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Grace to you and peace from God our Father 

and the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.  

I am an animal lover. I love any and pretty 

much all animals. I grew up with dogs and cats, 

and even had hamsters one of which my 

brother named Sylvester George, she, yes, I 

said “she” was adorable. We also grew up with 

turtles, gerbils, a Guinea pig, a giant goldfish 

that I named Ignatius Loyola, and my favorite 

frogs and toads that my sister absolutely hated.  

The animal that I want to talk about today 

is the elephant. 

 More specifically, the elephant in the room. 

Even more specifically, the elephant in the room 

that no one wants to talk about, or concern 

themselves about because it is too sad, too 

scary, and right now hits a bit too close to 

home. The elephant called “death.”  

In these days of fear and anxiety about the 

Covid 19 virus, in these days of everyone going 

crazy and wiping out store shelves. In these 

days of people poo-pooing what the medical 

experts are saying about this deadly virus. In 



these days where some are calling this a hoax, 

people are dying in great numbers. Epidemics 

and pandemics have occurred before.  

Bubonic plague, Scarlet fever, Spanish 

influenza, Hong Kong flu, Swine flu, and now 

Covid 19.  

Even without circumstances such as these, 

people die. It’s a part of life. Death is difficult for 

us. But it’s the price we pay for loving someone 

so much.  

Even in the gospel lesson for this morning, 

the elephant in the room is death. Mary and 

Martha send word to their friend Jesus that their 

brother Lazarus has taken ill. Jesus says that 

this illness doesn’t lead to death; rather it is for 

God’s glory so that the Son of God may be 

glorified through it.”  

He doesn’t leave right away to go to his 

friends but stays another two days where he is 

at. After those two days he gets up and tells the 

disciples that they are headed back to Judea. 

“Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep. I’m going 

to awaken him.” That was as clear as mud for 

his disciples because then he has to explain to 

them that their friend Lazarus has died.  



By the time they arrive in Bethany, Lazarus has 

been buried for four days. Martha goes out to 

meet Jesus, and says, “Lord if you had been 

here my brother would not have died. But even 

now I know that God will give you what ever you 

ask of him.” Martha has hope. Jesus says to 

her, “Your brother will rise again.” And Martha 

comes back with, “Oh yeah, I know at the 

resurrection on the last day, he will rise again.” 

To which Jesus, looking right at her says, “I am 

the resurrection and the life. Those who believe 

in me, though they die will live! And those who 

live and believe in me will never die! Do you 

believe this?” She says, “Yes Lord, I believe.”  

Do you believe this?  

The story continues with Mary, going out and 

kneeling down at Jesus’ feet says “Lord if you 

had been here, my brother wouldn’t have died.”  

Jesus is upset. Upset at her grief, upset about 

his friend Lazarus. He grieves for them too.  

He goes to the tomb, and commands them to 

open it. Martha tries to stop him because of the 

smell. “Jesus says to her, “Didn’t I tell you that if 

you believed you would see the glory of God? 



The tomb is opened and Jesus prays to God. 

Then he calls, “Lazarus, come out!” And 

Lazarus comes out, still bound up in the burial 

cloths. “Unbind him and let him go,” Jesus says. 

In unbinding Lazarus from death, Mary and 

Martha are unbound from their grief.  

Death binds us. It ties us up into emotional 

knots. But life, specifically life in Christ, unbinds 

us and gives us hope.  

This story has always been called “The 

Raising of Lazarus” but look at how little of it is 

actually devoted to Lazarus. Look how much of 

it is actually devoted to bringing hope to Mary 

and to Martha, to their friends, to the world and 

most importantly to us.  

While the elephant in the room with us is 

death, there’s an even bigger animal also in the 

room with us. It’s a Blue Whale called “HOPE.” I 

love Blue Whales. I love hope. Jesus is hope. 

Jesus is our hope. “I am the resurrection and 

Life” Jesus says to all of us.  

Knowing the love of God in Christ gives us 

the hope that we need to face anything and 

everything that life has to hand us.  

Throughout these days of Lent, we have 

walked with Jesus through his ministry, his 



temptation and now we are going to be 

following him towards his passion, his trial and 

crucifixion. These indeed are difficult and trying 

times, but the light of hope is here with us, 

leading us forward in faith. Jesus is with us here 

just as he was for Mary and Martha and 

Lazarus. He is with us bringing us his light and 

his hope.  

The long season of Lent is soon over. The 

light of Hope is on the horizon. Jesus is the 

resurrection and life. In him is our hope.  

 

 


