Easter Day, March 31, 2024. Faith Episcopal Church, Poulsbo, WA. Acts 10:34-
43, 1 Corinthians 15:1-11, Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24, John 20:1-18

The Gospel - John 20:1-18

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. 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.” Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went toward the tomb.
The two were running together, but the other disciple outran Peter and reached the
tomb first. He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, but he
did not go in. Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the tomb. He
saw the linen wrappings lying there, and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not
lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. Then the other
disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed; for as
yet they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. Then the
disciples returned to their homes.

But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into
the tomb; 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. 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.” When she had said this, she turned around
and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know that it was Jesus. 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.” Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She
turned and said to him in Hebrew, ‘“Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). 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.”” 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.

The Sermon

My “standard” Easter holy hilarity story: Mabel and Lester die and go to heaven —
heavenly banquet — he avoids the whipped cream, fat on meat, etc. — angels
encourage to enjoy — He says, “Mabel, if it weren’t for your lousy bran muffins, we

could have been here ten years sooner!”

Alleluia, Christ is risen! (Congregation: The Lord is risen indeed, Alleluia!)



- + -
Are you ok? What’s wrong, little one? Are you having a moment? We ask one
another these things in a gentle way when we cry. The two angels in today’s
Gospel and Jesus himself come right out with it, “Why are you weeping?”

A child might cry if she falls down and scrapes her knee or if a bigger kid is
picking on her. We might cry when we hear the evening news of famine, war,
shootings, lies, accidents — hunger, fear and hate. We might wail when we lose a
loved one. Some of us wept Thursday or Friday this week when we witnessed love
among those washing each other’s feet or when we contemplated the story of
Jesus’ death. Why might you be weeping silently inside this morning?

Mary Magdalene wept for the loss of the man she loved deeply. And she wept
because the tomb was empty. First she ran to get Peter and John who came, looked
into the empty tomb, kept up a strong front, at least outwardly, and returned home.
But Mary stayed there, glued to the spot where she hoped to find answers,
weeping. Where was Jesus? What would life be like now? Who had taken his body
away?

Since Mary didn’t expect to find Jesus standing up alive, she didn’t recognize him
when she saw him. Only when he spoke her name, probably in the gentle, loving
tone she knew, did she realize he was truly there, truly himself, truly still the
person she loved. He then commissioned her to go to his brothers and tell them that
she had seen Jesus and that he was going to his Father, but not just yet.

Perhaps we weep because we too do not expect Jesus to be alive with us. We don’t
recognize him when we see him. Perhaps we like church but have a hard time
understanding the miracle of resurrection. We are not alone. Who can “explain” the
mystery of eternal life, the concept of Jesus being everywhere at once and for us?

Jesus IS with us though. Maybe the most concrete way Jesus comes to us today is
in the person of one another. And the most mysterious way is in the bread and
wine shared at this table.

- + -
Jesus came to his friends several times in the weeks after Easter. Easter night he
met two despondent friends on their road home to Emmaus; he stopped to share
supper with them. He met frightened disciples in the room where they were
hiding. He later cooked fish on the beach for those disciples who returned to their
old trade. And he met them back in Galilee, the old stomping ground.



I have never been to Jesus’ Galilee, but I have been to Galilee, Rhode Island. It’s a
small fishing village named after the fishing villages people imagined from the
Bible. It has a few greasy breakfast places; you see old, battered fishing boats and
lobster traps everywhere. Ropes are coiled up on beat-up docks. Men sort and salt
fish, stacking crates and barrels for removal by ancient rusty forklifts. Their all-
weather gear has seen better days. It would not be a place where you would go to
see a famous person, let alone one who had just defied the laws of nature: dying
and being raised again to life!

You would expect the resurrected Messiah, the anointed one, to go to a prominent
place and proclaim his victory. Maybe drop in on Pontius Pilate, King Herod, or
the chief priests. But Jesus didn’t do that.

He went to the Emmaus supper table, the locked gathering room, the beach, the
Galilee fishing village where he had once spent time with fisher folk. He went to
the small places where people live and work.

After those wonderful direct meetings with Jesus, the Emmaus friends, Thomas,
Mary, and the other disciples, the fishermen, Mary and Martha and Lazarus — all of
them reminded one another: they had seen the Lord. They became witnesses one
to another in the small places where they lived and worked, in the changes and
chances that their lives would take. When one wept, another would comfort.
When one was afraid, another would encourage. So it is for us today. We hug, we
pray, we speak words of love, we share our faith, we gather in a humble way to
receive Jesus’ body and blood together.

There IS LIFE in the midst of weeping and death.

The very idea that God’s mighty act at Easter can help us get up in the morning, lift
us up when we despair — or that Christ’s love and companionship count for more
than all the TV, games, possessions and empty relationships put together — or that
God offers us faith in the face of our crushed hopes and dreams — these thoughts
can perplex, can even terrify, can amaze us. Sometimes we just can’t accept them.

Jesus’ followers were perplexed and terrified; later they were amazed, and
eventually they were all overwhelmed with joy. We can’t contrive to make
ourselves feel good on Easter Sunday or on Monday morning. But God can do it.
God has acted. God speaks the final word: the resurrected Word made flesh.



We pray and expect joy; we pray and expect hope; we pray for one another. We
pray for the Holy Spirit to send us to look for Christ in every Galilee.

Where does Jesus live today? We tell children, he lives in their hearts. Of course
he does! And he is alive in our celebration of Holy Communion; he is alive at your
kitchen table, in your school, your office. He is alive in your brother and sister in
the next pew, in your son and daughter, in your grandchild. We see the power of
the Resurrection daily when addictions are overcome, when hearts are healed,
when people live in love and faith and generosity. Jesus is alive in the Galilee of
your everyday lives. In your Galilee. Your Galilee. And in your Galilee.

Your friend asks, “Why are you weeping?” You have your reasons. Your friend
calls you by name. Now go, says your friend. Tell my brothers, tell your sister. And
you go and you say, “I have seen the Lord.”

- + -

Alleluia, Christ is risen! (Congregation: The Lord is risen indeed, Alleluia!)
Amen.

Outtake addition:
Jesus came to reveal and resolve the central and essential problem—humanity’s
tendency toward fear and hate. Love is the totally enlightened, entirely nonsensical

way out of this pattern. Love has to be worked toward, received, and enjoyed.
—Richard Rohr



