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A Dead End

Every Easter morning, my two nieces and nephewewgkearly in the morning
before the sun rises and they begin their scavehget. I'm sure that's what they're
doing this morning. Every Easter. The scavengmt lbegins. There will be a clue, a
riddle of some kind that tells each of the kids véh® go searching next. So, they'll go
looking all over the house for the next clue, tietrclue that will hopefully lead to the
prize — their Easter basket. They'll go lookingha attic. In the dishwasher. Behind the
television. They'll go looking in the garage foetnext clue. In the mailbox. And even
in someone's old shoe. They find their clue, dreh tthey try to figure out where to go
next, wherever the next clue sends them. Clue elite. The goal is to find their Easter
basket. That marks the end of their scavenger. hunt

They always find their basket — eventually. Baimgtimes they run into some
“dead ends” along the way. They'll sometimes datkson a clue and it becomes
difficult to figure out where to go next. Theyb looking in the place they think the clue
is leading them only to find they had figured wrongead end. And that's when things
become a little frustrating. It's early in the miog. They're sleep-deprived. And they
seem to have hit a dead end. That can cause sosteafion. Once they hit a dead end,
my nieces and nephew will do the only thing thaytlekan do — they turn around to do
some more searching. And sometimes they neetleaHilp along the way so they can
find what they're looking for.

Dead ends. This whole day is about dead endsly Bathe morning, probably
sleep-deprived from all of the struggle the lastipte of days, Mary Magdalene and
another Mary go to Jesus' tomb. They follow tleél that dead ends into Jesus' tomb.
They're met with an empty tomb, a hollow crypt. stdad of joy, these two Mary's
become frustrated, though. They've hit a dead efroey don't know who took Jesus'
body and where they would have laid him. They yuaht to anoint Jesus' body with the
proper burial spices. They figure someone muse h&telen his body. It's the only
explanation they can come up with in their mindts the only explanation to this riddle
that they can imagine. Where do they go from here?

Well, a little help comes along. An angel telede two Marys that there's no
reason for frustration. He tells them to turn a@and go searching for Jesus in Galilee.
Go and tell the disciples the good news. He &ris

These two Marys aren't the only ones who seenate la hit a dead end, though.
For the disciples, it really is the end for themAnd it is deadly. They have been
associating with a criminal, a man guilty of tremsethis king of the Jews. People are
looking for them. These disciples go into hiditying to avoid the same fate as their
leader. They're afraid of what is about to hapfmethem once they are seen. They're
confused. They cannot trust anyone. It's a dedd &/here do they go from here? The
Marys have hit a dead end. The disciples hava t@ad end. Jesus' death marks a lot of
dead ends.

We run into some dead ends along the journeyfefaind faith quite a bit, too.
There are times when we hit a dead end in a rekship — a dead end with a loved one, a



friend, a relative. No matter what we do, we gest't seem to get through. And that can
get frustrating. Where do we go from there?

There are times when we hit a dead end with oaltth@r maybe a loved one's
health, someone we care deeply about isn't getiimgbetter. Instead of hearing some
much needed good news from a doctor, maybe weveeseme frustrating news. Maybe
we even try everything we can imagine to stay iadgbealth only to find that it doesn't
seem to be working. More frustration. More deadse Where in the world do we go
from there?

There are times when we hit dead ends with our jdbead ends with our
marriage. Dead ends with our kids. Dead ends with parents. Dead ends in our
career. Dead ends with school. It may sometimesnsas though wherever we turn, it
just leads to another dead end. And we may beasiiing ourselves, “Where is Jesus?”
“What has happened to him?” “He was supposed tbdre.” “Show us where to go
from here.”

Maybe we're looking for clues as to where to gdlos scavenger hunt in life and
faith. Maybe the clues just don't seem to be agldip, making much sense. The
scavenger hunt in life and faith has maybe lodfuits— it's not as exciting as it once was.
It's not as joyful as it once was. Maybe we euest gave up looking a long time ago.
Maybe we just became skeptical or cynical or bittevur faith.

What do we do at that point? What do we do afterfind ourselves running into
dead ends, when we're stuck? When we're trappgtden we're frustrated? When we
have no idea where to turn to next? What do we do?

If you're in a place where you're feeling as tHoygu've hit a dead end, not sure
where to go exactly, not sure where to turn, no¢ $ww it is that maybe you've gotten
yourself into this bind that maybe you're in, maybe listening to this angel's words
again — they're meant for you as much as they meant for these two Mary's who were
searching. “Do not be afraid... | know that yoe &yoking for Jesus who was crucified.
He is not here.” (He's not here at this dead erd#r he has been raised. This is my
message for you.”

In other words, don't give up the search for Ghafter hitting a dead end. The
search has only begun at that point. Our readilg s that as soon Jesus appears to the
disciples, the disciples grab onto Jesus' feet,theg begin worshiping him. They were
stuck. They were trapped. They were runningrdite for their lives. And the dead end
they couldn't see through at all suddenly disagpedren Jesus appears in front of them.
They grab on to his feet. And they worship him.

In midst of dead ends in life, grab onto Jesust. fdf you're in a dead end in a
relationship, with a loved one, grab onto Jesies. f&ee where he takes ya. If you've hit
a dead end with your health, with your job, witthaal, grab onto his feet. See what
good news he has to share with you. If you'vealdead end, maybe even in your walk
of faith, you're just not going anywhere in youvdofor God — you're stuck — grab onto
his feet and worship him. Worship him as if yoweknyou were a goner, and now, all
you have is this new life in front of you. Grabtomis feet in this scavenger hunt in life.
His feet, wherever he goes, never leads to any dedd... his feet lead to the end of
death. Thanks be to God! Amen.



