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Paul Harvey, the beloved news commentator who died a few years ago, is remembered for the 

amazing way he could tell a story.  One of the stories he is remembered for is called, “The Bird 

Cage.”  It is a story, he said, that was told many years ago by Boston preacher, Dr. S.D. Gordon. 

 

It just so happens that this preacher, Dr. Gordon, got up one Sunday to preach and had an old, 

rusty birdcage, with its door open, sitting on a stand next to the pulpit.  The preacher told about 

how he had come upon a young boy one day who had some mangy looking birds in this cage. 

 

He asked the boy, “What are you going to do with them?”  “Oh,” said the young boy, “They are 

just some field birds I caught.  I’m going to play with them, and taunt them, and throw them 

around, and when I am done, I have a cat at home that I am going to feed them to alive.” 

 

“How much do you want for them?” asked the preacher.  “Oh,” said the boy, “You don’t want 

these birds.  They are ugly, skinny, they can’t sing, they are a pretty emaciated group of birds.”  

Again the preacher asked, “How much do you want for them?” 

 

The young boy finally said, “Okay, I’ll sell them to you for $2.00.”  So the preacher gave him 

the $2.00 and the boy gave him the cage with the birds.  Then the preacher took this cage to an 

open space, opened the door to the cage, and encouraged the birds to fly away to freedom. 

 

The preacher then proceeded to share that in the same way, Jesus and Satan had an encounter.  

Jesus said to Satan, “What are you going to do to the people of this world?”  Satan said, “Oh, I’m 

going to play with them, tempt them, watch them suffer in the struggles and hurts of life. 

 

Jesus then asked Satan, “What are you ultimately going to do with them?”  Satan said, “Oh, I’m 

going to damn them; I’m going to allow them to suffer; I’m going to encourage them to hurt 

themselves and to hurt each other; and then I’m going to kill and destroy them.” 

 

Jesus then asked, “How much do you want for them?” but Satan replied, “You can’t be serious!”  

If I sell them to you they’ll hate you, spit on you, they’ll hit you, they’ll hammer nails into you.  

They’re completely no good, I tell you.” 

 

Jesus said again calmly, “How much?”  Satan said, “All your tears, all your blood, all your life—

that’s the price.”  And Jesus took the cage, he paid the price, and he opened the door. 

 

My friends, it took a miracle to bring life from death.  It took Jesus who took all of our sins, all 

of our failures, all of our hurts and pain, on himself.  He paid the price so we can be set free from 

all these things.  He opened the door of our caged and sinful world so we, you and I, might be 

able to truly live. 

 



The angel said to them, “Do not be afraid, fir I know that you are looking for Jesus, who was 

crucified.  He is not here; he has risen, just as he said.  Come and see the place where he lay.  

Then go quickly and tell his disciples: ‘He has risen from the dead and is going ahead of you 

into Galilee.  There you will see him.’”  (Matthew 28:5-7) 

 

The story is told of the Vietnam veteran who was visiting the Vietnam Memorial Wall on the 

mall in Washington, DC.  If you haven’t ever visited this wall I encourage you to do so.  It lists 

the names of the some 50,000 people who died in that war that lasted so many years. 

 

A reporter came up to this vet to ask him why he had traveled all this way, and why he was 

taking an etching of a certain person’s name on a piece of paper.  The soldier looked straight in 

the face of the reporter with tears flowing down his face. 

 

“The reason I am here,” he said as he pointed to this name he was etching, “is because of this 

man right here.  He gave his life for me.  He gave his life for me.”  As the news clip ended, the 

sobbing soldier let his tears flow as he stood there touching the name of his friend. 

 

That, my friends, is the promise and truth of Easter and of Jesus’ resurrection.  Jesus gave his life 

for you.  He died for you.  And in his resurrection from the dead, in his defeat of the powers of 

death, he offers to each one who believes in him life and freedom now, and for all eternity.  We 

are here today because Jesus gave his life. 

 

John 3:16-17 says it so well, “For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, 

that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life.  For God did not send his Son 

into the world to condemn the world, but to save the world through him.” 

 

Philip Yancey describes the unique funeral custom conducted by African Muslims.  Close family 

and friends circle the casket and gaze at the corpse.  No singing, no flowers.  No tears.  A 

peppermint candy is passed out to everyone. 

 

At a signal, each one puts the candy in his or her mouth.  When the candy is gone, each person is 

reminded that life for this person is over.  They believe that life simply dissolves like a piece of 

candy.  There is no hope at all. 

 

Now contrast this hopelessness with this old story.  A woman was diagnosed with a terminal 

illness and had been given three months to live.  As she was getting her things in order, she 

contacted her pastor and asked him to come to her house to discuss some of her final wishes. 

 

She told him which songs she wanted sung at her funeral service.  She also told him what 

Scripture verses she would like read and what outfit she wanted to be buried in.  She requested to 

be buried with her favorite Bible cradled in her arms. 

 

As the pastor prepared to leave, the woman suddenly remembered something else.  “There is one 

more thing,” she said excitedly.  “What’s that?” said the pastor.  “This is important,” the woman 

said.  “I want to be buried with a fork in my right hand.” 

 



The pastor looked at the woman not knowing quite what to say.  The woman explained, “In all 

my years of attending church socials and potluck dinners, when the dishes of the main course 

were being cleared, someone would inevitably announce, ‘Keep your fork.’” 

 

“It was my favorite part of the meal because I knew that something even better was coming—

like chocolate cake or apple pie.  So when people see me in the casket with a fork in my hand 

and they ask, ‘What’s with the fork?’  I want you tell them that it means—I know that the best is 

yet to come.” 

 

Talk about hope.  My friends, I am deeply concerned that increasing numbers of people think 

that death is like a peppermint candy—it simply dissolves and is no more.  And yet the miracle 

and truth of Jesus is that he brings life from death.  Through faith in Jesus Christ we have the 

assurance of eternal life with Jesus in heaven. 

 

I remember back in 2001 when my father died.  After I had received the call from the transitional 

care unit that Dad had died I called my next older brother, Mark, and we went and woke up my 

Mom.  Then the three of us went to his room in the care center where his body still lay. 

 

As we walked into his room and saw him peacefully lying in this bed, my brother Mark said in a 

bold and confident way, “Good for you, Dad!  Good for you!”  As Dad had lived his life by faith 

and service for Jesus, we knew with confidence that death was not the end for Dad. 

 

The good news for us was that because Jesus died for Dad’s sins and pains on the cross, and 

because Jesus was resurrected from the dead on Easter morning, we had the assurance that Jesus 

was also bringing this miracle to Dad—that Jesus brings life from death. 

 

My friends, this miracle and assurance is also there for you, and for your loved ones, if you 

simply say “yes” to Jesus, if you ask Jesus into your hearts by faith, if you ask God to help you 

believe and grow in faith each day.  It is a gift where you, too, can know that the best is yet to 

come. 

 

On this Easter morning, perhaps some of you feel as if you are trapped in a cage like these birds 

in the opening story.  Perhaps you feel as if the troubles and pressures of life are overwhelming 

you, or are feeling like you are drowning in the sea of economic challenges, in health struggles 

and worries, in broken trust and betrayal in a relationship. 

 

Remember, my friends, on this Easter morning, that Jesus paid the price for you—he gave up his 

whole life, he shed his blood for you.  And because Jesus rose from death on Easter, he has 

opened the door so you may be set free and given new life.   

 

Let us pray.  Lord, set each one of us free from whatever is caging us in.  Help each one to know 

that in Jesus the best is truly yet to come.  If there is someone here this morning who has never 

said “yes” to you, we pray that they would do it now.  We also pray that those of us who have 

said “yes” may renew and reaffirm our commitment this day.  In Jesus’ name we pray.  Amen.   


