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The stillness of the night was interrupted only by the steady
drip of sweat from the brows of the two Roman soldiers as
they fought to keep their eyes open.
One gave an irritated snort. How absurd! Standing watch
over a tomb sealed by the command of a Roman governor!
The other soldier glanced across at the giant stone lodged
in the groove, with its network of ropes strung from one
side of the opening to the other. Yet it needed to be
guarded. The red Roman seal was indication enough that
this tomb held the body of one of high importance.

“‘Well, scarcely important,” he grumbled as he shifted his
weight from one foot to the other. “More someone who’s
stirred up trouble right across the region.”
Suddenly, a flash of light shot across the sky and fast upon
it, a mighty clap of thunder. Any feeling of drowsiness was
instantly swept away as the soldiers jumped to attention,
shielding their eyes from the light.
A storm? Why now? There’d been no sign of storm brewing.
But this was no ordinary storm. They trembled with fear
and threw themselves to the ground as they realised, with
each resounding clap of thunder, the brilliance of light was
steadily moving towards them.
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As they sought to make sense of what was happening, they
could vaguely make out a figure, in clothes of such
fluorescence that they could not bear to look upon him. The
instinctive response of the soldiers was to fall to their knees.
The ground had begun to shake beneath them. They tried to
run, but it was no use. They could not move. It was as if
they were paralysed. They lay exposed like dead stones. All
they could do was look on in terrified awe as the brilliant
figure flung back the stone, and the tomb was unsealed, as
they had first come upon it on that Friday afternoon.
From the tomb emanated such light that it was impossible to
look inside.
It was only when stillness returned that those charged with
guarding the tomb, inched forward to check on its contents
only to find the tomb was empty.
Terror-smitten and bewildered, the two soldiers ran off in
fear of their lives.

The Roman Soldiers thought life was completely under their
control. Nothing unusual was going to happen that night.
But, God had a plan.
God’s plan completely disrupted their neatly, ordered world.
How tightly do you grasp onto your neatly ordered world?
Would you allow God to put an earthquake in your world, so
powerful that all that stand upon it is shaken?
What would endure through such a disruption?

After suffering the grief of the loss of a loved one, on Sunday, the women who had
followed Jesus awakened before dawn with plans to return to the tomb where He had been
laid. In accordance with Jewish custom, Mary Magdalene, Salome, Mary the mother of
Jesus, and some other women, gathered together the burial spices and set out from
Bethany. The journey was about three kilometres to the garden tomb in Jerusalem. There
they would say their final goodbyes.
As they walked, they felt a strange movement under their feet.
“Another earthquake?”, Mary whispered, recalling the earthquake that had occurred soon
after Jesus had died (Matthew 27:50-51). The women cowered behind a pile of rocks as
they waited for the tremors to settle.
As they walked, they were puzzled amongst themselves, “Who can we get to roll back the

huge stone? Can we be sure the guards will let us into the tomb?”

As they neared the tomb set so appropriately in the garden, they marvelled at the
generosity of their dear friend, Joseph of Arimathea. He had graciously offered his own
tomb for the final resting place of their beloved Jesus.
As they rounded the corner, the women came to an abrupt halt. They could never have
anticipated the huge stone pushed to one side and tomb wide open. Being the first to catch
sight of it, Mary Magdalene gasped in amazement as her eyes went in every direction,
searching for the soldiers who were to guard the tomb. They were nowhere in sight.
Mary knew what she must do. She told the women that she was going to take the lead. The
women were not to go into the tomb but to wait whilst she run back to the disciples in
Jerusalem, saying, “They must know [what has happened to the body of Jesus].” And she
darted off.
Not wanting to waste a minute, the other women cautiously entered the dark cavity of the
tomb. With only lanterns to give them light, they searched, in the place where they
expected to find a hastily wrapped human body.
But there was nothing to be found.
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Suddenly the darkness of the tomb dissolved into light. A glowing figure
appeared on their right, sitting on the shelf where the body had been
laid. At first, they took the figure to be that of a young man dressed in a
white robe. They did not realise he was in fact, an angel.
The angel rose, and as he did so, another glowing figure appeared. Now
two angels stood before the women, each seemed to glow brighter and
brighter, with pure radiance. There had already been plenty to startle the
women that day, but the presence of two celestial beings surely was the
most frightening thus far. The women simply could not look upon the
brilliance as they hung their heads to the ground and shielded their
faces.

The first angel said, “Don’t be afraid! You are looking for the body of
Jesus of Nazareth. Why would you look for the living in a tomb? He
has risen! He is not here. Look for yourselves at the shelf where they
laid his body! When you are satisfied, run and tell his disciples and
especially Peter that Jesus has risen from the dead and is going to
meet you in Galilee. You’ll see him there, just as he told you.”
The women were speechless. They trembled with fear and
wonderment. Without a moment’s hesitation, they turned and ran
from the tomb, heading straight to where they knew the ten
disciples were gathered, on the outskirts of Jerusalem.
The men listened intently as they heard news about an earthquake,
missing guards, men wearing glowing clothes, an open tomb, and a
missing body. The women were so excited that they were searching
for words to report the amazing events they had experienced. Yet
not one of the men believed what they were being told. It seemed
nonsense to them.

Do you also look for the living among the dead?
The ‘dead’ is that which is passed and finished, or that which no
longer has any life at its core.
Too often we want to hold onto the things in our life that are dead,
either because they are familiar, or we have become so used to
grieving over them, we’d miss them if we let them go.
What ‘dead’ things do you need to let go of, so that you may search
for the new and the living thing?
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However, when Peter and John heard the news, they
were convinced that something amazing had happened,
and they wanted to see for themselves.
“Come on, let’s go to Golgotha and see what is going
on,” Peter urged the other disciples.
As they moved off, Mary followed after them, although at
a much slower pace.
Although Peter had a head start, John outran him and
arrived first. He came to a stop at the tomb entrance and
peered inside. It was clear to him that the linen burial
strips that had been wrapped around Jesus’ body two
days earlier, on Friday just before sunset, were now lying
flat on the shelf, undisturbed. They had not been
unwound.
When Peter arrived, he pushed past John and walked
straight inside. He closely examined the linen strips that
John had only seen from a distance.
John moved inside to join Peter and as he did so,
memories of Jesus’ words about coming back from the
dead flooded in. John saw, remembered, and believed.
He couldn’t fully understand all that the Scriptures had
said about Jesus’ resurrection or how this was to
happen, but he believed.
Peter and John left to report all that they had discovered
to the other disciples.

Though Peter and John went off to tell the others,
Mary felt compelled to remain at the tomb. She
wept, not understanding what was happening.
However, after a little while, between sobs, she
tentatively stepped closer to the opening, and
looked in. The two angels in white were there and
one asked, “Why are you crying?”
The last time she had been too scared to speak,
but this time she needed an answer so she said,
“They took away my Lord, and I don’t know where
they have put him.” There was a stir outside the
tomb entrance, and Mary turned to see a man,
although she did not recognise who he was.
“Woman, why are you crying?” Jesus asked as the
angel had earlier asked her but now adding, “Who
is it you are looking for?”
This man did not look like the angels who were
still inside the tomb, so she presumed he must be
the gardener. She stopped weeping and asked,
“Sir, if you’ve moved him somewhere, please tell
me where he is. I want to get his body.”
Then, in a voice she could not mistake and with a
smile she had studied a thousand times in the
past, she heard her Saviour call her name, “Mary!”
In pure delight, she cried out, “Rabboni!” (Aramaic
for “Teacher!”) Then, throwing decorum to the
wind, she reached out to hug him.
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Jesus smiled as he graciously advised Mary, saying, “You’re going to
have to let go of me so I can return to my Father. Here’s what I want
you to do. Go to my brothers and tell them I am returning to my
Father and your Father, to my God and your God.”
It’s doubtful as to whether Mary had any idea what Jesus meant by
saying he was returning to God, his Father, and she certainly didn’t
want to let go of him too quickly.
However, she loosened her embrace and took off, running back to
the safe house where she had left the others. She knew the others
needed to hear her incredible news. She burst through the door and
almost shouting with joy, she announced, “Stop your mourning and
weeping. I have seen the Lord! He’s alive. I saw him and heard him
and touched him! Jesus is alive!” But not one believed her.
Meanwhile, the other women had returned to the garden in Golgotha.
As they walked together, the man Jesus drew near to them and, just
as he had done with Mary, he greeted them. Immediately, the
women fell to the ground and grabbing hold of his feet, they
worshipped him. They experienced the same array of emotions as
Mary had a short while earlier – fear, confusion, joy, all at the one
time. Jesus gently said to them, “Don’t be afraid. Go and tell my
brothers to meet me in Galilee.”
And elsewhere other events were unfolding. The guards had raced
into the city to report what had happened to the chief priests, “We
were on guard at the Golgotha garden tomb where Jesus of Nazareth
was buried, and there was an horrendous earthquake! An angel
rolled the stone from the tomb. We were terrified! But we didn’t
abandon our posts. We looked inside the tomb and it was empty!
We don’t know how he got away, but we do know no one came and
stole his body. It can only be true what he said, about coming back
to life again.”

Horrified at the news, the chief priests and elders quickly convened a
private meeting with those they could find. This matter needed to be
dealt with before it got out of hand. If Jesus was God’s Messiah and
was in fact alive, they had been the ones to conspire against him and
to demand his death by crucifixion. They frantically plotted how they
might conceal the news spreading. Finally, they agreed to pay a large
bribe to the guards, saying, “You both need to tell the same story. Say
his disciples showed up in the middle of the night and stole his body
while you were asleep. If the governor hears and wants to bring
charges against you for sleeping on guard duty, we’ll deal with that
and keep you out of trouble.”
However, the guards were confronted with a dilemma. Falling asleep
on duty was a military crime that could have them executed. No
amount of hush money was worth dying for. On the other hand, they
could be wealthy if charges were not pressed. Perhaps Pilate would
never find out what really happened. Perhaps these Jewish leaders
would protect them. After all, it was only a matter of denying a
supernatural act witnessed by no one but them. So, they took the
money and quickly left in the hope that they would never again be
asked to give an account of what had happened that evening.
When stories of Jesus rising from the dead began spreading
throughout Jerusalem, the religious leaders stuck to their story: his
disciples had stolen his body. Some were satisfied with what they
were told, but others quickly poked holes in the story. “How did the
disciples move a rock that weighed more than a ton without
awakening the guards? Were they both such sound sleepers? And if
the guards were deep in sleep, how do they know his disciples had
taken the body?” To exacerbate the situation, the number of
witnesses who had personally seen Jesus since his crucifixion was
rapidly growing.

Mary recognised Jesus when she heard him call her name. Have you heard Jesus call your name? Ask Jesus to speak
directly to your heart, and listen closely as he calls your name.

Two travellers from the village of Emmaus had spent the Passover
in the overcrowded city of Jerusalem and were headed home, a
westward journey of just over 10 kilometres. Time passed quickly
as they talked with each other about everything that had happened
in Jerusalem.
They were startled when a fellow traveller came and walked
alongside them. He was curious to know what they had been
talking about so intently. The two stopped in their tracks.
The one named Cleopas said, “You must be a visitor to Jerusalem if
you haven’t heard the news!”
“What news?”
“About Jesus of Nazareth,” they responded, with fresh pangs of
sorrow. “He was a prophet – not only a great preacher but a
miracle worker before God and crowds of people. The chief priests
and other leaders had him sentenced to death. He was crucified.
We were grief stricken because we had hoped he was going to save
the nation of Israel. This was three days ago, and now some
women we know are telling an amazing story. They went to the
tomb where he was buried early today and couldn’t find his body.
When they reported to us, they said they saw angels who claimed
Jesus is alive again. When some men went to check out their story,
they verified what the women had told them. His body was gone,
but our friends never actually saw him alive.”
Of course, they had no idea that the one walking with them was in
fact the risen Jesus himself. Such an idea would not have entered
their minds.
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Now it was the fellow traveller’s turn to speak. “You two are so foolish
and your hearts are so slow to believe. Don’t you recall what the
prophets foretold? Did not the prophets say that the Messiah had to
suffer such atrocities, for only then would enter his glory?” As they
continued walking, he explained the entire message of the Old
Testament concerning the Messiah, from Moses through to all the
prophets.
By now, Cleopas and his friend were approaching their destination.
Their fellow traveller seemed intent on going on, perhaps to Joppa. But
the men had been captivated by all that he had told them, and they
wanted to hear more. So, they asked, with a sense of urgency, “Please
stay at our home. It’s almost dark.” Without a moment of hesitation,
the fellow traveller accepted their invitation.
After washing off the dirt from their travels, they settled down for
dinner. However, now it was the fellow traveller who took the role of
host as he reached for the bread and giving thanks, broke it in pieces
and began handing it to those at the table. It was then the penny
dropped! With startled looks of amazement, they recognised their
guest was the Lord Jesus himself. He was indeed alive! How had they
not recognised him earlier, they asked each other? “Wasn’t it amazing?
The way he opened the Scriptures to us. Our hearts nearly exploded
with joy!”
The more they talked the more, they wanted to tell Jesus’ friends that
they had been with Jesus and that he was indeed alive – talking and
walking and eating – and that could not wait till morning.
Despite it being dark, Cleopas and his friend put on their sandals and
set out on the 10-kilometre walk back to Jerusalem.

In Jerusalem they found the eleven disciples and some others gathered
together, and they themselves were bursting with excitement, almost
screaming, “It’s true! The Lord has risen! Peter saw him!”
They all talked over one another, each wanting to tell what they had
heard and seen. Then it was Cleopas and his friend’s turn to give a
detailed account of all that had happened on the road to Emmaus, how
Jesus had explained the Scriptures to them, and how he had eaten a
meal with them, and how it was only then that they recognised that it
was indeed Jesus.
Stories passed on were now replaced with firsthand encounters as the
eight disciples who had not yet seen Jesus alive listened in amazement.
As they talked together, Jesus suddenly appeared in the room. Fear now
overcame any sense of excitement. They thought they were seeing a
ghost! Who else can pass through locked doors? As he had done on so
many other occasions, Jesus gently greeted them: “Peace be with you!”

When we hear that someone has been miraculously healed
or delivered from an addiction, do we inwardly question and mock
the suggestion?
God is surely at work within the world. When we doubt God’s
miraculous appearances or signs, we are behaving just like the
disciples who found it hard to believe that Jesus had risen.
Ask the Lord to increase your faith for the miraculous.
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“Jesus knew those gathered needed reassurance as he asked,
“Why do you still have doubts? I’m alive! Check out my hands
and feet! Look! Touch, whatever it takes. I have skin and
bones, and you know that’s something ghosts don’t have!”
He held out his hands, then his right foot and left for them to
study closely. Then he parted his tunic to reveal the scar on his
abdomen. They looked on with incredulity. They could see this
was Jesus, and for that, they were filled with joy, but they still
found it hard to believe.
To help their unbelief, Jesus offered one more piece of evidence
as he asked, “Do you have anything here to eat? I’m hungry!”
Surely that was all they needed! Only the living eat food! Even
though they had already eaten, they rushed to hand Jesus some
leftover broiled fish.
As he ate, Jesus explained for the benefit of all present, the
message of the Scriptures, that he would suffer, and die, and
rise again so that forgiveness of sins might be preached in his
name. As he did so, the understanding of those gathered was
deepened for they had witnessed these happenings. With a
renewed sense of purpose, Jesus told them, “Just as the Father
sent me, now I’m sending you.”
He led them out to Bethany, a village on the Mount of Olives,
and there he blessed them. He breathed upon them, saying,
“Receive the Holy Spirit. If you forgive sins, they are forgiven, if
you do not forgive them, they are not forgiven.”
Over the next seven days more than 120 others experienced the
joy of experiencing for themselves the truth of Jesus’
resurrection – all except Thomas. They tried to convince him,
but he persisted in doubting that Jesus had risen from the dead.
He needed proof of his own.
Reflect on the joy of experiencing the
resurrection of Jesus in your life.

The Sunday following that first wonderful Easter morning, the disciples were gathered, with the doors of their safe house securely locked. Now
Thomas was with them.
Without warning, Jesus suddenly appeared before them as he had done the week earlier, again greeting them with, “Peace be with you!”
The disciples were delighted to once again have Jesus with them. However, Jesus seemed intent on talking with Thomas. He turned to him,
saying, “Thomas, give me your finger. Examine the nail scars for yourself. Give me your hand. Feel my side. It’s time for you to quit doubting
and start believing!”
In an instant, Thomas believed, exclaiming, “My Lord and my God!”
“You believe because you’ve seen me,” Jesus responded. “Blessed are those who haven’t seen me and yet believe.” Jesus did not plan on
appearing personally to all who doubted, not in first-century Jerusalem, or in times to come. His appearing to Thomas was unique. It was to
enable Thomas to move beyond his doubts. To others, Jesus’ presence would be of a different nature.
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Over the next month Jesus appeared to many people in many
places, the first being beyond the region of Judea. Jesus had told the
disciples to meet him by the Sea of Galilee, that is, the Sea of
Tiberias, its official Roman name. Further north was safer, being
away from the angry and bewildered religious leaders. The disciples
were probably happy to be closer to home.
Seven of them were on the shore – Peter, Thomas, Nathanael,
James, John, and two others. Peter was keen to get back to work.
“I’m going out to fish,” he told the others, and they all went along
with him. But it was not a good night for fishing. All night they’d
tried, without catching one fish.
As they made to come in early the next morning, they saw a man
standing on the shoreline. They couldn’t be sure who it was. He
called out to them, “Friends, haven’t you caught any fish?” “No! Not
one!” they yelled back despondently.
“Throw your net on the right side of the boat and you’ll find some,”
the man called out to the fishermen. What he was suggesting
seemed totally unlikely, but why not try? As the others leaned over
the right-hand gunnel to cast the net as instructed, John, Jesus’ best
friend, suddenly recognised who the man was standing on the shore.
He exclaimed triumphantly, “It is the Lord!”
As soon as he heard that it was Jesus, Peter grabbed his outer tunic,
quickly wrapped it around his waist and jumped overboard. They
were less than 100 metres from shore, a short distance, and the
water was not very deep. As he Peter made his way to shore, the

others suddenly realised the net was full of fish. They hauled it in
and set about beaching the boat. There was a rush as they jumped
out of the boat. The fish wiggling frantically in the net at the bottom
of the boat were all but forgotten in the excitement of being with
Jesus.
Jesus was standing, waiting for them. He had already laid and lit a
fire. He laughed as he pointed to the fish, saying, “How about
bringing some of those fish over to the fire.” Peter climbed back into
the boat and grabbing the end of the net, yanked it over the side of
the boat, onto the beach. Now business procedures, so deeply
entrenched, kicked in. They all got to and counted the number of
fish they had caught that morning. So many fish resulted in great
frivolity. With a catch of 153 fish, and no rip in the net, they had
much to celebrate! This was surely a record!
But it was time for breakfast, so Jesus called to them, “Come and
eat!”
In the past they had asked Jesus who he was even after they
actually knew it was he, just for reassurance. However, by now his
disciples had seen him enough times not to ask. They knew this was
Jesus. They were sure their Lord was alive.
This particular occasion was the third time he had appeared to them
since he rose from the dead. It was a different kind of joyful reunion
– both special and usual at the same time. As he broke the bread he
had brought along, Jesus now gave each a portion as he served the
cooked fish.

The conversation after breakfast took an interesting turn. There was an
uncomfortable situation that needed to be addressed. Up to this point in time,
nothing had been said about Peter’s denying Jesus the night before the
crucifixion. There had been no time appropriate for Peter to ask for forgiveness.
So, Peter was surprised then Jesus asked, “Simon, son of John, do you truly love
me more than these?”
“Yes, Lord,” Peter answered. “You know that I love you.”
Jesus said, “Feed my lambs.”
Again, Jesus asked, “Simon, son of John, do you truly love me?”
Again, Peter answered, “Yes, Lord, you know that I love you.”
Jesus said, “Take care of my sheep.”
Remembering how many times he had denied Jesus, it pained Peter when Jesus
asked him a third time, “Do you love me?” He could only answer, “Lord, you know
everything, so you must know that I love you.”
Jesus said, “Feed my sheep. The truth is, Peter, when you were young you
dressed yourself and went wherever you pleased; but when you are old you will
be forced to stretch out your hands and be dressed by someone else and led
where you really don’t want to go.” Peter was not to know that Jesus was
predicting how he, Peter, would die as a martyr to the glory of God.
Then Jesus said to him, “Follow me!”
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Momentarily stunned into silence, Peter turned and pointing to
John, asked, “Lord what about him?”
“If I want John to live until I come back, that’s up to me,” Jesus
said. “It’s not your concern. You must follow me!”
Jesus’ response about John later led to a rumour among
believers/Christians that John would never die.
It is true that John outlived the other disciples. He later died from
natural causes. However, that was not the point of Jesus’ words. He
sought only to highlight to Peter that the time of John’s death was
God’s concern, not his.

When the Lord confronts you about your devotion or commitment to him,
do you also deflect and distract yourself by asking about someone else?
Deflection is a strategy we often fall into – especially when we feel
uncomfortable or God is treading on vulnerable and sensitive places.
Ask the Lord to reveal if you need to reassess your commitment to him.

Jesus had brought them up to the Mount of Olives to commission
them as his ambassadors. His purpose was to urge them to tell
others about him and to encourage them to believe and trust in him.
He set out before the eleven disciples what he wanted them to do,
and others after them.

everything God has done. Now I’m going to send to you the
fulfilment of my Father’s great promise to you. Just stay put and
wait in Jerusalem until you are covered with the power of God from
heaven and receive my Father’s promised gift to you. You remember
the way John baptised with water? In a few days you will be
baptised with the Holy Spirit.”

“I have sovereign authority over heaven and earth. Therefore, I
commission you to go and make disciples for me out of the peoples
of every nation in the world. Baptise them in the name of the Father
and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Teach them to obey
everything I have commanded you. I promise that I will always be
with you – right up to the end of time.”

For forty days after that Easter morning, Jesus showed himself to
more than 500 different people, from Jerusalem to Galilee, from
Emmaus to the Mount of Olives. His final appearance was with the
eleven disciples at their familiar meeting place on the Mount of
Olives between Bethany and Jerusalem.

However, the disciples did not understand what Jesus meant when
he referred to them as apostles, meaning, “sent ones.” Jesus
explained that he was sending them out to tell the world about him.

As so often before, his apostles wanted a timeline for the fulfillment
of Jesus’ prediction, asking, “Lord, will you restore the kingdom to
Israel today?”

Jesus wanted their teaching to connect everything in the Hebrew
Scriptures to him and his coming to bring salvation to humanity. He
quoted Old Testament teachings and told them, “This is what was
predicted. The Messiah will suffer, die, and rise from the dead on the
third day. Repentance and forgiveness of sin will be preached in his
name to every nation, starting in Jerusalem. You are witnesses of

Again, Jesus explained, “You cannot know the time or date the
Father has set. He has the authority, and he is the only one who
knows when the time is ready. However, one thing I can tell you,
you will receive supernatural power when the Holy Spirit comes on
you, and then you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea
and Samaria and the rest of the world.”

We too have been commissioned with a new mission to our local community. To whom has the Lord comissioned you to carry his message of
salvation? Imagine that you were there on the Mount of Olives, and personally hear Jesus commissioning you as one of his ambassadors.
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Raising his hands in a blessing over them, Jesus was taken up
into Heaven before their very eyes.
As they looked skyward in new astonishment, two men dressed
in white appeared next to them and addressing the disciples
asked, “You men from Galilee, why do you keep looking up into
the sky? This exact same Jesus will come back down to earth
the same way you’ve seen him go up to heaven.”
Being comforted by these words, the disciples left the Mount of
Olives and returned to Jerusalem, a short walk away.

How often do you look towards the sky in expectation of Jesus
return?
Why not look up now and release a cry from your heart that
says “Come, Lord Jesus. Come”
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“Our Father in heaven, holy and majestic is your name”.
From the lips of those gathered in the second-floor room in a house
in Jerusalem such words flowed. Those present were Peter, John,
Jacob, Andrew, Philip, Thomas, Bartholomew, Matthew, Jacob (the
son of Alpheus), Simon (the zealot), Judas (the son of Jacob), and a
number of women, including Mary, Jesus’ mother and his brothers.
They were all united in prayer, with one desire in common, that of
coming in prayer before their heavenly Father, no matter the time of
day.
Their risen Saviour had instructed them, “Don’t leave Jerusalem, but
wait here until you receive the gift I told you about, the gift the
Father has promised. For John baptized you in water, but in a few
days from now you will be baptized in the Holy Spirit!”
They had asked their Saviour, almost every time they gathered,
“Lord, is it now the time for you to free Israel and restore our
kingdom?” But he had answered, “The Father is the one who sets
the fixed dates and the times of their fulfillment. You are not
permitted to know the timing of all that he has prepared by his own
authority.”
Jesus had also given them a promise, “The Holy Spirit will come
upon you, and you will be seized with power. You will be my
messengers to Jerusalem, throughout Judea, the distant provinces—
even to the remotest places on earth!”

At the time, Peter had stood up among the 120 believers gathered
and said, “Fellow believers, the Scripture David prophesied by the
Holy Spirit concerning Judas had to be fulfilled. Judas betrayed our
Lord Jesus and led the mob to the garden so that he might be
arrested. Judas was one of us. He suffered for his sin, dying a most
ghastly death. Everyone in Jerusalem knows what happened to him.
That’s why the field where he died is called ‘The Bloody Field’, for it
is written in the Psalms, “Let his house be deserted and become a
wasteland. No one will live there” and as well, “Let another take his
ministry.”
“So then, we must choose his replacement from among those who
have been with us from the very beginning, from John’s baptism
until Jesus’ ascension. And, like us, that person must have beena
witness of his resurrected body.”
Two candidates were proposed: Joseph, who was also called
Barsabbas the Just, and Matthias.
So, they committed the choice to God, praying, “Lord Yahweh, you
know the heart of every man. Please give us clear revelation to know
which of these two men you have chosen to be the apostle to take
Judas’ place for he betrayed you and is no longer yours.”
They cast lots and determined Matthias as the Lord’s choice. Thus,
Matthias became an apostle of the Lord Jesus

There is often a season of waiting before God manifests in our lives. That period of waiting can extend for many days,
months and even years. How are you at waiting? Ask the Lord to refresh your expectation that his promise will be fulfilled in your life.
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On the day of Pentecost, the disciples were
gathered in one place. Suddenly they were
disturbed by the sound of a violent blast of
wind rushing into the house from a heavenly
realm. The roar was so overpowering it was
all anyone could bear!
Then, almost immediately, a pillar of fire
appeared before their eyes, separating into
tongues of fire that engulfed each one of
them. Each filled with the Holy Spirit was
inspired to speak in tongues, empowered to
speak in languages they had never learned!
Now, at that time there were Jewish
worshipers who had emigrated to Jerusalem
from many different lands. When they
heard the roaring sound, crowds of people
came running, stunned over what was
happening, because each one could hear
the disciples speaking in his or her own
language.
Bewildered, they said to one another,
“Aren’t these all Galileans? So how is it that
we hear them speaking in our own
languages? We can hear them speaking of
God’s mighty wonders in our own dialects!”
They were dumbfounded and astonished,
asking one another, “What is this
phenomenon?”

But others poked fun at what was
happening, saying, “They’re just drunk.
They’ve had too much wine.”
Together with the other eleven apostles,
Peter stood and shouted to the crowd,
saying, “Listen carefully, my fellow Jews
and residents of Jerusalem. You need to
understand what’s happening here. These
people are not drunk like you think, for it is
only nine o’clock in the morning. This is the
fulfillment of what was prophesied through
the prophet Joel:
“‘This

is what I, God, will do in the last
days. I will pour out my Spirit on everybody
and cause your sons and daughters to
prophesy, and your young men will see
visions, and your old men will experience
dreams from God.
The Holy Spirit will come upon all my
servants, men and women alike, and they
will prophesy. I will reveal startling signs
and wonders in the sky above and mighty
miracles on the earth below. Blood and fire
and pillars of clouds will appear. For the sun
will be turned dark and the moon blood-red
before that great and awesome appearance
of the day of the Lord. But everyone who
calls on the name of the Lord will be
saved.”

4

“

”
Matthew 26:39
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