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IN THE BULB THERE IS A FLOWER
Matthew 28:1-10

CCCHHHRRRIIISSSTTT IIISSS RRRIIISSSEEENNN !!! HHHEEE IIISSS RRRIIISSSEEENNN IIINNNDDDEEEEEEDDD!!!
AAALLLLLLEEELLLUUUIIIAAA!!!

I love this time of year in Florida.  It’s not real hot yet, but I don’t mind the heat any way ... better to be 
at the beach!  It’s the flowers that are blooming and have been for a good month that I really like!  The 
Dogwood Trees and the Azaleas have already displayed their colors.  And pretty soon our Crepe Myrtles in the 
front of our home will be in full, brilliant red bloom. The flowers are blooming and I know that spring has 
come!  And let me tell you, it sure makes me glad that I live in Florida.  Up in Ohio, where I came from, they 
actually had some snow this past week and the flowers, well, some daffodils are starting to pop up, but the 
real flowers won’t be in full bloom for another few weeks.  When I came here in November eight five years 
ago to interview, I was thoroughly impressed that the flowers were still blooming.  That and of course, the 
warm weather, sure made me want to move to Florida.


Christian contemplative author, Bob Benson wrote, “Early last spring, I was planting my garden.  It was 

late in the evening and I had plans to leave the following morning on an extended trip.  I had to hurry to 
finish before darkness fell and unfortunately I ran out of sticks and labels to mark the rows.  I was just about 
ready to find some more, when I suddenly wondered aloud, ‘What is the purpose of labels anyway?’  By the 
time I return from my trip, the plants will be up and I’ll be able to see whether or not they were growing.  
Shoot, I can identify the plants from prior experience and certainly the seeds know what they are.  Who needs 
labels?!”  Bob simply covered the seeds with the moist earth and gently patted the beds and said, “Go ahead 
and sprout.  You know who you are.”

God knows who YOU are and WHAT you were made to be.  
God knows what YOU will become.  


As most of you know, music is a very big part of my life.  I love all kinds of music.  Sometimes music 

speaks to the heart like nothing else!  Back in the early 90’s I heard a song that was one of those that touched 
my heart.  It was written by Natalie Sleeth, a very well known composer of Christian music and anthems.  
Natalie died in 1992 at the age of just 62 from cancer.  She wrote “Hymn of Promise” six years earlier for her 
husband shortly after he was diagnosed with the disease.  Listen to these words:

In the bulb there is a flower; in the seed, an apple tree;
In cocoons, a hidden promise; butterflies will soon be free!
In the cold and snow of winter there’s a spring that waits to be,
Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.

“God alone can see” the world as it was created TO be and as it WILL be ... WE DON’T.  

You know, when I look into the mirror, I wonder who this old guy is ... where did all this gray hair come 
from?!  This week I opened a letter and found it addressed, “Dear Senior Citizen.” Okay, I’m going to be 60 in 
December, but give me a break!  The gist of the mailing was to “pre-pay your funeral.”  Oh my!  When I look 
into the mirror and the mirror of my SOUL ... I wonder: Have I been all that I COULD have been; have I become
what I was intended to BE?

Hamlet said of us:
“What a piece of work is man,

how noble in reason,
how infinite in faculties,
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in form and moving how express and admirable,
in action how like an angel...”

And the Psalmist wrote:
“What are human beings that you are mindful of them,

mortals that you care for them?
“Yet you have made them a little lower than the angels

and crowned them with glory and honor.” (Psalm 8:4-5)

We are God’s good creation and we praise God for the gifts we’ve received ... for our selves, our time
and our possessions.  What a good God we have!

Yet the Psalmist could also write:
“You sweep mortals away; they are like a dream,

like grass that is renewed in the morning;
in the morning it flourishes and is renewed;

in the evening it fades and withers…
our days pass away under your wrath;

our years come to an end like a sigh.” (Psalm 90:3-9)

We may be little lower than the angels, but the Palmist tells us that we only live “for seventy years, or 
perhaps eighty, if we are strong.”  We won’t live forever; and way too many of us don’t even make our
seventieth year!  And guess what else?  Many marriages will fail; children will not turn out like their parents 
had hoped; there will be many who have financial difficulties and be insecure in their old age.  And in the end 
... we will look back on our lives and wonder if we really had any meaning and purpose.


A great Sultan asked his Grand Scribe to compile a history of the human race.  After years of toil, 

according to this old story, the Scribe came to the Sultan with a caravan of donkeys carrying 500 volumes.  
The Sultan was displeased.  He told his Scribe: “Condense it!  Shorten it!  Cut it down!”  

To this the Scribe replied, “Sir, all of these volumes can be reduced to a single sentence that tells the 
story of the whole human race: ‘They were born, they suffered and they died.’”


All right, we know that HUMAN WISDOM teaches us that we should use our time wisely.  Two weeks 

ago I was heading up San Jose Blvd and got behind an older green SUV with a large sign in its back window.  
It said, “Are you ready for God’s Judgment?  May 24, 2011 is your day of judgment!”  I just had to see who was 
driving the car, and so I sped up and pulled along side.  The guy looked kind of goofy.  I rolled down my 
window and yelled to him: “Hey, how do you know it’s the 24th?”  He looked over at me ... and then he flipped 
me off! 

What if you knew that your life was coming to an end?  What would you do?  I’ve always wanted to go 
to Tahiti.  You have any place you’d like to go ... something you’d like to do?  But being a little more realistic, 
I’d have to say that I would want to spend as much of the time as I had left with my family ... Mom and Dad; 
our daughter, Kerry and my granddaughters ... just see as much of the family that I could.

Sure, there are places we would like to GO and things we would like to DO, but the most important 
things are family and friends ... the people who mean so much to us.  We’d like to tell them we love them, ask 
forgiveness for the wrongs we’ve done and the hurtful things we’ve said.  

The Psalmist tells us that we should “count our days that we may gain a wise heart.” (Psalm 90:12)  And 
part of that wisdom gained through the heart ... is loving people.  It is BEING the best friend that we can be, the 
best father, the best wife, the kindest person.  It’s making amends when we can, putting aside the grudges we 
might be carrying.  It means living every day as if it were our last, acting as if our minutes and our hours and our 
days really counted.

HUMAN WISDOM teaches us that we should use our time wisely.  But DIVINE WISDOM takes it a step 
beyond and teaches us that much of what we find so important is really just “vanity of vanities” as the writer 
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of Ecclesiastes states in the opening of the book. And as Jesus told the rich man who had built new barns, 
“You fool!  This very night your life is being demanded of you.  And the things you have prepared, whose will they 
be?” (Luke 12:20)  

“Vanity of vanities!  All is vanity.” (Ecclesiastes 1:2)


The Bible also tells us that God’s gift is not just THIS life, THIS world, THIS time  ... but there is MORE in 
store for us.  The Bible teaches that this life is not all there is:
 Yes, whatever mistakes we have made and actions that we regret, we get a second chance ... BECAUSE

of Jesus!
 Yes, we can claim the strength and presence of God as we live each day ... BECAUSE we have the Spirit, a 

piece of the Divine right here in our hearts!  
 But we can also have HOPE that beyond this life, there is MORE ... BECAUSE of God’s love on that first 

Easter morn!

THIS IS THE MESSAGE OF EASTER!  Jesus suffered and died on a cross and was buried and on the third 
day rose again.  But the GOOD NEWS is NOT the miracle that a man lived two thousand years ago and died
and then came back to life ... that is an amazing thing indeed ... but the GOOD NEWS is that WE also have 
eternal life.  Jesus is the firstborn of the dead.  HIS resurrection will also be OURS.  We will have NEW and 
UNENDING LIFE through Christ.  


As I said, I’m almost 60 years old, and of those 60, over 30 have been in the ministry.  I have said 

“goodbye” for the last time to many people who have been a part of my life and ministry.  Two days before 
my Grandma Lil died, I told her that I would see her again someday.  As I held my brother, Mark in my arms, 
shortly before he died there in my arms, I said to him, “Mark, it’s okay to go now.  I love you and I’ll see you 
again.”  Members of my congregations who had suffered through some disease and were about to die, I’ve 
often said to them, “Hey, we will see each other again!  And please when you get there be sure to say ‘Hi’ to 
my brother and grandparents and Karen’s mom and dad and sister ... tell them we love them.”  Who have you 
lost in YOUR life?  Who will you be seeing again ... forever?  

Sure it’s hard to see our loved ones die ... it hurts.  I guess that’s all the more reason to be sure and use
our time wisely while they and we are still here, letting them KNOW how much they really mean to us.  

But still ... the promise of Easter ... the GOOD NEWS ... is that we will be together FOREVER!

Christ’s resurrection was to show us how much God LOVES us and to ASSURE us that death does not
win in the end.  At Jesus’ resurrection, He returned to His disciples showing His wounds to his friends and 
showing us that at OUR resurrection we will still be ourselves with all our experiences ... the joys and the 
sorrows.  Our wounds, our memories, our connection with our loved ones, will still be there.  We will bring 
with us into eternal life every thing of just who we are ... but now with perfect love and no more tears, suffering, or 
shame.  

The promise, of all these wonderful things, is YOURS today!  
HOPE in Christ.  
KNOW that you are a bulb and a seed and someday you will be a flower or a tree ... all that God wants you 

to be.  For God sees you not just as you are BUT as you were CREATED TO BE.  
BELIEVE the promises of God ... they are for you...


Natalie Sleeth’s Hymn of Promise ends with these words:

In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity;
In our doubt there is believing ; in our life, eternity.
In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory,
Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.

Amen and Amen.


