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Greetings from Kathy O’Brien Schroeder 

The epistle you read every Wednesday is from the WI Conference of The United Methodist 
Church website. To access the website, go to https://www.wisconsinumc.org. I enjoy reading the 
daily reflections the staff writes, and the messages from the Bishop. Yesterday, I read a moving 
piece by our Bishop, Rev. Dr. Hee-Soo Jung. Enjoy 
 
Reflections 
By Bishop Hee-Soo Jung	

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 towards 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. (John 20:1-11a) 
 

As we enter Holy Week, my heart turns to Mary Magdalene.  We don’t hear much of Mary until the 

crucifixion and resurrection, but some traditions hold that Mary was a companion of the disciples 

and devoutly followed Jesus throughout much of his ministry.  She is certainly a central figure in 

the story of Jesus’ resurrection. 

 

But I think of the emotional roller coaster she, as well as all the other disciples, experienced 

through Jesus’ final days.  As we prepare to walk this Holy Week together this year, I reflect on the 

highs and lows and the difficult path through these days to get to Easter. 

 

From the joy and jubilation of the Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem we get a sense of celebration, a 



party, a Mardi Gras, with waving palm branches and cries of Hosanna.  Yet, it is well we remember 

Thomas’s words of caution and concern from John 11, that to return to Jerusalem would likely end 

in death for Jesus and his followers.  A cloud of danger hung over that first Palm Sunday. 

 

And the week that followed is almost a spy thriller of intrigues, confrontations, clandestine 

meetings and betrayals, captures, tortures, denials, and ultimately execution.  Depending on the 

gospel source, Jesus dealt with moneychangers, Roman officials and soldiers, scribes, Pharisees, 

Sadducees, priests, and common people in ways that turned the tide of Hosanas to cries of “Crucify 

Him!” 

 

I wonder how Mary viewed and processed all that occurred?  When most others hid in fear, Mary 

stood at the foot of the cross, watching the life drain away from her Lord, then she was first in line 

to tend to his body and honor his memory.  Mary stood weeping outside the tomb.  Who among us 

has not felt such deep and gut-wrenching despair?  Who among us has not had those experiences 

that make us wonder if we will ever know happiness and contentment again? 

 

Too often we Christians want to skip from Palm Sunday to Easter without experiencing the danger 

and darkness and dread of the week between.  We love the triumph, the joy, the victory.  We love 

the energy of the Easter hymns.  We love the white paraments trimmed in gold and the fragrance 

of the lilies.  We find great hope in springtime and the promise of new and renewed life.  But I 

want us to realize the heights of such great joy are magnified when we have journeyed through the 

dark despair of Good Friday and a bleak Saturday.  To contemplate the loss of hope, fear for the 

future, anxiety about safety and security, and the absence of the most wonderful person you have 

ever know – this is what prepares us for the unbelievable and exquisite joy of Easter. 

 

So I hope we all make the full journey from Palm Sunday to Easter, not bypassing the challenges of 

the week, the farewells of Maundy Thursday, the violent injustice and pain of Good Friday, the 

desolation and hopelessness of Bleak Saturday, but embracing them, so that they may prepare our 

hearts and minds and spirits for the full miracle of Easter. 

 



Prayer :   Yes, Lord, we are Easter people.  But it is as Maundy Thursday people that we 

value one another more fully, and as Good Friday people that we most intimately connect 

with your Son, Jesus, and as desolate Saturday people that we come to know just how 

important the Christ is to our lives.  Make us Holy Week people, O God, that in the joy of 

Easter we may know more completely the gift Jesus gave to us all.  We ask humbly in His 

holy name.  Amen. 

 


