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More than a Dream

Why should I fear when evil days come, when wicked deceivers surround me-- those who trust in their wealth and boast of their great riches? No man can redeem the life of another or give to God a ransom for him-- the ransom for a life is costly, no payment is ever enough-- that he should live on for ever and not see decay. For all can see that wise men die; the foolish and the senseless alike perish and leave their wealth to others. Their tombs will remain their houses for ever, their dwellings for endless generations, though they had named lands after themselves. But man, despite his riches, does not endure; he is like the beasts that perish. This is the fate of those who trust in themselves, and of their followers, who approve their sayings. Like sheep they are destined for the grave, and death will feed on them. The upright will rule over them in the morning; their forms will decay in the grave, far from their princely mansions. But God will redeem my life from the grave; he will surely take me to himself. (Psalms 49:5-15, NIV).

Introduction


I remember the first time I talked to Aimée.  She asked me my name, and when I told her, “Dale,” she said, “That’s a weird name…like I should talk.”  Aimée was a popular girl, loved by all her classmates because she was a friend to all.  The entire school mourned when they heard the announcement that she never made it home Saturday night.  When children so young are taken from us, questions seem to come from everywhere, usually starting with “Why?”

People, for all we have, are unable to overcome either death.


God has given us so many gifts.  To Aimée, I saw the gift of creativity.  She could dream like some of us only dream we could, and one of her dreams was to be a dancer.  Even though she had a bad hip and was told she could never dance professionally, she still dreamed, and nothing could dampen her spirit.  Yet nothing in her power or ours could save her from the power of death.  Death remains beyond our power to control, and barring divine activity, death will take us all.


Some of you might be thinking, “If only it had been me.  It’s not fair that she died and I’m alive.”  Yet our text reminds us that no man can save us from death.  For all our medical technology to prolong life, death still comes, often before human medical technology can even arrive.

Jesus suffered both deaths.


Yet there is one who can pay the ransom for us — and did.  As our text says, “The ransom for a life is costly, no payment is ever enough.”  But the Psalmist speaks here of human payment, payment offered by mortals, by those who wish to say, “If only it had been me.  It’s not fair that she died and I’m alive.”  Praise God that he has sent one who is immortal, who could make ample payment.  Jesus Christ, the Son of God, tells us, “It was me.  I died that Aimée could live.”  Jesus has the power that we do not have — the power over death.  He fulfilled the Psalmist’s hope, “But God will redeem my life from the grave….”  God did redeem our lives and Aimée’s by taking our place.  Being free from the bondage of sin which will eventually kill the sinner, he took those chains upon himself, that we might be set free from their weight and effects.  He died the death of a sinner, of every sinner, that we, including Aimée, might have the life that he deserves.


Not only did his body die for us, his soul died as well.  He felt the pain of hell infinitely intensified.  He died what the Bible calls “the Second Death” so we need not fear it.  He experienced his Father turning away his love and grace from him so that God “…will surely take [Aimée] to himself.”

We are now free from both deaths


Like sheep, we too were destined for the grave, but Jesus is the Good Shepherd who lays down his life for the sheep, so now because of Jesus, we have a new destiny, “…that [we] should live on for ever and not see decay.”  Yes, we will all face death, but Jesus has turned death upside-down, or downside-up as the case may be, for we cannot bar divine activity, and Jesus will return soon, and when he does, “He will surely take [us] to himself,” and in order to do that, he will take us up right out of our graves, “that we should live on for ever and not see decay.”  He will remove any physical decay that sin and death have caused.  He will fix Aimée’s hip so that she can dance like she never dreamed, and even as I speak, dreams greater than any she could dream come true, for God has redeemed her and us from the grave.  He paid the price that we don’t have to.

Conclusion


For now, we mourn the loss of Aimée, our friend, sister, and daughter.  For a little while we are separated, but she is not lost.  She has been found by God and taken to him.  One day we too will be taken to God and taken to Aimée, and Jesus will return to abolish sin and death forever.  Just as we will all pass away, so will heaven and earth, and we need not fear, for Jesus has freed us from the power of death, and he will restore heaven, earth, and us to the way he originally intended, free from the effects of sin.  He has literally given us his life.

�Aimée Raymond was a senior in high school when she died.  She had been at a party and fell asleep at the wheel on her way home.  Although she normally wore her seatbelt, this time she didn’t, but her passenger did, and her passenger survived with minor injuries.
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