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When I was a teenager, my uncle introduced me to a progressive Catholic congregation that 

had just celebrated an All Saints Day service.  We entered the rustic sanctuary, where the priest 

had hung on the walls large images of people we might revere as saints.  He placed alongside 

an image of Jesus a large photograph of Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. and a large photograph 

of Mother Theresa, and of Mahatma Gandhi and so on.  The sanctuary was full of images of 

saints, ancient and contemporary.  This view of Jesus in good company -- among multiple 

prophets who’ve impacted the world -- has always stuck with me.  To me, this made Jesus no 

less important, but it made what all of us do with our lives more important. 
 

Today, April 4th, is the 53rd anniversary of the prophet, Martin Luther King, Jr’s assassination.  King 

once gave a sermon called “The Questions that Easter Answers.”  Like good Unitarian 

Universalists, this Easter, we’ll wonder what questions Easter asks in a time such as ours.   
 

Daffodils in hand, come sit with us!  I bid you welcome to All Souls, where all souls are 

welcome.  You are so joyfully called to worship. 
 

Let us settle in with a reflection by Debra Dean Murphy: 
 

“This year we celebrate resurrection in the shadow of insurrection...The authority of the 

biblical prophet-poets is not political but linguistic. Theirs is the world-making power of 

words, a power that does not demand regime change so much as it reveals that 

another reality is possible. This was the way of Jesus, too, and his willingness to absorb 

violence rather than perpetuate it, to bear trauma rather than inflict it, meant that his 

death … was inevitable. And while those first fearful followers did not recognize him on 

the Emmaus road, too disfigured by his torturers perhaps, as Daniel Berrigan once 

suggested, the early Christians would soon find their courage.”  

“Celebrating Easter on the Anniversary of MLK’s Death” from the March 19, 2021 “The 

Christian Century”   

  
 

May we keep finding ours... 

 

 

Gospel Reading:  The Gospel of Mark 16: 1-8 - Ann 

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.  Lo, 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 
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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. 

 

 

 

It is the most confounding of the four resurrection stories that appear in Christian scripture - 

confounding because of the abrupt ending: Mary Magdalene, Salome, and Mary the mother of 

James flee from the tomb, terrified and amazed.  “They said nothing to anyone, for they were 

afraid.”   

 

Biblical scholars agree that the Gospel of Mark is the oldest of all the gospels.  Interestingly, and 

likely much later, new endings are tacked onto this more abrupt one.  We can imagine that 

someone told someone who told someone else that perhaps this or that or the other might have 

happened after Jesus died.  One scholar reasons that the story tellers are, after all, struggling to 

understand a mystery … struggling to make meaning of it for that is mythology’s function.   

 

The details may be disputed but all the world over Christians celebrate Jesus’ resurrection on 

Easter though perhaps you are ambivalent.  If so, you are not alone.  In each of the Gospel 

tellings the disciples themselves aren’t too sure.  They doubt.  They question.  They are afraid and 

flee the tomb in terror and amazement.   

 

Barbara Cawthorne Crafton is an Episcopal priest who said that “you’ve got to let the 

resurrection grow on you.” She says that the resurrection is unknowable in the way we like to 

know things, the journalistic who-what-when-where-how that we grandchildren of the 

Enlightenment think comprises truth.”  But she goes on to say something intriguing when she 

says that “The writer of [Gospel of] Mark was different : - presumably than you and me in that 

- [they] were willing to have [their] life changed before [they] understood fully what was 

changing it.”  “Resurrection Grows on You” from the April 2, 2012 issue of the “The Christian 

Century”  

 

Last week Perry interpreted the Passover story as metaphor.  You may be surprised to hear 

that I’m going to look at the Easter story more literally.  It seems to be calling us to do so this 

year.   

 

This Easter is the second that we are celebrating virtually and together. To prepare I 

watched last year’s service.  It was so early in the shutdown, only our fourth virtual service.  It 

was tender and very much about grief.  There was also the sense of the “Alleluia!” that 

Easter inspires.  But this year, when resurrection comes in the shadow of insurrection, as we 

said earlier, the political underpinnings of Jesus’ death pull us into the narrative in a way that 

is less “In your Easter bonnet with all the frills upon it” and more “The Old Rugged Cross”.    

 

This year is a year we would do well to remember the radical message of Jesus of Nazareth.  

We would do well to remember how uncomfortable were the powers that be with his poetic 

and prophetic message of non-violence and taking down the oppressive system.  Jesus was 

constantly provoked “the man”.  Empire.  Greed.  His message was not easy. Those who 

were interested in a new way, like the Gospel writers, for example, had a great deal with 

which to reckon.    

 

Debra Dean Murphy whose ideas we shared earlier, says this:   

 

When Jesus is summarily executed by the Roman authorities, his followers know that 

their lives, too, are subject to a brutal state apparatus that thrives on crushing 
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agitators and vilifying the weak. Easter morning—for us, a celebration with flowers 

and finery—is, in the New Testament, a wrecked scene of dispirited disciples, women 

disbelieved for their wild tales, and the fearful realization that the words of this rabbi-

provocateur will never align with the aims of empire, will always be deemed 

suspicious, even seditious.       

“Celebrating Easter on the Anniversary of MLK’s Death” from the March 19, 2021 “The 

Christian Century”   

 

Dean Murphy rightly points out that “Many who stormed the Capitol on January 6 did so in 

[Jesus’] name. She wonders “what kinds of Christian formation  account for this—and for the 

fusion of Christian nationalism, White supremacy, and hypermasculinity into a smug and 

paranoid American theopolitics?” 

 

The essay is bone chilling. This year, these are the questions that Easter asks, to riff on Rev. Dr. 

King’s sermon title.  Resurrection in the shadow of insurrection doesn’t bring a whole new 

meaning to Easter, it forces our gaze toward the ancient story as it was and remains.     

 

Let’s imagine ourselves as witnesses to the story. It’s not too much of a leap this year.  On 

January 6 I was glued to my television witnessing the horror and I was as the three women in 

scripture:  terrified.  Amazed.  Fearful.  Perhaps you felt the same and perhaps like me, those 

feelings linger.  The question Easter asks us this year is:  Despite our collective terror, 

amazement, and fear, how will we end the story for the story’s ending is in our collective 

hands – yours and mine.  What might we glean from Jesus’ words and actions?  Jesus, who 

stared down the authorities and exclaimed,  

 

Woe to you, teachers of the law and Pharisees, you hypocrites! For you tithe mint, dill, 

and cumin and have neglected the weightier matter of the law:  justice and mercy and 

faith.  It is these you ought to have practiced without neglecting the others.  You blind 

guides!” 

Matthew 23:23 

 

Yeah: we’re needing some tough-as-nails Jesus right about now.  We need some of the spirit 

of the poet-prophet who turned over the tables in the temple.     

 

And with that spirit as guide we ask:  In communion with those who share our commitment to 

“justice, equity and compassion in human relations” what will be this story’s ending?   

 

How will we answer the questions that Easter asks?  How will we answer on this 53rd 

anniversary of MLK’s death?  How will we answer in the shadow insurrection?   

 

How?   

 

Joyfully.  Hopefully.  With eyes wide open so that we do not miss the opportunity that is 

resurrection – new life born of something that’s died.   

 

We will sing “Alleluia” full of praise and again, hope.   

 

Say it with me now.  Write it in the chat:  Alleluia!    

 

And we’ll do it with the spirit of the ancestors whispering their encouragement.   

 

The poet-prophet, June Jordan, said: 
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Some of us did not die.   

We’re still here 

I Guess It Was Our Destiny To Live 

So, Let’s get on with it!  

 

We will get on with it.   

Say it with me / write it in the chat:  We will get on with it. 

 

Hearing Miriam’s music as the waters part.   

We will get on with it.   

 

In the shadow of the modern day crosses we witness from Minneapolis to Atlanta to Boulder.      

We will get on with it.   

 

To create a just world that rises from the ashes of white supremacy.   

We will get on with it.   

 

With the wonder and delight of miraculous stories … of birds breaking forth when we least 

expect. 

We will get on with it.   

 

We will be willing to be changed even before we understand fully what is changing us.  For we 

did not die.  

 

In honor of those who did die, those who gave their lives so that a dream might live. 

 

We will get on with it. 

 

We will courageously answer the questions that Easter asks as we say: 

 

Alleluia.  Alleluia.   

 

Amen.   


