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Text: 20 Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the
tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the tomb. 2 So she ran and went to Simon
Peter and the other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved, and said to them, “They have taken the
Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know where they have laid him.” 3 Then Peter and the other
disciple set out and went toward the tomb. 4 The two were running together, but the other
disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5 He bent down to look in and saw the linen
wrappings lying there, but he did not go in. 6 Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went
into the tomb. He saw the linen wrappings lying there, 7 and the cloth that had been on Jesus’
head, not lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. 8 Then the other
disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed; 9 for as yet they did
not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. 10 Then the disciples returned to
their homes.
11 But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look[a] into the
tomb; 12 and she saw two angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at
the head and the other at the feet. 13 They said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She said
to them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have laid him.” 14
When she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know
that it was Jesus. 15 Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you looking
for?” Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell
me where you have laid him, and I will take him away.” 16 Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned
and said to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). 17 Jesus said to her, “Do not
hold on to me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to
them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 18 Mary
Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord”; and she told them that
he had said these things to her.
Sermon
Early in the morning,
while it was still dark
when dawn had not yet come,
Mary Magdalene,
who had followed Jesus, and taken care of him,
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his friend, who had stayed near the cross
went to the tomb,
weeping,
to do what one does when one is grieving.
She went to take care of his body.
But it seemed his body had been taken away.
She could not even attend to his remains.
This final dignity was withheld.
She endured a double trauma - the sudden and violent death of her teacher
& then his body was gone.
Early in the morning,
before dawn,
her grief became even sadder, her tears even harder.
The angels, and this stranger, asked why she was weeping. We know why.
In her trauma, of course she could not recognize new life. We are the same way.
–
Two years ago, he drove his beloved to the doors of the hospital but he could not go in with him,
because this terrible disease was spreading so fast they would not let anyone in. The nurses
called to describe what was going on, and it was so very sudden, and no, he could not come back
to hold his beloved’s hand at the end.
Eighteen months ago, she was the nurse who saw patient after patient, so exhausted she could
barely stand.
A month ago the IPCC told us - not for the first time - that the earth itself is critically ill.
And now we are hearing the trauma of our siblings so far away, in Ukraine, bombs flying.
When we experience trauma, we find ourselves in this kind of in-between - between life and
death, trapped in “an indefinable middle.”1
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This is all to say: we understand why Mary thought Jesus’ body had been taken. We understand
why she mistook her teacher and friend for a stranger, the gardener: of course, in her trauma and
through her tears, she could not recognize transformation and new life. We are the same way.
There are moments when “night still claims hold of the day.”2
And yet, there is also something important about this in-between moment, when Mary stays in
grief, stays by the tomb.
The poet Naomi Shihab Nye says, “Before you learn the tender gravity of kindness/…Before you
know kindness as the deepest thing inside,/ you must know sorrow as the other deepest thing.”
–
And then: love and joy dawn on Easter day.
–
Mary Magdalene had treated Jesus with love in a time of trauma and terror. Now, the
risen Christ comes to meet Mary Magdalene,
Early in the morning,
When night still claims hold of the day,
The risen Christ meets Mary Magdalene and calls her by name.
Mary.
He speaks, and the sound of His voice
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing,
The risen Christ calls her by name, and with kindness declares his own resurrection and her own
new life.
Easter is “the voice of love, calling someone out of death.”3
The risen Christ offers Mary love in a time of trauma and terror, and says love has the last word,
not death. God has the last word, not evil.
Desmond Tutu preached this word: “Easter means hope prevails over despair…Easter says to us
that despite everything to the contrary, God’s will for us will prevail, love will prevail over hate,
justice over injustice and oppression, peace over exploitation and bitterness.”
2

ibid.
Shelly Rambo, “Between Death and Life: Trauma, Divine Love, and the Witness of Mary Magdalene.
Studies in Christian Ethics.
3

3

This is the good news of our faith: the worst thing is never, never the last thing.
"Resurrection means that the worst thing is never the last thing."4
The light shines in the darkness and the darkness did not, has not, will not overcome it.
And this is the call of our faith - that believing in the risen Christ we would embody Easter for
our friends, our neighbors, folks whose names we know and folks whose names we do not know.
We would practice resurrection and bring dawn to those who are kneeling in prayer at a tomb,
early in the morning. “Salvation begins with the courage of witnesses whose gaze is steady.”5
We bring Easter to those in pain when we say, I have seen the Lord and the Lord will make a
way, some how.
Rev. Jennifer Stuart says it this way: “Love, accompaniment, and witness become lifesaving in
these times of devastation. When our darkest despair is met with inexplicable love, there is
hope. The way forward becomes possible.”6
The way forward is love, because love is powerful. Love will rise again and again.
We move forward through love, because God is love and nothing is impossible with God,
nothing is impossible with God’s love.
God is good, all the time. (All the time, God is good.)
It has been a little while since we’ve been in the habit of this call and response. These last two
years have been tough and somehow it has not felt quite right to be quite so effusive, but you
might have noticed I snuck it back in last Sunday and we might be getting back in the habit God is good - All the time - All the time - God is good.
I remember hearing that proclamation in the winter of 2010. That was the year of the earthquake
in Haiti, in January. Just six weeks later, our church heard from a Haitian nun working on relief
efforts. Sister Claire Marie told us that the people of Haiti, after the quake, still cried out: God is
good. William Willimon wrote that "as darkness fell upon Port-au-Prince after the earth heaved
that January night, people danced in the streets and sang hymns."7 It is true that the earthquake
was terrible and still the people of Haiti are recovering - and their Easter faith still calls out, God
is good. Love will rise again and again.
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Easter comes in the midst of trauma and grief - it does not deny them, but it says they can be
overcome. They are not the end of the story. When we care for our neighbors and when we
partner with the living Christ and when we will not allow earthquakes, pandemics, climate
change or war to defeat God’s love, that’s Easter.
Easter was on the cover of the New York Times yesterday. 8 The horrors of war have a grip on
Ukraine, but there are glimpses of love, of light, of hope. There are people opening homes to
refugees. There are people making meals and driving strangers to safety. There are nuns - so
often it’s nuns - opening convents like the Sisters of the Holy Family to people in search of
shelter. Our own congregation is supporting on the ground relief efforts - that’s where your
offering will go today. And on the front of the New York Times yesterday, a photo that was a
sermon in and of itself: In Lviv, in a crowded bomb shelter, Sister Diogena Tereshkevych
comforting displaced people, as if sitting with them in the tomb. The power of love can break
through on Easter.

Mary Magdalene heard the risen Christ calling her name, and then she knew that God had
defeated death through the power of love. And the risen Christ said, go, and tell. Mary went and
told Jesus’ closest followers. But legend has it she did not stop preaching Easter.
Our Orthodox siblings lift up a story about Mary Magdalene’s testimony. They say that after
Easter, after the risen Christ appeared to all the followers, and after the risen Christ ascended into
heaven, Mary Magdalene went to see the Emperor. Mary Magdalene, apostle to the apostles, the
first to meet the risen Christ, took her testimony to Tiberius Caesar, Emperor of Rome. How
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Mary Magdalene managed to claim an audience with Caesar is a story for another day. Just
remember - nothing is impossible with God. So, she had a word for Tiberius, in whose name
and by whose orders Jesus had been killed.
In the imperial dining room, she stood before Tiberius and declared:
Christ is risen.
To describe that morning in the garden she picked up an egg from the table - a symbol of the
stone rolled away from the tomb.
The one whom you killed has risen.
God raised him up.
Christ is Risen.
Pilate put him to death because his word of love and justice so shook your Empire,
“But God raised Christ up, having freed him from death, because it was impossible for love to be
held in death’s power.” (Acts 2:24, adapted)
I have seen the Lord. Christ is risen!
Tiberius looked at her and sneered. “ ‘That could no more happen than the egg in your hand
could turn red’...
Mary Magdalene prayed and the egg turned red.”9
She held that egg up for him to see again. RED.
Christ is risen. Christ is risen indeed. God is good. All the time. All the time. God is good.
Alleluia. Amen.
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