
                    Better than butterflies 
               Matthew 28.1-10          April 1, 2018

If it didn’t happen, nothing matters.
If it did, nothing else matters!

 After the Sabbath, at dawn on the first day of the 
week, Mary Magdalene and the other 
Mary went to look at the tomb. There 
was a violent earthquake, for an angel 
of the Lord came down from heaven 
and, going to the tomb, rolled back the 

stone and sat on it.  His appearance was like lightning, 
and his clothes were white as snow.  The 
guards were so afraid of him that they 
shook and became like dead men.  
 The angel said to the women, “Do 
not be afraid, for I know that you are 
looking for Jesus, who was crucified.  He 
is not here; he has risen, just as he said. 
Come and see the place where he lay.  Then go quickly and 
tell his disciples: ‘He has risen from the dead and is going 
ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see him.’ Now I 

have told you.” So the women hurried 
away from the tomb, afraid yet filled 
with joy, and ran to tell his disciples.  
Suddenly Jesus met them. 
“Greetings,” he said. They came to 
him, clasped his feet and worshiped 

him.  Then Jesus said to them, “Do not be afraid. Go and 
tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.” 

App 1:  

Later that evening…

Lk 24.39,44: Look at my hands 
and my feet. It is I myself! Touch 
me and see; a ghost does not 
have flesh and bones, as you see 
I have.”…  “This is what I told 
you while I was still with you: 
Everything must be fulfilled that 

is written about me in the Law of Moses, the Prophets and 
the Psalms.”
Col 1.18: …the firstborn from among the dead…


