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Rose turned 92 last Monday. | have known Rose sincewizdin of 1984. She
was the first to greet my family when we moved from dloe Arkansas to Norman,
Oklahoma. She took me and my brother’s trick or tngatil called her to wish her a
happy birthday and as is her habit, she began to recougtieng she had done in the
last day or so, which was never anything. She went cdtt&unday night at the Olive
Garden and then watched her beloved Oklahoma Sooner wobasKetball team play
and lose. She stayed the night at friends. Themewxting she went to the YMCA to do
her normal routine of water aerobics and sitting inhibietub. As she was about to enter
the water, the lights went out. As if that would shep. But before she got in the pool to
walk in the water in the dark. They announced thatcaitihad blown and that everyone
had to get out of the water. She said, “I guess thaygtitat wasn’t safe. | would have
done it anyway.”

There is something about the dark that implies danger b people. It's the
unknown factor. It's all the what ifs of darkness.

Certainly, when the women watched Jesus’ body beidgndahe dark tomb, on
the darkest day of their lives, they must have expeggacsense of the unknown.
Perhaps they were fearful; certainly they were durabktwith grief. This wasn’t what
was supposed to happen. They were entering into the unkaadthe man who had
been leading them for the last 3 years dead.

One author wrote, “When you come to the end of alligyet you know, and it's
time to step into the darkness of the unknown, faimesving that one of two things
shall happen: either you will be given something solidaadon or you will be taught to
fly.” Certainly, the women could not have known timathat deep darkness of the tomb
was a power that was unknown to them. Not somethingeddbut something to
celebrate. Resurrection power. Something firm and rehlat something that could
make them fly beyond their imaginations. Something amgaand wonderful.

Tonight, we sit in the dark, remembering the great thagé the crucifixion of
our Lord. Certainly, it's not a day that we jump up and doweelebration, but there is a
reason we call today Good Friday. It is because atliteoflarkness of this day came the
most amazing miracle of all history: resurrection. Anthw came hope.

| don't know if Rose was ever afraid of the dark. Bdo know that she is a
person of faith. And in her many years of walkinghe water in the dark with her
Savior, she knows that wonderful things can happen. riiglat when my family stepped
in to the unknown of a new place, she was there awai$, not with a trick but with a
treat, her friendship.



My friends, Jesus awaits us in the dark and unknowngseablife. In reality,
the next moment is always unknown until we step...oimflg it. Faith is not knowing
what will happen, but knowing that our savior and frienaigsws with his great love.



