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Thank God It's Sunday Morning

(John 20:1 KJV)
The first day of the week cometh Mary Magdalene early, when it was yet dark, unto the sepulchre, and seeth the stone taken away from the sepulchre.
There's nothing wrong with worshiping our God on Sunday. We declare as Christians that because of Christ mighty resurrection from the grave on that Sunday it is an appropriate time to come together on one accord to commemorate His legacy of the resurrection. However, the Seventh day Adventists will proclaim that the traditional church has violated the command of God to remember the Sabbath day and to rest from all labor which is on the seventh day and keep it holy. 

We as devoted Christian say that Sunday is the Christian version of the Sabbath. We theologically suggest that the main point of God's command to observe the Sabbath was not the seventh day, but the idea of one day out of the seven. 

Jesus claimed that he was "lord even of the sabbath" (Mark 2:28), and therefore had the authority to change it to a different day. This position argues that Jesus changed the day to Sunday as a way of extending its blessing from the Jews to the whole wide world.

In that being said we will continue to argue that the early church very soon began meeting on Sunday in honor of the resurrection of Jesus, which took place on the first day of the week. We celebrate the resurrection every Sunday — for that is the reason why Christians from the earliest times switched to meet on Sundays rather than Saturdays like the Jews. They would gather early every Sunday before the dawn because Christ was risen early on a Sunday morning. Today, this is a meeting with Jesus, this is a meeting for Jesus. Thank God It's Sunday Morning
I. The Verification of the Empty  Tomb:
In Bible days, when someone died, it was the duty of a family member to close the eyes and kiss the cheek of the dead. When Christ was put to death and died, this became the duty of two men: Joseph of Arimathea, and Nicodemus. They went to Pontius Pilate and begged the body of the Lord Jesus. 

Then they had to take Him down from the cross which was not an easy chore. First, they had to rig a ladder, and climb up the side of the cross, and then they had to pull His hands off over the nails. There was no way they could get those spikes out of the wood, not from that angle, not with His hands in between the wood and the nail head. Once the hands were loosed, they allowed the body of Jesus to sag into a sheet, and would then remove His feet from the nail in the same manner.

They took the body of Jesus to a new tomb, that Joseph had prepared for himself. They washed His body, and wrapped it in white linen, folding His arms over His chest. They closed His eyes, kissed His cheek, and placed a napkin over His face.

They walked away from that tomb, and no doubt they walked in silence while all you could hear was the sounds of their sadness, muffled crying, and sniffing. Surely it must have felt like a huge ball of lead in the pit of their stomachs, as they were thinking, “it’s all over, the end of the dream and it only lasted for 3 short years.”
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