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New Life! 
 
The 40 days of Lent are behind us.  Today is Resurrection Day!  It’s the day when God makes all 
things new.  It’s the day when God does for us what we cannot do for ourselves.  For on this 
day, we celebrate the heart of our faith – the truth that blesses our lives:  the death and 
resurrection of our Lord and Savior Jesus has released us and continues every day to release us 
- from sin, death and evil.   In Jesus, God has made it possible for us to leave behind our old life 
with all our failings and all our fears.  The empty cross, shouts of forgiveness and bursts with 
new life.  We’re set free to live joyfully.  And now our lives are being continually renewed by the 
same powerful Holy Spirit that lifted Jesus out of death into Resurrected Life!   This is the Good 
News:  God is always at work in us and in our world to restore and recreate life. 
 
In the first book of our Bible, we read in the first two chapters of Genesis, about the God who 
created a beautiful world for humanity.  But as early as the third chapter, humans have messed 
things up.  The rest of our scriptures tell the story of redemption – about how God goes to work 
to restore God’s relationship with us and with creation.  The visual is important:  this portion of 
our scriptures is about creation.  All the rest is about redemption.  What evidence of our God 
who pursues us with such loving persistence!1  
 
Clear at the end of our scriptures in the 4th chapter of Revelation, there’s a magnificent scene 
described for us.  God is seated on a beautiful throne.  Over the throne are thousands of 
rainbows.  And God is silent.  Surrounding God are the twenty-four elders, the twelve tribes of 
Israel and the twelve apostles, millions and millions of angels, with billions of martyrs and 
saints.  All of them raise their hands and wings in praise, singing together, “Holy, holy, holy.”   
 
But God doesn’t say a thing.  Then come the plagues.  And still, God is silent.  Finally at the end 
of the book, the Evil One is thrown into the abyss; God still doesn’t say a word.  All the way 
through the book of Revelation, God is quiet.  Until chapter 21.  At the end of the book, God 
gets ready to speak.  God draws in a breath and everyone waits.  Everything is quiet.  God 
draws a deep breath and says, “Behold… I make all things new.” 
 
This is the theme of our scriptures!  God redeems God’s creation through the work of his Son 
Jesus on the cross and by the power of the Holy Spirit.  Throughout the scriptures we hear 
these words like chords of a refrain sounding over and over as God says, “I will make a new 
covenant with you.  I will give you a new heart.  I will give you a new spirit.  I will give you a new 
name.  You will sing a new song.  I will give to you new wine.”  And then, apostle Paul sounds 
this note again as he writes, “If anyone is in Christ Jesus, they are a new creation.  The old has 
passed away; the new has come.”  And so it is, the whole message of the Christian faith can be 
summed up in two words: ‘new life.’  God who sat on the throne said, “I make all things new.” 
 

                                                           
1 Hold bible up to show the few pages of ‘creation,’ contrasted with the majority of the bible as ‘redemption.’ 



So how do we understand this? 
 
This week I began wondering who might be the kind of folks that enjoy making old things new.  
Asking around, I found several church members who refinish old furniture.  So I went 
downtown to Marla Baker’s shop, Sticks and Stones, to see the amazing things she does to 
repurpose used pieces with colorful chalk paint.  And I learned that Jeff and Wendy Miller have 
years of experience in restoring furniture.   
 
I asked each to tell me what it takes to be good at what they do.  As I listened, I learned that 
Marla, Jeff and Wendy have great respect for the craftsmen who designed the original pieces 
they’ve reclaimed.  I can imagine their great joy in locating pieces overlooked by others, dirty, 
caked with years of grime and bubbled up with varnish.  In a way they, see themselves in 
partnership with someone from generations past.  
 
Listening, I realized that imagination is key. Marla brings new life to furniture with a good 
cleaning, with coats of paint and a protective waxing.  An old dresser ends up as a living room 
piece for a TV monitor, a bed’s headboard and footboard are reconstructed into a whimsical 
bench.  According to Jeff, a good furniture refinisher has to love the possibilities of the piece in 
order to reclaim it.  It takes time and patience to apply the stripping agent, to wait, then scrape 
and re-apply, maybe even several times.  He talked about how exciting it was to get to that 
point to finally see the quality of the grain underneath all those layers of old varnish. 
  
Next comes the decision about what to do with the imperfections on the surface.  Sometimes 
repairs are needed; holes filled, joints tightened.  Other times the wounds to the wood become 
part of the project’s charm.  Jeff and Wendy’s 100 year old kitchen table bore the scorch of a 
hot iron left too long on its surface, and with the decision to refinish it with the mark came a 
family story passed down, of a grandmother’s labor on laundry day.   
 
I learned that refinishing takes time, energy and discipline.  But because Wendy, Jeff and Marla 
love heirlooms and well-crafted furniture, they enjoy the challenge of restoration, and they’ve 
been diligent to learn the skills needed to do the job well.  So, I learned that two values that 
drive an excellent refinisher, are love and imagination.   
 
Here’s a little table that caught my imagination a long time ago.  When I was in college, I found 
it unused in my in-laws’ basement.  They’d bought it when first married and were happy to let 
me have it.  A dark stain had been covered over with thick brown paint that was peeling on the 
top.  On the surface was a gouge.  Later on, when I had to get our home ready to sell, I quickly 
threw on another two coats of off-white paint, right over what was peeling, and then covered it 
up with a potted plant.  Someday, I said, I’m going to strip off all those layers and decide what 
to do with this cute little piece.   
 
As you can see, I’m in the middle of this project.  I did research to find the right stripping agent.  
It took several days, lots of scraping and steel wool.  Next was the sanding to smooth out the 



gouge.  After I tighten up the legs, I may have to go over to Marla’s shop to take a class on chalk 
painting – maybe the spindles will end up with several colors… 
 
In so many ways, our lives are like this old, used table.  Our lives become coated with layers of 
gunk.  Layers of the baggage we carry, layers of resentment, disappointment, shame, anger and 
bitterness.  We may find we’ve accumulated years of habits that dim the luster of our souls:  
having become critical, cynical and suspicious. 
 
And not only do we accumulate gunky crud.  We also have scars.  We get scarred by life.  We 
receive wounds.  We get scarred by childhood memories, pounded on by bullies, bruised by 
emotional disasters, wounded physically by accidents and illnesses, wounded emotionally by 
betrayals and losses.  We all carry our scars. 
 
Sometimes there are broken pieces on furniture that need fixed.  So it is in life.  Things get 
broken.  Families become broken.  Marriages.  Dreams get shattered.  Brokeness is part of our 
human experience. 
 
Blessed are we when we get to the point of realizing that we cannot fix ourselves.  We need 
God to do something about the crud, the scars and the breaks in our lives.  And blessed are we 
when we realize that God uses our sorrow over our brokenness to deepen our reliance on Him, 
our life with Him.  We need a God who knows us like a carpenter knows wood.  So God sent us 
His Son, the Master Craftsman into our world. 
 
With great imagination, He sees the possibilities in us.  He sees past the crud, past the scars and 
the brokenness.  Using the tools of his forgiveness and our humble repentance, he strips off the 
old paint.  Jesus strips off the sins of the flesh that keep us dirty and dull.  Off comes the 
despair, the anger, the addictions, the old resentments we’ve piled on.  Jesus does the healing 
work, sanding down those deep scars in our lives, mending the broken pieces.  This all takes 
more time than we would wish.  But Jesus doesn’t stop there.  Next, he puts on layers of 
beautiful stain, revealing a change in our character.  He rubs into our lives, layers of grace, 
layers of peace, of joy.  He does all this with loving care.  And as Jesus works in and on our lives, 
he keeps reminding us, keeps encouraging us, saying, “I make all things new.”  I restore what is 
worn, corroded and scarred… into something beautiful….  
 
This is the Good News:  Through the work of our Resurrected Lord, we are refinished, restored 
and renewed.  We become His new creation.  Alleluia!  He is Risen! 
 
C:  He is risen indeed!   
 


