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Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!! We gather this morning to rejoice and to sing 

and proclaim these words together. It’s the most important and joyful day in our faith tradition.  

While we gather in person to celebrate today, many other churches are still meeting virtually.  

No matter where we find ourselves today, we join Christians all over the world to celebrate the 

resurrection as Christ broke through the gloom of death into new life. It’s a day to pull out all the 

stops and rejoice! (PAUSE) 

But this is not how Easter Sunday started for the followers of Jesus, is it?  They had spent 

the weekend in isolation, hunkered down in the upper room – anxious, grieving, fearing for their 

own lives, hopeless. (PAUSE) After a full year of pandemic lock-down – all the losses we’ve 

faced, the grief and the anxiety – we understand this much better now don’t we? 

 Just like the pandemic turned our lives upside down, the events of Holy Week turned the 

disciples’ lives upside down. Just three short years ago, they left behind their families and their 

livelihoods to follow Jesus. Although his teaching often confused them, it was clear he was 

God’s chosen one – after all he could heal with a touch – or even a word, he could pray over a 

few loaves of bread and a handful of fish and feed thousands, he could even raise people from 

the dead.  They placed their faith and trust in Jesus, they invested everything in his cause -- and 

then suddenly it all came crashing down.  On Thursday night, soldiers arrested Jesus and the 

authorities charged him with treason. On Friday, the religious leaders and the Roman soldiers 

conspired together to execute him.  And just like that, it was over.  
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And all those faithful followers, where were they?  Gone.  All gone save for one disciple 

and a few dedicated women who lingered at the cross. As the day lengthened, they claimed his 

body for burial – rushing to get him entombed before the sun fell and the Sabbath began.  The 

anointing for burial would have to wait until Sunday.  In the meantime, a group of his followers 

hid down behind locked doors, recoiling at every sound from the street, terrified that the next set 

of footsteps would be soldiers coming for them.  What had happened to their bold new faith?  

They were entrenched on the wrong side of Easter as each agonizing moment ticked by. 

(PAUSE) 

In the gospel of John, it is Mary who makes her way to the tomb early on Sunday 

morning, not to celebrate the resurrection, but to anoint Jesus’ body and to grieve.  Her grief is 

overwhelming. So many dashed hopes, so many shattered dreams.  Arriving at the tomb, she 

discovers that it has been opened and that Jesus’ body is gone.  It doesn’t occur to her that Jesus 

is alive – at this point there are no Alleluias, no Easter lilies, no joy. And what does she do, she 

turns around and runs back to town to tell the disciples that someone has moved the body.   

Chaos ensues.  Peter and another disciple race back to the tomb, taking turns peering in, 

finally venturing into the tomb to find the grave clothes, but no body.  It makes no sense. Why 

would grave robbers unwrap a corpse before they moved it?  It didn’t occur to them either what 

had really happened.  So what did they do? (PAUSE)  Nothing.  (PAUSE) They turned around 

and went home.  They were still living on the wrong side of Easter. 

The disciples leave, but Mary does not.  She stays, weeping, outside the tomb.  She too is 

still on the wrong side of Easter.  Finally, she bends over and peers into the tomb. Imagine, 

peering in, and instead of a dimly lit cave, you see two angels, all in white.  I would have been 
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stunned, terrified even.  Perhaps that’s how Mary was, for it is one of the angels that speaks first.  

“Woman, why are you weeping?”  

Mary answers, “They have taken away my Lord and I do not where they have laid him.” 

At this point, Mary turns, and there is Jesus, but she still doesn’t recognize him – not until he 

calls her by name.  “Mary.” Then, and only then, is it Easter for Mary. Then and only then does 

resurrection happen for her.  She grabs on to Jesus and clings to him for dear life - - wouldn’t 

you – but Jesus sends her back to tell the disciples- she is the first  proclaimer of the Good News!  

(PAUSE) Mary had planned to stay at the tomb weeping. In her grief she couldn’t 

imagine experiencing joy and hope again.  But the angel in the tomb interrupts her grief as if to 

say, I know you’re here for Jesus of Nazareth But he’s not here, and you shouldn’t be either. 

There’s a good life out there in front of you, your future is about to unfold in ways that you 

never dreamed. That’s where you need to focus. Go now and tell the  others what I’m telling 

you: Jesus has been raised, and he is a good bit ahead of you. He’s gone on to Galilee. 

That’s where you can catch up with him.i  Go, live on the right side of Easter! 

There was no going back for Mary that day, and there is no going back for us today. 

Although we are still living amidst the pandemic, there is light at the end of this long dark tunnel, 

and we too have resurrection hope.  God is still resurrecting us and making a way when it seems 

that there is no way.  There a victorious power loose in the world that is more powerful than the 

corona virus, and the social unrest, and the divisive politics and the havoc that all these things are 

wreaking in our world. And, of course, just as with the disciples, there will be no going back to 

what was normal before all of this started.  And that’s okay.  During the civil rights era, Martin 

Luther King Jr. preached, “After God raised Jesus from the dead, forget normal.”  Instead, this 
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story pushes us to ask, “What is God doing now?  Where will God meet us to help us remember, 

renew and rebuild?  How will God call us to live on the right side of Easter?” 

Often it is the children who teach us what it means to live on the right side of Easter.   

Jeremy was one of those children.  Jeremy was born disabled.  His body was twisted and 

he was slower than the other kids. By the time he was twelve, he was only in the 2nd grade, and 

falling further behind.  Doctors predicted he would not live through the year.  That spring, 

Jeremy’s teacher explained the story of Easter to the children (it must have been a Christian  

school). After the lesson, she gave each child a plastic Easter egg with instructions to bring it 

back the next day with something that showed new life.  

The next day, the children eagerly placed their eggs, 19 in all – in the basket on the 

teacher’s desk.  After math, it was time to open them. The first several eggs contained signs of 

new life – a plastic butterfly, a flower,  a rock with a new growth of moss. Students proudly 

claimed their eggs as the teacher opened them.  But then, one egg was empty.  The teacher 

assumed it was Jeremy’s and that he didn’t understand the assignment.  She set it aside quietly so 

that she wouldn’t embarrass him.  Suddenly, Jeremy spoke up, “Miss Miller, aren’t you going to 

talk about my egg?” 

Flustered, she replied, “But Jeremy your egg is empty.” 

“Yes,” Jeremy said, “But Jesus’ tomb was empty too!” Time stopped for the teacher who 

thought Jeremy had not understood.  “Do you know why the tomb was empty,” she finally asked.   

“Oh yes,” Jeremy said.  Jesus was killed and put in there, Then God raised him up”  In 

his own unique way, Jeremy understood what it meant to live on the right side of Easter.  
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Recently Peter Marty wrote, Easter is an ideal day for us to shake off nostalgic notions 

of faith and get serious about God’s confidence in the future. One of our most unfortunate 

mistakes is to view the Bible mostly as a book about the past. It certainly contains an ancient 

record, but its direction is forward, not backward. We like to look backward, probably 

because retrieving or preserving the past feels more manageable than discerning an unknown 

future. We’re drawn to the rearview mirror, the scrapbooks of faith, and the warm sentiments 

of childhood church. Yet the God of scripture is always out ahead of us, leading into the 

future.ii 

We don’t know what the future holds. But here is what we do know. Because of the 

resurrection, we can step into that future with confident hope. And if you want to know a 

secret, Jesus is already in that future, just waiting for us to notice and catch up. Live on the 

right side of Easter. For Christ is risen, Christ is risen indeed.   

  

                                                
i Peter Marty “It’s Easter, Step Into the Future,” Christian Century, March 9, 2021.  
ii Ibid. 


