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Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the other women went to
the tomb early on Sunday morning. They saw Jesus die on the cross and knew he
had been hastily buried before the Jewish Sabbath began. So at first light on the
third day, they went to the tomb in order to prepare the body of Jesus properly for
burial. An act of love from women who saw the goodness of God in Jesus and
witnessed his miracles and ministry.

Now all four of our gospel accounts mention that women come to the tomb early
that morning but honestly they all do as poor a job as Luke at telling us exactly
who those women are. Mary Magdalene is mentioned in each gospel, and most tell
us there is another Mary there some aren’t clear which Mary, but beyond that we
are told the witnesses to the resurrection are “the other women.” So honestly who is
there to witness the first Easter morning is unclear. But that they witnessed is very
certain. 

The stone is rolled away. The barrier placed at the tomb to seal it, to make it
permanent, has been moved. Indeed in some gospels the women worry as they head
to the tomb about what they are going to do about the stone because they don’t
have the strength, the ability to move it. Which makes their arrival to anoint the
body of Jesus, to prepare it for the grave that much more an action of faith. Because
they don’t know how they are going to do what they know they have to do. But
they go to do it anyway. 

And they discover that the tomb is empty. The body of Jesus is gone. They see the
grave clothes, the place where the body was laid and it is empty. And the
translation I read this morning says that they are perplexed. In other words they are
completely confused and had no idea what could possibly have happened. After all
they had seen Jesus laid here just before night fell. They knew the stone had been
rolled in front and they knew they are the first ones to the tomb that morning. 

Which is when the angels appear beside them. I know the reading says that they are
men in shining clothes but let’s make no mistake about it these are angels. The
angels show up and terrify the women who bow down before them in fear. After all
the tomb is empty there is nothing there as they enter and now these two men
appear  And in the Bible angels are heavenly messengers who share the message
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from God to the people. And these angels are no different. 

They ask the women “why are you looking for the living among the dead?” And
they remind them what Jesus had said about being turned over to the authorities,
being killed, and rising on the third day. And the women remember. The remember
and rush to share the unexpected, wonderful, surprising news of Easter. They tell
the closest followers of Jesus. Who hear their witness, their news, their story. And
don’t believe them. 

And who can blame the disciples. It sounds like an idle tale or wishful thinking.
That the women went early on that morning, the stone was moved, the tomb was
empty, and God’s messengers told them that Jesus was alive. So most of the
followers dismiss what they say. And yes I say most deliberately. Because we are
told that Peter goes, well actually the gospel says Peter runs, to see for himself. He
rushes to the tomb and indeed the stone has been rolled away and the tomb is
empty. And the scripture says that Peter is amazed. Amazed by what he has heard
and what he has seen.

For at Easter the stone has been rolled away. We’re not told who rolls the stone
away only that it is no longer a barrier for us to go and see. That the way has been
opened for us to witness for ourselves the truth of what comes after the crucifixion.
To see the act of love which God shows us in Jesus by raising him from death and
making the promise of salvation a reality through him. In the resurrection, God
makes the words Jesus spoke come alive and have new meaning and impact and
truth. 

For at Easter we are asked to witness for ourselves that the tomb is empty. That is
what the women do. That is what Peter does. They see that Jesus isn’t dead. The
promise of God isn’t over. The hope of salvation isn’t finished. So hear the story,
the familiar story of what the women discover early that morning and then open
your eyes to see that the tomb is empty. 

Because make no mistake about it with every heart that knows forgiveness, every
soul that is given a second chance, every time we open our eyes to face the worst
and know we are not alone that we are there in that empty tomb. Because we don’t
know why we are forgiven, we don’t know why we have a new day, we don’t know
why there is hope and peace for us. But those things are happening in our lives.
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They are happening in our lives and that changes everything. 

For at Easter we experience that the impossible can be a reality, that God has not
forgotten, abandoned, or ignored us, and that there is a way through which leads
not to an ending but to a new beginning. We start perplexed. We’re not sure what is
happening but know something is taking place. And then the good news that Jesus
is alive, that God’s salvation is for us, that there is a love which can not be broken,
gets told to us once more, and we dare to believe. 

And when you believe, when you know, when you trust, you live a new life, a
renewed life, with that truth leading you on the way which Jesus makes possible
through the cross and empty tomb. And you share that life with others. 

Because the good news of Easter, of Jesus, is given to us with the understanding
that we are not to hoard it or hide it but to share it. Like the sunshine, like the new
day, like joy itself the good news is something we are to spread and shout, to invite
and call others to know and see for themselves. 

And that brings me back to the women who come to the tomb on Easter morning.
Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the other women who go
to the tomb early on the third day. Because in my life I’ve had women and men
who I remember and know shared with me that good news about Jesus. 

They were in my family, were in my church, were neighbours and friends, who
shared with me what they had heard and believed and trusted. And I could list off
some of their names to you this morning but in all honestly over the years there are
others who shared their faith with me whose names I have forgotten. 

Yet even if I don’t remember all of their names, I have never forgotten the words
they shared, the witness they gave, they impression they made on me to go and see,
to experience for myself and to follow the risen Jesus in my life. 

So tell what you hope and believe. Share the good news of Easter and your faith.
Don’t worry if you are believed, or if others dismiss you, or even if they remember
you in years to come. Simply follow Jesus and allow your words and actions to
shape your life into a witness to the greatest news ever- that Jesus Christ is alive!


