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[1
st
 reading: Isaiah 65:17–25] 

[Psalm: Psalm 118:1–2, 14–24] 

[2
nd

 reading: Acts 10:34–43] 

[Gospel: John 20:1–18] 

[Liturgical date: Easter Day C - Sunrise]  
[Location: USNA] 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

Being a Father has been one of the greatest gifts ever in my life.  The relationship that I have enjoyed 

with my daughter has been so far beyond my wildest dreams that it is hard to overstate.  That little girl has 

done more to help me understand God’s love than any theology book, any sermon, or any study ever could.  

Some of this is especially in the way that I feel and experience her love for me.  But, even more so, is the way 

that I am able to love her, which is well beyond my comprehension.  You see, I could not possibly love her any 

less, nor can I imagine being able to love her any more than I already do – at least not on my own strength.  

And yet, my love continues to grow for her with each passing day. 

One of the realities of being a parent is the fact that your child will lose things, break things, throw 

things away, flush things down the toilette, etc.  These are always things that they want and need, and then 

that child will turn to you as the parent to fix it.  They want you to find what they lost or recover it in some way.  

Or, they may often look to you with significant disappointment because you did not stop them from losing the 

item to begin with. 

I can’t begin to count the number of times with my incredible daughter that she dropped something, or 

lost something, or threw it away, or whatever – and it was an item of significant value to her.  At that point I 

provided a replacement.  I am willing, and often have, given her my own in replacement of whatever it was that 

she lost.  The fact is, I cannot imagine a day when I am not willing to sacrifice my own to replace whatever she 

may lose. 

This reality recently dawned on me in how much it sheds light on the Father’s love for us and his 

relationship with us.  Our Father, in heaven, provided for us the very best that could ever be had.  He provided 

all we would ever want or need.  Yet, we squander it, we destroy it, we throw it away – all through our own sin. 

God, in his love for all of creation, placed us as stewards over creation, to protect, tend, and care for it.  

Yet, we waste it, and destroy it, and abuse this incredible beauty of creation that God has blessed us with all 

around us.  And yet, God continues to provide for us. 

Beyond this, we, through our sin, threw away, destroyed, flushed down the toilette our lives.  We gave 

away our lives that God first gave to us.  And, God, in his infinite love for us gave us his.  The love of the 

Father, through the Son, for us, his disobedient creation, gave up his life that we may have life – the life we 

gave away. 

Good Friday we saw the Son, Jesus, the Christ, the Messiah crucified.  He was wrongfully accused – of 

our sins.  He was betrayed – by our deceit.  He was arrested – for our sins.  He was abandoned – by our fears 

and shame.  He was executed – in our place.  And, in the process, he gave us his life. 
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Today is a day that we celebrate not so much death, but life.  The death that we were due gripped our 

Lord, Jesus Christ.  But, death could not hold him.  The grave could not keep him.  Through his death, he 

bought for us life.  Through his defeat of the grave, he brought us hope.  I believe that this gives us a story to 

tell. 

Mary Magdalene, from our Gospel reading today, is one of those ladies that gets blamed for all sorts of 

things in the Bible that she really had nothing to do with.  Scripture does record in Luke 81 that she had 7 

demons cast out from her by Jesus, which in itself is pretty significant.  One of my seminary professors was 

expounding on that text once, in its original Greek, and stated that the rough translation for that passage is, 

“Holy moly, that is one messed up chick.”2  But, no matter how messed up she may have been – she was at 

the cross of Jesus.  She was there when he was crucified.  She was there when he breathed his last.  She was 

there when they placed his lifeless body in the tomb.  When others betrayed him, or denied him, or abandoned 

him, Mary was there.  And then, she was there to be the first witness to his resurrection from the dead. 

It must have been on a misty morning, much like this morning.  The sun just coming up over the horizon 

and a certain crispness in the air.  Mary Magdalene had gone to the tomb with the prepared spices and herbs 

for Jesus’ tomb.  What she found at that tomb, however, was certainly not what she expected.  The tomb was 

open and empty.  She expected to find a sealed tomb because tombs stay closed and dead people stay dead 

– that is simply the way that things work. 

Upon seeing the empty tomb Mary turned and RAN to tell Peter and the others.  She did not walk.  She 

did not stroll or meander.  She ran.  She ran to tell them, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do 

not know where they have laid him”.3 

Now, these people were down right fired up.  You see, it was bad enough that Jesus, their Lord, had 

been wrongly accused of a crime he did not commit.  It was completely embarrassing that in some ways this 

took place because of their own betrayal, and denial, and abandonment.  It stung tremendously that Jesus had 

to endure such a mockery of a trial, and then was executed with the worst of criminals.  And then, Jesus was of 

such humble means that even his tomb was borrowed.  So now, it is quite understandable that their emotions 

were at a fever pitch.  The anger, the fear, the sadness, the lostness – all overwhelming.  In response to all 

this, to cry would seem quite natural. 

Then, Mary encounters the angels sitting in Jesus’ tomb and they ask her such an odd question, 

“Woman, why are you weeping?”4  I have actually always been quite amazed that Mary did not respond by 

picking up a sword and striking him with it then ask, “Man, why are you bleeding?”  Although she did not 

                                           
1 Luke 8:1-3 

2 Pastor John Largen, Lutheran Theological Southern Seminary 

3 John 20:2b 

4 John 20:13b 
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recognize him yet, Jesus turns and asks her as well essentially the same question, “Woman, why are you 

weeping?  Whom are you looking for?”5 

These are really sobering questions, and well worth asking again today.  Why are you weeping?  Why 

are you so down in life?  Life is short and it is fraught with challenges, but we have life.  That is the key – we 

have life.  The angels and Jesus were helping Mary to understand – today is not a day to be weeping, so why 

are you weeping?  Today is a day of celebration.   

So, if today is a day of celebration, who are you telling?  Who are you inviting to this incredible 

celebration?  Today, we celebrate life.  We celebrate hope.  We celebrate a future where previously there was 

none.  We had lost our lives, and our Lord Jesus Christ gave us his.  We had lost our hope, and Jesus paved 

for us the way to hope eternal through his rising from the grave. 

Mary ran back to tell the disciples, “I have seen the Lord.”6  Mary certainly had endured some 

challenges in her life, but she ran.  Despite any preconceived notions about her, Mary had a proclamation of 

Joy to share.  And Mary Magdalene became the Apostle to the Apostles. 

So today, I have an Easter challenge for us.  Since we have sinned and fallen short of what God 

intended for us, we have flushed our lives down the toilette.  How does it feel being given Jesus’ life in place of 

the one that we squandered?  How does it feel being set free by grace, a gift that we could never possibly earn 

or merit?  How does it feel being blessed with hope beyond compare?  All of that reality crashing in on us as 

we are here this morning the witnesses to the empty tomb.   

So, to whom are you going to run?  You have a story to tell.  You, who came here this morning 

expecting to find only death and defeat with your herbs and spices.  You, who have had so much forgiven of 

you.  You, who came and found the empty tomb.  To you, life and hope has been restored.  Who are you going 

to tell? 

Our Father, in heaven, loved us so much that he gave us his life, defeated the grave for us.  We have 

life.  We have hope. 

You see, Jesus borrowed his tomb, and so will we.  We could easily have engraved on our tombstones, 

“Just Borrowing This Space,” because we have no intention of staying there permanently.  So run, run and tell 

this story because it will changes lives – FOREVER!!   

Go and tell this story.  Christ is Risen – He is Risen Indeed – Alleluia!! Amen!!  

                                           
5 John 20:15a 

6 John 20:18a 


