
St. Paul’s Lutheran Church 

Spring Newsletter 
March 2026 

Mark Your               
Calendar                 

March 29  

Palm Sunday Worship 
10:10am 

News from the Pastor “Shrug Not at the Burial of Jesus by Chad Bird” 
 

When we are children, small as we are, almost everything in life seems big. Our father, 

who walks with us astraddle his shoulders, is a giant. Our home, with its rooms dwarfing 

us in size, feels like a castle. I think of my backyard as a child. Through my young eyes, it 

was an immense space, with an outbuilding, dog pen, stacks of firewood, my clubhouse 

that my father built me, and a stretch of green grass. From a child’s perspective, that is 

how life is. As an adult, I know better. My backyard was small. Our home was modest. 

My father, not even six feet tall, was hardly a colossal figure. 
 

Aging alters our perspective. As we get bigger, the world grows smaller. 
 

The opposite happens, too, though, doesn’t it? Small things—or, at least, that which pre-

viously was thought by us to be small—expand in significance. When I was five years old, 

I daydreamed of starring in a Superbowl as an NFL quarterback; at fifty-three years old, I 

am far happier throwing a football with my grandsons on a lazy Sunday afternoon. The 

seemingly small, the particular, the previously overlooked, magnifies in importance. 
 

Today is illustrative of this “small-become-big” tendency. At least it is for me, and per-

haps for you, too, especially if your heart bears the scars that inevitably come from life in 

a wounded world. 
 

On [Holy] Saturday, the church remembers this singular fact: Jesus was buried. During all 

my childhood years in the pew, I am certain that this event from our Lord’s life meant 

little if anything to me. That Jesus was crucified? That was a huge deal. I was “washed in 

the blood.” That Jesus was resurrected? I heard sermons aplenty on that. These twin 

facts, Jesus died and Jesus rose, were big news. 

But that brief line which Paul includes in 1 Corinthians 15:4, “he was buried,” would 

have occasioned from me not much more than a shrug. 
 

Stand with me, however, after my childhood was over, beside the grave of a dear friend 

who, in a depressed state, took his own life. See his body buried beneath that earth. I 

see it, even now, all these years later. Back then, I was learning, slowly but surely, that 

we do not shrug when we remember that Jesus, too, was buried. 
 

Or stand alongside me, as a young pastor, on frozen Oklahoma soil, right after Christ-

mas, as we lower a coffin into the earth. That coffin holds the body of a young man who, 

late one night, fell asleep at the wheel. There are his mom, his dad, his brother, and sis 
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From the Pastor continued 

ter. Do we think they would shrug when told that their Savior, too, 

had his own day of burial, and that he knew the way into—and out 

of—the grave? 
 

This supposedly small fact, “Jesus was buried,” turns out to be not so 

small after all… Christ entered that place where, perhaps decades 

from now or perhaps (for some of us) within a week’s time, we too 

shall enter. But because Jesus has been there before us… and vacat-

ed the premises in resurrection triumph, the grave is for us just a 

subterranean bed in which our body shall sleep in death as it awaits 

the return of Jesus. 
 

I like to think of it this way: My body will be placed in a “used coffin” 

and lowered into a “preowned grave.” I am borrowing what Jesus 

has already purchased, used, and then passed on to me. With a wink 

and a nod, my Lord says, “You can use mine. I am done with them, 

and soon you will be, too.” The resurrection of Jesus turns every fu-

neral home into a Rent-a-Coffin business. 
 

Paul puts it even better when he says “we were buried with [Jesus] 

by baptism into death” (Rom. 6:4). In Greek, “buried with” is one 

word; we are “co-buried” with Jesus. That means, for the Christian, 

we can stare down into our future graves, smile, and say, “Been 

there, done that.” On the day we were baptized, we were co-

crucified, co-died, and were co-buried with Jesus (Rom. 6:4-8). Now 

alive in him, we also know that, at the end, we shall be co-

resurrected with him. That is our firm and certain hope. 
 

Let me close on a personal note. In about two months, my family 

and I will visit, once more, the grave of our son, Luke, at the United 

States Naval Academy. His class of 2024 will be graduating. I will 

stand on that green grass, on that lawn full of gravestones, including 

one with the years 2000-2022. But I will not be at my son’s final 

resting place; I will be at his body’s temporary, subterranean bed. As 

with every Christian who leaves this life, Luke is with Jesus even as 

his body awaits its resurrection. 
 

Through the inevitable tears, I will smile, for what once was small to 

me, that Jesus was buried, now towers in significance. Our Lord has 

changed everything. His rest in the tomb, short-lived though it was, 

has transformed every grave of every believer into nothing more 

than a provisional stop on the ultimate journey to bodily resurrec-

tion. 
 

“Jesus was buried.” Far from a shrug, those three words now elicit 

shouts of Hope and Hallelujah. 
 

Originally published at www.1517.org/articles/shrug-not-at-the-

burial-of-jesus 

   

Easter Breakfast: 

You are invited to join us on Easter Sunday 

Morning at 7:30am for a breakfast of eggs, 

sausage, pancakes, and fruit.  Come for food 

and fellowship as we celebrate our Risen 

Lord and Savior! 

Community Events for Holy Week 
Friday, April 3 
Good Friday Men’s Breakfast                                      
Saxonburg Memorial Presbyterian Church 
(lower level)   6:00 am 

 

Friday, April 3 
Good Friday Women and Children            
Breakfast                                                                    
Cabot Church (707 Winfield Rd)                           
Speaker: Becky Callender                                 
“The Curtain”  9:30 am 

Friday, April 3 
Good Friday Stations of the Cross 
Cabot Church (707 Winfield Rd)                           
Self Guided: 12:30 pm-7:00 pm 

 

 

Luther’s Corner 

“The source of all sin truly is     
unbelief and doubt and abandon-
ment of the Word.”     

Martin Luther’s Lectures                          
of Genesis 3:1 

To activate the Prayer Chain call or text                                        
Cheryl Young : 724-822-0579 or                                 
Alice Schmeider:  724-352-3366 
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