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 Put a lid on it… It’s a colloquial term that originated with cooking.  To put the lid 

on can do all kinds of things.  But mostly keep things inside.  Like the heat when you 

are trying to bring something to a boil.  To put the lid on something is to keep it 

contained.  To keep whatever is already in the pot right where it belongs—in the pot of 

course.  To keep things from splashing and bubbling and exploding over the edge.  

Like spaghetti sauce, or boiling potatoes, or peas that always seem to foam and spout 

like a volcano the minute you turn you back.  Put a lid on it.  Good advice too, when 

things catch on fire.  To put the lid on starves the flames of oxygen.  To put the lid on 

means the fire will eventually suffocate and die. 

Put the lid on.  If only my sister and I had thought of that.  That day after school 

when we had the brilliant notion to make French fries.  Not in the oven of course.  But 

on the stove top in the big soup pot full of oil.  It’s how Mom did it.  Well, then we forgot 

about that pot for a bit, we got side-tracked, and the oil overheated.  And you know 

what happened next.  Fire.  Flames bursting and dancing across the top of the pot, 

rising and dancing high into the air.  Put a lid on it.  It would have been the best 

solution.  But we didn’t think of that.  We were panicking.  We didn’t know what to do. 

So, my sister does the first thing that comes to mind.  She dons the oven mitts.  

“Get the door,” she says.  And there I am scurrying in front of her.  From the kitchen, 

down the hall to throw open the door.  Behind me, my sister, the pot arms-length in 

front of her, the flames yet rising and dancing and exploding.  At last, she’s outside.  

And the pot goes flying into the snow bank, the flames yet dancing and spreading, 
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sputtering, spitting on the melting snow in our front yard.  And then finally the fire is out.  

Well, that’s one way… But maybe next time we will remember.  Put a lid on it. 

Put a lid on it.  It is what they thought they had done when Jesus was crucified.  

When they laid him in that tomb.  When they rolled that stone in front of the door.  That 

stone that was supposed to keep things contained, to keep what was inside the tomb, 

well—inside the tomb.  Dead.  Gone.  They even posted soldiers at the door.  Because 

you know, a watched pot never boils.  But now that pot had begun to simmer and 

steam once more.  And things are about to boil over.  Let us pray. 

  They stood on a terrace constructed of white stone that glistened and shone in 

the bright light of the day. “I thought we had put a lid on this,” he sighed.  “I thought so 

too,” replied the other as they overlooked the temple courts and out into the streets of 

Jerusalem.    They were the ruling class, the upper echelon, religious leaders 

appointed by Rome entrusted with keeping the peace, and all this by design.  Caesar 

was no fool.  He knew the power of structured religious systems; that to control what 

people believe is to control the people themselves.  The two men descending the 

balcony knew it too.  That the establishing, negotiating and naming of power is 

inherently political and perhaps even more so religious.i   

And don’t get me wrong, it was not that they didn’t believe in the power of God 

per se—after all they were teachers and preachers of the law, the priestly class—it was 

just perhaps that somewhere along the way they had confused the power of position 

and leadership with the power of God.ii So obviously what was simmering just outside 
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the temple gate today was something that did not and could not come from God.  The 

bottom of their robes swung back and forth; prayer bells jingling like a lightly rattling pot 

lid shuddering and rising, trying to contain the steam that would escape the confines.  

Like faith trying to escape the confines of temple gates and religious systems. 

They approached the crowd where a man was leaping and jumping and praising 

God; the people astonished; in awe and wonder joining the song, their voices rising, 

hands clapping; waving in praise.  And in the middle of the throng—Peter and John.  

Seems they had healed the man.  But these rulers—they were skeptical.  Odd how that 

happens.  When we see something that is so life-giving; we, too, should want to 

celebrate and praise.  But as it is we too, are often skeptical and opposed.  As if God 

has no imagination or power to work beyond and outside tombs or temples and rattling 

pots.  As if there is any power greater than ourselves.  In any event, a show of power 

now plays out.  The ones appointed to keep the peace flex their muscles.  A wave of a 

hand; the temple guard is summoned; soldiers with rattling swords arrest Peter and 

John.  Because displays of power like this are what rulers do when they don’t know 

what else to do.iii  The crowd disperses.  Peter and John are arrested.  Thrown into an 

underground cell where the stones don’t glisten and shine.  Locked behind a door, like 

a stone rolled in front of a tomb.  And well, that, should put a lid on that.   

And then it is the next morning.  Peter and John shivering and cold dragged out 

of the darkness into the broad light of day where the temple stones shine and glisten 

once more.  And all the elite, the power brokers have gathered.  This is no Judge Judy.  
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Rulers, scribes, elders, the high priest, the high priestly family, the who’s who, the 

upper 1% who hold virtually all the power; the very same powers that put Jesus to 

death; the very same powers wielded against Jesus; wielded in an attempt to suffocate 

and snuff out the living presence and power of God.iv 

“By what power or name do you do these things?”  The word they use for power 

is dunamos, dynamite.  By their own account they name the explosive, erupting, 

uncontainable power of God.  And Peter does not mince words.  “In the name and 

power of Jesus of Nazareth, whom you crucified, whom God raised from the dead.”  

And there it is.  Peter’s answer to his judges is that their hopes of quelling the prophet 

from Nazareth have been undone by the very hand of God.v  That no matter how shiny 

and glistening, how majestic the temple stones and religious structures.  No matter 

how many lids you try and put on this pot, no matter how many stones you roll in front 

of sealed tombs, no matter how many guards are posted; the power and love of God in 

Jesus is still bubbling and boiling over.  Still erupting and splashing and spouting.   

Jesus continues to heal.  Jesus continues to save, continues to reverse societal 

norms, continues to knock the lid off of religious and political structures.  The power of 

God is greater than death, greater than crushed lives and limbs.  To any and all life-

taking powers on earth; Peter boldly declares that the ultimate power over the earth is 

not deterred, not interrupted, not suffocated or snuffed out; that the ultimate power over 

the earth is still not the power to control the end of a person’s story.vi  The ultimate 

power is in the beginning and beginning again.  Ultimate power is resurrecting power.  
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Ultimate power is power that blows the lid off of all our expectations.  It is the gen-

erating, regenerating life-giving power of Jesus exploding and bubbling over in healing, 

in wholeness, in restoration; the life-giving power of Jesus exploding in life for us all! 

 Well, the truth is the church of all ages has struggled with the very things that 

confront not only the ruling class we read about today, but with all the ways the power 

of Christ confronts both our political and religious structures and systems.  In this time 

of COVID when it seems our civil liberties are up for grabs; our closed systems of faith 

and culture have been speaking loudly of what we think we have control over and what 

we think we should have control over.  And not unlike the glory days, the days we often 

fondly refer to when our pews and our Sunday School classes were full; the days when 

the church set the moral compass in our schools, in our governments, and in our 

homes; not unlike the glory days, the church is clamouring for its place of power.  

Clamouring for our place of relevance, just like the ruling class of old; we are revealed 

in our all-too-human tendency that confuses the power of position and leadership with 

the power and relevancy of God.   

Haven’t we too presumed that we have the power to put the lid on the Good 

News?vii  If we don’t think so, it is time to consider how our ways of gathering have and 

still do leave people outside the gate through racial, gender and religious bias and 

injustice; through power structures that set moral standards above feeding and clothing 

the hungry and naked.  And while in our culture and particularly at this time it seems 

that the church is on trial; if only we could be on trial for doing good deeds; for 
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declaring with boldness the freeing, healing, uncontainable, name of Jesus.  What 

could it mean right now to be a people who look for and expect and proclaim this kind 

of power?  The power of God that comes in the most unexpected places and ways 

right where we find ourselves now—a people un-churched and waiting outside the 

gates?  A church that never loses sight of the most vital matter at handviii—that the lid 

cannot stay on.  The stone will always be rolled away from the tomb.  The name and 

power of Jesus is not contained in our churches; but is always bubbling and splashing 

where we least expect.  The name and power of Jesus, has been and always will be 

for resurrection, for life-giving; not life-taking.   

Even as we sit outside the gate with lame hearts and faltering expectations; the 

lid has been blown right off.  Jesus continues to heal, continues to save, to restore, to 

bring wholeness and life.  Jesus continues to knock the lid off religious and political 

structures; to reverse societal norms, to spark new imagination.  Jesus continues to 

call us to rise and walk; continues to free us from the burden of trying to control our 

end.  And instead, Jesus brings us to life and new beginnings.  This is the bold 

declaration we are given to proclaim right where we are, right where God is working.  

The bold declaration we proclaim to our world waiting outside the gates.  The power of 

God in Christ is not and cannot be deterred.  The power of God in Christ cannot remain 

in the grave.  In the dunamos, dynamite, explosive and exploding power of God, life is 

bubbling, splashing, exploding the lid off all our tombs.  And in the name of Jesus, we 

are healed.  In the name of Jesus we rise up and walk.  In the name of Jesus we are 

resurrected.   Alleluia!  Christ is risen!  Amen.   
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