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I may be dating myself a bit by sharing this memory, but that’s ok. One of 

my great memories of growing up in church is the do-it-yourself cardboard 

dioramas we used to get from Lutheran Brotherhood, a forerunner of what is 

today known as Thrivent. They had sets for Christmas, Easter, Noah’s Ark, 

and other stories. Each set was in color and was cut on pages about like 

cardstock. You punched out all the pieces, folded the base together, and 

followed the instructions (usually “Slide Tab A into Slot B” or something like 

that). Eventually, you ended up with a neat 3-D display. Those dioramas 

were fun and aggravating to put together all at the same time. Believe it or 

not, I saw one of these now “vintage” displays for sale the other day on 

Etsy, it hasn’t ever been assembled. I guess you can find just about 

anything online these days.  

As I fondly recall these dioramas, I am keenly aware that children today 

would likely have little to no interest in them, because they are relatively 

simple things that don’t have screens or involve moving parts. If we were to 

create a diorama based on John’s account of the Easter story, it really 

would need to involve movable parts, or at least allow for the character 

figurines to move. That’s because there is a lot of coming and going in this 

text. We have Mary Magdalene showing up first, she sees that the stone is 

gone, runs to tell Simon Peter and the other disciple, and they take off 

running to the tomb. Once they see that Jesus is not there, the two disciples 

retreat for home. Mary Magdalene is back, outside the tomb, where she has 

the encounter with the two angels and then with Jesus. We definitely need 

Mary’s figurine to be able to move from this place because she has the 

important task of bearing witness to the resurrection. In the corny words of 

my late father, she’s ‘gotta went’.  

There’s something interesting to me about this Easter story. We who 

already know the rest of the story are aware of the glorious good news: God 

has already acted. Christ has been raised from the dead. There are 18 



verses in John’s account, but it’s not until the 16th verse that Mary has the 

experience of recognizing the risen Christ. So we have an interval of these 

15 verses in which Mary Magdalene (and the disciples) are living with the 

stark reality of death, uncertainty and fear. They have been plunged 

headfirst into grief. 

We, ourselves have also become well acquainted with grief in the last year 

or so. We have a shared experience of loss, fear, separation, and 

uncertainty. We have endured the suspension of life as we knew it. In the 

darkest moments of this pandemic, we may have found ourselves 

wondering how life could possibly come out of all the death and loss that 

surrounds us. Perhaps that allows more room for us to understand why 

Mary Magdalene was weeping at the tomb. We have shed a fair amount of 

our own tears of late.  

The writer Washington Irving said “There is a sacredness in tears. They are 

not a mark of weakness, but of power. They speak more eloquently than ten 

thousand tongues. They are the messengers of overwhelming grief, of deep 

contrition and of unspeakable love.” 

What beautiful words to describe the salty simplicity of tears.   

The grief we have shared has been full of longing. We’ve longed for what 

we didn’t even know we could miss – the mundane things of everyday life in 

the “before times.” And as time has gone on, we have desperately longed 

for signs that things are shifting. We have longed for hope.  

What better place to find hope than Easter Sunday? Like Mary and the 

disciples, we come to this Easter Sunday (our second pandemic Easter) 

seeking hope like perhaps we never have before. We know what it is to 

wade through the dark and uncertainty. And, like Mary and the disciples, we 

find indicators that God has acted. The stone has been removed from the 

tomb. The linen wrappings are left in the place where the body had been. 

For us, time and the gift of a vaccine have removed some of the obstacles 

that have prevented us from living full and active lives. Things have shifted 

enough to allow us as a family of faith to expand our options for worship, so 

we have a chance to gather in person in various ways in addition to 

livestreaming.  



It’s Easter. Sunday has come. This particular Easter feels so meaningful. It 

almost feels as if the entire last year took on a Lenten quality. Here at Saint 

Andrew, this Easter marks a hope-filled return to in-person worship. For 

many it marks the end of a pandemic-induced fast from Holy Communion. 

For your worship leaders, this Easter brings the return of the kind of energy 

that only comes from a gathered community and with it, the hope that the 

days of preaching to an empty Nave might be coming to an end.  

As we worship on this Easter Sunday, there are words that stand out to us. 

Broadly speaking, we celebrate the resurrection of our Lord with the return 

of a word that was silenced during Lent – shouts of Alleluia well up from our 

glad and joyous hearts. Echoing the psalmist, we cry “this is the day the 

Lord has made!” The all-important phrase proclaimed by Mary Magdalene, 

“I have seen the Lord!” stands out to us as well. But I would like to highlight 

another word that stands out this day. One simple name: Mary. Having 

assumed that Jesus was the gardener, Mary inquires about where the body 

has been taken. Upon hearing Jesus call her by her name, she recognizes 

him as her cherished friend and teacher. In that moment, the sorrow and 

grief are rolled away.  

We know that names have power. We all like to be known by our name. 

Most importantly, we cherish being named and claimed as God’s own 

beloved children in the waters of Holy Baptism. Washed in living water, we 

are made members of the family of God and drawn into this life we share as 

a community of faith.  

On this Easter Sunday, we may come in grief, but the risen Lord stands in 

our midst. Death does not have the final word; the Light could not be 

overcome by darkness. In conquering death, Jesus ensures that the 

darkness that has encompassed the last year or so of our lives also does 

not win. Hearing our own names as Jesus calls out Mary’s, we are imbued 

with the hope of new life. We encounter Christ in the holy scriptures, in each 

other, in our baptismal identity, and in Holy Communion. With all the zeal we 

have, we get to say “I have seen the Lord!” This is, indeed, the day the Lord 

has made. Let us rejoice and be glad in it.  

Amen.  

 


