I try to imagine what it must have been like on that first
Easter morning when there wasn’t the knowledge of the
resurrection. When, instead, it was all about death and
disappointment. And I imagine Mary Magdalene coming
to the tomb in order to care for Jesus’ body, to prepare it
for burial. The story was over. The hope was gone. And
then someone shows up in the garden, and Mary can’t
recognize him. Thinking that he’s the gardener, she says,
“Sir, tell me where you’ve taken the body so that I may
bring it back here.”
Imagine a woman, literally, thinking that she could carry
the deadweight of a man. All of that grief, the heaviness
of that physically as well as spiritually, and just then Jesus
speaks her name. “Mary,” he says, and her eyes are open.
And she can see Jesus because she has been seen by
Jesus. Her name has been called by the risen Lord, and
now she is part of the resurrection story that happens for
all of us in baptism. Jesus has called all of us by name and
knows every one of us. And we too now are part of the
resurrection story. Her mourning was turned into dancing.
I’m going to leave you with this hymn from our newest
worship resource, All Creation Sings, about the
transformation of Mary’s grief into joy. Happy Easter,
dear Church.
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Happy Easter, dear Church.

