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THE AVENGER 
Rediscovering the Marvel of Easter 

Matt 16:21; Luke 24:19-23; 1 Cor 15:1-8 
 

The Infinity War 
 
How many of you have heard of the Marvel Comics characters known as THE 
AVENGERS?  I’m talking about Captain America and the Hulk, Spider Man and Iron Man, 
Black Widow and Black Panther, the Wasp and Wolverine, and a whole bunch more. 
When I was a kid, I saved up my allowance to buy actual comics about these 
characters. I was thrilled when Hollywood started turning their adventures into 
blockbuster motion pictures. But, to be frank, when I watched one of the last big ones, 
I was devastated. The movie was called, Avengers: Infinity War.  Maybe you saw it. 
 
The very title tells you that this is a story about a really huge battle -- and it is. It’s 
about a contest for all the cosmic marbles – literally six “infinity stones” whose 
possessor will inherit unthinkable power. The story features an archvillain named 
Thanos, which I discovered is a Greek word meaning, “The Immortal.” If ever there 
was a Blacklist character, Thanos is it. Thanos corrupts and co-opts, uses and abuses 
people. He even sacrifices his own daughter in his relentless quest for power. The story 
ends with Thanos gaining control of the sixth and final infinity stone and then using his 
newfound cosmic authority to annihilate half of all sentient life in the universe.  
 
In horror, we watch as precious lives all across the cosmos vaporize before our eyes. 
The camera zooms in on the desperate faces of Spider Man, Black Panther, and so 
many others we’ve come to love, as they literally dis-integrate. The movie comes to an 
end and you’re just left sitting there with your mouth open, thinking “This is horrible. It 
can’t end this way.” So, you hang on, hoping for what has come to be called “an Easter 
Egg.” I’m talking about a final scene the movie makers plant as a reward for those 
willing to keep watching all the way through the credits.  
 
I stayed in the theater that day, hoping there was such an Easter Egg. My heart surged 
as the last credit gave way to a final scene where the camera zooms in on the founder 
of the Avengers himself, the indomitable Nick Fury (played by Samuel L. Jackson). Nick 
will save the day for sure, I thought. And then “NO!!!” Nick Fury’s body also starts to 
disintegrate. With eyes wide open in horror, Fury desperately types out a last plea for 
help on some high-tech communicator and, just before his thumb vaporizes, he hits 
SEND. The device clatters to the ground and the hoped-for savior is gone. 
 

On the First Day 
 
In more ways than may be immediately obvious, Easter is a story something like this. 
For thousands of years, Christians have approached the season we call “Lent,” with an 
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awareness – often confessed on Ash Wednesday – that “Dust we are and to dust we 
shall return.”  Because of the power of sin and death, we will all eventually disintegrate. 
And, on Good Friday, that core confession must have felt like the entire storyline.   
 
The movie hadn’t started that way. Mary Magdalene, Peter, John, and the others had 
signed on with Jesus because he seemed to them the ultimate superhero -- the 
supreme Avenger, we might call him. They believed He was “the Christ” (literally “the 
Messiah”) who had the power to turn back the force of evil on our planet. And there 
was a lot of it. The first disciples saw women being raped, children being abused, and 
men succumbing to a life that couldn’t properly be called “manhood.”  Staggering 
wealth was held by a very few, while the vast majority of people struggled just to eat. 
The political world of the first century was a parade of figures who made big promises 
and then mainly took care of their clan. Life was a dog-eat-dog war, a dark world full of 
disease and decay and despair, won by those with the biggest stones. 
 
And then came this rabbi from Nazareth. Jesus wasn’t like the political or religious 
figures of that day. He seemed to see the value of everyone and the beauty of life in 
simple things like seeds, and bread, and wine. Jesus taught that the greatest wealth in 
life is relationships and the greatest leaders are those who are the servants of all. Jesus 
proclaimed the transforming power of forgiveness and the joy that comes from using 
your resources to lift others up. Jesus healed and fed and empowered people.  
 
Masses of people streamed to him, like people going to the opening weekend of a 
blockbuster film. Rich people, poor people, restless, stuck, and searching people left 
their homes to go see Jesus. There was such clarity and compassion and power in his 
presence and vision. People began to sense that if the world operated as the kind of 
Kingdom Jesus talked about, it would be a vastly better world. “Why are you interested 
in me?” Jesus once inquired. And Simon Peter spoke for everyone when he answered, 
because You have the words of eternal life (John 6:68). In other words, you 
inspire us, Jesus, to a higher kind of life, to a life filled with God’s life. You inspire us to 
be the better kind of people this world needs. We might say, “You make us Avengers.” 
 
But Thanos and the people under his influence were opposed to Jesus and all that he 
came to do. I call him “Thanos” -- like the villain in the Avengers’ movie -- but I could 
just as easily call him “Satan” or “Lucifer” or the “Adversary” or the “Evil One” or 
“Voldemort” or “Sarumon” or “Cruella” or some other term. Every religion and culture 
has a name for this Spirit or Force that opposes God’s intentions for the flourishing of 
this world. The movies keep introducing us to characters like Thanos because we keep 
sensing his very real spirit in everyday life. He delights in dividing countries and 
communities, and disfiguring personalities, and destroying relationships, and diseasing 
bodies. He is the ultimate Blacklist villain. His bad breath breathes through too many 
people and places today. Don’t be naïve: Evil wants ALL the marbles. 
 



© Daniel D. Meyer | www.ChristChurch.us 3 

And on Good Friday, it looked very much like he had won them. No more beautiful or 
powerful being than Jesus had ever walked this earth; but now his person and mission 
were obviously doomed. The co-workers he had assembled were scattered. Towering 
figures like Judas and Peter had betrayed or abandoned the cause. The rest were 
cowering in despair. The ultimate Avenger was disintegrating – his body practically 
flayed to pieces and hung on a cross. Jesus was struggling to breathe, his lifeblood 
ebbing away. Everything good and hopeful was disintegrating, dissolving, dying away. 
Like Nick Fury pressing SEND, a last cry for help goes up from the lips of Jesus: “My 
God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” (Mat 27:46) And, then, “It is 
finished” (Jhn 19:30) The Infinity War is apparently lost. The screen goes black. 
 
I know people who are living that movie. You may be one of them. It is Friday right 
now. That amazing loved one has died. The medical diagnosis is catastrophic, maybe 
even terminal. The love relationship is clearly over. The job is gone. The dream for that 
child or for yourself has faded to black. The political scene looks hopeless. Life feels 
miserable or meaningless. At some point, all of us find ourselves feeling like we’ve lost 
the war for whatever mattered most to us. I know that’s not everybody here. You may 
feel like an unbeatable super-hero right now. May the Iron Man suit always protect you 
and your Spidey senses never fail you. Surf your wave. Enjoy this season.  
 
But Friday’s coming. Nobody escapes it. Thanos won’t let that happen. The day will 
come when what you’ve trusted and depended upon disintegrates. It is one of life’s 
tough certainties. Jesus said that into every life the storm, the darkness, the doubt or 
shadow of death will eventually come. The credits will roll and you’ll be left in shock --  
like the figures of Mary and John standing before the cross. Hopefully, you’ll have some 
people to hold hands with in the darkness as you just hang on.   

 
On the Second Day 

 
The Bible tells us a lot about Black Friday, when so much good disintegrated and 
seemed lost forever. The Bible doesn’t, however, tell us much about what happened on 
the second day, the day Christians have called “Holy Saturday.” We have to imagine 
that the disciples were just left sitting there in the darkened theater of their life as the 
credits rolled. They must have needed that time to start dealing with their shock and 
loss, struggling to make sense of all that had happened.  
 
We all need Holy Saturdays at some point. When we or somebody we care about has 
gone through a significant trauma or loss… when something has happened that makes 
us or a loved one doubt God, others, or ourselves in a serious way… we should honor 
that moment. We shouldn’t let life rush us on too fast to the next thing. I’ve lived 
through dark Fridays -- when my family fell apart, my house burned, my loved ones 
died by murder, disease, and suicide -- and it was so horrible I went numb. I was 
grateful when the Day Two period came. I feel thankful for the people who gave me 
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permission to just sit with the mess of it all, to feel the confusion and numbness that 
goes with loss and change, and didn’t try to rush me past it. 
 
I have this wild theory that the reason the Bible doesn’t give us any information about 
what the disciples were thinking and doing on the day after the crucifixion of their 
super-hero is because God was just allowing them space – to feel it, to ponder it, so 
that they might eventually ask the most important and life-giving question possible: “Is 
there something more to this story? Will there be a sequel to this story? What might 
happen ‘on the third day?’” 
 

On the Third Day 
 
Over Spring Break this past year I went with one of our boys to see another superhero 
movie. This one was called CAPTAIN MARVEL. Have any of you seen it? It stars Brie 
Larson in the title role and she plays this very human being who is, in a sense, also 
somewhat divine. That is to say, she’s a person with feelings and experiences like you 
and I have, but she is also endowed with supernatural capacities that you and I 
definitely don’t have. Those abilities aren’t obvious at the start of the story, but by the 
end of the story you realize that this person is unlike anyone you’ve ever seen in any 
movie. I mean she could defeat Superman with her pinky. She makes Wonder Woman 
look like a wimp. Captain Marvel can fly, channel energy, survive death, fire power-rays 
from her hands great enough to overcome any evil.  
 
As I walked out of that theater, my first thought was: “How have I lived so long and 
never really understood who this Captain Marvel character was?”  Maybe I just didn’t 
read enough. I have never seen a character that can touch her capacity to change the 
conditions of any war or battle. She is a hero of such mind-blowing power and integrity 
that you have absolute confidence that if she is around everything is going to be OK in 
the end. In fact, there is also an Easter Egg scene that happens after the credits at the 
end of this more recent movie – SPOILER ALERT – in which we are taken back to that 
moment in Infinity Wars when Nick Fury is dying and sending out a last cry for HELP. 
And we realize that what he was doing back then was calling for HER. There was no 
hope. Except MARVEL. Against every cynical, jaded bone in my body, I found a surge of 
joy rising in me like a geyser. Why worry?  Marvel LIVES. 
 
And then it him me. Where else have I heard of a hero who is fully human but also fully 
divine? What other story speaks of a Being who radiates consummate power and 
authority from their hands? As I walked out of that theater, I remembered: Hollywood 
gets all of its best themes from the Bible. Whether the writers knew it or not, they were 
describing the MARVELOUS hope we have in Jesus. You see, on Good Friday, the 
goodness of this world dissolved in the face of Evil’s Blacklist schemes. On Holy 
Saturday, the mystery of this world sat there brewing in silence, just like that space 
some of us occupy today, just like that interval between movies. But “on the third 
day” (Matt 16:21; Luke 24:21; 1 Cor 15:4), the all-important sequel came. The 
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ultimate Avenger returned to defeat the power of sin, decay, disintegration, and death. 
He displayed his supreme power by rising from the grave. 
 
What I want to stress before letting you go today, is this isn’t just a movie. This is 
history. Real people went to the tomb and saw an Easter Egg none of them expected. 
They found the huge stone that should have sealed Jesus’ death for infinity had been 
rolled away. Where there should have been a disintegrating body, they found only 
graveclothes discarded like the chrysalis of a butterfly. In the weeks that followed, 
Jesus was seen alive by more than 500 people. And the encounter those people had 
with the risen Christ, changed them from fickle fearful people into Avengers willing to 
die on crosses themselves in order to usher in the new kingdom Jesus described. Their 
passion for Christ’s mission rippled out through history to this place where you sit 
today. And now YOU are being invited to fight evil and advance the cause of God’s 
good, to live the heroic life for which you were made.  
 
I understand that responding to this call can be hard. Rick and Kay Warren, the 
founders of Saddleback Church and the author of THE PURPOSE DRIVEN LIFE, went 
through a devastating loss a few years ago when their precious son, Matthew, 
succumbed to mental illness and took his own life. About a year after this tragedy, Rick 
said, "I've often been asked, 'How have you made it? How have you kept going in your 
pain?' And I've often replied, 'The answer is Easter.' You see, the death, burial, and 
resurrection of Jesus happened over three days. Friday was the day of suffering, pain, 
and agony. Saturday was the day of doubt, confusion, and misery. But Easter—that 
Sunday—was the day of hope and joy and victory.” And here's the truth, says Warren: 
“You will face these three days over and over and over in your lifetime. And when you 
do, you'll find yourself asking — as I did — three fundamental questions. Number ONE, 
What do I do in my days of pain? TWO, How do I get through my days of doubt and 
confusion? And THREE, How do I get to the days of joy and victory?'”1  
 
The answer to these questions is JESUS and the companionship of his community. He 
knows the plans He has for you, to give you a future and a hope. He has established 
communities like this church and others out there to be places where you not only 
experience more joy and victory, you get to help others find it.  So, Happy Easter to 
you today. But come on back in days ahead. There is a sequel even to Easter and you 
are invited to come experience it. The Adventure of your lifetime is just beginning. 
 
Let’s pray together… 
 
And now Lord of Life, you who are the magnificent marvel this world has been awaiting, 
strengthen us by your presence and power. Draw us more deeply into the heroic 
community of your followers. Send us forth this day to be the force of faith, hope, and 
love this planet needs. In the name of Jesus, we pray. Amen. 

1 Lee Strobel, The Case for Hope (Zondervan, 2015), pp. 56-57 

                                                 


