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The Joy of Jesus is Life Unlimited

Why are you all so happy this morning?  It’s Easter.  Fair enough…  But couldn’t we chalk this happiness up to a trained reaction?  The new pretty dresses, the chocolate, the sunny day, getting together with family…all of these things alone are enough to put a smile on your face.  So, really, what else do we expect when we throw all these things together on one day?  And then add to it the whole dark depressing Maundy Thursday, Good Friday strip the sanctuary bear, wear black and don’t talk after church thing.  Of course people will be in a good mood this morning!  I mean, we have the choir, the brass, the percussion, the organ with all stops pulled.  We have created a joy factory this morning and it worked because you’re all in a good mood for now.  

But soon enough this morning will wear off.  The smile will be replaced with your everyday face, probably as early as tomorrow morning when you wake up to your normal world of work and school.  And next Sunday?  Well it’s not Easter Sunday and it’s just not going to be as good and it will probably be downright disappointing in comparison, so I’ll just take that Sunday off.  

If it is the externals that are bringing you joy this morning, then your joy is not real joy.  If you are being manipulated and coerced into feeling joyful, then your joy will cease very shortly after you leave here.  But the words of God speaking through the Psalmist this morning are the real source of joy.  If we had no other celebration, no flowers, no special music, not even a church building, this Psalm would be enough.  

 14 The LORD is my strength and my song; 
       he has become my salvation. 
 15 Shouts of joy and victory 
       resound in the tents of the righteous: 

The words “salvation” in verse 14 and “victory” in verse 15 are the same Hebrew word.  The word has its root meaning in the idea of having space.  Isn’t that what victory is?  An enemy presses against you.  They try to take over your space.  In a war, you are severely limited in what you can do and say, where you live and what you eat, if in fact you can find something to eat.  If you have ever fought in a war, you know how much war limits your freedom.  Even if you were stateside in WWII, you remember very well the rationing of food and materials and all the limits that citizens endured.  

But when you have decisive victory, you have space.  You have life unlimited.  No one is threatening you.  No one is controlling you.  You are free and clear.  

If you replace those words in the Psalm with their root meaning, then it reads, 
 14 The LORD is my strength and my song; 
       he has become my life unlimited. 
 15 Shouts of joy and life unlimited 
       resound in the tents of the righteous: 

The Hebrew word that appears in both verses is “Yoshua.”  It is taken from the same root as the name “Joshua” or the Greek version of that name “Jesus.”  The real joy this Easter day is the Joy of Jesus.  And the Joy of Jesus is just what his name means, “salvation, victory—life unlimited.”  

Sin limits.  Think how much your own inborn imperfection limits you.  Think of what happens in your life because you are an imperfect child, an imperfect parent, an imperfect student, and imperfect teacher, an imperfect employee, an imperfect employer, an imperfect husband, an imperfect wife.  Sin corrupts and breaks down our minds, our emotions, our relationships, our abilities.  Because of sin, you never reached your full potential.  Far from it.  

Sin limits your physical wellbeing.  It makes you sick.  It slows down your body’s recovery time.  It limits your physical motion.  And eventually it limits your very life yourself.  Your life is for a limited time only.  And in the grave your body will function or move at all.  

Sin limits our options after death as well.  Because of sin, we don’t belong in heaven.  That requires perfection.  The gates of heaven are locked and God is inaccessible.  It is not just the body that dies because of sin.  The soul who sins is the one that dies.  

Every single world religion acknowledges the limitations of mankind.  Every single world religion tries to come up with an answer of how to break free of those limitations.  But every world religion comes up with the same basic solution.  You must do something to fix yourself.  You must figure out what is wrong and fix it.  

But only in Scripture do we see that we cannot fix this mess.  We are broken and cannot fix ourselves.  We are helpless.  And so it is the LORD who comes to our rescue.  Did you hear the lyrics to the song of joy?

       "The LORD's right hand has done mighty things! 
 16 The LORD's right hand is lifted high; 
       the LORD's right hand has done mighty things!" 

The right hand is a position of strength and power.  The LORD has unlimited power as God.  He can do the impossible.  And so he chose to do the impossible and become a human being.  And in doing so he also chose to limit himself.  He limited himself to a human body—becoming a baby that had to be carried around by his parents.  He limited himself to the perfect rules that he himself had established.  He limited himself to obey the will of his heavenly Father.  He limited himself and when he was tempted he resisted going down the same path of destruction that Adam and Eve went down.  

He limited himself and allowed a pitiful band of soldiers take him captive.  He limited himself and let the rulers of his people reject him as worthless.  He limited himself before such small earthly kings as Herod and Pilate.  He limited himself to the control of those who put him on a cross.  

But in all of his 33 years of life, he was not limited by sin.  And what a breathtaking record of perfection he left in the gospels.  What human being deals with his fellow human beings so lovingly, so selflessly, so truthfully and earnestly?  But there on the cross he allowed himself to be burdened by the sins of every human being ever.  He limited himself to suffer real hell and real death.

But the grave did not limit him.  No, today we celebrate the fact that his tomb broke open and was empty inside.  On this day a victorious and unlimited Jesus showed that he was truly unlimited in every way.  He will never die again.  He lives now and lives forever.  

And in baptism, the mighty deeds of the LORD came to me and became a part of me.  I was limited.  I could not defeat death.  I could not provide the perfect record that God requires to enter into his righteous gates.  So in baptism, Jesus gave me his perfect obedience.  He took all of the limits off of my body and soul.  In baptism he promised me that I will not die but live.  Isn’t this the joyful statement of the Psalmist?

 17 I will not die but live, 
       and will proclaim what the LORD has done. 
 18 The LORD has chastened me severely, 
       but he has not given me over to death. 
 19 Open for me the gates of righteousness; 
       I will enter and give thanks to the LORD. 
 20 This is the gate of the LORD 
       through which the righteous may enter. 
 21 I will give you thanks, for you answered me; 
       you have become my salvation. 
 22 The stone the builders rejected 
       has become the capstone; 
 23 the LORD has done this, 
       and it is marvelous in our eyes. 

I can’t remember which of you this morning told me the story of meeting Vladi Divac in the grocery store when he was playing for the Kings.  But you mentioned how impressed you were by his size.  Here is someone who is tall beyond all understanding of tall.  Here is someone who is so massive that all you can do is say, “Wow!”  You are not capable of that kind of size and athletic build.  You can try all you want, but you just can’t do that.  You can only stand in amazement.  

When we look back at the entire history of our salvation from the promise in the Garden to the empty Garden tomb, it is marvelous in our eyes.  The LORD had to do it.  We could not.  And he did it.  And we can only stand in amazement!

You see, all of our displays of joy and happiness this morning are not some intricately designed piece of emotional propaganda.  We are not trying to externally force happiness inside of you.  We are rejoicing.  This joy comes from inside.  This joy comes from realizing our own limitations, but recognizing that Jesus has given us life unlimited.  Sin does not control us.  Age will not make us old forever.  Death will not keep us still.  When we realize what Christ has done, when we realize the limitless life he has given us in our baptisms, when we eye eternity with hope and eager expectation, then we break forth into shouts of “Hallelujah!”  When the pastor says, “He is risen!” and the congregation responds “He is risen indeed!” those are words of encouragement.  We are reminding each other that the LORD has really truly done it and it is marvelous in our eyes!  

 24 This is the day the LORD has made; 
       let us rejoice and be glad in it.

Have you ever seen a group of Jewish men singing the song “Havah Nagilah?”  If not, maybe you’ve seen a Neil Diamond concert.  The song starts out slowly and gradually raises to such a crescendo that people are singing at the top of their lungs and dancing around.  “Havah nagliah, havah nagliah, havah nagilah, v’nishm’chka!” When they sing those Hebrew words they are literally singing those words from this Psalm, “let us rejoice and be glad!”  

This is our Easter celebration!  It is a joyful celebration.  But you will go back to life in this world tomorrow.  Your smile will be replaced by your everyday face.  Life will feel very limited as you continue to struggle in this sinful world and struggle with you sinful nature.  And when you get that blasé feeling, then you go back to verse 17.  Repeat it for yourself.  “I will not die but live, and will proclaim what the LORD has done!”  To proclaim means to recount.  It means to line up the pieces of the story of salvation again and again to recall what God has done and the unlimited life he has give you through Jesus.  

Next Sunday we will continue to recount the story.  Come back from the weary world and be reassured.  Refresh your Easter joy—the joy of Jesus, the joy of life unlimited.  That day, like every other day, will be the day the LORD has made.  Let us rejoice and be glad in it!  AMEN!
