
 Sermon for Sunday, April 1, 2018 

The Last Laugh 
  
 Well, it’s Easter and it’s April Fool’s Day. What a combination, eh?  But it may, in fact, be a 

fortuitous coincidence. 

 Although no one quite knows how the celebration of April Fool’s Day began, the common belief is 

that it started when the annual calendar was changed.  Prior to that change, April 1st was the beginning 

of the new year, which made a lot of sense.  The calendar acknowledged the cycle of nature.  The new 

year was celebrated just as life began to reemerge from the deadly grip of winter’s icy chill, as trees 

began to bud, crocuses bloomed, crops were planted, and as the animals awakened from hibernation and 

gave birth to their young.  Winter was such a cold, dark and depressing time that when new life erupted, 

people were ready for a festival. 

When the calendar was changed, the new year began on January 1st, right in the dead of winter.  

Communication was slow back then, so word of this arbitrary shift took awhile to get around.  So at 

first, there were those who didn’t know about the change.  But the real “April Fools,” were the ones who 

ignored the change, who refused to get with the program, and continued to insist that the new year 

began on April 1st.  It became the practice to mock them, to play tricks on them, and to otherwise make 

fun of those who refused to acknowledge that everything had changed.  The old calendar had ended.  A 

new calendar had begun. 

Of course, this change in the calendar, which was simply a decree from the governing authorities, was 

nothing compared to the change in the calendar decreed by the Lord God in the life, death and 

resurrection of Jesus.  So momentous an event was the resurrection of Jesus, so immeasurable were its 

implications for the life of all people everywhere, that it changed the measurement of human history.  

Until only very recently, history was understood as that which took place before Christ, and as that 

which took place after Christ, BC and AD.  And although the world is attempting to depart from the 

Christian part of that convention, there is no attempt to change history’s demarcation away from 

Christ’s birth.  It is still recognized that in the life, death and resurrection of Jesus, the old era came to 

an end, and a new era began.  Only a fool would think otherwise. 

We know that when Jesus was held prisoner and scourged in preparation for his crucifixion, he was 

mocked by the Roman guards.  “And they clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting some thorns 

into a crown, they put it on him.  And they began saluting him, “Hail, King of the Jews!”  They struck 

his head with a reed, spat upon him, and knelt down in homage to him (Mark 15:17-19).”  They thought 

he was a fool. 

Later, he was mocked on the cross by his own people.  “Let the Messiah, the King of Israel, come down 

from the cross now, that we may see and believe.”  They also thought he was a fool. 

But God, the maker of heaven and earth, the savior of Israel, the one to whom Jesus remained 

steadfastly faithful even as he died on the cross, had the last laugh.  When the women entered the tomb, 

the angel said to them, “Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified.  

He has been raised; he is not here.”  And today we worship him not merely as the King of the Jews, or 

as the King of Israel, but as the King of kings.    

Christian faith begins at the end, at that moment we most fear, at that event we most dread: death.  In 

our practice of the faith, we acknowledge this in countless ways.  We initiate new converts to the faith 

in the sacrament of Baptism, when we die with Christ, and rise with him into new life.  In Baptism we 

turn away from evil, from all that separates us from God—the ultimate expression of that separation 

being our belief in death—and turn in faith to Jesus, to new life in his name, allowing ourselves to be 

reborn in his image to a life of courage, hope, and undefeatable joy.  Baptism is about an end, our end, 

and a new beginning in Christ.  In the Lord’s Supper, we remember and rejoice in the death of Jesus, 

that great ending, when it seemed like everything was coming to a horrific and crushing defeat, because 



it brought us eternal life, a new beginning, a new eon, a new creation, and a new world.  The Sabbath, 

which was once the end of the week, has become Sunday, the beginning of the week.  Even our ministry 

in Christ’s name, our response to God’s grace experienced in worship, begins after the proclamation of 

God’s Word, when God’s Word ends, paralleling how the ministry of the church began when the 

ministry of Jesus ended.  And consider that the early Christians believed with all their hearts that they 

were living in the end times, when God was bringing history to a conclusion, and rather than fear it, they 

rejoiced in it because they new that the only thing that was finished, was death itself.  A new creation 

was already forming, already breaking in upon them, already emerging, making itself known, and they 

were a part of it. 

Christian faith begins at the end.  It begins in grief, fear, hurt, anger, despair, guilt and helplessness.  It 

begins at the very point where we are no longer in control, because that is when we finally have to allow 

God to be in control.  It begins at the point where dreams are dashed, where jobs are lost, where wealth 

is forfeit, where hope is crushed, where fear reigns, where life ebbs, and where human ability is 

overwhelmed.  It begins when we are dying. 

In their book Life Lessons, two students of death and dying, Elisabeth Kubler-Ross and David Kessler, 

share lessons of life learned from those at life’s end.  In talking about change, David writes, “Change 

usually begins with a door closing, an ending, a completion, a loss, a death.  Then we enter an 

uncomfortable period, mourning this completion and living in the uncertainty of what is next.  This 

period of uncertainty is hard.  But just when we feel we can’t take it anymore, something new emerges: 

a reintegration, a reinvestment, a new beginning.  A door opens.  If you fight change, you will be 

fighting your whole life.  That’s why we need to find a way to embrace change, or at least to accept it.”1 

We fight change when we believe more in death than we do in life.  And that’s what many people do.  

They doubt the truth of the resurrection, because they believe in death more than they believe in life.  To 

do so, is to give death power over life.  And to do that is to be an April Fool, because in Jesus Christ, 

and through his resurrection, death has been defeated.  Wrote the apostle Paul, 

 

“Listen, I will tell you a mystery!  We will not all die, but we will all be changed, in a moment, 

in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet.  For the trumpet will sound, and the dead will be 

raised imperishable, and we will be changed.  For this perishable body must put on 

imperishability, and this mortal body must put on immortality.  When this perishable body puts 

on imperishability, and this mortal body puts on immortality, then the saying that is written will 

be fulfilled: "Death has been swallowed up in victory."  "Where, O death, is your victory?  

Where, O death, is your sting?"  The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law.  But 

thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.  Therefore, my 

beloved, be steadfast, immovable, always excelling in the work of the Lord, because you know 

that in the Lord your labor is not in vain (I Cor 15:51-58). 
 

Don’t be an April Fool.  Acknowledge with all your heart, soul, mind, and strength that God had the last 

laugh.  Put aside death and all its power.  Fear it no longer.  Things are different now.  Things have 

changed.  History has changed.  New life begins in Jesus, and we share in that new life—resurrected 

life, eternal life—when we believe in him. 
 

PRAYER:  Almighty God, help us believe in Jesus.  Help us move from doubt to faith, from fear to 

courage, from despair to hope, from grief to joy, and from death to life, in Jesus’ name.  Amen. 
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