Easter Sunday Sermon
3-23-08

John 20:1-18

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

It is worth noting how the story begins - Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb.

It has been my experience that women, as a general rule of thumb do not venture out into the dark by themselves.

Whether it is college campuses, neighborhoods or somewhere in the city, there are safety issues than cannot be ignored.

Yet early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary comes to the tomb.
It has also been my experience that when a death occurs, a natural reaction is to withdraw and go into a shell. And if the death is traumatic and the relationship deep – I’ve literally seen people retreat behind closed doors and not come out at all.
But take note how the story begins with a woman – a woman who ventures forth in the darkness – she ventures forth with a strength born out of her love for Jesus.

She ventures forth in grief over the death of Jesus and there was also something else – something that drew her out of the safety of her home and caused her to go to the tomb, early on that first day of the week – in the dark.

The story tells us she was looking for the body of Jesus but there was something more at work here.
God was at work in Mary – a strong woman – a person who was able to keep moving forward with her life after all she held dear was taken away – after all she loved was killed in such a cruel manner.

Someone had to go and see – someone had to go through the closed doors of grief and doubt to find out if what Jesus had told them was actually true.
The text tells us she went looking for the body of Jesus – she went expecting to find the body of Jesus – I would imagine her doubt was no different than the doubt you and I face each day as we struggle to go through closed doors.

I would imagine her doubt was no different than the doubt you and I face in regards to the uncertainties about what tomorrow will bring. The struggles we all face – the burdens we carry- with work or family or our very own lives.
And it doesn’t come easily for Mary – Peter and the other disciple run to the tomb and they go in and see the grave cloths wrapped up and set to the side – they believe – but they don’t understand the scriptures and then they go home. It is a bit strange.
It doesn’t come as easy for Mary – listen again to the story;

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.”
She still doesn’t understand what has happened – she hasn’t moved through the final door yet – she is still caught up in her present reality;

· a reality that tells us death is the end

· death has the final word 

· there is nothing more beyond the grave
She is still looking for a body. 
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.” 
And then Jesus calls Mary by name and she sees and believes – it is personal - there is a new reality for her and she recognizes Jesus not as the gardener but as Lord and Savior – as the living one – as the one who was killed but is now alive.

What is it that allows you to go through the closed doors of your life?

Your own willpower or something more?

Just stumbling blindly ahead or something more?
Or are you one of those people stuck behind a closed door and you have no idea how to get out or what to do or how to proceed.
I once knew a man who in the process of dying was looking forward to dying and at the end of a long and full life was making conscious decisions that would allow him to see Jesus as soon as possible. This was his hearts desire.
As I listened to him I thought to myself – what is it that allows this kind of thing to happen? 
What kind of power is at work in a person’s life that looks forward beyond the door of death to something more?
What kind of power is it that can pull a person forward through closed doors without fear – in hope and trust that God can actually do something in our lives? 
In hope and trust that God will do something in our lives.
The answer is the promise of Easter – Mary is the first one to bear witness to this promise – in courage and in love she went in the dark to the empty tomb and she finds Jesus – alive.

It is this same promise that gets us on our feet and moving; the promise and the power of the resurrection that pulls us through the closed doors of our lives into a new reality – a new day.

The power and the promise of the resurrection that shrinks our fear and makes it possible for us to move forward. That makes it possible for us to move through the door of unbelief to belief.
We don’t always know what is on the other side but that is ok. 

We don’t always know what the outcomes will be but that is ok. 

We don’t always have to have it all figured out but that is ok too.

We walk by faith - by God’s grace and by the strong hand of Jesus we are lead through all kinds of doors.

With this promise – an Easter promise - that God will always lead us from death to life – in any and in all circumstances – from death to life.
Hallelujah – Christ is risen – he is risen indeed. Amen
John 20:1-18

1Early 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. 2So 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.” 3Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went toward the tomb. 4The two were running together, but the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, but he did not go in. 6Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the tomb. He saw the linen wrappings lying there, 7and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. 8Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed; 9for as yet they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. 10Then the disciples returned to their homes.

11But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look£ into the tomb; 12and 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. 13They 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.” 14When she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know that it was Jesus. 15Jesus 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.” 16Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned and said to him in Hebrew,£ “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). 17Jesus 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.’” 18Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord”; and she told them that he had said these things to her.

