
Easter Sunday 
John 20:1-18  
 
1Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene went to the 
tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the entrance. 2So she came running 
to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one Jesus loved, and said, "They have taken the 
Lord out of the tomb, and we don't know where they have put him!"  
 3So Peter and the other disciple started for the tomb. 4Both were running, but the other 
disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5He bent over and looked in at the strips 
of linen lying there but did not go in. 6Then Simon Peter, who was behind him, arrived 
and went into the tomb. He saw the strips of linen lying there, 7as well as the burial cloth 
that had been around Jesus' head. The cloth was folded up by itself, separate from the 
linen. 8Finally the other disciple, who had reached the tomb first, also went inside. He 
saw and believed. 9(They still did not understand from Scripture that Jesus had to rise 
from the dead.)  
 10Then the disciples went back to their homes, 11but Mary stood outside the tomb 
crying. As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb 12and saw two angels in white, 
seated where Jesus' body had been, one at the head and the other at the foot.  
 13They asked her, "Woman, why are you crying?"  
   "They have taken my Lord away," she said, "and I don't know where they have put 
him." 14At this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not realize 
that it was Jesus.  
 15"Woman," he said, "why are you crying? Who is it you are looking for?"  
      Thinking he was the gardener, she said, "Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me 
where you have put him, and I will get him."  
 16Jesus said to her, "Mary."  
      She turned toward him and cried out in Aramaic, "Rabboni!" (which means Teacher).  
 17Jesus said, "Do not hold on to me, for I have not yet returned to the Father. Go instead 
to my brothers and tell them, 'I am returning to my Father and your Father, to my God 
and your God.' "  
 18Mary Magdalene went to the disciples with the news: "I have seen the Lord!" And she 
told them that he had said these things to her. 
 
 

So, what is this wonderful day really all about?  
I know a lot of the world simply WAKES up and it’s Easter.  But not us.  We 

have been moving toward this day for weeks.   We come to Easter after the 40 day 
journey of Lent.  And Lent is really a time where we look at, think about, and even admit 
the mess we make of life, and Easter is about how God can move in and make the most of 
our mess.   

Lent, and especially Holy Week, is about how ugly we can be to one another, and 
Easter is about how God can turn even human ugliness into something beautiful.   

What is this wonderful day really all about? It’s about how God can make the 
most of an awful situation.  

In our scripture reading, Mary stands and weeps in a lonely cemetery. It’s been 
three days since the ugliness of the world was lived out before her … three days since the 



kindest, dearest, bravest Man she ever knew was brutalized in front of her very eyes. He 
was betrayed and mocked and lied about. He was beaten almost to death.  

And at last He had nails, or rather, spikes driven through his hands and feet 
and hanged from a cross until he died of blood loss, asphyxiation, and a broken 
heart. Then, having been speared in the side just to make sure the deed was done, they 
took Him down and laid him in a borrowed tomb.  

He was the Man who had taught Mary and so many about love … and 
forgiveness … and hope.  And she had to stand by and watch as people had taken His life 
away. 

So now, early on the morning of the third day, “Mary stood weeping outside the 
(empty) tomb.”  She thought His body had been evicted from a tomb he did not own … 
or worse, that the people who hated Jesus had stolen his body and hidden it somewhere.  

Mary’s whole world had been taken away from her on Friday … and now on 
Sunday, when she though things couldn’t possibly get worse, they had. 

You can almost imagine Mary thinking that as she stood there – “I didn’t think 
things could get any worse – but now it has.”   

But then, a tender Voice asked from behind: “Woman, why are you weeping?” 
Turning, she saw Jesus standing there, but didn’t recognize him.  

Well, who would’ve? There’s no way she would’ve recognized Him … until, 
until he spoke her name.  And she knew immediately it was Jesus.   

How would you have felt if your whole world had fallen apart – and now 
suddenly in one unexpected moment, it had been put back together? How startled … how 
joyous … how overwhelmed … how filled with hope do you think Mary must have 
been? 

On Friday, the world had messed up every dream she held dear. But on Sunday 
morning, God had moved in and made the most of the mess.  

In Dark Nights of The Soul, Thomas Moore writes: “At one time or another, most 
people go through a period of sadness, trial, loss, frustration, or failure that is so 
disturbing and long lasting that it can be called a dark night of the soul … But if you are 
looking for meaning, character, and personal substance, you may discover that a dark 
night has many important gifts for you.” Dr. Moore, a priest and a psychotherapist, was 
talking about resurrection … about how a Risen Savior can move into the midst of our 
darkness and bring light – how he can make the most of the mess.  

Ron Newhouse had a woman in his church whose husband died, and she was 
having a very difficult time coping. Every day she would take a bouquet of flowers to the 
cemetery, place them on his grave and then just sit there and weep until she was 
exhausted.  

After a while, her children convinced her to go to the doctor to see if he could 
give her something to help out. He listened to her story, then he said: “You know what, I 
think you should take one day and instead of going to the cemetery, take your flowers to 
the hospital. I have two patients there who have no family. They would love to see 
someone come in with flowers.”  

So, she went that afternoon with two arrangements of flowers … and she’s been 
going back with flowers ever since. It’s been years now, and she goes regularly with 
bouquets and friendship to lonely hospitalized people who have no family. She said that 



has become her mission in life … her sense of purpose … and her source of joy. From an 
experience of grief, Christ opened up for her a lifetime of meaning. 

That’s what Easter is about. When the world does its worst to us, Jesus is at his 
best. He can turn the dark nights of our souls into light and makes the most of the messes 
in our lives. 

That’s the Easter Story. That’s the story of Resurrection. When our whole world 
falls apart and our dreams lie crumbled at our feet, a Risen Savior draws near and, if we 
are willing to listen, he whispers our name as he did for Mary. And the new life He gives 
us can be even better than the old one which the world took away. 

And here is the amazing thing – we not only get to experience the resurrection in 
our lives – we get to share the hope of the resurrection with others.  

N.T. Write has said, “Our task as image-bearing, God-loving, Christ-shaped, Spirit-
filled Christians, following Christ and shaping our world, is to announce redemption to a 
world that has discovered its fallenness, to announce healing to a world that has 
discovered its brokenness, to proclaim love and trust to a world that knows only 
exploitation, fear and suspicion...The gospel of Jesus calls us to discover our purpose and 
it points us and indeed urges us to be at the leading edge of the whole culture 
… leading the way...with joy and humor and gentleness and good judgment and true 
wisdom.”  

At Easter, we see that there is hope.  
At Easter we celebrate that the power, which at first took Christ out of the grave, is 

available still, not just at the end of life, not just at the hour of death, but available here 
and now to help us to live. The power, which on Easter, shattered death is now given to 
us to enable us to live for Christ. 

So what is this wonderful day really about? Today, the message we celebrate – the 
message that we take with us – the message that gives us hope  ---  the message that is 
bigger than any problem we encounter, greater than any sin we face and powerful enough 
to give our lives purpose is this: Christ is risen – Christ is risen, indeed.   

May your lives be forever changed by the resurrection power of the Lord 
Jesus Christ.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


