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The Resurrection

Mark 16:1-8
Grace and Peace to you from God our Father and from our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. May the words of my mouth and the ears of our hearts be open to the Word of God this day. Amen.

Back almost a 100 years ago there lived two sisters, Naomi and Beatrice. These two sisters had both grown up on a farm just outside of town and ended up marrying two fine young men from nearby farm families. But overtime Naomi’s family had some financial hardships. When the great depression hit, her family lost nearly everything and they were about to lose their farm. They needed $800 dollars to pay off all the bills. That may not seem like a lot now, but back then that amount was way out of their reach, they didn’t know what they were going to do. But Beatrice heard of their problems and she knew she had some money saved away. She knew that her sister was in trouble and that she could help. So one night, late after everyone had gone to sleep, she placed a small box full of money on the porch of her sister’s house. In the morning, Naomi’s family was so surprised to find that little box full of money. It ended up being just over the amount they needed to get caught up in their bills and enough left over to buy some essentials they still needed. They didn’t know where it came from, asking everyone they knew and giving thanks, they never found out who dropped it off. They ended up considering it a gift from heaven. But Beatrice knew. She just never told her sister that she was the one that put the money there when they needed it most. In fact, she never told anyone, not her husband, not her sister, not her friends – not anyone – she took the secret of what she had done to her grave. 

Now that you heard that story about Beatrice and Naomi, let me ask you a question. What is the one flaw in that story? What was the one error that should be obvious in me be able to know and tell you that story? Right, if Beatrice had told no one, as the story goes, then how could we possibly know what happened. Someone must have learned the truth, someone had heard the story, someone shared the news. 

That is exactly what goes on in Mark’s Gospel. The earliest known manuscripts of St. Mark’s Gospel has his entire book end right here at verse 8. “And they said nothing to anyone for they were afraid.” Yet we have the very story written here, by Mark telling us what happened, what they thought, what the young man in a white robe said, and how they heard that Jesus is resurrected. So if they said nothing to anyone than how come we have this good news of the empty grave. Obviously they must have eventually told someone.  
After all, look at what just happened to them. How could they keep it quiet. They had been there when just a week before, Jesus rode triumphant into Jerusalem. Crowds of people were calling out to him, calling him the coming king, the Lord, singing songs of praise – Hosanna, Hosanna to the Son of David. That had been a glorious moment. 
The crowds even came to follow him the next few days, as he visited the temple before the festival of Passover. The crowds thronged around him to hear his teachings, to listen to his parable and they began to believe. These women had seen so many people start to believe that it threatened the social order of the temple. The leaders of the Sanhedrin, sent priests and scribes to riddle Jesus with questions, to embarrass him, to seek away knock Jesus down a peg or two in the eyes of the crowds. But Jesus answered them all, with wisdom, with authority, with righteousness, until even their own admitted it was hopeless, Jesus was answering with Godly wisdom that could not be thwarted. So they left him alone to look for others ways to destroy him.

These women would have known Judas Iscariot, he was one of the twelve of the inner council that Jesus had handpicked. They may have well been there that final night, when Judas slips away from the upper room, from the last supper, and goes to make a deal with the high priests to betray Jesus. They had heard of Jesus arrest, when all his disciples fled and ran away from him, leaving him to the hands of his captors. That is when they went to him, they sought to be near him and were there to witness his so-called trial, the false witnesses, the pronouncement by the high priest that Jesus was guilty and deserved death. Tears probably came to their eyes when Jesus was taken away, beaten, mocked, and whipped, We hear that they were there when to witness his crucifixion, nailed to a cross and struggle to breath. They heard his last words and the centurion standing nearby confess, “that surely he was the son of God.” They cried as Joseph of Arimathea, took down the bloody, pierced body of the Jesus and wrapped it in linens before hurriedly placing him in the tomb. They stood by as he rolled the stone in place, sealing the lifeless Jesus into death into the grave. They saw the end.

But here now in chapter 16 we hear their secret. The secret message that apparently they told to know one, because they were afraid. These women who had braved going to the trial, stood by the cross, walked to the grave, seen and witnessed everything while his own disciples ran away in fear for their lives. These women who bravely after the Sabbath was over, at early dawn, with the first light, left the protection of the city and went out to the graveyard to seek to prepare properly a dead body for burial, the body of their beloved teacher, the rabbi Jesus of Galilee. And there they see an open grave and are visited by an angel, a young man in q white robe, showing them the empty grave declaring the good news, that he is not here but is raised. That he will see them again and they will witness his glory in person, as the raised victorious Lord. How could they not have told someone this story. What they saw in the last week, and not only that but what they witnessed in the last three years and in the days ahead. It all changed the world, that is the good news, that could not be kept secret. 

Mark began his entire book saying this is the beginning of the good news of Jesus the Messiah, the Son of God. And he records these eyewitness accounts so that his readers may come to know the truth, the good news of Jesus. So it is fitting that he ends with that news that obviously could not be kept secret, that could never be not told. That news that death is not the end. That the grave is open, that Jesus who died, who entered into death, and defeated Satan and the grave and rose again, as victorious Lord. That he did go ahead of them as it was told them. That they saw him in the garden, in the upper room, on the road to Emmaus, in Galilee by the sea shore, in front of the five hundred and eventually even to Paul on the road ot Damascus. Jesus the one who was slain, scarified, died was now alive. This is a story that shall never be kept secret. 
Just as the Paschal Easter Greeting says, Christ is Risen…He is Risen Indeed!!! Alleluia. At one time that was a secret greeting, to identify fellow Christians. To answer the Gospel message proclaimed by the angel at the grave, He is not here he is risen. Then carried on amongst the early church, when the world sought to destroy them, they shared in that secret message of greeting. Hearing the words that Christ is Risen, anyone of the faith would know to answer He is Risen indeed!!! This complete proclamation is the good news. 

We gather here today, to celebrate that victorious good news – its not a secret anymore, 

While many in the world may not know or believe, we can answer boldly that we have heard the story, we know that we no longer need to be terrified, afraid of the grave and death, that we have a victorious Lord who gives life. Christ is Risen….He is Risen Indeed!! Go and tell the good news. Jesus is Risen….He is Risen Indeed, Alleluia. 

Amen.
. May THE PEACE AND GRACE OF GOD BE WITH YOU THIS DAY AND THROUGHOUT THE EASTER SEVEN WEEKS OF SEVEN DAYS. Amen.
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