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Easter Sunday, 4th April, 2021 

 

 

THE LORD IS RISEN! HE IS RISEN INDEED. Grace and peace to you from God our Father and 

the Risen Lord Jesus Christ.  

Christians worship on Sundays because Jesus rose from the tomb on a Sunday. We can worship 

God our Father anywhere and anytime through His Son. But for two thousand years we have 

reserved Sunday mornings to listen to God, to receive His forgiveness and the Blessed Holy 

Sacrament in the presence of other Christians. Of course in this day and age with work 

commitments it is not always easy to worship on Sunday mornings but it still is to be a priority for 

us who have received the love of Jesus Christ.  

All the Twelve disciples had said that they would go with Jesus wherever he went, but they all, 

like Peter and Judas left him. But Mary, the mother of our Lord, Mary the wife of Clopas and 

Mary Magdalene were there at the foot of the Cross. And it was Mary Magdalene who went to 

the tomb in her grief. Who was Mary Magdalene? Luke 8:2: Jesus travelled from one village to 

another proclaiming the Good News of God. The twelve were with him, and also some women 

who had been cured of evil spirits and diseases: Mary- called Magdalene- from whom seven 

spirits had come out (and some other women). The account of this Mary going to the tomb 

reminds us of how often we like the 12 disciples have left Jesus in our thoughts, words and 

deeds. But obviously not totally like Judas- because here we are once again! And I am also 

reminded that while God had appointed men to lead the church it is so often the women who in 

one sense keep the church going.  

Mary was expecting to see the closed tomb and I assume to sit there in her grief wondering what 

on earth had happened. And surely the question in her heart was: “Who was He really?”. But the 

stone had been rolled away and the tomb was empty. I can only imagine what she felt like and 

what she thought- we don’t know but we do know that she ran back to Peter and the Beloved 

Disciple (possibly John) to tell them that it seems that someone had taken the body of the Lord. 

So, even despite the fact that Peter had denied Jesus three times he was still a leader.  

So Peter and the Beloved Disciple and then Mary ran back to the tomb. I wonder how far it was? 

No matter, there they are- at the empty tomb. But it wasn’t totally empty because the burial cloths 

of Jesus were still there. But strangely neatly folded in two- the head covering and the body 

covering but where was the body? Now there is another strange element in our story- John had 

arrived first but had not gone in. Peter arrived second and did go in. And then John went in: He 

saw and believed. What did he see? Neatly folded grave clothes. And what did he believe? Again 

we are not told. 

But this is a continuing theme in the Gospel of John- as the story of the man born blind proclaims 

to us: the seeing people cannot or will not see Jesus as their saviour but those who 

acknowledged their blindness have their eyes opened and they can believe without seeing. 

Remember the story of the two disciples on the road to Emmaus? Remember the story of 

doubting Thomas? 

What did it take you to believe that Jesus Christ is your Lord and Saviour? 

In what ways do we remain blind to the love and holiness of God? 

The tomb is empty, Peter and John return but Mary stays- weeping again in her grief and 

confusion. She again looks inside the tomb but now she sees something else- two angels, 

seated where Jesus lay- one where his head had been and one where his feet had been.  



Early Christians wondered whether this was a reference to the two seraphim who were on 

opposite ends of the Ark of Covenant Exodus 37. Their understanding that Jesus had now 

replaced the Ark of the Covenant.  

The angels see Mary and they speak: Woman, why are you crying? Surely we have asked this 

question many times: why are you crying? We see someone in pain, in sorrow, in suffering and 

we ask. Showing our love.  

Mary answers again wondering where the body of her Lord was. Now she turns about and sees 

someone. But she does not know who he is. And he too asks the question” Woman, why are you 

crying. Who is it you are looking for? 

In our grief, in our sorrow, in our doubt, in our suffering who are we looking for? So many times 

we want answers- like Job- and sometimes we are given answers but not always. But if we can 

put aside the why and look for the who- then we are living the life of faith- believing without 

understanding, believing without seeing. 

Jesus answers by saying one word: Mary. In doing so he is acknowledging that he knows Mary. 

In John’s Gospel we hear: I AM the GOOD SHEPHERD; I know my sheep and my sheep know 

me…My sheep listen to my voice; I know them, and they follow me. I give them eternal life, and 

they shall never perish; no one can snatch them out of my hand.  

Now Mary’s eyes are opened. Now she sees Jesus. His word, his love, his presence has 

overcome her grief and pain. And now he allows her to hold him. But not for long. He has to go. 

To his Father.  

But he will not leave her as an orphan- he will not leave us- ever. He comes to us through the 

Holy Spirit and through his word. And through the Blessed Holy Sacrament- Holy Communion- a 

holy sharing with God Himself. And now we can hold the very body of Christ- hold it, eat it and 

blood of the New Covenant.  

Se Jesus gently lets Mary go and then he tells her: Go to my brothers (and sisters) and tell them, 

“I am returning to by Father and your Father, to my God and your God.  

So Mary Magdalene, from whom Jesus had cast out seven demons had the wonderful privilege 

of proclaiming the Good News: I have seen him! He has risen from the grave! Life is given 

through his death. We have a new future? No matter what you have done or not done- Jesus is 

risen from the grave and death has no power over him. Nor us who believe that he is our Lord, 

our Saviour, our God. Amen. The Lord is risen! He is risen indeed! Amen.  


