“Easter Hope” (John 20:1-18)

Easter Sunday-April 20, 2025
Happy Easter Beloved!

We are Easter people. We are Easter Christians who are blessed and called to live
out Easter hope, Easter power, Easter love, and Easter life on our daily journey.
We are reminded that we are Easter people every Sunday, because “every Sunday
1s a weekly little Easter, and every Easter is a yearly great Sunday!” From the
earliest time in Church history, Christians celebrated every Sunday as the day of
the resurrection, and it was called the “eighth day”” — which was a completely new
day beyond the seven-day cycle on which Jesus rose from the dead.

Mary Magdalene from the town of Magdala on the shore of the Sea of Galilee, was
the very first witness to the resurrection. Mary Magdalene was the woman whom
Jesus had cured of evil spirit and infirmities. In her time, she was treated as an
unclean sinner, but in Jesus’ eyes, she was the least of the least and a beloved child
of God. After meeting Jesus, Mary Magdalene began to accompany Jesus along
with the twelve disciples (Luke 8:2-3). She had been a faithful disciple of Jesus
and was a witness to Jesus’ crucifixion and burial. Eventually Mary Magdalene
became the first witness to the risen Christ and the very beginning of the rest of
Christian history.

At the tomb, Mary found that the stone had been removed. Assuming that someone
had stolen the body of Jesus, she ran to the other disciples and said, “They have
taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know where they have laid him.”*
Listening to Mary, Simon Peter and the other unnamed “beloved disciple”
immediately ran to the tomb and found that the tomb was empty. Although they
didn’t see the risen Jesus, they found His burial clothes neatly folded and left in the
empty tomb. Believing but still perplexed, the disciples went back home. After
they left, Mary—still weeping outside the tomb—~bent down to look inside. And
she saw two luminous angels, sitting where Jesus’ body had been: one at the head,
and the other at the foot.

The angels asked her, “Woman, why are you weeping?”” And she said, “They’ve
taken my Lord, and I don’t know where they’ve put Him.” To Mary, the empty

11 Also see Matthew 27:63-66; 28:11-14.



tomb wasn’t proof that Jesus had risen. It only made her more worried, sad, and
confused.

Then she turned around and saw a man standing behind her. It was Jesus, but she
didn’t know it was Him. Thinking he was the gardener, she said, “Sir, if you’ve
taken Him, tell me where He is so I can take care of Him.” Mary wasn’t hoping for
a miracle—she just wanted to find His body and give Him a proper burial.

At that very moment, Jesus called the name of this grieving woman. “Mary.”
When Jesus called her name, Mary’s closed world—~her shut eyes and heart—was
broken open, and in that holy moment, she finally recognized Him. Filled with
amazement and joyful tears, the resurrection of Jesus became real to her. Turning
to face him, she cried out in Aramaic, “Rabbouni!”—which means “Teacher.”
Rabbouni was a more personal and affectionate word for rabbi—much like calling
a mother “mommy.”

Mary ran to the disciples with amazing news: “I have seen the Lord!” And from
that moment, everything changed. Now as we continue to live in God’s deep,
indwelling presence, may we also be empowered by resurrection power,
resurrection hope, and resurrection life—the transforming power and hope that
shape who we are, how we live, and how we care for the world and all of God’s
creation.

Jesus calls us the beloved. And the risen Christ is still praying for us—that we
would know the loving, powerful God as our God, through the unfailing and ever-
renewing love and grace of God, revealed in Christ. In that grace, we are called to
be witnesses of Easter hope—hope that believes God can make even the
impossible, possible, because God loves us.

The risen Jesus still calls our names, just as a shepherd calls each of the sheep by
name. The question is: are we ready to answer? Are we ready to say, “Here I am,
Lord!” “Here I am, Rabbouni!”? This Easter season, may Mary’s words become

our own: “I have seen the Lord.” Because Jesus Christ—our Rabbouni—is risen

indeed! Amen!



