
Sunday, May 8, 2022 

Grace and Peace be to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen 

Today’s texts allow us to take a unique look at death, life, and heaven. This fourth Sunday of 

Easter presents us with more of the great texts we find following the celebration of the 

resurrection on Easter Sunday – texts that can have a special meaning for all of us given the 

status of the world in which we find ourselves today. 

As I read the text form Acts, our first lesson, I was thankful that our society today provides a 

great deal of support and invaluable help to families who have lost loved ones. From 

government programs to neighbors helping neighbors, from families providing hands on help to 

agencies that exist to give assistance. Often families of those who have died have needed 

resources to tap into. 

However, we also take a look into the plight of widows in the time of Acts and learn that there 

were no resources outside of the family. Scripture speaks of the necessity of caring for the 

“fatherless and the widows” who need protection, who are in a state of distress, and who need 

justice. 

Scripture also suggests that the church has an obligation to assist widows, especially those who 

do not have the support of children or grandchildren. The Acts text does not mention Tabitha 

having descendants. Reading through this text and living through noted deaths of our loved 

ones, there are lessons for us to learn today. 

God shows up to fill the void. In a time when they had lost a sense of protection and 

companionship, God places people and purpose in Tabitha’s life. Acts speaks of Tabitha using 

her gifts of sewing to create garments. After she dies, a group of women is gathered around her 

body when Peter arrives, and some commentaries suggest they are adorned with garments she 

made.  

Tabitha is a part of a community that embraces her in her season of loss. This sort of embrace 

continually reminds us that there is life after loss. God reminds us that our lives do not end with 

our greatest loss. Our identities are not static. Newness of life can happen at any time. God 

continually invites us to new relationships, with God and with our world. This story also rings 

true for all of our lives: our gifts make room for ourselves. 

Because we have a Good Shepherd, as our gospel text in John 10 reminds us, we are not 

forgotten. God will provide, even during seasons of uncertainty. As sheep we cannot see the 

entire landscape, and we cannot easily shift our course during changing conditions. But the 

shepherd watches over the flock while leading them through all seasons of life, including 

seasons of grief. We are continually being shown that we are needed and are a part of 

something greater than ourselves. 



Certainly, the season of Easter is all about resurrection and new beginnings as our seasonal 

texts take us far and wide and show us our God in new and exciting ways. I appreciate that 

during this season we have readings from Revelation. And these readings are full of hope and 

joy. They show us, often in detail what lies ahead for us, what awaits us after we leave this 

earthly realm. 

And today we see and hear that in our second lesson. Often, we can get hung up in the Book of 

Revelation trying to figure out what certain numbers mean, and certain symbols mean that 

tend to boggle our mind. Yet today the text reeks of absolute joy. We are given a glimpse of 

what heaven is like.  

The first time I read the text preparing for today, I felt a calmness and I reread the text and 

allowed myself to temporarily leave all that I was doing and get lost in what was written.  

This text can certainly bring us a sense of comfort and rest for our weary bodies and souls.  

And as I sat and thought about this text and our world today, I was even more thankful for it 

appearing right now. 

I certainly don’t need to reiterate the state of the world. We all know it so well, too well, in 

some instances. Everywhere we look there are forecasts of gloom and doom. It can certainly be 

depressing to many as lives are stretched to limits that we have not known before. We are 

stretched and pulled and tugged. We strive to live within a world that changes more quickly 

than ever. Sometimes we feel we are staying afloat while at other times we fear we may be 

sinking. 

We need, perhaps desperately, to hear about heaven and what it will be like when we get to 

that realm, to that promised future. 

Please take a deep breath and let it out. Close your eyes and listen as I read part of that text 

again. Put yourself there in the midst of all that is happening in that promised heavenly place 

and enjoy the security it brings. 

“Then one of the elders addressed me saying, “Who are these, robed in white, and where have 

they come from?” I said to him, ‘Sir, you are the one who knows.’ Then he said to me, ‘These 

are they who have come out of the great ordeal; they have washed their robes and made them 

white in the blood of the Lamb. For this reason, they are before the throne of God, and worship 

him day and night within the temple, and the one who is seated on the throne will shelter 

them. They will hunger no more, and thirst no more; the sun will not strike them, nor any 

scorching heat; for the Lamb at the center of the throne will be their shepherd and will guide 

them to springs of the water of life, and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.’” 

Comfort, peace, rest, and hope are given to us in this marvelous vision that we know as the 

Book of Revelation. What a marvelous place to look forward to, to yearn for as the world seems 

to want to swallow us up. 



Fortunately for us we can take this vision with us always. We can read it often. It can become 

part of how we view our world, and it can give us all we need to continue to serve God, his 

church, and our neighbors. It gives us the hope that is sometimes hard to distinguish from the 

constant mess our world puts forth. 

As part of our worship experience for many years we gladly sing a Hymn of Praise that states in 

part: “This is the feast of victory for our God. Worthy is Christ, the Lamb who was slain, whose 

blood set us free to be people of God. Power, riches, wisdom, and strength, and honor, 

blessing, and glory are his. Sing with all the people of God, and join in the hymn of all creation: 

Blessing, honor, glory, and might be to God and the Lamb forever. For the Lamb who was slain 

has begun his reign. This is the feast of victory for our God. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.” 

We are never separated from God and his magnificent, undying love for us. Jesus said in our 

gospel text today: “My sheep hear my voice. I know them, and they follow me. No one will 

snatch them out of my hand. What my Father has given me is greater than all else, and no one 

can snatch it out of the Father’s hand. The Father and I are one.” 

This season continues to be all about resurrection and what that looks like in the lives of those 

we meet in scripture as well as how we understand how it has changed our lives in that God is 

with us always, loving us today and each tomorrow and promising us even greater comfort and 

rest in a future that he guarantees. 

 

 

 

 


