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For those who do not know the continuing story of Jesus and His disciples, today’s passage from John must sound like the end of an unusual tale – a somewhat bizarre conclusion to the life of a somewhat intriguing individual – nothing less, but certainly nothing more.   However, for those of us who are drawn to this holy place on this holy morning, we know that what appears to be the end is really a new beginning.   Yes, Jesus did in fact die, as we will all die.   Then He lay in His tomb for three days, as we too shall lie in our own tombs.   But then we stumble into the events that have brought us together.   His tomb is empty; He no longer lies in linen wrappings, covered by a shroud.


Obviously Mary is surprised.   She, like those who are hearing this story for the first time, assumes that His body has been stolen.   “They have taken away my Lord and I do not know where they have laid Him,”   she weeps.   But then Jesus utters her name, “Mary!” and suddenly the light of His resurrection is revealed.   He is no longer dead; He has risen!   “I have seen the Lord!” Mary tells the others.   And slowly the light of revelation engulfs them all and they begin to realize that His death was not the ending, but, in fact, a new beginning.   Mary, Jesus and His disciples lived nearly 2,000 years ago.   And you know something, the end of that story still hasn’t been written.


The light His resurrection continues to burn as brightly today as it did on that first Easter morning.   It is a light, that in many ways, defies our understanding.   We believers know He lived; we know He dies; and, we know He was resurrected.   Yet, what most of us do not know – or understand – nearly so clearly is what all of this means to us.   And so, in churches all around the world, people like me are standing before people like you and going on and on about the impact Jesus’ resurrection can have on our lives.   And many good points will be made about the potential of that impact, both for our lives and the redemption of our world.


All of which is meet and right, as long as we remember that the story that brought us together is first and foremost about our Lord and Savior.   It was Jesus that was resurrected and it is Jesus that continues to be the potential for our lives.   In fact, when I was in seminary, one of my professors never missed a chance to reminds us of this very point.   He couched it in a story about his Aunt Mary, who he described as a woman of few, but direct, words.   He claimed that after his first Easter sermon he was having Sunday dinner with Aunt Mary and asked her what she thought of what he had to say.   And, according to his memory, she replied, “Well, I thought you had a pretty good sermon, all considered.”


“In fact, to tell the truth, you had a number of good sermons.   Too bad you missed the three, good, stopping places you had along the way!”   In other words, Aunt Mary thought Roger could have said less, because the story had already said everything that needed to be said.   When Jesus said, “I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God,” He was assuring us not only of His triumph over death, but of His continuing link to our lives – our Father, our God.   And so, if you do not take anything else away with you this morning, please, please, remember that you heard you heard that Jesus’ resurrection was, also, your resurrection.


Now for that reason, if for no other, Easter Sunday ought to be the happiest of happy endings.   Jesus, who suffered and was rejected throughout His ministry – culminating in the horrors of His passion and crucifixion – this Jesus has risen from death into new life.   Over the ages we have come to understand that in His vindication, we, too, can be vindicated.   In His new life, we, too, can anticipate our own new lives; His triumph can mean as much for us as it did for Him.
   And yet, that is not exactly what He said to Mary and His disciples.   To them He simply offered, “I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.”   Later, He would appear to others, encouraging them to get to work, making disciples.

In other words, My work is now your work.   But for now - at least for this day – perhaps He will understand if we simply bask in the revelation of what He has done for us and that can mean for our lives.   Remember that link I spoke about earlier?   That link that binds us together with the source of all that is, has been and ever will be.   In His life, death and resurrection we have been gifted with a glimpse into a world and a way of life that is nothing less that the Kingdom of God.   And, in His words, we have been assured that we, too, can experience that world.   In His resurrection the pathway to that world has been laid before us.   Jesus lived among us as one of us in order to bind our lives to His life.


He died as we will die to help us understand that mortal death did not have to be the end of the story.   And then, He got up and walked out of that tomb so that we might we would be encouraged to follow Him.   Jesus did all these things for us – He lived, He died, He rose again.   And He did these things, not simply because He could, but because He wanted us to share in all He was.   In other words, because He loved us so unconditionally.   We can be what we were created to be today, tomorrow and into eternity because of Him.   In spite of our seemingly endless struggles, we are no longer bound to struggle.   He has freed us, if we will simply accept the line – the link – He has handed us.


I can guarantee you we will never have a better offer than this.   So why don’t I just stop and sit down.   It isn’t going to get any better than that.   And as I do, won’t you join me in saying Thank you! to Jesus by joyfully proclaiming,

Alleluia, Christ has risen!

Our Lord has risen indeed, Alleluia!

