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“Hide It Under a Bushel? No!” 
Reading and sermon preached by Reverend Carolyn Patierno 
March 31, 2013 – Easter Sunday 
 
Mark 16: 1-8 

When the Sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James, and Salome 
bought spices so that they might go and anoint him.  And very early on the first day of the 
week, when the sun had risen, they went to the tomb.  They had been saying to one another, 
“Who will roll away the stone for us from the entrance to the tomb?”  When they looked up, 
they saw that the stone, which was very large, had already been rolled back.  As they entered 
the tomb they saw a young man dressed in a white robe sitting on the right side and they were 
alarmed.  But he said to them, “Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who 
was crucified.  He has been raised; he is not here.  Look, there is the place they laid him.  But 
go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see him, 
just as he told you.”  So they went out and fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement had 
seized them; and they said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid.   (NRSV) 

 

 

For the past two weeks we have heard awesome sermons preached from this pulpit.  
Transformation is our ministry theme and we have been encouraged through thoughtful story 
and experience and profound and thoughtful theological reflection.  Reverend Caitlin and Lane 
have preached “stick to your ribs” sermons ….meaning that their messages have stuck to our 
hearts.  We have been on the edge of our seats, tissues in hand, moving through the images 
and seeing there our own lives.   

“You preached that sermon for me!”  Yes.  Those sermons were preached for each and every 
one of us.  We are on the road to transformation.  

We have been reminded that transformation is why we are here.  It’s why we work so hard to 
create and sustain this Beloved Community.  It’s why we come back after we’ve been hurt and 
disappointed by this Beloved, Human, Flawed but Beloved Community:  to be transformed. 

And on Easter Sunday we have the yet another chance getting that transformation message 
under our skin.  We come and hear the ancient story.  This one more remarkable than the 
ancient story we remember on Christmas, although the central player is the one and the same.   

“Let us not mock God with metaphor, / analogy, sidestepping transcendence … let us walk 
through the door.”  said the poet.   (John Updike)  And in response said the wise man,  

Tempting as it is to try, it is a waste of time to attempt to explain the resurrection.  …  
The task is proclamation, not explanation – offering an invitation to “walk through the 
door” into a new world where the ultimate reality is not the death of all things:  the 
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ultimate reality is …. love everlasting.  (John M. Buchanan, “The Christian Century” 
3.20.13) 

We have for a month of Sundays, been invited to “walk through the door” to one’s true and 
best self … by transformation to everlasting love.  Walk through the door! 

Three grief stricken women walk to a door of sorts, an entryway to a tomb.  As they approach 
they are worried for a large rock had been placed before three days before.  That had been a 
brutal, harrowing day and they are still wrung out.  But they rise above their sorrow to do what 
they must do:  anoint Jesus’ body.  They bring the beautiful spices and the scent comforts them.  
Anticipation of the task tamps down their fear.  After all, through the ages and in the face of 
loss and tragedy, women have done what must be done.  They wonder, “Who will roll away the 
stone from the entrance to the tomb?”   

And as it turns out, they need not hold that worry for the stone has been rolled away.  What 
could this mean?  They pass through the entrance, wide-eyed, suspicious and they are met by a 
mysterious man dressed in white.  He senses that they are afraid and he says the most amazing 
thing, “Do not be alarmed.  I know that you are looking for Jesus. He has been raised; he is not 
here.”  And then to prove his unbelievable point: “Look, there is the place they laid him.  But go, 
tell his friends that Jesus is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see him, just as he told 
you.” 

These three women hold the story in their hands.  The door to transformation to everlasting 
love is right in front of them.  There is a beautiful man dressed in white, kindly inviting them to 
walk through that door.  He sensitive, he gets that this scene is a little weird.  “Don’t be afraid”, 
he says.  “Go tell his friends.”  Because the rest of the story must unfold.  It is bursting with 
possibility but we can’t skip this chapter.  Go tell his friends! 

Do they go tell their friends what they just saw?  Do they explain how they have been changed 
by this sighting?  Do they consider that the story rests in their hands?  Do they imagine what 
everlasting life may mean to them?  Do they open up their hearts to change?  Do they walk 
through the door?   

No no no.  No no and finally and alas: no.   

Of all the endings to this astonishing story, this one brings no satisfaction.  Here ‘tis:   

So they went out and fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; 
and they said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid. 

Fade to dark.  The End.   

And you sit up from the depths of your comfortable seat way in the back of the theater, “C’mon 
man!  Really?  This is how this movie ends?”  You have been through all the drama and you 
want that promise of new and everlasting life fulfilled! 
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But no.  Terror and amazement seized them.  They said nothing to anyone.  For, they were 
afraid. 

You’ve been through all the drama that transformation puts us through.  So what are you going 
to do?  You have the next chapter of your story in your hands!  You feel changed!  You feel 
terror and amazement too.  But will terror and amazement keep your light under a bushel? 

Hide it under a bushel? 

No!  You’re gonna let it shine! 

Not hiding your light under a bushel, what does that look like? 

Here’s what it looks like in the cafeteria: 

The new kid is being picked on.  But you learned something about bullying in school and at All 
Souls and you are changed by that learning.  Hide it under a bushel?  NO!  Instead you … 

Here’s what it looks like on the road: 

You’re driving home from work and get cut off by a driver who then speeds ahead of you.  You 
have been working on controlling your anger.  You heard the Buddhist saying, “speed is 
aggression” and you even taped this wisdom to your dashboard.  And you are changed by that 
learning.  Hide it under a bushel?  NO!  Instead you …. 

Here’s what it looks like on Saturday night: 

Friends are gathered at a party.  Unbeknownst to them, you’ve been sneaking off to All Souls on 
Sunday mornings.  No one is more shocked than you.  But your heart feels lighter.  There you 
have laid your burdens down.  One of your dearly beloved begins trash-talking about organized 
religion.  But you have changed by your experience here.  Hide it under a bushel? NO!  Instead 
you …. 

Easter is the ultimate invitation to walk through the door.  To claim yourself in all the best ways 
that you are becoming (for we are always becoming).  Even when you are terrified.  Even when 
your are amazed at who you are becoming.  When you are barely recognizable to even yourself 
for all your awesomeness.   

Hide it under a bushel?  No. 

Let it shine, Friends. 

Happy Spring.  Happy Easter.    Amen.   

 


