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Scriptures: 
 John 20:1-18 

New Easter, New Life 

Last year at this time we were just beginning to grieve being separated from our 
friends and community. We all had thought this pandemic thing would blow over 
in a few weeks and the fact that we couldn’t get together for Easter was 
heartbreaking. I remembered preaching that Easter was about so much more than 
coming together for a service. Church isn’t about the building it is about 
community. Little did I know how deeply that would sink in over the next 12 
months. I had no idea how much we would truly need to learn the truth of faith and 
community living anew. 

It’s been a year of being reminded that even though at times it feels like we have 
lost it all hope is still alive. Today we are reminded that Easter comes alive as we 
recognize new life, as we live into hope, as we remember God is with us even in 
this challenging time of the journey of life. 

On Easter 2020 we didn’t even imagine that in a year we would still be apart.  
We thought it would be one Easter to remember without our family, friends and 
celebrations but here we are again. And the story of Easter is still the same whether 
we celebrate it together in the same room or not. The sacred story of love and loss, 
sorrow and despair turned to joy and hope is still the same.  

Do you know the story?  
Early in the morning on the first day of the week we see a grieving Mary 
Magdalene arriving at the tomb ready to mourn the death of her friend. Instead she 
sees the tomb entrance opened and the stone rolled away.  
Mary runs back to find the disciples Simon Peter and John and proclaims Jesus’ 
body stolen.  

The three devastated friends run back to the tomb together but from there they take 
different approaches. Simon and John enter the tomb and see the linen lying there. 
The scarf for his head neatly folded to the side. In their confusion and despair they 



journey back home, go in and lock the door behind them most likely stunned in 
silent grief.  

Mary perhaps so grief stricken she can barely move stands frozen outside the tomb 
until after the others leave her there once again alone in her sorrow. Slowly she 
peers into the tomb and there she sees two angels who ask her why she is crying. 
Frustrated by the question, her insides bursting with a myriad of emotions she turns 
to see Jesus standing there but she does not recognize him until he says her name.  
“Mary” 
“Rabboni” - Teacher.  
Suddenly the dull aching heart within her chest begins to pound with excitement. 
All Mary wants to do is run to her friend and embrace him, hold on and never let 
go, but Jesus tells her not to cling to him. He reminds Mary and later the disciples 
that it is their turn to live love and grace. It is now theirs to show the world a 
different way to live. He informs them that his Holy Spirit will always be with 
them and it is their turn now to live as he lived.  

Can you hear the message in this story of old. Easter celebrates new life. Life that 
has overcome the hardest, darkest, most brutal times. Easter calls us to hope. To 
hope in God, to hope in one another, to hope in a future we cannot yet see or 
imagine. 

Last year at this time I expressed.  

“Today I feel like we are all living a holy Saturday kind of life. The death of the 
life we have know has happened and we are waiting, waiting, waiting, grieving, 
grieving what we have known life to be, being forced into a new reality. Like Mary 
and the disciples of long ago who lost the one that gave them direction, the one that 
showed them the way so many of us have lost our way. Like Mary and all the 
disciples before us we want to have faith but we just can’t see it all the time. Sure 
we get glimpses of hope but most of the time we just wonder how this happened 
how we got to this dead space.” 

A year later I hope it hasn’t felt like a whole year of dead space. Although I think 
for all of us in some ways it has. But that has forced me to wonder how much we 
are like Mary who doesn’t recognize life and love and the God of promise standing 
right there with her/us. 

Are we still looking at the empty sanctuary and seeing death or are we recognizing 
the life that is present and springing forth. Our we seeing, feeling the spirit moving 



us forward? Do we see the healing that is taking place within these walls as 
programs that have needed a larger place to function have taken up residence in our 
space?  
Things like Healthy pregnancy programs, and pain counselling and addiction 
services that could no longer meet in small rooms have reached out and we are 
now place that can offer these life giving services in an entirely new way. Some of 
you who are watching today had never heard of us before covid hit, you’ve come 
along because you have found us online. For years we have been trying to put 
together a phone chain of people checking in on one another, today that is 
happening. Yes it has been an incredibly hard year but already in 2021 we have had 
people joining programs for The Cup like the wellness camp and the weaving 
circle that we have never been in touch with before. This week children and 
families walked our Holy Week Easter trail inviting a new way of experiencing 
faith even for those of us who have been doing it for a lifetime. 

So perhaps this ancient story is new today even for those of us who built the 
foundation of the church. Perhaps this Easter more than any other we can journey 
with the Mary and the disciples. Not just with an ancient story where their lives 
were transformed but what if our lives were actually transformed more than ever 
before? 

 See Mary and Simon and John and the rest of the disciples were smacked with 
grief and despair but then life appeared and with that hope. The story didn’t end 
there however, they still they had to change everything they were doing, everything 
they imagined life to be. They had to live differently. They had to discover the life 
of love and hope in a new way. They had to recognize the life that was theirs to 
live. They had to live the story now, they had to be the ones living and breathing 
hope into the world.  

That was the call of Easter on their lives and it is the call on our lives today.   

So I wonder…How are we going to transform to a new way of being? It is time to 
ask ourselves what is gone? What is  dead? What no longer exists. How are we 
going to truly live anew.  

The seats have been empty and piled up for over a year of Sundays, but the church 
is still alive. People are praying and singing in their pyjamas from home. Things 
are surely different and it is a lot easier to see the shadows than it is the dawn most 
days. But the good news of Easter is that God is and will always be more powerful 
than death.  



This room may be empty on a Sunday morning right now but God is not dead and 
the life of the church is not dead it is alive and well. Jesus got up and left the tomb 
to share that no matter how hard and harsh and corrupt and devastating this world 
is Love and goodness and hope will overcome. 
May we live as if we believe. 
let us Easter together.  

Amen


