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This week, on Easter, we are beginning a new worship series, Living the Resurrection. It’s one thing to 

understand what’s laid out before us in the Gospels, to some extent, but what does it mean to live it. How do 

we live in the real world as those who are fully committed to the promise of Easter? What does it look like for 

us as a community of faith to get ahold of this new way of living, this new way of being in the realm of the 

Resurrected One, Jesus, right here and right now? That’s something we all need as we make our way forward, 

as Easter people living in a COVID and post COVID world. 

  

But today, we begin with the heart of the Gospel, the moment that humans began to learn that everything they 

thought and knew had changed … forever. 

  

Today, our Scripture Reading comes from Mark 16:1-8. Hear the word of the Lord. 

 

16:1 When the Sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, and Salome brought 

spices so that they might go to anoint Jesus’ body. 2 Very early on the first day of the week, just after 

sunrise, they were on their way to the tomb 3 and they asked each other, “Who will roll the stone away 

from the entrance of the tomb?” 

  

4 But when they looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large, had been rolled away. 5 As 

they entered the tomb, they saw a young man dressed in a white robe sitting on the right side, and they 

were alarmed. 

  

6 “Don’t be alarmed,” he said. “You are looking for Jesus the Nazarene, who was crucified. He has 

risen! He is not here. See the place where they laid him. 7 But go, tell his disciples and Peter, ‘He is 

going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see him, just as he told you.’” 

  

8 Trembling and bewildered [or ‘with terror and amazement’], the women went out and fled from the 

tomb. They said nothing to anyone, because they were afraid. 

 

The word of life. 

Thanks be to God!     

 

It ends there, just like that. What a cliff-hanger! Only it doesn't quite end there. There's a bit of controversy with 

the ending of the Gospel of Mark. Many scholars feel that the writing of the original author ends there, and they 

have some very good reasons for thinking that. And yet, almost any Bible you could buy has at least 12 more 

verses. If everyone was CERTAIN, you would think that they would not include these additional verses. 

Regardless, they do have value to us because even if they are not original, they give us insight to what the Early 

Church was thinking. I'm not convinced that it is that important whether they are original or not because this is 

not our only source of information about what happened that Sunday morning. It's not like there is some 

question as to whether people saw the Risen Christ. They did. For starters, the Apostle Paul wrote about it in 1 

Corinthians (15:3-8) at least 20 years before the Gospel of Mark was written. 
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Really, this unsettling and unsatisfying cliffhanger account is the perfect Easter Gospel for us after a year that 

has been unsettling and full of disruption, disruption of expectation. To many of us Easter, Resurrection Day, is 

familiar, comfortable … domesticated. We are used to it. Even people who aren't particularly spiritual or 

religious have their "sacred" Easter traditions, even if it is just to have a long weekend off work. 

  

I've seen posts on social media of people talking about having the long weekend to be able to take a break and 

rest. Of course, I think this is hilarious because this is like the busiest weekend of the year for anyone in 

worship ministry. It's like all of Advent and Christmas compressed all into one week. That doesn't even take 

reopening for in person worship into consideration. I've been dreaming of this for a year, and I love it, but a 

restful long weekend? I don't think so. Part of the busyness though is addressing all of those familiar things that 

we associate with Easter.  

  

The problem for many of us is that we've heard the story so often that it no longer shocks us. We nod along as if 

this is what we knew was going to happen all along. Like a movie that we've watched over and over, so many 

times that we can almost say the dialogue along with the characters. It can almost be like spending time with old 

friends being comfortable in the familiarity of it all and even skipping the parts that we don't like or even find 

… unsettling. For us what happened on that first Easter morning is old news, not necessarily startling news.  

  

But for those ladies going to the tomb that morning it marked the moment when everything changed. 

Everything was uncertain. Everything was new. Total disruption to the way they understood their world and 

their place in it. 

  

Last year, everything was totally disrupted for us. We certainly had a stone rolled in front of our doors as we 

were isolating in our homes in the early weeks of the pandemic. Do you remember those early days, when we 

all thought this would be over in a few weeks? How everything that we seemed to know and understand 

changed from minute to minute. Everything was constantly changing. It was scary because we are not used to 

our lives turning on a dime like that. Everything was uncertain. We are still living in a time of uncertainty, even 

if we have gotten a little more used to it. 

  

Last year, we couldn't meet for Easter. In different ways it didn't feel like Easter. We couldn't observe part of 

our customs and traditions, as we normally would. What are the things that make it Easter for you? To me it 

isn't Easter if we don't have the song or hymn "Christ the Lord Is Risen Today." I'm sure that I'm not alone in 

my desire to sing it. (With new COVID cases in the County, we still have to be careful about singing in 

enclosed rooms.) What about the Easter breakfast that this church usually has? Seeing our friends and family, 

including our church family. We have a little of that today, even if we aren't eating together. We take comfort in 

the familiar when so many things seem unsettled. 

  

Over the last 13 months, I have worked very hard to try to provide the familiar while having to do those things 

so differently. For comfort, for reassurance, for stability. How successful have I been? That's another question.  

  

But what we find in ALL the gospel narratives that first Easter morning is the opposite of reassuring, expected, 

and comfortable. 

  



 3  

 

Imagine these women walking on the road with all of their supplies. They stop and look at each other as it 

dawns on them. The stone, who will roll away the stone? At least Mary Magdalene had been there when Jesus 

was laid in the tomb, so she knew where it was. The stone was such an obvious thing to consider, but none of 

them thought about it. Of course, nothing about this process was typical. Normally, they would have done this 

anointing before he was buried, but there had been no time. All they could think about since then is how they 

could do this last kindness for the one who had been so kind to them. Their teacher. Their Lord. 

  

Well, we're almost there. They smile at each other, small little smiles, maybe the first smiles they had in several 

days. We've come this far. They pick up their supplies and continue on. 

  

When they arrive, imagine the looks of confusion, the jaws dropping. "What's happened here?" There is no 

relief. They did not think, Oh good, the stone's already been rolled out of the way. It's more like, Why is it 

already moved?!  

  

What is the stone in our lives? Who will roll away our stone? 

  

They look inside; they don't see Jesus lying there, no Roman guard or official, like the one that Matthew tells us 

was stationed there on Saturday (Mt 27:62-66), no Jewish ruler or official, not even any of the other disciples or 

anyone they knew. No, they see this stranger in white. They didn't know him, but he seemed to know them. 

  

First, he says what is almost always said in these angelic encounters, "Do not be alarmed" or afraid … Some 

people say that they would love to see an angel. I'm not so sure, at least not initially. It's almost a universally 

terrifying experience for any human. 

  

This is anything but mundane, comfortable, or anyone's idea of normal or familiar. The task these ladies set out 

to do  that day may not have been one they wanted to do, but at least it was in the realm of normalcy if a few 

days late. What they got was anything but normal.  

  

And what does this holy messenger have to say? The One you are looking for is Risen. He is not here. The 

stone, that which they thought separated them from what they desired, was already removed. The One they 

came to see has already gone ahead. The instructions? Tell the disciples and Peter that Jesus has gone ahead of 

you to Galilee. But, they can't. It's all too shocking. They flee. All the others had fled. Now, they flee too. 

  

What brought them to Jesus on this day? Longing to be with the one they loved and thought they lost? To do 

one last service before getting back to their "normal lives?" What brings us to Jesus on this day? We can ask the 

same question that Jesus asked the people about John the Baptist. What did you come to see? In other words, 

what did you, do you, want? What do you hope for? What stone gets in our way? Who can roll away the stone? 

We can do nothing. We don't have to. It is done for us.  

  

What did the women do? They said nothing to anyone. They were afraid. Nothing. What did any of them do to 

make this Easter moment happen? Nothing. What do any of us do to deserve Easter? Nothing. What do we do to 

receive Easter? Nothing.  
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Who rolls away the stone that gives us new life? Jesus moves the stone. He did it before we even knew that it 

needed moving. He's always ahead of us. "He's not here" He meets you, though. He meets you where you live. 

He's already there, ahead of you. Get moving. Get going, or Easter will go on without you.  

  

What stone gets in our way? Only the stone of our imagination because nothing can separate us from the love of 

God. As Paul writes in Romans 8, "Not death nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the 

future, nor any powers, neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will separate us from the love 

of God that is in Christ Jesus, our Lord." (Romans 8:38-39 NIV) 

  

If this doesn't cause us to be a bit amazed and a bit terrified then maybe we aren't reading the story right … or 

maybe we aren't reading ourselves right. 

  

So it's time to get moving and catch up. We run to find the one who has gone before us. The one who was raised 

for us. What did we do to make Easter happen? Nothing. What did we do to deserve such a gift, such a 

moment? Nothing. What can we do to stop it or to make it better? Nothing.  

  

We are someone because of Easter. We have hope not because we are strong enough. We have hope because 

God gives it and because the Resurrected Jesus goes before us, rolling away the stones that try to separate us, 

and He leads us home. Letting us Live the Resurrection. 

  

Glory to God! 

Amen! 

 

An Easter Liturgy (Work of the People) – by Sara Miller  

- Reader 1: What is the stone we must roll away? [Pause] 

- Reader 2: The stone that holds in place life as we expect it. [Pause] 

- Reader 1: The stone of habit, of keeping to our kind. [Pause] 

- Reader 2: The stone of doing the same things in the same ways. [Pause] 

- Reader 1: The stone between us and the unbelievable. [Pause] 

 

Reader 2: Today, when we see the stone is gone and we find ourselves terrified, fear clenching our 

stomachs, [Pause] 

 

- Reader 1: we can remember we were brought here by a Jew some said had lost his mind,  

- Reader 2: a law-breaker and a friend to criminals, who claimed to heal and said he could feed 5,000 

from a single loaf of bread,  

- Reader 1: who promised us a future beyond the grave, if we believe and let God love every person 

through us. 

 


