
Resurrection of Our Lord 
Easter Sunday 

 
We have all been there…eyes red-rimmed from 

extreme exhaustion, filled with anxiousness bordering on 
panic and a grief that feels to be clawing its way randomly 
through one major organ after the next.   Yet, fear could not 
hold sway over the women. Love fueled their desire to 

properly anoint Jesus, finish what had so haphazardly been done as Joseph of 
Arimathea, Nicodemus and the others had lain their beloved teacher in a freshly hewn 
tomb.  The Sabbath had begun, the Law was clear, and night was quickly falling. 

Early the morning of the third day, while it was still dark just before dawn, the 
women made their way to the tomb of the Lord.  Every step drawing them closer, grief 
weighing heavy on their hearts and mind, each likely steeling themselves for what lay 
behind the great stone that had been rolled into place two days before.  Nothing, 
absolutely nothing, could have prepared them for the shock of seeing that stone rolled 
away and the absence of Jesus’ body!  Confused and perplexed, while trying to 
comprehend this earth-shattering reality, suddenly two men in dazzling clothes stood 
before them!  Terrified, they bowed before them with their faces to the ground!   And 
then the dazzling figures spoke, “Why do you look for the living among the dead?  He is 
not here, but has risen.” 

Imagine for a moment what that must have been like!  Faithful people trying to 
lovingly make the best of things, doing what they could to show a measure of dignity 
and honor for their beloved friend’s burial, however belated.  Their minds set on this one 
purpose while trying desperately to keep it together personally, were jarred open again 
in an instant! The two heavenly beings continued speaking, “Remember how he told 
you, while he was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners, 
and be crucified, and on the third day rise again.”  WHAT???!!!  WAIT!!!  That’s right!  
He did!!  And suddenly grief was displaced by the electrifying current of LIFE.   

We have all been there, too…can remember the precise moment when our 
shattered world, dark and gray began to sparkle again with hues of color and light.  We 
can remember noticing the LIFE all around us, like smells and noises and voices and 
laughter and especially JOY!  That moment suspended in time…when LOVE seeped 
through the barrenness of our hearts and minds stirring up a HOPE that would not be 
denied.  So Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, Joanna and the other women 
RAN and told all this to the apostles!   

Well, according to Luke, the apostles decided it was an idle tale and simply did 
not believe the women!  Peter, however, ran to the tomb to check it out for himself.  He 
saw the linen cloths lying there by themselves (as in JESUS was NOT there!), and 
then…he went home, amazed at what had happened.  Jesus appeared several times to 
his disciples after that, helping them to understand all they had been witnesses of, gave 
them his peace, and breathed his Holy Spirit into them.  Suddenly, ordinary people were 
transformed into evangelists, preachers, teachers, healers, servants of the poor and 
vulnerable and through them, the Good News reached to the ends of the known world!  
That is AMAZING!  

The Good News of this Easter Day is that JESUS is not dead; he IS ALIVE, and 
both LOOSED in the WORLD….and in US!   Christ is RISEN!  He is RISEN, indeed! 


