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Matthew 28:1-15 
April 24, ‘11 
Easter Sunrise 

“WHILE YOU WERE SLEEPING” 

 MOST OF YOU ARE PROBABLY AWARE THAT THERE ARE OTHE R DOCUMENTS FROM THE EARLY YEARS OF 

THE CHURCH THAT SPEAK ABOUT JESUS. 

 THERE ARE THE SO-CALLED “MISSING BOOKS OF THE BIBL E.” 

 THERE ARE A VARIETY OF BOOKS OTHER THAN MATTHEW, M ARK, LUKE & JOHN THAT ARE CALLED 

“GOSPELS.” 

 I THINK IT’S FAIRLY SAFE TO SAY THAT THOSE OTHER D OCUMENTS HAVE BEEN LEGITIMATELY 

REJECTED DUE TO LACK OF EVIDENCE OR INCONSISTENCY W ITH WHAT WE READ ELSEWHERE ABOUT JESUS. 

 ONE OF THE MOST FASCINATING OF THESE EARLY DOCUMEN TS IS “THE INFANCY GOSPEL OF THOMAS.” 

 THIS ISN’T TO BE CONFUSED WITH “THE GOSPEL OF THOMAS.” 

 “THE INFANCY GOSPEL OF THOMAS” IS SUPPOSED TO BE A RE-TELLING OF THE CHILDHOOD OF  JESUS. 

 IT COULD EASILY BE SUB-TITLED “BAD-TEMPERED CHILD WITH SUPERPOWERS TERRORIZES VILLAGE.” 

 THE OPENING STORY SETS THE STAGE FOR WHAT’S TO FOL LOW. 

 LITTLE 5-YEAR-LD JESUS IS PLAYING BY A STREAM, GAT HERING WATER INTO LITTLE POOLS & PURIFYING 

THE WATER MIRACULOUSLY. 

 HE’S ALSO SCULPTING SPARROWS FROM THE SOFT MUD. 

 BASICALLY, HE’S JUST MAKING FANCY MUD PIES. 

 A FAITHFUL JEW COMPLAINS TO JOSEPH ABOUT WHAT HIS SON IS DOING SINCE HE’S VIOLATING THE 

SABBATH BY MAKING THINGS ON THIS DAY. 

 JESUS’ RESPONSE IS TO MAKE THE SPARROWS COME ALIVE & THEY FLY AWAY. 

 LATER ON, JOSEPH CALLS JESUS IN FOR A PRIVATE TALK , ADMONISHING HIM FOR HIS ACTIONS & 

WARNING HIM THAT THEIR FAMILY IS BEING PERSECUTED B ECAUSE OF HIS BEHAVIOR. 

 SO JESUS SIMPLY BLINDS ALL OF HIS ACCUSERS. 

 JOSEPH, INFURIATED, GRABS JESUS’ EAR & GIVES IT A HARD YANK! 

 IN ANOTHER INCIDENT, JESUS & ONE OF HIS LITTLE FRI ENDS, ZENON, ARE PLAYING ON A ROOF. 

 ZENON ACCIDENTALLY FALLS FROM THE ROOF & DIES. 

 HIS PARENTS ACCUSE JESUS OF HAVING PUSHED HIM OFF, WHICH HE HADN’T. 

 SO JESUS SIMPLY BRINGS ZENON BACK TO LIFE SO HE CAN TELL EVERYONE WHAT REALLY HAPPENED. 

 ONE MORE STORY FROM THIS FASCINATING BOOK: 

 JOSEPH MAKES A COSTLY ERROR WHILE BUILDING A BEAUT IFUL BED FOR A VERY WEALTHY MAN. 
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 JESUS CORRECTS THE ERROR BY STRETCHING THE WOOD TO THE DESIRED LENGTH. 

 WOULDN’T IT BE INTERESTING IF THERE WERE OTHER DOC UMENTS AVAILABLE THAT HELD MORE 

TRUTH THAN THE FANCIFUL STORIES OF “THE INFANCY GOS PEL OF THOMAS?” 

 IS IT COMPLETELY OUT OF THE REALM OF POSSIBILITY T HAT SOMETHING LIKE THE FOLLOWING MIGHT 

SOMEDAY BE DISCOVERED? 

 GRACE TO YOU & ALL IN YOUR HOUSEHOLD. 

 I AM COMPELLED TO SHARE WHAT I HAVE COME TO KNOW & BELIEVE. 

 MY FATHER NEVER SAID A WORD ABOUT THE INCIDENT THAT DEFINED HIS LIFE. 

 NOT A WORD. 

 WHENEVER ASKED, HE WOULD TAKE ON A WISTFUL LOOK OF REGRET & RESPOND, “I HAVE NOTHING TO SAY 

ABOUT THE MATTER.” 

 I WASN’T SURE IF IT WAS GUILT OR REGRET THAT I READ IN HIS EYES AS HE SPOKE BUT THAT WAS ALL HE 

WOULD SAY – UNTIL THE DAY HE DIED. 

 ON THAT DAY, AS HE LAY ON HIS BED, STRUGGLING WITH EACH BREATH, I SAT IN AN OUTER ROOM WITH MY 

BROTHERS & SISTERS, WHILE MY MOTHER TENDED TO HIS NEEDS. 

 SHE CAME TO US, AND MOTIONED TO ME. 

 “MARCUS, HE’S CALLING FOR YOU.” 

 I WENT & SAT NEAR HIM & I SAW THAT WISTFUL LOOK IN HIS EYES THAT I HAD SEEN SO MANY TIMES OVER 

THE YEARS. 

 “MARCUS,” HE SAID, “IT IS TIME.” 

 THINKING HE MEANT HE WAS ABOUT TO DIE, I SAID, “NO, FATHER.  STAY  STRONG.  KEEP TRYING.” 

 HE SAID, “NO, I’M NOT SPEAKING OF DEATH, THOUGH I KNOW IT IS NEAR. 

 I’M SPEAKING OF “THAT NIGHT.” 

 I KNEW PRECISELY WHAT HE MEANT. 
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 HE WAS REFERRING TO THAT OF WHICH HE WOULD NEVER SPEAK – THE NIGHT THAT HAD ALTERED 

FOREVER THE COURSE OF HIS LIFE. 

 “WHY, FATHER?  WHY SPEAK OF IT NOW?” 

 “I MUST.  THE WORLD MUST KNOW.  THE WORLD MUST KNOW THE TRUTH OF THAT NIGHT.” 

 MY FATHER CONTINUED, THE WORDS FLOWING FREELY – WORDS THAT HAD BEEN PENT UP INSIDE HIS SOUL 

FOR SO MANY YEARS. 

 “I AM THE ONLY ONE WHO STILL LIVES & THAT IS THE P ACT WE HAD MADE WITH ONE ANOTHER. 

 WE WOULD KEEP SILENT UNTIL THE END…PROTECTING ONE ANOTHER & OUR FAMILIES AS WELL. 

 BUT NOW – NOW THE TIME HAS COME & THE TRUTH MUST BE TOLD. 

 LISTEN CAREFULLY, MY SON, BECAUSE NOW IT WILL BE UP TO YOU TO SHARE THE TRUTH OF THAT NIGHT. 

 THE EVENTS OF THOSE DAYS WENT SO FAST THAT NO ONE WAS REALLY SURE WHAT WAS HAPPENING. 

 MY SQUAD – ALL OF US – WERE GIVEN THE RESPONSIBILITY ON SATURDAY TO GUARD THE TOMB OF THE 

NAZARENE. 

 IT WAS SUCH A MENIAL & TEDIOUS TASK – SIMPLY STANDING OUTSIDE A TOMB TO BE SURE THAT IT WASN’T 

DISTURBED. 

 WHY IN THE WORLD ANYONE WOULD WANT TO DISTURB THE TOMB OF AN EXECUTED CRIMINAL WAS BEYOND 

ME. 

 BUT WE KNEW BETTER THAN TO QUESTION ORDERS. 

 WE DID WHAT WE WERE TOLD TO DO. 

 WHAT WE HAD EXPECTED TO BE A MENIAL & TEDIOUS TASK, THOUGH, PROVED TO BE ANYTHING BUT THAT. 

 MARCUS – MY SON – WHAT HAPPENED DURING THE NIGHT I COULDN’T POSSIBLY EXPLAIN TO YOU BUT IT 

WASN’T – BELIEVE ME – IT WASN’T AS THEY SAID IT WAS. 

 WE ALL WENT BACK & TOLD THE CHIEF PRIESTS EVERTHING THAT HAD HAPPENED. 

 THEY LEFT US & THEN CAME BACK. 
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 THEY GAVE US MONEY – A LOT OF MONEY – AND THEY SAID, ‘YOU MUST SAY, ‘HIS DISCIPLES CAME BY NIGHT 

& STOLE HIM AWAY WHILE YOU WERE SLEEPING.’ 

 “WHILE YOU WERE SLEEPING!?” 

 NEVER!  NEVER WOULD WE HAVE SLEPT ON THE JOB! 

 BUT THEN THEY SAID, ‘IF THIS COMES TO THE GOVERNOR’S EARS, WE WILL SATISFY HIM & KEEP YOU OUT OF 

TROUBLE.’ 

 SON, IT WASN’T THE MONEY – THOUGH IT DID PROVIDE US WITH SOME SECURITY. 

 IT WAS OUR FEAR OVER WHAT WOULD HAVE HAPPENED HAD THE TRUTH COME OUT. 

 WE WOULD HAVE BEEN SILENCED – SILENCED IN THE MOST EXTREME FASHION. 

 MARCUS – I DID IT FOR YOU – FOR YOU & YOUR MOTHER AND YOUR BROTHERS & SISTERS. 

 WE ALL DID. 

 WE ALL AGREED TO KEEP OUR SILENCE UNTIL ONLY ONE OF US REMAINED. 

 MARCUS – I AM THAT ONE & NOW THE TRUTH MUST BE TOLD.” 

 WITH THAT, MY FATHER RAISED UP IN HIS BED & TOOK HOLD OF BOTH MY HANDS. 

 THE WISTFUL LOOK IN HIS EYES TURNED INTO A MIXTURE OF SERIOUSNESS, HOPE, FEAR & EXCITEMENT. 

 HE SAID, WITH ALL THE STRENGTH HE COULD MUSTER –  

 “WE SAW HIM.  HE WAS ALIVE. 

 THERE WAS NO MISTAKING IT. 

 THE DEAD, EXECUTED CRIMINAL NAMED JESUS WAS ALIVE!” 

 A WRY SMILE CAME TO HIS FACE AS HE WHISPERED-  

 “AND THEY SAID ‘HIS FOLLOWERS STOLE HIS BODY WHILE YOU WERE SLEEPING!’ 

 AS I HEARD MORE ABOUT HIM, SON, I HEARD WHAT HAD HAPPENED THE NIGHT BEFORE HIS EXECUTION. 

 I HEARD OF HIS AGONY IN GETHSEMANE. 
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 IT WOULD BE FAR MORE ACCURATE TO SAY TO THOSE FOLLOWERS WHOM THE RELIGIOUS LEADERS CLAIM 

STOLE HIS BODY, THAT THEIR MASTER ENDURED HIS PERSONAL TORMENT ‘WHILE YOU WERE SLEEPING.’” 

 THEN, WITH A LOOK OF UTTER DETERMINATION, MY FATHER SAID, “MARCUS, IT’S TOO LATE FOR ME – BUT 

NOT FOR YOU.  I SAW HIM – WE ALL DID. 

 THERE WERE TWO WOMEN THERE  - BOTH OF THEM NAMED MARY, ONE OF THEM FROM THE REGION OF 

MAGDALA. 

 FIND THEM, SON.  FIND THEM & TELL THEM MY STORY. 

 AND THEN, LISTEN TO THEIRS. 

 MARCUS – I SAW HIM. 

 I DIDN’T SLEEP THAT NIGHT.  I SAW HIM. I KNOW I DI D. 

 AND NOW, AS I SLEEP FOR ETERNITY, I WILL SEE HIM AGAIN.  I KNOW I WILL.” 

 AND WITH THAT, MY FATHER CLOSED HIS EYES & FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE THAT NIGHT LONG AGO, I SAW A 

LOOK OF UTTER CONTENTMENT & FULFILLMENT ON HIS FACE . 

 I SAID, “YES, FATHER.  I KNOW YOU’VE SEEN HIM AGAIN – WHILE YOU WERE SLEEPING.”  

The Reverend Dr. Dennis R. Davenport 
Eastminster Presbyterian Church 

Evansville, Indiana 

  

  

  

 

 

 

  


