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 And they were amazed and terrified, and they told no one. In the oldest 

versions we have of the Gospel according to Mark, that’s how the story ends. An 

ancient reader might shuffle the pages and wonder if something’s missing, but 

that’s it. Terror and amazement. And silence.  

 

 It’s actually kind of funny. Preachers feel a special kind of pressure at Easter 

because it’s the big event, even if Christmas draws a bigger crowd. Our whole faith 

is built on this word that Jesus is risen, so you’d better get it right. Right? So some 

of us will agonize and fret and work extra hard to produce the most whiz-bang 

powerful sermon of the year. And then go have the most whiz-bang powerful 

Sunday afternoon nap of the year. 

 Here’s the thing, though. Mary and Mary and Salome come to the tomb and 

they find the stone rolled away and a young man in a white robe tells them that 

Jesus has been raised up, and what do they do? They don’t tell anyone, and they’re 

grabbed hold of by terror and amazement. They got the most whiz-bang powerful 

Easter Sunday sermon EVER, and they ran away in terror and didn’t tell anyone. 

 In their defense, of course they were terrified. Who wouldn’t be? We know 

the ending already, and we’ve heard it about two thousand times, so it’s not scary 

any more. But if no one else had heard the news before, and you or I were the first 

ones to see it and hear it, we’d be scared too. So they leave in fear. 

 It takes the pressure off a Sunday morning preacher. Whiz-bang sermons 

don’t always work the way anyone might want them to. So why aim for whiz-bang 

perfection? It applies to any of us. Why aim for whiz-bang where our faith is 

concerned? There’s just this one bit of news: Jesus isn’t in the grave. He has been 
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raised. He’ll meet you out there somewhere.” And then the word just does what it 

will do.  

 So if you turn off the TV or close the laptop or put your phone back in your 

purse after this whole thing is done and you say, “Well, that wasn’t so whiz-bang,” 

that’s OK. Because Jesus has been raised. That word got out a long time ago. And 

even though Mary and Mary and Salome - who along with many other women 

were the only ones who stayed anywhere near Jesus when he died – even though 

they leave the tomb and say nothing because they’re afraid, here we are today. The 

news spread. The word got out before they even arrived, so that two thousand or so 

years later we’re still hearing the news…and even if we flee today in terror and 

amazement, the word is still out there already. 

 My fear, or your amazement, or our reluctance, or all of our worries, can’t 

keep Jesus in the grave. We arrive at the grave overcome with grief, or we flee 

from the empty tomb in terror or just confusion, and either way, Jesus is already on 

the way, and the word of new life can’t be kept quiet. It doesn’t mean he’s not with 

us in our grief and our fear. But no grief, no fear, can break the word of life that 

says that Life will have the final say. Or as Isaiah puts it today, the tears will be 

wiped away. And nothing can stop that word from getting out there. 

 

 Here’s the other thing, though. The young man in the tomb tells Mary and 

Mary and Salome to tell the news to the disciples and to Peter, and to tell them that 

Jesus will meet them all in Galilee where he said he would. Now you might recall 

that Peter and the others ran away, seized by terror and amazement, a few days 

before the women did. While Jesus was on trial Peter said, three times, that he 

didn’t even know Jesus, and once the trial begins the rest of them just faded away 
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into the background, maybe settled into the crowd and tried to disappear. But right 

away today, the news from the tomb is that Jesus is going to meet them. He’s not 

going to go off and find a better crowd or more loyal followers or whiz-bang 

preachers. He’s not going to sift through his group of friends and pick the best ones 

and leave the rest to their fear and their shame.  

 The news straight out of the tomb is that Jesus is going to meet them, and 

I’m pretty sure that the plan is not to berate them for running away. Jesus will meet 

them and say, “See: I told you I’d be raised? I told you that life was going to win 

out in the end? I told you the kingdom of God will come near, and stay near.” And 

if we follow the story as John or Luke tell it, then he’ll say something like “Come 

and have breakfast,” or “Do you have anything here to eat?” Jesus and those 

women and those disciples and even Peter will eat together, like in that vision 

Isaiah had, of all the people eating a feast together: with rich food and well-aged 

wine, with ham and scalloped potatoes, or vegan nutloaf, or Kraft Dinner or a 

sandwich in a sandwich bag from a church door, or bread and wine at an altar in a 

church or in a living room: It’s all a feast spread by Jesus, who goes out to find us 

for the feast. 

 The news straight out of the tomb is that Jesus is going to heal a broken 

community, and bring back together his disciples, and the women, and all the 

people, and the whole creation. 

 Before the word about the risen Jesus gets out, the risen Jesus is already out 

of the tomb and heading out into the world to heal a broken community. And it’s 

not just a community of twelve disciples and many women he comes to heal. He 

comes to heal communities broken by violence, or broken by greed, or broken by 

hate or suspicion. He comes to heal communities broken by racism or sexism or 
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homophobia or captalism or socialism or Pentecostalism or Lutheranism or 

anything that becomes an ism or a phobia that drives us apart.  

 The thing is, what Mary and Mary and Salome discovered that day was that 

the word got out before they showed up at the tomb. They got there and Jesus was 

already on his way. And maybe they were terrified or amazed, maybe they stayed 

silent. But then some time they said to each other, “You know, we’re scared. But 

the young man back there in the grave told us that Jesus was alive and out and on 

his way. Let’s go tell someone.” And they went and told the other disciples. And 

they might have been afraid too. But the word was on its way, and then somebody 

told somebody. And a few thousand years later the word of life that will not be 

kept quiet, the word that heals broken worlds, has brought us together. And I might 

be afraid, or you might be amazed, and the sermon and the service and the 

scalloped potatoes may or may not be whizbang, but the word’s out there already. 

And there will be a feast. And all will be made well. 

 It’s not the end of the story. It’s just the beginning.  

 AMEN. 


