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Resurrection


The Portrayal of Hope



Resurrection: 
Something to experience rather than think about…



The drama of the Resurrection: 
Old Testament Echoes

We have found in the Bible a new world, God’s sovereignty, God’s glory, 
God’s incomprehensible love… What is the mysterious “other,” new, 
greater world which emerges in the Bible beyond all the ways of men, 
summoning us to a decision to believe or not to believe?… He purposes 
naught but the establishment of a new world… The Holy Spirit 
establishes the righteousness of heaven in the midst of the 
unrighteousness of earth and will not stop nor stay until all that is dead 
has been brought to life and a new world has come into being. 

Karl Barth, The Word of God and the Word of Man, 45, 49,50 



Exodus



Royalty



Exile



Exodus



The Israelites groaned under their slavery, and cried out. Out of the 
slavery their cry for help rose up to God. God heard their groaning, and 
God remembered his covenant with Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. God 
looked upon the Israelites, and God took notice of them.  

Exodus 2.23-25



God said to Moses, ‘I AM WHO I AM.’  
Exodus 3.14



The Lord will fight for you, and you have only to keep still.  
Exodus 14.14



To the degree that the routing of the enemies and evil ones of Israel’s 
history is typologically presented as a reactualization of a primordial 
cosmic event, historical redemption becomes a species of world 
restoration and the dynamics of history reiterate creative acts of divine 
power.  

Michael Fishbane



Royalty



So the Philistines fought; Israel was defeated, and they fled, everyone to 
his home. There was a very great slaughter… The ark of God was 
captured; and the two sones of Eli, Hopnie and Phinehas, died.  

1 Samuel 4.10-11



When the Philistines captured the ark of God, they brought it from 
Ebenezer to Ashdod; then the Philistines took the ark of God and brought 
it into the house of Dagon and placed it beside Dagon. When the people 
of Ashdod rose early the next day, there was Dagon, fallen on his face to 
the ground before the ark of the LORD. So they took Dagon and put him 
back in his place. But when they rose early on the next morning, Dagon 
had fallen on his face to the ground before the ark of the LORD, and the 
head of Dagon and both his hands were lying cut off upon the threshold; 
only the trunk of Dagon was left to him.  

1 Samuel 5.1-4



These verses are among the most graphic and awesome verses in all of 
Scripture…  

In mocking, doxological fashion, Israel exposes the would-be-gods. They 
are all children of Ludwig Feuerbach, all human figments and projection. 

At its most eloquent, Israel stutters to say and name the nighttime work 
of YHWH… The night, it turns out, is filled with the light of life; the silence 
is filled with the sound of newness; the deepest void is occupied by this 
relentlessly holy power of YHWH that is not seen but known, trusted, 
served, honoured, praised and prized.  

Walter Brueggemann, Ichabod Towards Home, 29, 31, 33



Exile



Comfort, O comfort my people, 
says your God. 

Get up to a high mountain, 
O Zion, herald of good tidings;  
lift up your voice with strength, 
O Jerusalem, herald of good tidings, 
lift it up, do not fear; 
say to the cities of Judah,  
‘Here is your God!’ 
See, the Lord God comes with might, 
and his arm rules for him; 
his reward is with him,  
and his recompense before him. 

He will feed his flock like a shepherd; 
he will gather the lambs in his arms, 
and carry them in his bosom,  
and gently lead the mother sheep. 

Isaiah 40.1, 9-11



Hope it created by speech, and before that speech Israel was always 
hopeless. Indeed, are we not all? Before we are addressed, we know no 
future and no possible newness. Where there is no speech we must live 
in despair. And exile is first of all where our speech has been silenced and 
God’s speech has been banished. But the prophetic poet asserts hope 
precisely in exile.  

Walter Brueggemann, The Prophetic Imagination, 69



So what?

As artists,
poets
and
imaginative story-tellers
what
can 
we 
make 
of 
this?



Resurrection now? 

Generating words and images that can take us 
and others beyond grief, exile and isolation… 

Imagining and helping others to imagine that new 
possibilites, new ways of being and doing are 
possible in our world 

Learning a new language of celebration and 
praise, as together we burn with the fire of the 
divine.


