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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. 

 

WOW!  It must be Easter, right?  Remember?  Sunshine, music, alleluias, flowers!  Did you see the balloon arch and the beautiful flower 

covered cross as you entered the sanctuary today?  They’re from our early Easter Sunrise service in Palisades Park. What a joy to be 

back after two years, now both in-person and online.  What a joy to welcome everyone to the celebration of this day. 

 

So let’s resume something else we haven’t been together to do for a couple Easters.  I say “Christ is Risen!”  And you respond: “HE IS 

RISEN INDEED.”  That’s so beautiful—let’s do it again! 

 

Easter’s a pretty crazy day, isn’t it, when you think about it.  We love to remember God’s promise of a new heaven and a new 

earth.  We love to shout that God has raised Christ to new life.  WOW!  We believe.  Even as a tiny little voice inside us might be 

saying:  really?  Really?  It’s OK to feel that, too, this morning.  It is hard to believe that anything has changed—let alone that 

everything has changed—when we still live in a world beset by so many troubling and challenging things.  

 

Those first disciples certainly couldn’t sort it all out let alone comprehend what all this meant for their lives, for the world, for the 

future.  We see their confusion and perplexity in that poignant scene in the garden on that very first Easter morn that Larry just read 

for us from the Gospel of John.  It’s early.  It’s dark, quiet.  Too quiet.  The somber, fraught quiet in the garden of Golgotha, where he 

had been crucified.  Golgotha, the place of the cross, had a garden.  And to that place of death and life, the disciples have come to 

mourn, but find what they cannot possibly yet understand.  The stone has been rolled away.  The tomb, where the body should have 

been lying, was empty.  Simon Peter and the other disciple saw, could not comprehend, and returned to their homes. 

 

Another disciple, Mary, stayed, standing outside the tomb, heartbroken, weeping.  Quietly.  Looking into the tomb, she sees two angels 

and simply shares with them: “They have taken away my Lord and I do not know where they have laid him.”  She turned and saw Jesus 

but did not recognize him.  Things look different on the other side of resurrection!  She thought he was the gardener.  Understandable 

assumption, I suppose.  For at dawn, on that first Easter morn, the body was not there.  Jesus was not in the grave.  Instead, the Risen 

Christ is in the garden. 

 

He asks her compassionately: “Why are you weeping?  Whom are you looking for?”  The recognition comes when she hears him call her 

name.  “Mary!”  The eyes of her heart open, and she calls out in amazement: “Teacher.”  The Risen Christ comes to heal us, and comfort 

us, to dry our tears, and call us by name.  It is always a gift of grace. 

 

Christ is Risen!  HE IS RISEN INDEED. 
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You see, Easter is a day of new beginnings for us all.  New beginnings for the earth itself, that it might be restored to the garden of 

beauty and fruitfulness God created it to be.  New beginnings for our world, so broken and divided by violence and despair.  Easter 

makes clear that those forces of darkness will never have the last word.  Easter reminds us of the bedrock of our faith, that healing, 

love, and justice prevail!  Easter opens the tomb and opens our minds and our hearts to God’s voice that resounds through the valleys 

and hills of life, even the valley of the shadow of death, saying, in the Book of Revelation: “Let me show you where I live among my 

people. My name is ‘God-with-you.’ I will wipe all the tears from your eyes; there will be no more death, and no more mourning or 

sadness. The world of the past has gone.” 

 

Christ is Risen!  HE IS RISEN INDEED! 

 

And Easter is a day of new beginnings for each and every one of us, offering new ways of seeing and new ways of being. This very 

day, the Risen Christ comes to stand near us and lovingly call our name.  Can you hear his voice in your heart?  Maybe some of you 

could hum along to the old-timey hymn: “I come to the garden alone while the dew is still on the roses, and the voice I hear falling on 

my ear, the Son of God discloses.  And he walks with me, and he talks with me, and he tells me I am his own; and the joy we share as 

we tarry there, none other has ever known.” 

 

This is a day of new beginnings for the creation, for the world, and for each and every one of us.  Imagine living each moment as a 

moment pregnant with new life.  Imagine living each day as a day full of promises. Where are the growing edges of new life within 

you?  Where and how might YOU become a voice for a better world?  How might you work to ensure that the blessings you take for 

granted be available to all?  How might you, in every choice you make, every commitment you make, every stand you take, how might 

you witness to the God of life? 

 

Amidst the tumult and the strife of this world, amidst whatever challenges present themselves to us, whatever the sorrow or joy we carry 

this day, the Risen Christ is standing near, promising peace and healing, promise a new world and abiding hope and courage.  So—

speak.  Give.  Act.  Sing!  “Alleluia is our song!” 

 

For as Clement of Alexandria proclaimed at the beginning of the 3rd century: 

 

Everything belongs to the God of goodness, 

Everything belongs to the God of beauty, 

Everything belongs to the God of wisdom,  

Everything belongs to the God of justice 

To God, glory now and forever. 

 

Christ is Risen!  HE IS RISEN INDEED! 

 

ALLELUIA!  ALLELUIA!  AMEN. 

 

 

 

 

Notes: 

 

C. Austin Miles. “In the Garden.”  UMH #314 (1913) 

 

Henri Nouwen.  Daily Meditations.  “A New Beginning.” 

 

 

 

 


