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Hello Church!  

 Resurrection is real. Mind you, there are somethings resurrection is not. Most 

importantly resurrection is not resuscitation. Let me explain the difference with 

Mary’s experience of being the first to see the risen Christ.   

At the Sunday Zoom service, we read Mary’s encounter with Jesus, John 20:1-9 

and discussed our insights, as is our custom at that service. In this account as Mary 

was weeping a man came along. Mary assumed he was the gardener.  

If we put ourselves in Mary’s place, thinking a man in a garden in the early 

morning is a reasonable assumption. After all the last time she saw Jesus alive, he was 

on the cross, naked, and the Roman soldiers gambled for the one thing of value he 

owned, his robe. She witnessed Joseph of Arimathea (the man who owned the grave) 

and Nicodemus, the pharisee who came to Jesus one night (see John 3) remove Jesus 

lifeless body from the cross. She was part of placing him hastily in the grave as the 

sun was setting and sabbath was moments away. She knew they had left him naked, 

covered as simply as if a mother had pulled up a blanket over her sleeping baby.  

Three days later, Mary went back to the tomb with other women as they 

assumed they would have to persuade the Roman guards to help them roll back the 

stone. They planned to properly prepare Jesus’ now lifeless and rotting body for its 

inevitable decomposition. Friends, I imagine you could tell someone else what they 

actually found. So here is the space for you to remember that story.  

 

 

 

 

 

Let us now return to Mary’s place: the other two women have left her, Mary 

wept, and she most likely felt confused and overwhelmed. She looked up through her 



tears and saw not Jesus as she saw him last, but a healthy, clothed man. I am indebted 

to Warren for coming up with the plausible idea that on leaving the tomb, the first 

clothes Christ could find for his naked self were the gardener’s. After all a Roman 

guard had won Jesus’ only earthly garment, his whole wardrobe, in a game of craps.  

Mary did not recognize his face. It could be that it was because of her tears. It 

could be because of the impact of him going from a mortal body to and immortal 

body. It also could be because seeing Christ’s face was the last thing she ever expected 

to see in that moment. It could have been a combination of all three and something 

else besides. 

But then Christ spoke. “Mary.” And she knew who he was.  

The pattern in Mary’s account told to John, the only disciple to live to be an 

old man and to die an old man’s death, is repeated in every resurrection account. One 

universal to every account of meeting the risen Christ is that no one recognized Christ 

until he spoke. Resuscitation leaves one living a mortal life in the same body. 

Resurrection leads to new life in a glorified body. Christ had exchanged human 

mortality for immortality. Being glorified in the resurrection seems to make him 

unrecognizable to our human eyes.  

But then there is the sound of his voice. His voice seems to remain unchanged. 

Have you had a life experience where you heard the sound of his voice?  

These remaining six Sundays of Easter, I will be preaching from not from the 

Gospels but from the end of the New Testament writings, John’s letter to the church 

that would survive his mortal life. John wrote to us, not to some conflict as Paul often 

did. John was an old man when he wrote this letter. John knew the eyewitnesses of 

Christ’s incarnation were an ever-decreasing number of people. John wrote so that 

those of us who would never be able to see Jesus’ mortal body with our own eyes, 

could know when we were hearing Christ’s voice with our own ears. 

In the readings for this week, there is a clear declaration of John’s purpose in 

writing to us: “. . . we declare to you what we have seen and heard so that you also 

may have fellowship with us; and truly our fellowship is with the Father and with his 

son Jesus Christ.” (1 John 1:3, New Revised Standard Version) 



John’s goal for us who are the church now is for us to be love so that our 

fellowship can be a Gospel where the sound of Christ’s voice is heard. More on this 

later.  

But first, let’s take time to sit in silence outside and see if The Gardener 

happens to come along.  

Grace always,  

Rev. Dawn  

 


