
Easter Sunday 2020 
   
The last verse of today’s reading seems to mark a tragic end. “Gripped with fear 
and trembling the women fled the tomb and said nothing for they were afraid”. Or 
if the Greek is translated literally it reads  "they were scared, you see, for….”  
Which is a strange way to end a sentence in Greek or in English, for that matter.  At 
least two scholars the American Barbara Brown Taylor and the 20th century British 
Scholar, Charles E.B. Cranfield remark that it seems as if Mark was interrupted and 
even dropped dead while writing his manuscript. It is like some B rate mystery 
horror movie, where the thing you fear is beyond words or imagination.  

Certainly for the women, the death of Jesus felt like the end and his the 
disappearance of the body defied words. They approached the tomb that morning in 
the half light of dawn and you could smell the spices, they had brought the smell of 
death, you could see that they walked in the half light of despair and they were in 
the depths of hopelessness.  
For among themselves they thought and murmured to each other, who will roll the 
stone away? The text indicates it was a very large stone, so large that three rural 
Palestinian women could not roll it away. I lived in Idaho and I can tell you there is 
not much that rural women are afraid of or incapable of doing. 
After a VBS Meeting in Idaho the volunteer teachers, all women and all in their 
twenties and thirties discussed their plans for the fall Elk hunt. Elk hunting is not 
easy, you traverse miles of wilderness, your canteen freezes on you belt, and you 
have to field dress animals who weigh four times what you do. Rural woman are 
tough.  I was on a Youth Mission Trip to an Indian Reservation. Two sisters from 
one of the churches in the East Bay were incredible workers, they could strip a roof 
with framing hammers in no time, stack the old roofing in a truck, then quickly 
offloaded from their pick up after they drove expertly over rugged terrain to the 
dump site. I said to them, “Were you raised on a farm?”, to which one laconically 
answered. “We live on a farm, I guess we were raised there”. It is seldom that rural 
women reach the end of human reason or resources, yet here they were. 

But, something happened when they got to the tomb. These resourceful women saw 
that the stone was rolled away, and inside was a youth dressed in a white robe, and 
Jesus was not there. This is the first sign that something had happened even beyond 
death. Their first thoughts were of alarm and fear. Had  they cornered a grave 
robber in the tomb who was not quick enough to get away? Could it get worse? No, 
the resurrection rewrites every story, theirs and ours.  



This mysterious youth gives this message that they could not believe even when 
they tried, “You are looking for Jesus the Nazarene, who was crucified, he is risen, 
he is not here,  see the place where they laid him, he is going ahead of you into 
Galilee. 

Is this the end, or is it the beginning of a new story? Jesus is not left behind, and in 
fact, he is leading them into the future, The whole New Testament is laid out this 
way, the story of Jesus who at the end of his ministry was crucified is told in the 
Gospels. But, it is not the end it is the beginning. The gospels describe the first 
chapter in the story. The next chapters are in the book of Acts. The story of the 
church alive with God’s Spirit of life and hope. 

This becomes personal when we look at what Paul said about the story of the 
resurrection, “That Jesus appeared first to the twelve, and then 500 more, and then 
lastly to him”. Paul took his last ride on a horse as a prosecutor for the Pharisees, 
but it was a beginning of one the greatest missionary efforts of any one person in 
history. Paul fell down and it was over, his standing as a top Pharisee, his high 
social status and his legal bonafides all came to an end. But the resurrection of 
Jesus meant there was a new beginning for him and for us. 

In Acts 10 we have Peter giving a sermon, he said that Jesus was crucified. Was this 
the end?  No. There were people that Jesus ate and drank with after He was raised 
from the dead. They were people who had come to the end and Jesus gave them a 
new beginning. Peter had denied Jesus and Jesus restored him. Thomas had 
doubted and Jesus gave him faith, the disciples had fear and Jesus gave them the 
courage of love.  

The story of the resurrection is the story of new beginnings, not just for Paul, Peter, 
John, Thomas and the others, it is the story of new beginnings for us.  Has anyone 
here come to the end? Have you been in the valley of the shadow of despair, like 
the women in today’s gospel; have you come to the tomb to close the book on hope, 
to acknowledge that death has the final word and that fear is the natural human 
environment? Many of us like the women in the gospel are strong. We have faced 
fires and floods, deaths of our family members and friends, we have raised children 
and grandchildren, we have seen wars and rumors of wars, we have ridden out the 
roller coaster of economic disasters.  

Yet few of us have seen anything like we are facing this Easter with the Corona 
Virus. It is beyond description or imagination. 



Even in these dark hours, as hope starts to falter, we can have faith for a new 
beginning, there is a heavenly messenger saying, “Don’t be afraid, Jesus has gone 
ahead of you”. He is not behind and he has not left us behind.  

That is the message of Easter, there is a new day coming, the sun will rise on the 
valley of the Shadow of death, and chase away the darkness pain and fear that now 
covers the entire earth. 
Pope John Paul II said it well,  “Do not abandon yourselves to despair. We are the 
Easter people and hallelujah is our song.”  

Benediction: To Him who is able to do more than we can ever ask or think, to the 
Risen Christ Jesus our Lord be glory and honor forever. In the name of the Father, 
the Son and the Holy Spirit.  


