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Christ is risen! Christ is risen, indeed! Oh, how I have missed sharing Easter with you in this 

way! It’s so good to be gathered together this morning! Just look at that beautiful lily cross! You 

could smell it the moment you entered the building, couldn’t you? And look at the beautiful 

people around you. It’s good to be in the house of the Lord. It feels like Easter again. Christ is 

risen! Christ is risen, indeed! 

 

The other day, however, I was reading through my newsfeed and noticed an article with a 

headline that proclaimed Jesus’ Body Is Found. 

 

It seems that every year around this season, all of a sudden there is some new article about some 

archaeological find that could impact our faith as Christians. Perhaps you remember a few years 

ago how archaeologists suddenly discovered the lost Gospel of Judas. It read primarily like a 

recorded conversation between Judas and Jesus. Some suggested that it was most likely written 

by the gnostics sometime in the second or third century after Christ, but it still captivated 

everyone’s attention. Everybody was talking about it.  

 

Easter isn’t the only time this happens. Around Christmas, there is usually some new discovery 

or little known theological and archaeological story that comes out about Jesus’ birth. How many 

Christmas stars have we seen in the sky? 

 

Even still, when I read the headline Jesus’ Body Is Found, I did what I always do: I clicked on it.  

I had to check it out. For a moment, I thought to myself, if this happened, how in the world am I 

ever going to preach about Easter? This could pose a great crisis of faith for a lot of folks, right?  

Nothing like scientific evidence to get the preacher to think about what it might be like to miss 

Easter for not only two years of a pandemic, but for the rest of time. 

 

As I read it, the author began the article saying something like, “Archaeologists have uncovered 

what appears to be the remains of Jesus body in a tomb in Jerusalem.” Reading it, I was 

anticipating hearing how they might have discovered the name somehow attached to the bones or 

in the tomb. 
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After a few sentences, however, the author went on to say, “While this hasn’t actually happened 

yet, what would it mean for you if suddenly Jesus’ body was discovered? Would this be a 

significant crisis of faith for you? In what ways does your belief rely upon the Easter story?” 

The title of the article had captivated me. The author had caught my attention. I clicked and 

began reading before I knew what it was all about. I think that’s what the writer had intended 

from the beginning. Still, I was caught up in the words as I thought about what it would mean if 

the headline had come true in that moment. I don’t know what it might feel like if I missed 

Easter. 

On the other hand, that’s exactly what Mary Magdalene had expected to find when she went to 

the tomb on that first Easter morning. She expected to find the body when she walked up to the 

tomb. She had come early in the morning while it was still dark. John doesn’t tell us that she was 

going to prepare the body like some of the other gospels. Unlike the others, Mary is by herself as 

she walks up and notices that the stone has been removed from the entrance. 

And in that moment, Mary experiences her crisis of faith. How could this be? She had watched 

him die on Friday. She was there when he was placed in the tomb. She saw it sealed shut and her 

dreams come crashing down. Now, the story just got worse for her. 

So Mary runs to get Peter and the beloved disciple, John, who come to see for themselves. Peter 

steps in and sees that the wrappings are lying there, but there’s no body. We’re not quite sure that 

he believes. The beloved disciple eventually steps in, too, and notices that the cloth covering 

Jesus’ head was all by itself and we are told that he believes. Yet, they both return home as if 

nothing happened. 

Mary, however, stays outside the tomb, weeping. While we see it because we know the story, 

Mary misses that first Easter as she sits in the darkness of the early morning hours. She is broken 

as she peeks into the tomb and notices a couple of angels that ask her, “Women, why are you 

weeping?” In her grief, she doesn’t even appear to recognize the angels as anything more than 

mere men in the tomb. Even Jesus comes to her side and she imagines him to be a gardener. In 

her mourning, she struggles to know what she is experiencing. 

Yet, in the darkness of the morning, in her crisis of faith and in her grief, Jesus calls out to her by 

name. And suddenly, the sound of that voice, the way he says “Mary”—there was only one who 

could say her name like that. There, in the darkness, she experiences the first light of life and 

resurrection. In that moment, Easter became real; love became real for Mary again. 

I wonder if we are so different from these disciples as we gather on this morning some two 

thousand years after the first Easter morning. We come to hear this story that we all know so 

well. We come amid our own dark mornings, too, don’t we? With each of them, we bring our 

questions and our grief to the tomb, not sure what to make of the experiences that life brings to 

us. There are times when we, too, miss Easter, even when it’s not two years of a pandemic that 

changed everything for us. 

Some of us, like Peter, step into the tomb and walk away almost as if we are unsure of what has 

happened. Others of us are like John, who has to take a peek before stepping in. Yet, when we 

do, we believe. On the other hand, they both walked away and went home as if they weren’t 
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exactly sure what to do with the moment. It’s what we do sometimes, too, isn’t it? We 

experience the good news and then walk away as if we’re not exactly sure what to do with it. 

And still others of us are like Mary, who approaches the tomb in the darkness and for a moment, 

the emptiness of the tomb seems like only worse news. It’s hard to see God and life and love at 

work when it’s dark outside. And sometimes our darkest moments in life are just before the 

dawn. Like Mary, we sit in the disquiet of those moments, sometimes weeping. Like Mary, we 

have trouble seeing what might be right in front of our eyes. Like Mary, we need the One who 

knows us fully to call out our name before we can see the life that God is bringing to those Easter 

moments in which we are stuck on Friday. 

The good news is that God meets each of them on Easter with resurrection. And it is Mary that 

first tells the good news to the rest of the disciples. It’s Mary that preaches the first sermon. It’s 

Mary, the one who was willing to sit in the darkness, that hears the voice of Jesus for the first 

time that Easter morning. 

Did you know that God does God’s greatest work in the darkness? In the darkness of night, we 

celebrate God’s presence entering the world at Christmas. In the darkness of the morning before 

the sun peeks through the sky, God is stepping out of the grave. Nothing holds back love like 

that. 

It is in the darkness of the earth that seeds spring forth to life. But you have to plant them first, 

don’t you? They have to enter the earth and sit in the darkness first, just like the darkness of the 

tomb. 

This Easter, we each come with our moments of darkness and struggle. We come seeking the life 

that God brings to us in Jesus Christ. 

Certainly, in these days, some of the people who are struggling the most are the people of 

Ukraine as we hear more and more stories of the violence they are experiencing in this time of 

war. Here at Birmingham First, we’ve been engaging in sharing life with them in so many ways. 

To date, through UMCOR you have sent some $20,000 to assist the people of Ukraine as their 

country is torn apart by war. You’ve also sent over $15,000 to the Christian Help Center in 

Prague to assist Ukrainian refugees in the Czech Republic. Twice in the season of Lent, we heard 

the voices and offered prayers and financial support through the Ukrainian National Women’s 

League of America. We’ve held prayer vigils and raised awareness. 

Today as we gather for Easter, you’ll notice our signs out front with sunflowers. The Easter lily 

is the flower of the day because it trumpets the good news that Christ is risen. Yet, we also want 

to invite you to take a packet of sunflower seeds for yourself and one for your neighbors today.  

Take a moment to plant them in your front yard this spring. Plant the seeds with your hopes for 

new life for Ukraine and for our world. Plant them and remember the promise of life and 

resurrection we share in Jesus Christ. Plant Hope. 

Give Hope and offer life through your continued support of UMCOR and the Christian Help 

Center. 
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And finally, Share Hope by sharing a packet of seeds with a neighbor. Make Easter real for 

someone else. Help them to see hope in the dark moments of the world, proclaim resurrection 

and life, and remember together with us that Christ is risen! Christ is risen, indeed! 

 


