Chapter XX
‘The Power of His Resurrection.’

AN EASTER MEDITATION.

That I may know him, and the power of his resurrection, and the fellowship of his sufferings,
being made conformable unto his death; if by any means I might attain unto the resurrection of
the dead. — Philippians iii. 10, 11.

DEAD! Yes, and buried!
Until the last moment they had sustained a lingering hope that by some unlooked-for agency
the horrid and humiliating climax might be averted. Mary thought of the angels that heralded
His birth, and wondered whether they would not come again. John remembered the Mount of
Transfiguration, and hoped to the end. Even amongst the throng before the Cross some had a
kind of blind notion that this Man was different, and when He prayed aloud they said, 'Hold, let
us see if Elias will come to save Him.'
But Elias did not come and now it is all over. He is dead. Herod and Pilate and the Priests and
the Traitor and all those had triumphed. They had done their worst — and done it well. In fact
so great had been the flourish and the public commotion that everybody knew that He was really
dead. No doubt about that! All Jerusalem, with the Roman Garrison and the strangers present,
saw His side pierced, heard His last groan and watched Him die. Clearly this strange controversy
is closed, settled, done, — and the Man is dead.
He said He would rise again! Very well — we shall see! Get a stone and some wax, the sentries
and a seal. Now let be. Good-night, Mr. Joseph Arimathea — your friends had better make
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themselves scarce for a few days while things quieten down a little in the city! This nonsense is
played out at last!
Have not many of us, at times, something very similar in our lives? Are there not strange events,
unlooked-for catastrophes, heart-breaking bereavements, mysterious contradictions,
unfathomed problems strewed along our path in which it seems as though by some sudden
combination the very heavens are blotted out? Do we not sometimes feel like the pelican in the
wilderness, or the sheep among wolves, or the stranger left by the caravan in the desert to die
alone in a dry and thirsty land where no water is? Let us look then for a few moments at the
position of those first Brothers and Sisters of the Salvationists, with the Dead Christ lying in that
eastern tomb. Perhaps we may find a lesson for our own hearts.
It was a great trial of faith. The death of Jesus placed the little Kingdom He had established in
an utterly helpless plight. Broken, scattered, and astonished — most of the disciples were gone.
Peter, a chief man among the inner circle — had fallen into open backsliding — nobody knew
quite how to regard him. He seems to have given the whole business up, for we find him almost
immediately announcing to two or three, 'I go a-fishing.' It is the language of dark depression, if
not of despair. ‘This present hope of ours is only a hope' — he would argue, 'I must look round.
Jesus is, — Well, He is certainly dead, and - you know — one must live. Here's an old boat of
mine which I never actually disposed of — I thought it might be wise to have something to fall
back upon, if at any time ...; — anyhow, I go a-fishing!' In times of great trial the test is in many
cases most severe, in regard to a man's material possessions or prospects. ‘You can't live,' the
temptation goes, ‘without this or that, and this trial or upheaval will deprive you of it unless you
act quickly.’ And so poor Peter still says 'I go a-fishing.'
It seemed so strange and sudden a contrast with what they had both seen and hoped. It was
only a day or two before that the multitude was shouting, ‘Blessed is he that cometh in the Name
of the Lord!' Things then looked so hopeful. His healing power, the authority of His teaching, the
divinity of His miracles, had never seemed so convincing. They had even ventured to talk to Him
about sitting on the thrones with Him in the Kingdom of Heaven! And now!
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Thus it is with us. Life's heaviest blows often come most unexpectedly. Death appears, and our
astonishment is even greater than our grief. Losses arise, and we are petrified with surprise as
our treasure disappears in the most unlikely direction. Friends or comrades fail us and
amazement almost chokes us. Indeed it is true that we know not the depth of any heart, we know
not what a day may bring forth.
And then was it not rather a departure from what He had led them to expect? Ah, that was the
worst of all. They had thought Him the Truth — could it be possible that —? No. No. And yet
they certainly had understood Him to say that He was the Life, that they should not see death if
they believed in Him, that the Father was in Him; and that when He was in glory and kingship,
they should be with Him. How could it all be harmonised? Here was Jerusalem going on just as
before — buying, selling, cursing, laughing, dying, eating, drinking, marrying — how could these
things be?
Ah, do you expect to understand all God's ways with you? Do you want a reason for every
dispensation, an explanation of every mystery before you can trust Him? Then there would be
an end of Faith. It is the darkness which makes Faith a reality. It is the obscurity which calls forth
Trust. It is the ignorance which proves the committal of the soul.
‘The steps of Faith
Fall on the seeming void
And find the Rock beneath.’
It is a common mistake to view religion as merely a state of safety. It is not even that unless it is
also much beside. It is the creation of a new life, the moulding of a new man, the blending of
new powers, the living out of a new revelation, the Building up of a New Character. And how
can that be done except by storm, by sorrow, by trial, by buffeting, by disappointment, by
crucifying the old man, by mortifying the flesh, by smashing up self and pride, by the agony of
disappointed hopes and the loss of anticipated joys, and by obedience to the law of suffering
and love.
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And Christ left them when they most needed Him. His face was hidden. Darkness veiled the sky.
Providence seemed to join with Herod and Jerusalem in frowning upon them! They could almost
take up their dying Master's cry and say, ‘My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken us?’ And
when they cried there was no answer.
Do we not know what that is also? Have we not times in which prayer fails and hope dies down
to a poor flicker, and we can do nothing and think nothing, and when we feel as dead men that
cumber the ground? Do we not know what it means to walk about with that sickening the heart
which makes our food like bitter herbs, and in the morning makes us wish for evening, and at
night makes us long for the morning? Such times will come. They also are for the fulfilling of His
purpose. Nothing is by chance in our lives; if we trust Him, all is by love.
The Resurrection was a sensation. It came in upon the world with the suddenness of an
earthquake. It was the last thing any one expected. The disciples were, perhaps, most astonished
of all! It was not in that direction they looked for deliverance, if they looked for it at all. The one
word Impossible — writ large and plain — closed up that road. And yet by that way Salvation
came. The unexpected happened! Once more God improved upon Himself. Once more He took
dust and raised up, this time, the Conquering Man.
It could not be gainsayed. There it was — a Fact — nay THE Fact. It shook to the roots every one
who heard of it, and transformed every one who believed it, and made every one who rejected
it mad with rage and hate. It is still the dividing principle. Those who are with Jesus Christ have
been made alive from the dead by believing in Him. Those who are against Him care nothing for
His Resurrection; to them He is but 'a root out of a dry ground.'
And it will be the power of His Resurrection which will work out your deliverance. Hold on in the
dark, and out of the Land of the Impossible life and light and love and power will come to you.
Do not give up! Do not go a-fishing! Do not complain! He seems to be dead, but He is alive for
evermore.
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He hides His face for a little while, but He loves you with an everlasting love. It seems as though
He has forgotten, but He cannot forget.
'Before the Throne my Surety stands
And pours the all-prevailing prayer,
Points to His side, uplifts his hands,
And shows that I am graven there.'
And victory for you will mean victory for others. Jesus will reveal Himself through you. Men shall
see your smile and hear your testimony and note the witness of your humility and faith and
patience and kindness — your gentleness in trial, your longsuffering in provocation, your joy in
sorrow, your peace in the storm, and they shall say just as men said to one another in Jerusalem
when they saw the exultant looks and triumphant steps of the disciples after the Resurrection,
‘Why, Jesus must be risen again — this is none other than the Power of His Resurrection — it is
like life from the dead!’
To you it is given, by the life and power of Jesus, to show forth the Impossible Accomplished.
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