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As you get older, places just seem to change, don’t they? The house you grew up looks smaller than what you can
remember. The neighborhood playground just doesn’t seem to be as big as you remember it. Workplaces that were
once centers of communities are now boarded up and falling apart. Yet, for some areas, the change is a good change.
New businesses are coming in. The old is torn down, and the new is being built up. The business in that area have once
again come back to life. There is an excitement in the neighborhood once again. All we have to do is looking around at
communities in Southeast Wisconsin, and you can see both kinds of changes.

Yet, there are some places that just don’t change. Even as the area around it changes, that place remains pretty much
the same as it always has. Its purpose for existing remains the same. The place? It's a cemetery. Most cemeteries never
get smaller. Even though new residents are always moving in, the residents that reside there never move to another
location.

Nothing seems right about death. Death has hounded mankind since the Garden of Eden. Death is our inheritance from
Adam. Death has caused misery that God never intended for his children. Death, it just sounds so final. It’s the one thing
that we will all experience some day in our lives. The God who created us, has commanded us to live according to his
Law. Any failure to keep that law perfectly will result in death. It was mankind’s sin that brought death and brokenness
to this world. Yet, Jesus saw the pain and sadness that death had brought to this world.

As Mary and Martha watched their brother begin to slip away, they called for Jesus. John tells us: “When he heard this,
Jesus said, “This sickness will not end in death. No, it is for God’s glory so that God’s Son may be glorified through it.”
Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus. So, when he heard that Lazarus was sick, he stayed where he was
two more days, and then he said to his disciples, “Let us go back to Judea.” That’s all they needed to hear. If Jesus said
that Lazarus would not die, that is all they needed to hear. They felt that Jesus had everything under control. They had
seen him perform miracles. If it took Jesus a couple more days to get there, it would be okay. Lazarus would not die. He
would be okay. They had Jesus’ word.

But then the unexpected happened. Lazarus died. Jesus was supposed to fix this situation. Lazarus wasn’t supposed to
die. When Jesus saw the effects of death on the people who he loved, he wept with them. He heard the pain in the
words of Martha: “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.” Yet, Jesus had promised that, one
day, even this last enemy, death, would be defeated. “Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” Martha
answered, “l know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day.” Martha, too often remembered for her busy-
ness, should also be remembered for her confession of faith here. “I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God,
who is to come into the world.” Her words were so simple and so complete. She boldly confesses what Jesus had been
teaching. She believed in the promise of a future resurrection. She believed that Jesus was the Messiah. Even though she
did not ask or tell Jesus what to do, she trusted “that even now God will give you whatever you ask.” She knew that
Jesus could raise the dead. She knew that Jesus could fix even this. But it seemed like Jesus was telling her that she
needed to wait.

Then Jesus turned to Martha and said: “l am the resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live, even
though they die; and whoever lives by believing in me will never die.” Jesus was going to give her proof that his
promise was true; a promise that almost seemed too good to be true. In 1905, Frederick Wells was conducting a routine
inspection of a diamond mine shaft that he supervised. As he was walked along that dark path underground, a flash of
light caught his eye. He saw a large glassy chunk sticking out of the wall. He used his pocketknife, pried it out from the
wall. As he held it, his first thought was: “This is too big. Too big to be real. It must be glass or some other material.” But
then he thought: “what if?” After all, he was standing in the mine shaft of a premier diamond mine shaft in Africa. What
if it was real?

When he took it to the manager’s office, the clerk working there didn’t think it was real and threw it out the window.
They thought it was just a worthless crystal. They did not believe that it was real. They didn’t think it had any value. But
Frederick went and got it and brought it back in. When they took him seriously, they did a more careful examination and



they discovered that this big glassy chunk was indeed real. It was by far the largest diamond that anyone had seen. It
was 3,106 carats. When that huge rough diamond was cut-up, the largest piece would end up being a 530 carat
diamond. That diamond would later be called the “Star of Africa.” Today, it resides in the Tower of London as part of the
Crown Jewels of England. The Star of Africa is at the tip of the scepter that is held by the new monarch of England. It is
estimated that the diamond is worth at least a billion dollars. What did the king pay for that diamond? Nothing. It had
been given to the king of England as a gift for his 66 birthday. A stone that was thought to be worthless by some turned
out to be priceless and was given without cost.

When Jesus walks into a cemetery, things happen. “Jesus called in a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” The dead man
came out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen, and a cloth around his face.” Jesus gave Lazarus his life
back. He gave it back as a foreshadow of what he was going to do in less than a week after this. The man that would
hang on that cross didn’t look like much of a king. He would be laid in a tomb. But he would not stay in that tomb. Those
words of Jesus would ring out loud and clear: “l am the resurrection and the life.”

As Jesus would soon die for the sins of the world, he wanted his followers to remember that the one who is the
resurrection and the life will also give resurrection and life to all who believe in him. In Jesus, we have the Crown Jewel.
In him, we have all that we need. He wants us to know that even if death seems so final, it’s not. It is only just the
beginning. May God grant that we trust that promise that Jesus gives to us all: “l am the resurrection and the life. The
one who believes in me will live, even though they die; and whoever lives by believing in me will never die.” Amen.



