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What Do We Do Now? 

Easter Sunday – April 17, 2022 

 

Many of you know that my wife and I have a little daughter, Cora.  She will turn 1 year old this 

week, which is hard to believe. 

  

There was some concern around my wife’s due date that Cora would be born on Easter, which 

would be both wonderful and stressful, but Cora waited until after Easter to make her grand 

appearance, thankfully 

  

But my wife Becca and I were ready.  We planned and prepared for Cora’s birth.   

• We bought a car seat and practiced buckling in a stuffed animal, so we were comfortable 

with it. 

• We practiced our swaddling skills by using the cat as a stand-in (she was not a big fan, 

but approximately the same level of squirminess as a newborn) 

• Thanks to the generosity of friends and family members, we were stocked with baby 

clothes, books, and diapers 

• We had bags packed for the hospital 

 

We were ready for Cora to be born.  And then, when our daughter arrived, my wife and I later 

shared that we felt the same general sentiment that day: “Dear God; what on earth do we do 

now?” 

  

It turns out that no amount of preparation can prepare you for that moment when you realize that 

you are responsible for sustaining a human life.  Now I’d like to think that Becca and I have done 

okay; we’ve managed to keep Cora alive for the 1st year, and of course it gets easier from here on 

out, right?  Right?  Right? 

  

“Dear God, what on earth do we do now?” 

  

I’m sure that Becca and I weren’t the first people to experience that sentiment.  A lot of parents 

experience a similar feeling.  In fact, I wonder if Mary herself wondered that when she gave birth 

to Jesus.  After all, her pregnancy was not stress-free.  She had received a visit from the angel 

Gabriel, and she was entering into a new marriage; there must’ve been a lot of doubt and fears 

about bearing the son of God, on top of the normal concerns.  “Dear God (literally), what on 

earth do I do now?” 

  

Or let’s fast-forward about 30 years or so.  Imagine working as a fisherman, and you see a 

random guy walk up and perform a miracle, then invite you, “Follow me.”  And then imagine 

you drop your nets and follow this guy, because he clearly has some inexplicable sense of power 

and charisma.  I imagine the next morning, you’d wake up and say, “Dear God, what on earth do 

I do now?” 

  

Or imagine you are Mary Magdalene or Joanna, or one of the many women who followed Jesus. 

History tells us that these women housed Jesus and his disciples, fed them, supplied money to 
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support their ministry.  Imagine you were as close to Jesus as any one of the twelve; you’ve 

devoted your life to him. 

  

And imagine that you were there, when Jesus was arrested, and hung on a cross.  Imagine you 

stayed close by and watched the life ebb out of him.  What might you say?  “Dear God, what on 

earth do we do now?” 

  

Or imagine you were one of those women a few days later.  You went to finish the funeral rites 

for Jesus; you walked to his tomb.  But to your surprise, the tomb was empty.  Or not quite 

empty; there were two men sitting there, telling you that Jesus had risen.  “Why do you look for 

the living among the dead?”  What might your reaction have been?  “Dear God, what on earth do 

we do now?” 

  

And for a few minutes, those women were the only ones who knew of the empty tomb.  They 

were the messengers of a world-changing discovery.  And they went and proclaimed the good 

news to others. 

  

Or imagine you’re Peter, and you’ve been absolutely distraught with Jesus’ death.  And then a 

few close friends of yours come and tell you that the tomb is empty.  We might know what Peter 

is feeling.  It’s like when your spouse or partner tells you that there are no pickles in the 

fridge.  What do you do 100% of the time when your partner says that? You go to the fridge to 

find those pickles, to prove your partner wrong. 

  

Peter does the same.  Peter doesn’t go because he believes; he goes because he doesn’t believe. 

Peter runs and finds the tomb empty, just as the women said.  What do you say, when you find 

that?  “What on earth do I do now?” 

  

And that is a question for us, on this Easter morning.  We might not be surprised like the women 

and Peter were to find Jesus’ tomb empty, but the same question is posed to us, “What on earth 

do we do now?” 

  

How are our lives different, shaped by Easter morning, by Jesus’ resurrection? 

  

For one, we live in hope.  Easter shows us that no matter how hopeless a situation seems, it is 

never beyond God’s help or God’s grace. 

What do we do now? 

  

Now we live with the trust that there is life after death, as the empty tomb showed us.  This life 

in this world is not a one-time stint and then all is over and done.  The resurrection shows us that 

death is a transition; that we live on, even after we die.  What hope!  What joy we can live with 

now, because of that Easter morning. 

  

In our second Lesson today, Peter tells the story of Jesus’ life and death and resurrection to a 

crowd in the book of Acts.  Do you know what their response was?  They praised God, and the 

Holy Spirit was poured out on them, and they were baptized.  Joy, hope, and a new chapter in 

their lives. 
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We have a young man who is being baptized this morning.  Owen will begin a new life in Christ, 

as a member of the Christian family, starting today.  A question for you, Owen, to ponder in the 

days and weeks and months ahead: What do you do now?  How will you live your life 

differently, now that you are a new creation, we say, through water and the Holy Spirit? 

 

And that’s not just a question for Owen.  That’s a question for all of us. 

 

The question we can ask this Easter morning is, “Now that we know about the resurrection of 

Jesus, what do we do now?”  How can we live out that hope of new life in dark places?  How are 

we called to live in hope, not just on joyful, sunny Easter mornings, but in the dark, difficult 

times of our lives? 

  

Dear God, God of life and love, help us to live with the joy and hope of new life every day of our 

lives. 

 

Amen. 
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