
Today or tomorrow, depending on where and when you are listening to this, is Easter Sunday, the 
Festival of the Resurrection of Our Lord. Today and over the next five weeks, we’re going to 
take a closer look at the end of Gospel of Matthew, where Matthew not only tells us about 
Jesus’s resurrection from the dead, but also records Jesus’s so-called Great Commission to his 
disciples before ascending into heaven. Today we’re going to look at the first four verses of 
Matthew 28, where Matthew tells us about the angel who came down from heaven to roll the 
stone away from Jesus’s tomb early on that first Easter morning. Listen to Matthew 28:1–4: 

MATTHEW 28:1–4. (EHV)
After the Sabbath, at dawn on the first day of the week, Mary Magdalene and the 
other Mary went to look at the tomb. Suddenly, there was a great earthquake! For 
an angel of the Lord came down from heaven, and going to the tomb, he rolled 
away the stone and was sitting on it. His appearance was like lightning, and his 
clothing was as white as snow. The guards were so terrified of him that they 
shook and became like dead men.

How interesting it would be to get just a peek at all the different angel armies—if we 
could endure such a peek in our current state! The angels are sometimes compared to stars, both 
in appearance and number, but we are told for certain of three classes of angels. 

The cherubim are winged creatures with a fantastic appearance. Some cherubim are 
stationed closest to God’s throne in heaven, sort of like honorary bodyguards (honorary, because 
obviously God doesn’t actually need bodyguards). There appear to be regular cherubim that 
somewhat resemble an ox in appearance, and others that have multiple faces and other 
appearances (Isa. 37:16; Ezek. 1:4–11; 10:14; Rev. 1:6–8). 

The seraphim or seraphs have six wings and chant or sing God’s praises (Isa. 6:2–3). 
Their name suggests that they have a fiery appearance, perhaps like lightning. 

Finally, the Bible also speaks of an archangel (or head angel) named Michael, who is also 
called the great prince who protects God’s people (Dan. 10:13, 21; 12:1; Jude 9; Rev. 12:7). 

Are there other classes of angels besides these? What do they all look like? What do they 
all do? 
	 Take this angel for example. At dawn on the first day of the week, so probably not long 
before 5:30 a.m.—or what we think of as 6:30 in daylight savings time today—there was a great 
earthquake in Jerusalem. And Matthew tells us what the reason for this great earthquake was, and 
that reason was not Jesus and his resurrection. Jesus’s resurrection apparently took place in the 
dark in complete silence. The reason for the earthquake was that an angel of the Lord came down 
from heaven, approached the tomb, rolled away the stone in front of the tomb’s entrance, and sat 
on it. 
	 So which part of that caused the earthquake? Mark describes this angel as looking like a 
young man. It’s hard to imagine what it was like in heaven on this morning. It’s hard to imagine 
how exactly time meets eternity, how the physical interacts with the spiritual, but I imagine 
heaven filled with all sorts of anticipation on that first Easter Sunday morning. I imagine the 
angels all trembling with excitement, waiting for Jesus to rise, waiting to receive orders from 
God as far as making announcements, offering special protection to certain people, and so on, 
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and of course, waiting to burst into jubilant, full-throated song whose harmonies would 
reverberate and ring out through all of heaven. And then this anonymous young man—this angel 
with the appearance of a young man—gets called in to God’s throne room and receives a 
commission like none other: “Go, roll away the stone, and tell the women who arrive that Jesus 
is risen from the dead and that he will meet his disciples in Galilee.” 

“Yes, sir,” he says, as he reverently bows his head, and then he takes off for earth like a 
shot. I would almost have expected Matthew not to talk about an earthquake, but a bright bolt of 
lightning and a loud crack of thunder, as this young man shoots down to earth at light speed. 

But no, it was an earthquake. What caused it? Did he land in the garden by Golgotha 
where the tomb was located with such force that it caused an earthquake? Did he or God simply 
cause the earthquake so that the guards would be distracted as he broke the seal on the stone and 
rolled it away from the tomb? Did he cause it in connection with the rolling away of the stone 
itself? This tomb was probably not as large and neat as artwork commonly makes it out to be, but 
Mark does tell us that the stone was very large. So did the angel cause his work of rolling this 
large stone away to be exaggerated, so that as it rolled along the garden floor, it caused an 
earthquake? 
	 All I know is that it would have been something to be there and to see it! 
	 And after he rolls back the stone, he jumps up, or perhaps gives a few beats of his wings, 
and perches himself on top of the stone—and just sits there! Sits there in splendor, looking like 
lightning, his clothing as white as snow, truly looking his Easter Sunday best, so majestic that the 
guards who see him shake and become like dead men. He sits there and he beams from on top of 
the tombstone. I almost imagine him whistling or humming a tune as he sits there, happily 
kicking his legs back and forth against the stone. 

What a job he had! The angels are always in a blessed state, but how extra happy this 
young man must have felt in that moment, as he waited for the visitors to arrive, as he waited to 
tell them that the tomb was empty, that the dead Jesus was alive, that he had risen from the dead. 

Sitting atop the tombstone—Jesus’s resurrection allows us to do the same. King David 
describes our life on earth as a walk through the valley of the shadow of death (Ps. 23:4), as a 
walk among tombs and tombstones. But because Jesus has risen from the dead, we don’t need to 
make that walk in fear, looking this way and that, wondering and worrying about what evil is 
coming next. No, we can sit confidently on top of the tombstones, so to speak, as if there were 
nowhere we would rather be. Our Savior is risen from the dead! Our sins are paid for. God is 
well pleased with us through faith in him. Once we are finished with our walk among the 
tombstones, we will go to spend eternity with him in the glory of heaven, just as that angel did 
when he finished his task. 
	 This young man, this angel, is given no name. We know who announced the birth of John 
the Baptist to Zechariah, and who announced the birth of Jesus to Mary. Gabriel did (Luke 1:11–
19, 26–38). But this angel is simply the angel who sat happily on top of the tombstone, the 
messenger who first told people that Jesus had risen from the dead. What an honorable identity! 
It’s an identity for all of us to strive for. John the Baptist once said, “Jesus must increase; I must 
decrease” (John 3:30). Who cares if people know me as Nathan Biebert or Pastor Biebert, if 
people know what I possess, or what I have accomplished. Isn’t it enough if, after my walk 
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among the tombstones is over, people know me as one who made that walk in joy, as one who in 
word and in deed let people know that Jesus my Savior has risen from the dead, that he has kept 
all his promises and will continue to do so, and that, trusting in him, our place with the angels is 
eternally secure! 

	 Brothers and sisters, see the angel happily sitting on top of the tombstone early this Easter 
morning. There could hardly be a more beautiful sight besides our glorious Savior himself—our 
Savior who is risen indeed! Amen.
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