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There is an old story of a young pastor during the camp meeting, or revival, days of the 

Methodist Church. Hundreds of people were gathered together, but for some reason, the main 

speaker had not shown up yet. So they asked the young pastor to preach the sermon. Scared to 

death, the young man went to the bishop’s tent to ask for some wisdom and advice. “What shall I 

do, Bishop? They’ve asked me to preach, but I don’t have any sermon. What am I going to say?  

There are hundreds of people out there waiting for a word from the Lord.” 

 

The bishop replied, “Just trust the Lord, young man. Just trust the Lord.” 

 

As he left the tent, the young man borrowed the bishop’s Bible and thumbed through the pages 

hoping to find an inspiring passage. Opening it, he found a few typewritten sermon notes that 

sounded really good when he read them. So taking the bishop’s Bible and the notes, he walked 

into the service. 

 

That morning, the young preacher amazed the crowds with his words and his eloquence. They 

crowded around him after the service to let him know how powerful his sermon was. Everybody 

was so impressed with his understanding of the Scriptures and how he had made the Word of 

God come alive for them. Everyone, that is, except the bishop. 

 

The bishop stormed up to the young preacher and said, “Young man, you preached my sermon 

that I was going to preach tonight. Now what am I going to do?” 

 

The young preacher looked up at his bishop and said, “Just trust the Lord, Bishop. Just trust the 

Lord.” 

 

It’s Easter, Church! Christ is risen! (Christ is risen, indeed!) It seems so easy to simply proclaim 

the victory of God on this beautiful day. In moments like this, it’s easy to say, “We’ve just 

trusted the Lord!” We have two thousand years of witnesses to proclaim the life that God brings 

to us in Jesus Christ. This is the day that the Lord has made and we are rejoicing and glad in it.” 

 

But on that first Easter, John tells us that Mary Magdalene went to the tomb “while it was still 

dark.” Some might look at the story and think that John was simply talking about the time of day.  
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Other gospel writers tell us that it was early in the morning or just after the sun rose. We have a 

sense that the light of day has dawned as they came to the tomb, but John tells us that she went to 

the tomb while it was still dark. 

 

It’s more than that the sun was simply below the horizon. For Mary, life was still pretty clouded 

by the shades of night that had fallen on Friday. On Friday, she watched as her rabbi, the one 

who had loved her and taught her how much she was valued by God, had been crucified. She 

saw his pain and his agony. She witnessed the moment of his death. Her world was filled with 

grief as she approached the tomb while the darkness reigned in the world around her and in her 

own life. 

 

She knew what to expect as she approached the tomb. She was expecting a tomb that had been 

sealed shut. She was expecting that the body was still sealed inside. Yet, when she came upon 

the garden, she noticed that the tomb was open. In that moment, her shadowed world became 

dimmer. If Friday wasn’t the worst that could happen, the nightmare has just begun for her. Her 

grief was bad enough, but now what would she do? So she runs to find Simon Peter and John, 

telling them just how bad it is. 

 

We know the story in advance. We know what happens, but sit with Mary Magdalene for a 

moment as you approach the garden this morning. “I come to the garden ALONE, while the dew 

is still on the roses…” The sun hasn’t yet risen enough to burn off the dew. The shades of night 

still surround her. 

 

I don’t know about you, but I can relate to Mary this morning. We have journeyed through a year 

that has been difficult in a variety of ways that we’ve never experienced in our lives. Some are 

still waiting to hug loved ones, to take a vacation, to go to the movies or enjoy a meal out, or to 

visit friends and family when they go into the hospital. While we might see hope on the horizon 

in the form of vaccines, it’s not like a switch has been flipped just yet. Perhaps like Mary, we 

hope that it would be and everything would be back to the way it was before Friday. We come to 

the tomb with uncertain hearts that see only more grief when the stone is rolled away. What we 

know is only what we experience in the most profound ways. It’s still dark outside! And the 

tomb is open!  It only gets worse from here. We’re stuck in the darkness and we can’t see the 

light of the day that is coming upon us. 

 

Over the past week, the world watched as the Ever Given, a massive ship, ran aground in the 

Suez Canal and blocked one of the world’s most critical shipping lanes for days on end. Talk 

about a crisis for supply chain management in one of the most difficult times in our world, the 

impact of that moment will be felt well into this year as the cost of items on those ships will rise 

over the coming months. Crews worked around the clock to free the ship, only to what seemed 

like no avail on most days. 

 

In the end, however, it was not simply the massive hours that people worked during the daylight 

that provided the most help to free the Ever Given from its situation. Rather it was the greater 

tidal waters that swelled with the worm moon that caused the ship to be able to be lifted from its 

situation. It’s called the worm moon because it coincides with the return of earthworms to the 

surface of the soil in the northern hemisphere in these days. 
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The timing was critical. I read somewhere that they would only have the benefit of the tides that 

are controlled by the phases of the moon…the moon which comes out at night would cause the 

tides to be higher for about three days’ time. Hmm? Three days’ time? Sound familiar? The Ever 

Given was freed by something that happened when the world goes dark and the moon comes out. 

 

When we think that our world is at its dimmest and the darkness seems to surround our lives, 

Church, that is when God is doing God’s greatest work! If we didn’t learn it on Christmas Eve, 

then Easter is certainly the time for us to hear it anew. When the world is at its darkest, that’s 

when God’s love is coming to us in the greatest ways! When Mary was still shrouded on Sunday 

morning in the grief of Friday and she couldn’t see the light that would soon dawn upon her, God 

had already been up and at work. 

 

Peter and John ran to the tomb. John got there first, but Peter went in first. We’re left with an 

uncertainty about what Peter thought at that moment. Yet, John saw something Mary didn’t 

notice earlier. He saw the grave clothes lying there and the shroud from Jesus’ head rolled up and 

lying apart from them, and he believed. But Mary…Mary came to believe when she heard the 

voice of Jesus call her by name. God met them in the darkness, each in a different way, to remind 

them that Friday didn’t have the last say; that the worst things are not the last things, but that 

God will always have the last say. Love prevails! Jesus’ body isn’t missing because Christ is 

Risen! (Christ is risen, indeed!) 

 

Author Richard Bach once said, “What the caterpillar calls the end of the world, the master calls 

a butterfly.” When the walls of the tomb have surrounded us, when the cocoon has been spun 

around us, in that moment when we can’t see the light of day, God is at work transforming us 

and our world. Love prevails because Christ is risen! 

 

When it seems like darkness and death have the last word, love prevails because Christ is risen!  

When it seems like our world has come to its end, get ready because Love always prevails for 

Christ is risen! 

 

If you’ve come to the tomb and you missed the grave clothes, then hang on to your seat! Love 

prevails because Christ is risen! If need to see the clothes in the tomb, then just watch out 

because God’s got something just for you, John! Love prevails because Christ is risen! If you 

can’t see the angel in front of you because your face is filled with sorrow, grief and tears, just 

wait because Jesus is going to show up behind you calling your name. Love prevails because 

Christ is risen! 

 

And because Christ is risen, we, too, shall live even when it seems as if the night has the final 

word. Dawn is about ready to break! Easter is here even before the light rises on the horizon!  

Love prevails because Christ is risen! (Christ is risen, indeed!) Hallelujah! Amen! 

 


