

Is it only me or would you also agree that there is something inconsistent going on here.  The battle is not over.  The followers of the prince of peace are not experiencing any peace. The songs of triumph are no where on the horizon.  What is on the horizon, well on the imaginative horizon of John are his words, “Look! He is coming with the clouds!” 
Now, that is very comforting! 
As a teen I joined the Youth for Christ! In my home city it was being run by mostly Pentecostal and Brethren churches. And they loved to sing this song in my native language with the greatest exuberance; they would in fact go into a trance like state singing, “hear the trumpet is blowing, he is coming on the clouds”.  I remember this particular moment when we were up in the mountains in Pakistan for a summer youth camp, in a beautiful chapel through which clouds would actually fly by, and hearing this song being sung in exuberance and then looking all round and finding Jesus no where in sight!    

Now that is my case for doubting!  I am sure you have one too!

Yet I believe! I believe that Jesus Christ died for our sins and rose from the dead so that we may have abundant life.  

I also happen to believe that as his followers we are to stick to our guns and believe in God over against any council of high priests; but that is often a difficult truth to preach; and much harder to practice. I do believe, quite earnestly, that we are no less of a dummy than those who documented their doubt and those who challenged the high priest! I certainly have come to believe that it is a package deal.  If you do one, you basically end up doing the other too! And when you engage in such a dummy behavior, of course you see Christ coming in the clouds! Imagine that!

But it really is true!  

Over the Holy week I shared with you my own story of experiencing intrigue and intense pain.  What I shared was only a part of the many things that happened that came together as an episode in my life that I will perhaps never forget.
I will never forget being in the house of this big church leader as these events were unfolding and finding him hugging me and whispering in my ear, “they will not give up their pursuit”. I remaining in an embrace whispering back in his ear, “then what should I do”? He whispering in my ear, “use what they are most afraid of!”  And I responding back with a whisper in his ear, “I understand, thank you!”  All this conversation taking place in the privacy of this man’s home; yet he did not trust his own secure walls and chose to whisper.

I remember spending the entire evening calling all the Christian community and political leaders in a 100 mile radius and asking them to assemble at a church from where we would march to the police station and would tell them that they were wrong and that I was not going to give in because I believed in God!

I remember being on my knees in the privacy of my home, praying with tears, asking God for help!  I remember coming together in prayer and worship the next day with over 200 of my brothers and sisters that I had appealed to the previous day. I remember falling in a rank and file and marching to the police station to make our testimony. I remember the secret service in panic. I remember.

It was a scene no different than which we read in the Acts of the apostles today.  I remember.

But my story of finding the scripture come alive is not unique to me.  I have heard your stories.  I have heard how the waters were stilled and how the whole calming of the storm story came alive for Tom.  I have heard the stories of Doris, Barbara & Barbara, Carol, Joan, Derick, Ted and so many others from right amongst you for whom the word of God came alive.  You don’t have to be an alien to experience the risen Christ. Christian faith really truly does not have to be an alien experience today in America! It is not, it is your experience.

Yet like any powerful experience, when, it is told and retold, each telling has its own words, its own passion and its own story.  Retelling of a Christian experience is not writing history, or poetry, or an expression of emotions, or a statement of facts; it is telling the truth of a moment, in a moment, for a moment.  

And that is my case for belief in the Christ that died for our sins and rose from the dead, who is, who was, and who is to come! That is my case for believing in, through, inspite of, because of, the apparent inconsistencies of our scripture and our traditions. 
That is my case, what is yours?
I know that each one of you has a story to tell.  Come join us sometime for the Bible study or the Book study. My prayer today is that you will overcome the doubting Thomas in you and like Thomas will believe when the waters around you are calmed, that He is the Risen Lord whom we are called to proclaim; no matter how tough the situation maybe.  

May the strife continue, may the battle endure! Amen.  
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