Sermon John 20:1-18 Easter Sunday 12th April 2020
Youtube Video link: https://youtu.be/J44cPmyRSK0
There are certain things in this world that experience tells us we can be sure about. If you let go of a stone it will drop to the ground. If put your hand in the fire it will get burnt. If you are dead for three days you cannot be brought back to life. We live our lives by these and other certainties. We trust them and believe that we can rely on them. 

Jesus had died on Good Friday. The Roman soldier who pierced his side was certain about it. Mary and those with her at the foot of the cross were certain about it. Joseph of Arimathea was so certain of it he offered the use of his tomb so that Jesus could be buried before the Sabbath. When Mary Magdalene went to the tomb on Sunday morning she was certain of it. That is why she was there, to show her love and respect for Jesus. Like us they lived in a world where they knew certain things were always true and one of those things was that the dead stay dead. Corpses do not get up and go walk about. When a human being goes into the ground, that is that….You say good-bye. You pay your respects and you go on with your life as best you can, knowing that the only place new life appears in a cemetery is on the graves, not in them… 
But on the first day of the week everything changed.
When Mary gets to the tomb, what does she expect to find? Well she probably expected to find soldiers guarding the tomb. She expects to find the tomb sealed off by the usual means with a specially cut sealing stone. Instead she finds the tomb open and Jesus’ body gone. She run’s back to the disciples and finds Peter together with the disciple Jesus loved, who is probably John. She says, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we don’t know where they have put him!” It is the only explanation she can think of. Dead bodies don’t move themselves, therefore something terrible has happened someone has stolen Jesus’ body. 
Peter and the disciple Jesus loved, we will call him John, are also shocked! They have to check this out. How could this be? You can imagine the questions going through their minds. Have grave robbers ransacked the grave and stolen the body? How did the robbers get past the soldiers? Where have they taken the body? Who could do such a cruel and inhumane thing? When they get to the tomb and look inside they notice something strange about the scene of the crime. The robbers haven’t taken the expensive linen. They haven’t even taken the burial cloth that had been wrapped around Jesus’ head. The linen strips are lying where the body should be; the burial cloth has been neatly folded and placed separate from the linen. Whatever happened was not a normal grave robbery.  
John believes something, we are not told exactly what it is. Peter has no idea. They still haven’t quite put two and two together. They still don’t understand as they head back to the other disciples.
Mary has obviously followed the two disciples back to the tomb. Mary bends down to look in the tomb one more time and there they are; two of them. One sitting where Jesus’ head should be and the other sitting where Jesus feet should be. Angels! Yes that’s right; there are angels in the tomb! And they say the strangest thing to Mary. Just think about it. Jesus is dead, his body has been stolen, Mary is totally devastated and the angels ask her, “Why are you crying?” Have you ever noticed that angels are always described as men in the Bible? Only men could ask such a silly question, “Why are you crying?” Yet in a moment Mary’s tears of grief will turn to tears of joy.

Mary turns around and sees the gardener. Well it is still dark, her eyes are full of tears, she isn’t looking directly at him and she thinks it is the gardener. As Mary looks at the gardener he asks her why she is crying and whom she is looking for. With a glimmer of hope Mary, thinking that maybe the gardener had taken the body of Jesus, asks him, "Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have put him, and I will get him." As we read along we join Mary hoping to find the body of Jesus, but so far that is all, our hope is to find his dead lifeless body. 
Then the gardener calls her by name! There is nothing that gets your attention better than being called by your name. If someone calls you by name it usually means that they know you. It usually means that they are not a stranger. The stranger in the darkness before Mary calls her by name and suddenly a light switches on in her grieving heart. There is only one person who says her name with such love and compassion in his voice. There is only one person who makes her soul leap like this every time he calls her by her name. It is her teacher, her Rabbi, her friend and her Lord. She does what comes naturally when someone you think was dead suddenly turns up alive. She moves toward him to embrace him as she cries out, “Rabboni!” “Teacher!” Suddenly the realization hits her and she goes back the disciples to tell them, “I have seen the Lord!” He is risen!
He is risen and because of that Mary’s life changed forever, the disciples’ lives changed forever, our lives have been changed forever and the world has changed forever. Christ is risen therefore even in the most hopeless situation we can have hope, because with God anything is possible. This morning for the first time in living memory we cannot worship together on one of the most important days in the Christian calendar. Most of the disciples on that first Easter were in hiding in a locked room for fear of the authorities. We too are shut in our homes because of the fear of what could happen if we don’t practice physical distancing. 
We cannot worship together as we would love to, and it is understandable that many of us grieve not being able to meet together, but we do not need to grieve like people without hope, because it is Easter morning and he is risen! We do not need to live in fear because the God who raised Jesus from the dead is with us. We may not be able to worship together but the same living Jesus is with us in our home where ever we may be this morning worshipping him. We are not all together physically but we are united in worship through the risen Jesus, a hidden world wide congregation of millions worshipping our risen Lord. Jesus is alive and there is hope for us and there is hope for the world. The virus will not have the last word, even death does not have the last word, because Jesus is alive. Christ is risen! He is risen indeed!
Amen 
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