
Gospel reading - Matthew 28:1-10 

After the sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary 

went to see the tomb.  And suddenly there was a great earthquake; for an angel of the Lord, 

descending from heaven, came and rolled back the stone and sat on it.  His appearance was like 

lightning, and his clothing white as snow.  For fear of him the guards shook and became like dead 

men. But the angel said to the women, "Do not be afraid; I know that you are looking for Jesus who 

was crucified.  He is not here; for he has been raised, as he said. Come, see the place where he lay.  

Then go quickly and tell his disciples, "He has been raised from the dead, and indeed he is going 

ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see him.' This is my message for you."  So they left the tomb 

quickly with fear and great joy, and ran to tell his disciples. Suddenly Jesus met them and said, 

"Greetings!" And they came to him, took hold of his feet, and worshiped him.  Then Jesus said to 

them, "Do not be afraid; go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me."  

Alleluia, Christ is risen!!  Indeed, he has!  Our 40-day Lenten journey is completed (and so are our 

fasts … you can go ahead and eat as much chocolate at you want today), Maundy Thursday, Good 

Friday, and Holy Saturday are now history … it is Easter morning (or afternoon or evening, depending 

on when you are reading this) … the greatest day in the history of mankind … the day when the 

trajectory of history was changed … from death to life.  

Maybe you’ll meditate, or read a little scripture, or color Easter eggs, or hide them around your home.  

Or maybe you were able to stock up on chocolate bunnies that last time you went to the grocery 

store.  But as much as we try to make today a ‘normal’ Easter, it’s different, isn’t it?  We didn’t gather 

together to worship over the last few days to mourn, and then celebrate Christ’s victory over death.  

We didn’t greet our faith family and say ‘Happy Easter’ with a hug or slap on the back … and we 

didn’t unbury the Alleluia during the children’s message.  It is different. 

But ‘different’ doesn’t necessarily mean ‘worse.’  This Easter morning, we’ve actually been given a 

great gift (I mean a gift besides the greatest gift that God gives us) … if only a small taste, we have 

been given the gift of understanding … of what the disciples and followers of Jesus might have felt on 

that first Easter.  Matthew tells us that the women who were heading to Jesus’ tomb were filled with 

‘fear and great joy.’  Most of Jesus’ best friends had sequestered themselves in their homes (maybe 

that sounds a little familiar.)  You see, while it’s wonderful and enriching for us to be able to gather 

together to celebrate the risen Christ, just because we’re unable to do that doesn’t mean that Christ’s 

resurrection is somehow tarnished, and we shouldn’t think that we’ve somehow been cheated out of 

it.  Our own resurrection is still guaranteed by Christ’s resurrection because we are saved by grace 

through faith in Jesus.  

Jesus himself told the women on that day ‘do not be afraid’, and that he would meet his brothers and 

sisters sometime in the future in Galilee, the area where Jesus made his home during his ministry.   

We will meet each other again sometime in the future, not in Galilee, but in Garden City ... in the 

place we know as our spiritual home … and at that time, we will celebrate the greatest gift we’ve ever 

received ... the gift of life through Jesus the Christ. 

Happy Easter my sisters and brothers! 

       


