
EASTER   April 4, 2010 

Weeping & New Life 

 

The traditional Easter greeting is “Christ is Risen!” and the response is “Christ is risen 

indeed! Alleluia!”  Let’s try it – (do).  I don’t know if folks noticed, but we haven’t said “Alleluia” 

for the whole season of Lent – that’s part of the way we mark the season of reflection and self-

examination throughout the 40 days.  Now we can say it again – let’s do it again (do).   

Alleluia!  2000 years down the road of history, 2000 years of celebrating the resurrection 

of Christ in the church’s history – we’ve celebrated this often.  I hope we still think about it 

further than a great family time, ham and lamb, or springtime feelings.  Most of the commercial 

brouhaha is about chicks and lambs and bunnies and eggs – which, if we think about it, are more 

about spring & fertility, things that have been celebrated around this time of year long into the 

past prior to Christianity.  Our Christian forbears decided to place the Christian celebration of the 

resurrection on top of the celebrations of old religions they were trying to replace – with the 

result of having all the metaphors get mixed together.  The same with the celebration of the 

nativity – it was placed on top of the mid-winter observances of the solstice and the 

perseverance of the evergreens.  There’s some correlation – the return of light and Jesus the 

Light of the world; the return of life to the earth and Jesus raised to life.   I can see why they 

placed things as they did, although the result for both religious holy days has been this mix of all 

kinds of things together.  So that kinds clouds our pondering on resurrection. 

Again, everyone jumping on the Christian holy day bandwagon has some kind of strange 

results.  As I watched the weather report for the weekend, the Sunday had a little animated 

figure of Jesus coming out of a rock tomb that bobbed up and down as the weather guy chattered.   

I think I was offended….I guess it was better than a bunny, although there was a bunny thos 

morning….at least the Jesus figure was an acknowledgment of the Christian religion - but really – 

a little Jesus icon bouncing up & down?  God’s resurrection of Jesus deserves so much more – it’s 

a deep mystery, a deep truth, unique to Christianity, and perhaps, along with the Nativity, are the 

two main spiritual truths of our Christian faith.   That God is with us, and that God is life – that 

God seeks us, finds us, and does what is necessary to open a way for us – these are the bedrock of 

our faith.    

Resurrection, new life - it speaks to us on many levels, from the miracle of spring and 

greenness and re-emergence of life that way; to the miracle of new life in terms of babies – new 



little people that just a few months previously didn’t even exist – a mystery and a miracle.  

Resurrection and new life speak to us of how a life can also be renewed from within, a new 

course set, new decisions be made in a new direction.  Resurrection gives us courage and hope 

on a daily basis - to move forward, to keep going, or to start over and rebuild when all has 

seemed lost.   And it gives us courage and hope on a global basis, as we submit to God’s way, 

God’s time, and place our trust in the One who is able to bring life from even the brokenness we 

see all around.   

Yet resurrection in our Scripture is also something even more miraculous than all this.  I 

had an old seminary professor, near or maybe past retirement, I don’t know - I was young, and 

“old” to me was different then from what it is now…..Anyway, he used to repeat over and over to 

us,  “Its not resuscitation, but resurrection.” (he pronounced it resus –ki-tation)  Jesus doesn’t 

just revive, he doesn’t just go dormant and come back, he isn’t just a seed that comes back true to 

type – Jesus dies as all humans do – and GOD does a whole new creation, which is not the same as 

the original.   It’s an “In the Beginning” creation all over again, something new, something 

unexpected, something radically new, something God has never done before in history.  The 

apostle Paul uses the imagery of a seed falling into the ground and dying, breaking open, before 

the new plant can emerge as something totally different.  Yet that’s still just attempting to explain 

the mystery and miracle of resurrection.  “Its not resuscitation, its resurrection!” 

John’s gospel tells the story in such simple yet rich words – Mary comes at dawn, at which 

time the Sabbath was officially over and she could work, and she comes to anoint Jesus’ body 

with burial spices.  She’s expecting to minister to the Jesus she saw die in the only way left to her, 

the traditional preparation of the body for its burial. Jesus’ prophetic life that had so filled them 

all with hope and inspiration was extinguished.  When she sees the tombstone removed and the 

tomb itself empty, she thinks like a normal person would - grave robbers have been at it, have 

stolen his body and moved it for some bizarre reason, and her careful control slips and she is 

devastated all over again, weeping and weeping.  She came to a place of death, expecting death.  

She has begun the grieving process, caring for the dead.   When she actually sees the resurrected 

Jesus, it doesn’t compute - this guy must be a gardener – although maybe he knows something 

about where Jesus’ body is.   Until, that is, he calls her by name. 

There are a few things for us to ponder here.   

In this world in which we live, death is the reality.  We are mortal, we are finite.  We have 

a beginning and an end.  Death looms as the future of us all – we might joke and say things like 



“nobody gets out of here alive”, a way of whistling in the dark, poking fun at our fear of the 

unknown.  We might fight death like crazy, seeking more and more knowledge about human 

illnesses and how to fix them, seeking ways to sustain life and prolong life.  We can do so much 

nowadays that we even have ethical discussions about how long to sustain life.   Like Mary, we 

don’t expect resurrection – we know that eventually we have to face death, and we expect grief 

to overwhelm us at the death of a loved one.   

The new and exciting promise in Jesus is that God is doing a totally new thing, a new 

creation, a new Genesis, a new order, that our human brains can’t begin to comprehend.   We’ve 

barely scratched the surface of comprehending THIS creation, and we are overawed at its 

mystery and beauty.  A new creation?  Yes.  The Isaiah passage we read first holds out an attempt 

to describe what it might be like, this new creation – the tragedies that seem unbearable in this 

world would be restored to rightness – no longer will a person plant a field just to have it blown 

up, but will live in their field and enjoy its harvest!  No longer will there be infants born that only 

survive a few days, or who are born just to become casualties of famine, or war, or destruction – 

but a person who doesn’t turn 100 will be rare!  God will answer even before we pray; joy will be 

the norm; there won’t be enemies even among the animals – no predator/prey thing will go on in 

the animal kingdom or among people.  I guess we’ll all be vegetarians – or there will be some 

other system for nutrition – or maybe no need for nutrition – who knows?  It’s a new creation.  If 

you’ve suffered the loss of a child, you know how good this sounds.  If you’ve fought in a war, you 

know how good this sounds.  If you’ve worked and worked and had someone take it from you, 

you know how good this sounds.   

Again, we ponder how Jesus’ resurrection  leads to the promise of our resurrection.  

Evidently we will all share in this new creation, and be remade, recreated, resurrected, just as 

Jesus.  Its not here yet, just the promise and the hope.  I think of it this way, in my gardening 

metaphors:  a couple weeks ago I worked my plot at the community garden and buried my pea 

seeds in the dirt.   Down there in the dark, those seeds split open and died – and, unseen above 

ground, a sprout emerged that looked nothing like the seed.  A couple days ago, my peas were 

emerging – little green things pushing through the crusty soil, unfolding with leaves and stems, 

not even ½ inch tall yet.  On Thursday a few more were up; Fri and Sat they were a tad taller.   

Pretty soon they’ll be so tall that they’ll need the stakes I put in to help them stay off the ground.  

After that they’ll flower.  Only after that will there be any peas to eat.  Jesus’ resurrection is the 



promise of our resurrection and God’s new creation, kinda like the new shoots are promise of the 

peas – we see the beginning of the new creation, but its not totally here yet.   

Another thing to ponder on Easter – new life is only possible because the old life died.  

Mary is grieving as she comes to the place of resurrection – to her it is still just a place of death, a 

place of sorrow and loss.   If there’s no death, there’s no resurrection – that’s the way it works.  

The old has to die for the new to come in.  The seed has to fall into the earth and die.   We have to 

let go of one trapeze to catch the next one; we have to push off the boat to hop onto the pier.  I 

know that truth personally, having tried to have one foot on each and falling in.  Old resentments 

have to be let go to free up that energy for new things.  Sometimes we just have to let the past die 

so we’re ready for the next thing.  We grieve, we weep, we acknowledge the loss – and we move 

into the new.  It’s a mystery even how this true in this current creation.   Old plant life died and 

made our fossil fuels.  Stars died and their intense heat made new particles, and sent them out 

into the universe to become planets.  The truth of God’s new creation, of resurrection out of 

death, of transformation and new life – its embedded in the very fabric of creation.  The story of 

God’s power is written even in the nature God created.   All of this creation speaks of the promise 

of salvation and resurrection, of new life out of old, of new creation.   The mystery and truth of 

Jesus Christ is all around us, every day.   

We can trust God to keep those promises and be true to the beginning seen in Jesus.  We 

can trust the promises of Jesus that we will share in his new life.  As we live in this world, we can 

also see God’s coming world; and we can begin to live into its reality.  As the Psalmist wrote, this 

is the day which the Lord has made – we will rejoice and be glad in it.  Alleluia.  AMEN.  

  



Isaiah 65:17-25 
17For I am about to create new heavens and a new earth; the former things shall not be remembered or come 

to mind. 18But be glad and rejoice forever in what I am creating; for I am about to create Jerusalem as a joy, 

and its people as a delight. 19I will rejoice in Jerusalem, and delight in my people; no more shall the sound of 

weeping be heard in it, or the cry of distress. 20No more shall there be in it an infant that lives but a few days, 

or an old person who does not live out a lifetime; for one who dies at a hundred years will be considered a 

youth, and one who falls short of a hundred will be considered accursed. 21They shall build houses and inhabit 

them; they shall plant vineyards and eat their fruit. 22They shall not build and another inhabit; they shall not 

plant and another eat; for like the days of a tree shall the days of my people be, and my chosen shall long 

enjoy the work of their hands. 23They shall not labor in vain, or bear children for calamity; for they shall be 

offspring blessed by the LORD— and their descendants as well. 24Before they call I will answer, while they are 

yet speaking I will hear. 25The wolf and the lamb shall feed together, the lion shall eat straw like the ox; but the 

serpent—its food shall be dust! They shall not hurt or destroy on all my holy mountain, says the LORD.  

 

John 20:1-18 

20Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb and saw that 

the stone had been removed from the tomb. 2So she ran and went to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the 

one whom Jesus loved, and said to them, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know 

where they have laid him.” 3Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went toward the tomb. 4The two 

were running together, but the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5He bent down to look 

in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, but he did not go in. 6Then Simon Peter came, following him, and 

went into the tomb. He saw the linen wrappings lying there, 7and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not 

lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. 8Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb 

first, also went in, and he saw and believed; 9for as yet they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise 

from the dead. 10Then the disciples returned to their homes.  
11But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb; 12and she saw 

two angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at the head and the other at the feet. 
13They said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She said to them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I 

do not know where they have laid him.” 14When she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing 

there, but she did not know that it was Jesus. 15Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are 

you looking for?” Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me 

where you have laid him, and I will take him away.” 16Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned and said to him in 

Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). 17Jesus said to her, “Do not hold on to me, because I have not 

yet ascended to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your 

Father, to my God and your God.’” 18Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the 

Lord”; and she told them that he had said these things to her.  

 

Psalm 118: 1-2, 14-24 
1O give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; his steadfast love endures forever!  
2Let Israel say, “His steadfast love endures forever.”  



14The LORD is my strength and my might; he has become my salvation.  
15There are glad songs of victory in the tents of the righteous: “The right hand of the LORD does valiantly;  
16the right hand of the LORD is exalted; the right hand of the LORD does valiantly.”  
17I shall not die, but I shall live, and recount the deeds of the LORD.  
18The LORD has punished me severely, but he did not give me over to death.  
19Open to me the gates of righteousness, that I may enter through them and give thanks to the LORD.  
20This is the gate of the LORD; the righteous shall enter through it.  
21I thank you that you have answered me and have become my salvation.  
22The stone that the builders rejected has become the chief cornerstone.  
23This is the Lord’s doing; it is marvelous in our eyes.  
24This is the day that the LORD has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it.  

 
 


