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Early on the first day of the week, Mary Magdalene approaches the tomb where the body of 

Jesus had been laid; darkness her companion; death her reality. While other gospel accounts of 

the resurrection have women bringing spices to anoint the body of Jesus, or at the very least to 

give Mary Magdalene some company, John’s narrative brings her to the tomb alone. She has 

come to mourn the loss of her beloved friend and teacher, the man who healed her of seven 

demons, and whose brutal crucifixion she has witnessed only two days before. Jesus is dead, 

entombed. And along with Jesus, hope and meaning for the future had died. Mary has not come 

to perform a task; her journey is neither practical nor dutiful. She has come for the sole reason of 

being in the presence of One she loves, dead though he may be. Being there was all she could 

hope for, and it would have to be enough. Darkness was her companion; death was her reality.  

 

But then she arrives at the tomb in the garden and absolutely nothing is as she expected. The 

stone has been moved away from the entrance to the tomb and to her grief-stricken mind that can 

mean only one, dreadful thing. Running to find Simon Peter and the beloved disciple, she shares 

the bad news with them: “They” have taken the Lord out of the tomb! “We” don’t know where 

they have put his body!” So the two men run ahead of her back to the garden. They look, they go 

into the tomb, they see the burial linens, confirming what Mary has told them; and then they 

leave. They don’t hang around to comfort her; it doesn’t appear they said anything to her; we 

don’t know what, if anything, they told anyone when they got home. Once again, Mary is left 

alone.  

 

So with yet another layer of grief wrapped about her, she stands weeping outside the tomb, its 

emptiness serving as a mirror for her own. And when she finally summons the courage to face 

that emptiness, to look into the tomb; when the angels ask her why she is weeping and when that 

same question is echoed by the “gardener” standing just behind her; and even when she turns to 

look that “gardener” in the face and fails to recognize him, she is still completely unaware of the 

events that are unfolding. It isn’t until he calls her by name, “Mary”, that she throws off her 

mantle of sorrow: “Teacher!” she cries. Her Lord is alive; her reality is changed; everything is 

right again and perhaps everything can be just exactly like it was, as if the last three sad days had 

never happened.  

 

And what is Jesus’ reaction? Instead of responding in kind, taking her hand, or reassuring her 

that all is well, that he will never leave her and the others again, his words to her are words of 

warning and caution: “Do not hold on to me.” And then he sends her away. There would be no 

quality time with Jesus, no casual stroll in that lovely garden. Instead, Mary is needed, urgently. 

The Good News she has witnessed is too urgent for the kind of reunion she would like. Instead, 

Mary is commissioned to be the very first apostle, the “apostle to the apostles” as we say. It is 

she who would tell the remaining disciples the truth of Jesus’ resurrection. “Go and tell” – the 

mandate of the Good News! 

 

John tells a wonderful, beautiful story of the first appearance of the risen Christ to Mary 

Magdalene. Jesus has told his disciples what would happen, that he would rise on the third day, 

but its meaning hadn’t sunk in. But Mary is its first witness, and before the end of the day all but 



one of those remaining would witness it as well. They would come to understand it, just as we 

have come to understand it. They would become apostles, also sent to “go” and “tell” just as 

Mary had been sent, just as we are sent. We’ve come to church to shout our “Alleluias” and 

proclaim the risen Christ. But our mission is just beginning; the message of resurrection 

continues; it must continue.  

 

In John’s account of the passion of Christ – his trial, crucifixion, and death, which occurs right 

before this resurrection account in our scriptures and which we read on Good Friday – Pontius 

Pilate, the Roman governor of Judea, interrogates Jesus. At one point Jesus says that he came 

into the world “to testify to the truth” and Pilate asks him “What is truth?” Jesus gives no 

response, and the story continues to unfold, with that question just hanging there, unanswered.  

That’s a question that a lot us might have on our minds these days: who can we trust, who should 

we believe, where should we get our news, what sources of information are accurate and 

legitimate; what is truth? But Pilate’s question goes deeper and farther than any of that, it’s an 

eternal question, whether or not the governor realizes it. Jesus gives no answer – and I can 

imagine Pilate’s frustration at that! So as I said, the question just kind of hangs there, 

unanswered. “What is truth?” 

 

Today, Pilate’s question gets answered. Today, in a garden, with an empty tomb and discarded 

burial linens, with a Messiah mistaken for a gardener, and a faithful woman whose tearful 

mourning turns to indescribably joy, the world discovers what truth is and we can all rejoice in it.  

The God who created us and loves us beyond our imagining has brought life out of death,  

defeating the power that sin has over our lives and over creation. God has raised Jesus from the 

dead, and given us a new reality: darkness and death turned to light and life. The power of death 

is broken for all time. That is Truth! 

 

There are so many people, far too many people, for whom darkness is an ongoing companion 

and death a constant reality. Physical death, of course, often violent and indiscriminate; but there 

are so many other kinds of death and darkness, too: the death of hope and meaning, the darkness 

of anxiety and fear, the uncertainty of life. They are people who need to hear the good news of 

Easter, the truth of resurrection and new life. They need to hear the truth: that God loves us;  

the truth: that God has not abandoned the world and that this day of all days proves that. They 

desperately need for the truth of that Good News not to stay inside the church. Truly, we all need 

to hear that news, too.  And we need to proclaim it, as well. 

 

In his Easter message to the Church, our Presiding Bishop Michael Curry bids us, as members of 

the Jesus Movement, to “Go forth to be people of the Resurrection. Follow in the way of Jesus. 

Don’t be ashamed to love. Don’t be ashamed to follow Jesus” and…bless the world.” It’s not 

just our duty, our job, to follow Jesus and bless the world by spreading the truth of the good 

news; it’s our privilege and our joy, as well. So let’s get out there, and let’s share with the world 

the truth that we so joyfully proclaim: 

 

Alleluia! Christ is risen…. 

 

 


