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The News is What You Make of It 
Luke 24:1-12 

 

 Last Monday afternoon, when I read breaking news reports about a 

fire burning through the roof of Notre Dame in Paris, I didn’t realize the 

emotional effect this would have on me until I viewed the live footage of the 

fire raging through nearly the entire structure of this centuries-old church.  

Immediately, this triggered unsettling memories of the Sunday after Easter 

in 1990 in Rochester, New York, when ten minutes before worship, the 

ceiling of the sanctuary of the church where I was a pastor went up in 

flames, recalling the harrowing minutes when I rushed to evacuate people 

and salvage what I could while the roof above was engulfed in flames.   

However, another thought came to mind as well, since the gardens 

outside Notre Dame was the romantic setting for a marriage proposal for 

our eldest daughter, Emily, from her soon-to-be husband Chris, a place he 

brought Emily because she loved Paris, having spent her junior year in 

college studying at the Sorbonne.  So, I immediately texted Emily to let 

them know the news.  We went back and forth for the next hour or two, 

pondering the shock and sorrow throughout France and to others around 

the world who, like us, have some emotional tie to this grand cathedral.   

I didn’t anticipate, however, another far less generous response to the 

breaking news.  I’m told that within an hour of the initial headlines, right-

wing conspiracy theorists in the media and online were busy proclaiming 

who was responsible for the “arson.”  Infowars pushed the false narrative 

that Muslim terrorists were behind it; parallel websites blamed the “Yellow 

Vest socialists” or took a more anti-Semitic slant, echoing incendiary Nazi 

propaganda following the burning of the Reichstag.  Even major networks 
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pointed fingers at each other for misleading stories spreading throughout 

the media. 

As we know, that’s the sort of world we live in, where evidence and 

facts are often distorted or substituted altogether with false claims and 

bigoted demagoguery, even while legitimate journalism tries to correct and 

counter “fake news.”  Though I embrace the purpose and value of first 

amendment rights, still too many seem to abuse this privilege to take us to 

their very dark place.  I, for one, don’t want to go there.  It annoys me that 

tragic or alarming news becomes weaponized and misappropriated for 

ideological or spurious interests.  Conspiracy-mongers make their name 

peddling offensive falsehoods because they’ve discovered an angry and 

gullible population that will follow them on their destructive path, 

convincing them that “truth” is whatever you choose to believe. 

Not surprisingly, distortions of “truth” and “facts” tie into the other 

big story of the week, i.e., the release of the Mueller report on Thursday.  

Already, this has turned into what most figured it would be, i.e., an 

embarrassment to the Trump administration and a platform for political 

theater and partisan conflict.  What the public is to make of the findings 

depends largely on where people get their news and who they choose to 

believe.  With an investigation of this magnitude, it has provoked as many 

questions as it’s answered.  One might liken this to courtroom drama, 

where the prosecutor and defense attorneys shape the narrative to 

corroborate their respective versions of what occurred—their evidence of 

the “truth.”  At this point, given the inconclusive ambiguity of the report, 

this plays right into the cultural divide in this country.  “Truth” comes down 

to a matter of public opinion polls or power and control, rather than law.  

The news will remain little more than what you make of it. 
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Well, as frustrating as this might be for those who call for certainty or 

closure, this merely illustrates the nature of truth, facts, and evidence.  One 

could even argue this isn’t unique to our legal system; this has always been 

the case.  Certainty is not easily achievable; there’s always at least one other 

take on a story from the way it’s told.  The one who presents it may 

represent the majority or perhaps a position of authority or power, but 

there’s at least a minority view that isn’t being noted.  History is typically 

written by the ones who win the battles, or who rule the world.  Thus, the 

historical record from any era is unlikely to be complete, thoroughly 

truthful, certain, impartial, or objective; the accuracy of any account is 

usually influenced by the subjective perspective of the storyteller.  We’re 

left to figure out what may or may not be true as best we can, based on what 

evidence we are presented with and how much we believe it.  Thus, truth is 

in the eye of the beholder based on the perspective of the writer who is 

either prosecuting or defending the claims made.   

I mention this because assessing the accuracy and certainty of the 

news of the present is not unlike trying to make sense of Easter.  Few things 

in religious history—perhaps no other single theological claim—has been 

scrutinized as much as the figure of Jesus Christ and the belief that he rose 

from the dead.  We can understand why.  This tenet of faith—this divine 

revelation—defies reason and logic, not to mention anything recorded in 

the annals of civilization and human experience.  It’s a unique story and 

claim.   

As people of faith, as Christians standing upon twenty centuries of 

gospel proclamation, the critical question we still face is, is it even true?  

Did Jesus of Nazareth rise from the dead?  Is it based on clear and 

indisputable evidence or is it only sustained by theological “spin”?  Is this 
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an authentic claim of human history or merely “fake news” that you can 

choose to believe or dismiss?   

As far as Christianity is concerned, this is no minor, incidental 

matter.  There’s much at stake in answering this question.   Some will say 

there is no “Christianity” without the resurrection, while others would 

dispute that.  Many will dismiss the absurdity of such a belief that Jesus of 

Nazareth uniquely rose from the dead in a manner that has never been 

replicated.  Others will counter by noting that because these Easter 

accounts are unique, that something extraordinary and virtually 

inexplicable must have occurred to Jesus that transformed his legacy, and 

the beliefs and understanding of his earliest followers.  One doesn’t 

manufacture this story out of the blue without some basis in fact; nor would 

they want to, given how these claims invoked ridicule, religious ostracism, 

and sometimes physical suffering to early Christians.   

On the other hand, skeptics will cite the inherent bias in “eyewitness” 

accounts motivated to slant the evidence in favor of a happy ending to 

overcome the stigma of Jesus’s death.  Proponents, meanwhile, will counter 

by appealing to the variety of accounts, which actually strengthen the case 

for the resurrection, because clearly no one controlled the narrative nor the 

initial messaging.   

Round and round, back and forth, the debate rages like a fire over the 

veracity of the Easter story, as it has down through the ages, with skeptics 

scrutinizing the evidence that believers find so compelling.  So, then, is it 

like the Mueller report?  Does it merely come to down to one’s partisan 

opinion: that the resurrection of Jesus is only true for those who want it to 

be true, and little more than fake news for those who deny it?  Is the good 

news of the risen Christ only what we make of it?  It would appear so. 
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Yet, if it comes down to a matter of personal opinion or belief, doesn’t 

this then become a rather flimsy foundation upon which the entire body of 

Christianity stands?  Namely, if a belief in Jesus’s resurrection is so 

essential, so critical to the faith, then why leave it to personal opinion, 

especially when there is more than reasonable doubt?  Where does the 

evidence come from to form a conviction of truth—enough that could 

convince the world in the impossible?  How could Christianity expand 

around the globe to encompass the greatest number of religious believers in 

history if the Easter story is so suspect and incredible? 

 Maybe the answer lies not in the story itself, but in the impression 

and effect it has on us and the hope it inspires in us.  What if that’s the 

whole point?  What if the news of Easter morn had another purpose than 

merely being something we accept or deny?  More to the point, could the 

gospel faith still thrive within us, even if we can’t grasp this supernatural 

claim about the empty tomb?  Maybe being faithful to orthodox doctrines 

and creeds isn’t as important as tradition has made us believe.  Could there 

not be room for a little agnosticism about something that is difficult to 

grasp—with an honest and humble confession that we really don’t know.  

Can I be a good Christian and simply say, “I don’t know what to make of the 

Easter story!”  It is true, the newsworthy facts of Easter are somewhat 

inconclusive and ambiguous; thus, for all intents and purposes, Easter is 

only what you make of it. 

Yet, what if that’s precisely the way it was meant to be?  Does it really 

matter who wins the courtroom battle between apologists and deniers, with 

arguments for and against, as much as how the messaging of new life 

impacts human consciousness and our individual and collective souls—life 

that arises and delivers us from dark places?  Does the gospel message of 
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divine mercy, of forgiveness of sins, of second chances for repentant hearts 

lie entirely with what happened or didn’t happen in the garden tomb 2000 

years ago?  Yes, Easter is an intriguing story, but is rising from death into 

the afterlife really the main message of our faith?  I should hope not.   

Where I see the primary message of Easter coming through loud and 

clear is with our human yearning for good news in this life—not as life 

insurance after we die.  Rising from the tomb of despair is something that 

makes more sense in our present existence—as complicated, messed up, 

and stress-weary as our lives can be.   

You and I need the hope of Easter for our spirits, especially during 

those times when we feel miserable, perhaps overwhelmed, sometimes 

godforsaken, or when it seems as if we can’t get out of our own way; or on 

those occasions when we are in a funk and lack strength and confidence to 

carry on through another day.  Those are dark places of fear, frustration, 

despair, and anguish.  Those aren’t moments when one looks to win a battle 

of wits with apologists or deniers over the finer points of theology; no, 

that’s when we seek to make God’s love real or meaningful, enough to pick 

up a life that is already feeling like it’s half-dead, with one foot in the grave.   

Yes, what may or may not have happened to Jesus 2000 years ago is 

very meaningful in that setting, especially as an indicator of God’s act of 

throwing out the verdict and false claims made against Jesus and 

vindicating his life.  That’s a wonderful ending to an amazing story.  But 

where I think we need God to call us up out of our own spiritual graves and 

empower a resurrection of sorts is within our own present context.  That’s 

where faith and trust arises in dark places and transforms us into someone 

new!   
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As I see it, the afterlife will take care of itself, if God is indeed loving 

and merciful.  Here and now is where resurrection matters most.  Give me 

an Easter morn in my own life, Lord, then I will truly believe in the power 

of resurrection!  That’s news we can use.  That’s what will make the most 

compelling case for the truth of Christianity!  That’s something that will 

make a difference, certainly more than arguing over a difficult part of the 

story of which none of us can objectively determine absolute certainty or 

credibility.  What’s true about Jesus, however, will be evident when you and 

I experience a lifting of our own lives out of the tomb we’ve been buried in.  

That will make believers out of us! 

Each of us have our life context and dark places.  We translate this 

message there.  For me, the enduring impact of this truth will be in how my 

life testifies or bears witness to what is truly alive and good in who I am, 

what I say, what I do, what others see in me that expresses love, 

compassion, kindness, decency, honesty, selflessness, mercy, forgiveness, 

gentleness, patience, justice, accountability, humility, peacefulness, etc.—all 

the qualities and characteristics that reflect the Christ spirit in me.  

This is the truth that matters, and where it counts.  My Easter life and 

my resurrected spirit are what proves that living with a Jesus spirit in me 

isn’t a waste, it isn’t pointless; on the contrary, it’s the best gift I can offer 

myself, my family, and to wider society and our collective ability to live in 

community.  What will make a difference is when Easter’s hope of new life 

is made real and evident in this life.  That’s when we know Jesus rose from 

the dead with certainty, because God will not allow death to destroy the 

good that is potentially alive in each one of us.   

This, my friends, is the central messaging of Easter—news that goes 

far beyond what happened when Jesus was buried in Joseph’s tomb.  As 



8 
 

flimsy as it might appear, when it comes down to it, Christian truth is 

largely subjective and based on personal opinion and experience.  That’s 

also what makes it so impactful and profound.  It’s our personal witness to 

what’s true in life—that which delivers us, individually and collectively, 

from the dark spiritual web of selfishness, corruption, indecency, and 

brutality that does so much harm to our souls and world. 

So, if you find the news of this past week toxic, sorrowful, or ugly as it 

was for me, then let’s go find our better angels on this Easter day by 

resurrecting the Christ spirit within us, doing something unusually kind, 

merciful, redemptive, and good for the world around us.  Like the first 

Easter morn, it will spark our imaginations with possibilities that cannot be 

seen in the initial darkness of the hour, and it just might astound you and I 

to believe in ways we never thought possible.  For that is precisely the way 

that the spirit of resurrection makes its claim upon life.  When it happens, 

the rest of eternity welcomes us. 

      The Rev. Dr. Paul C. Hayes 
     Noank Baptist Church, Noank CT 
     21 April 2019 

    


