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Peter or Pollyanna? 
1 Peter 1:3-9 

                                      
 

3 Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! By his great mercy he has given us a new 
birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, 4 and into an 
inheritance that is imperishable, undefiled, and unfading, kept in heaven for you, 5 who are being 
protected by the power of God through faith for a salvation ready to be revealed in the last time. 6 In 
this you rejoice, even if now for a little while you have had to suffer various trials, 7 so that the 
genuineness of your faith--being more precious than gold that, though perishable, is tested by fire--
may be found to result in praise and glory and honor when Jesus Christ is revealed. 8 Although you 
have not seen him, you love him; and even though you do not see him now, you believe in him and 
rejoice with an indescribable and glorious joy, 9 for you are receiving the outcome of your faith, the 
salvation of your souls. 
                                 
 
Let me first say this: Thank you – for being here the week after Easter. After we’ve put away some of 
the trimmings, the lilies have gone home, we have no pancakes or Easter eggs, and let’s face it, 
nobody is quite as dressed up this week as last! 
 
I love Easter Sunday with all of its trimmings, these new banners, bright colors, the faces of friends we 
haven’t seen here in awhile. Delicious meals. 
 
Oh, Rodney, the choir. And OH, TORIN – the trumpets! Such beauty. Such celebration. The energy of 
this place is electric on Easter Sunday and I love it! 
 
But I also love the Sunday after Easter. And the next Sunday, and the next. Because we put away all 
that fancy. And, sometimes, if we try really hard to tell the truth, if we are doing things right, we can 
even get down and dirty, REAL, in occasion. 
 
Do you remember Haley Mills in the Disney movie, Pollyanna? I loved her long blond curls. And I liked 
her positive attitude. That’s what the movie all about, this orphan’s ability to see through her bad 
circumstances to find the bright side in everything. The silver lining in every storm cloud. 
 
I never understood why Pollyanna got such a bad rap.  Hearing people say “don’t be such a 
Pollyanna!”  But as I grew older and experienced a little more suffering, the pain of losses and failures, 
the grueling hard work of starting over, I have realized that we simply do not recover so quickly.  
I guess Pollyanna realized that too, eventually. 
 
I found some new friends recently. Folks who, though people of deep faith, have really struggled to 
find a church that felt real. Like it was telling the truth of God’s love. One of them said for her it was 
never worse than in her teen years, when her family attended what she called a “Happy Clappy 
Church.” And she was in the midst of a gripping depression that has marked her life. 
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So, like Peter (and like Buddha), we must acknowledge that there is suffering in the life of faith. And we 
must not too quickly dismiss it. 
 
“You have had to suffer various trials,” he says to the churches. A “testing by fire” that results in praise 
to God and “glorious joy.” 
 
But how empty those, dare I say, those words might sound this morning in Alabama, or Mississippi, or 
Tennessee, or Georgia, where they awake to find that all is lost to the blowing winds. “You have had to 
suffer various trials…” But is a tornado a testing of faith or just something so devastating it must be 
grieved for a long time? 
 
The hazard of “this suffering is just a test of faith” thinking is that it could quickly be used to rationalize 
suffering that is the result of injustice. Or lead the powerless to simply “accept suffering, rather than 
resisting instances of genuine oppression.” 1 
 
In the context of the churches Peter was writing to, he wasn’t talking about suffering in general. The 
suffering and trials he referred to had to do with the minority status of a new and emerging non-
Greco-Roman religion: The nature of being outcast. The scorn of friend and family. Certainly such trials 
had to do with one’s dedication to one’s faith. The choice a person had made to reject the accepted 
order and instead to follow Christ. 
 
And so they could endure, in the name of something they believed in. The suffering and trials had to 
do with standing up for their faith, a commitment to a new way of living. 
 
Certainly, in our sufferings, we are refined by the fire. I do believe that faith can pull us through. That 
God makes a way through the darkness. Certainly the resurrection teaches us that. But it takes time 
and work and people to lament with us. 
 
So the Easter story is not all pastel colors and flowers and trumpets. Lutheran preacher Nadia-Bolz 
Weber points out that in the Gospel of Matthew the women do not encounter a cleaned-up Jesus. 
They think he is a gardener, and she imagines the dirt of the cross still under his fingernails. 2  We 
know the open wounds are still on his hands. And, while we love our whitewashed walls and sh
celebrate the beauty of a living faith, it’s important, too, that we remember the mess of the whole 
thing. How hard it is to package the death and resurrection of Christ into a lovely little basket. 
 
Resurrection is not simple. It’s not about just making everything better. It’s not about turning us into 
Happy Clappies or Pollyannas. 
 
It’s about really changing us, inside and out. Listen to Bolz-Weber’s words: 

“The God of Easter, the God who brings life out of death doesn’t want to make you impressive, 
this God isn’t satisfied with making you good or nice. IF you think that’s what resurrection 
looks like, if you think it looks like perfection and piety and therefore you haven’t experienced 
it, you might be wrong. Because God isn’t about making you spiffy.  God isn’t about making 

 
1 Martha Morrie‐Keish in Feasting on the Word, Year A, Vol. 2. Pg. 392. 

2 http://sarcasticlutheran.typepad.com/sarcastic_lutheran/2011/04/index.html 
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you nicer.  God is about making you new.  And new doesn’t always look perfect, with a 
fabulous new dress because like the Easter story itself, new can be messy. 

New looks like recovering alcoholics. New looks like reconciliation between family members 
who don’t actually deserve it.  New looks like every time I manage to admit I was wrong and 
every time I manage to not mention when I’m right. New looks like the lumpy awkward 
forgiveness we manage to scrounge up despite ourselves.  New looks like every fresh start and 
every act of forgiveness and every moment of letting go of what we thought we couldn’t live 
without and then somehow living without it anyway.  New is the thing you never saw coming 
…never even hoped for, but ends up being what you needed all along and it happens to all of 
us. Because as Jesus said…the world according to God is near to us. And God simply keeps 
reaching down into the dirt of humanity and pulling us out of the graves we dig for ourselves 
through our violence, our lies, our selfishness, our arrogance and our addictions. And God 
keeps loving us back to life over and over.” 

What would you add to her list of what new looks like? How God makes you new? 
 
It is important to note that in Peter’s message, he is talking more about salvation than suffering. And 
what I love is that he tells the church they are “protected by the power of God through faith for a 
salvation ready to be revealed in the last time.” (a FUTURE salvation) AND “you are receiving the 
outcome of your faith, the salvation of your souls.” (a CURRENT salvation). 
 
To me, our current salvation is our refining by fire. The ways that we come through the depths of 
suffering to a place of strength. A place that does not forget the heavy, heavy stones that were rolled 
away. Where we can finally look back at them and give some thanks. See how they are luminous. 
 
Bolz-Weber finishes by saying: 

“By all means enjoy [the beauty of this Easter season.] But know that if there is anything 
impressive about following Jesus it’s that you are loved so powerfully by God that God has 
swept you up into God’s own story of death and life and life after death.  And if there’s 
anything impressive about Christians, it’s that we are a people who still have the dirt from our 
graves under our nails, while we stand here shouting Alleluia! Christ is risen.”3 

  

 

 
3 http://sarcasticlutheran.typepad.com/sarcastic_lutheran/2011/04/index.html 


