
FAKE NEWS?
Betting on the Truth of Easter

Texts: Luke 24:1-12

It has been quite a month, hasn’t it? So much going on. I was saddened to hear 
the report that one of the former First Daughters was expelled this week from 
Harvard for a drug violation. A bitter setback for such a promising young person. 
This wasn’t a good week on the other side of the aisle either. As you may have 
read, the famed Crayola company announced that it is retiring its “Dandelion” 
colored crayon. Apparently, school kids have been using it to create unflattering 
portraits of the current President and the White House got wind of it and put 
some pressure on the company. 
 
While we’re on the subject of hair, a leading website released last Saturday 
clinical evidence that women with chemically-treated hair possess higher self-
esteem than those who don’t color or straighten it. The hair-product industry has 
to be dancing about that. And, for all you Barney, Eragon, or Game of Thrones 
fans, some amazing news came in on the science front. Archaeologists in 
northern Iceland uncovered the skeletal remains of a reptilian creature with a 
sixty-foot wingspan. Maybe those stories about dragons aren’t so far-fetched 
after all.

So, besides being odd topics for a church service, what do you suppose all these 
stories have in common? Every one of them was reported in some media outlet 
this past month. Each of the stories went viral, as all kinds of people responded 
passionately to them. All of these reports sparked cascades of other stories that 
built on them. But at the core of each of them was a lie. They were “Fake News” 
– created as clickbait or fabricated as entertainment or exaggerated to support 
some ideology or partisan view.

Which begs a rather urgent question, considering today: Is Easter one of those 
sorts of stories? Is it Fake News? I don’t think any of us can take Easter seriously 
or let it do its work on us personally, if we don’t face that question honestly. 
Because if it is just bunk… if it is just somebody’s fantasy or way of bolstering 
their group’s cause on false premises… then let’s not perpetuate the hoax. 

Original Skepticism About Easter

There were people in the first century who were very skeptical about this whole 
resurrection thing too. A reporter tells us that after the execution of Jesus, the 
local religious authorities went to the Roman governor and said: “Sir, we 
remember that while he was still alive that deceiver said, ‘After three 
days I will rise again.’ So give the order for the tomb to be made secure 
until the third day. Otherwise, his disciples may come and steal the 
body and tell the people that he has been raised from the dead.” Pilate 



answered, ‘Take a guard. Go, make the tomb as secure as you know 
how.’ So they went and made the tomb secure by putting a seal on the 
stone and posting the guard” (Matt 27:63-66). In other words, we’ll make 
sure there is nothing to support any kind of Fake News!

Then, on Easter morning, some women went to the tomb. To their shock, they 
found that the huge stone had been rolled away, the body of Jesus was gone, 
and in its place were empty grave-clothes like a discarded chrysalis. In place of 
the hired guards, stood two gleaming messengers: “Why do you look for the 
living among the dead? He is not here; he has risen! Remember how he 
told you… ‘The Son of Man must be delivered over to the hands of 
sinners, be crucified and on the third day be raised again.’ The women 
went and told all these things to the Eleven [disciples] and to all the 
others. But they did not believe the women, because their words 
seemed to them like nonsense” (Luke 24:6-11). 

Why nonsense? Because people who have been nearly beaten to death, nailed to 
a cross, stabbed through the innards with a Roman spear, and then mummified, 
don’t get up and walk away. Even if they’d somehow survived being buried alive, 
they don’t escape in their condition a sealed prison or take the time to discard 
their graveclothes! And there is no way that grave robbers are the answer, 
because they’re not getting past well-armed highly trained guards posted to 
protect that tomb against robbery on pain of their own death. The body of Jesus 
couldn’t be gone, as the women said, and it certainly couldn’t be alive. That was 
nonsense. This had to be Fake News!

What If It Isn’t Fake?

But what if not?  A few friends were talking at a reception after a funeral service 
and one asked the others what they’d like said about them at their own service 
one day. The first friend said: "I'd like them to talk about my successful career 
and all the good work I did for people." The second said, "I'd like someone to 
describe what a great spouse and parent I was and how I loved my family and 
they loved me." The third said, "Not me. I'd like someone to say, 'Look! His body 
just moved!'" Wouldn’t we all?  

Who wouldn’t like it if there really was a life stronger than the death that is 
coming for us all? Who wouldn’t be excited if it turned out that there is a 
forgiving grace greater than any sin you and I have ever committed? Who 
wouldn’t be thrilled to know that your life can be filled with a love deeper than 
you’ve ever known -- that can transform you and this world in all the ways we 
need changing? What if that was NOT Fake News? Would you like that? Wouldn’t 
we all?

On Easter afternoon, two men were walking from Jerusalem, back to their home 
in a town called Emmaus. “They were talking with each other about 



everything that had happened” (Luke 24:14) in the city over the past few 
days. A stranger sidled up alongside of them and struck up a conversation. They 
told him that they had been among the followers of Jesus. They’d almost been 
convinced by the things they saw him do and the way they saw him be and the 
insight they’d heard him share that maybe he was the Messiah (the Savior) they 
needed, the one through whom they’d find the stronger power, the greater 
grace, the deeper love for which they searched.  “We had hoped he was the 
one to redeem Israel” (Luke 24:21). 

They told the stranger how Jesus had met an awful end, yet how just this 
morning, some women reported that maybe he was alive. As the sun set, they 
sat with the stranger, breaking bread with him and listening to him explain the 
meaning of the Scriptures. Suddenly, the eyes of the two men were opened and 
they realized that they were, in fact, and had been for hours, in the presence of 
Jesus. 

They were not the only ones to have an experience like this. Mary and the other 
women would meet Jesus. The Eleven disciples would have multiple encounters 
with Jesus. A crowd of 500 people at one time would meet Jesus. The risen 
Jesus would appear so convincingly to a Christian hater named Saul, that it 
would transform him into the Apostle Paul, and set aflame a life-changing, 
civilization-shaping movement that God would use to reach across the world, till 
it stretched out to embrace you and me. 

What Easter Means

A Sunday school teacher asked each member of her class to write one sentence 
on  “What Easter Means to Me.” One pupil wrote: “Egg salad sandwiches for 
the next two weeks!” What might you write if you had that assignment? Share 
your answer with someone before the end of today. To paraphrase C.S. Lewis: 
Easter, if false, is of no importance, and if true, is of infinite importance. The only 
thing it cannot be is moderately important." 

If Easter is just Fake News, then do what you want with Christianity. Pick and 
choose from the buffet of beliefs whatever makes you happy. Ignore the rest. 
Find some other religion or be an atheist, because it frankly doesn’t matter. If 
Easter is fake news, then here’s the naked truth: We’re all going to be that body 
that never moves again. The messes we’ve made and the injuries we’ve dealt or 
suffered will go with us to the grave unredeemed. In the meantime, we’ll just 
have to hope that the politicians and scientists can save us (how’s that going?), 
or the entertainers or alcohol can anaesthetize us to the painful unraveling of 
things.

But if Easter is true, that’s a different reality altogether. It is much more than 
moderately important. It means that there is a LIFE stronger than death and you 
don’t need to be afraid of going through that door. It means there is a GRACE 



greater than any failure or loss in your life. The redeeming work Jesus did on the 
cross puts you in the clear and invites you to start again. If Easter is true, then it 
proves there is a LOVE deeper than we even dare imagine, and that love can fill 
us and connect us and change us like it did with Mary, Peter, Paul, and countless 
others down through the centuries. What do YOU think? What DOES Easter 
mean?

The Choice We Make

In the Hollywood film, ARRIVAL, Amy Adams plays a linguistic scientist who is 
confronted with a profound question. A mysterious alien presence has descended 
to earth. The majority of human beings are increasingly concluding that this 
Arrival represents the greatest threat human beings have ever faced. It is 
obviously here to take over our planet, to hurt or control or kill us. We need to 
destroy this monster before it destroys us. But Amy Adams’ character concludes 
that the alien arrival heralds something else – the human race’s opportunity to 
learn from a vast intelligence and power that has come from the future for a 
different purpose -- to bless us.  She gets that whether we choose to embrace or 
reject this Arrival is infinitely important. And the choice she makes and the 
leadership she gives to help others embrace this Alien visitation transforms the 
human race for good.

Likewise, what we do with the God who reaches out to us at Easter matters 
more than moderately. I recognize that some of you listening to me today 
struggle to believe in God, much less in the events of Easter. Maybe the evidence 
isn’t convincing enough yet. Perhaps you worry that if you open your heart to 
God or the church on more than special occasions you’ll be bored, hurt, or 
controlled. If so, let me invite you to consider what is known as Pascal’s Wager. 
Blaise Pascal was a brilliant scientist and philosopher of the 17th century whose 
work in mathematics, physics, economics, and social science still influence these 
disciplines today. Pascal said that every person needs to decide what to do with 
God, but with a clear appreciation for the stakes.  Pascal reasoned…

If you believe in the God of Easter and he exists, you gain the advantages of his 
fellowship in this life and go to heaven in the next -- an infinite benefit. 

Alternatively, if you don't believe in God and he exists, you miss out on the 
opportunity of what his intelligence and power could have offered you in this life 
and you don't go to heaven – an infinite loss. 

There is also a third option. If you follow the way of Jesus and God doesn't exist, 
you gain a better life than you would otherwise and lose nothing in the end. 

In other words, those who believe in the God of Easter have everything to gain 
and nothing to lose. Those who reject Easter as Fake News have everything to 
lose and nothing to gain. All of us must place our bet.

So, in closing today, please hear the Good News that I hope will make a 



difference in your life today and keep you coming back here or to some 
community of Christ-followers next week: The greatest intelligence and goodness 
in the Universe has arrived in the person of Jesus. He has come to offer you a 
life stronger than death, a grace greater than any sin or loss, and a love deeper 
than you may ever have known. He came to Earth and back from the grave on 
Easter for this purpose – to reveal his nature and power to you… to bless you 
and others through you. The question is: What are you going to do with his 
invitation? How will you wager? What does this Easter mean for you? What will it 
mean for your future? I pray that it’s more than some stale jelly beans and two 
weeks of good egg salad. 
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  HYPERLINK "http://www.snopes.com" www.snopes.com / fakenews
 I am indebted to Leith Anderson (“What If It Is True?”) for this illustration and his citation 
Pascal’s Wager.


