Midweek Reflection 8/5/26
“The Importance of a Name”
	It’s not the Easter season, but for this week’s midweek reflection I’m resurrecting one of the Easter accounts (see what I did there ). Hear part of the story of the first Easter morning from the gospel of John (20:1-16):
	Early in the morning of the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb and saw that the stone had been taken away from the tomb. 2 She ran to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved, and said, “They have taken the Lord from the tomb, and we don’t know where they’ve put him.” 3 Peter and the other disciple left to go to the tomb. 4 They were running together, but the other disciple ran faster than Peter and was the first to arrive at the tomb. 5 Bending down to take a look, he saw the linen cloths lying there, but he didn’t go in. 6 Following him, Simon Peter entered the tomb and saw the linen cloths lying there. 7 He also saw the face cloth that had been on Jesus’ head. It wasn’t with the other clothes but was folded up in its own place. 8 Then the other disciple, the one who arrived at the tomb first, also went inside. He saw and believed. 9 They didn’t yet understand the scripture that Jesus must rise from the dead. 10 Then the disciples returned to the place where they were staying.
11 Mary stood outside near the tomb, crying. As she cried, she bent down to look into the tomb. 12 She saw two angels dressed in white, seated where the body of Jesus had been, one at the head and one at the foot. 13 The angels asked her, “Woman, why are you crying?”
She replied, “They have taken away my Lord, and I don’t know where they’ve put him.” 14 As soon as she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she didn’t know it was Jesus.
15 Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you crying? Who are you looking for?”
Thinking he was the gardener, she replied, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have put him and I will get him.”
16 Jesus said to her, “Mary.”
She turned and said to him in Aramaic, “Rabbouni” (which means Teacher).

	If you were to ask me, “what is your favorite part of the Easter morning story from John?” my answer would be verse 16. Two words that every time I read them feel so powerful and so intimate; “Mary” and “Rabbouni” (which means teacher).
	Our names are important. Our names hold a story. Calling someone by name invites and opens space for our stories to be intertwined in some way. Knowing a name is relational; it’s intimate. Go back to the Easter story: Mary is overwhelmed in grief. Not only has she witnessed the death of her teacher, her Lord, and someone who she dearly loved. By verse 15 in the story that grief is magnified because Jesus’ corpse is missing. She’s been robbed even of the space to mourn at the site of a dead body and to find closure to such a grim chapter in her recent experience.
	Yet, Jesus approaches, asking why she’s crying; asking who she’s looking for, like a good Samaritan, willing to do what he can to attend Mary’s needs in an evident time of pain. Not realizing it’s Jesus, she begs for an answer to where the body that was laid in the tomb now resides. And the response is one word. One powerful, intimate, compassionate, consoling word: “Mary.” Imagining Jesus calling Mary by name gives me chills every time I read it. And vice versa, the overwhelming joy of Mary realizing who just called her by name, “Teacher!”
	If we think about it, our names show up in very important moments in our lives: 
· When we’re born, one of the first questions and written records of this new life that has come into the world is, “what is his/her name?” 
· When we are baptized, as water is poured over our heads and a sacred promise is affirmed, we are reminded of our name: the name given by our parents, and also, beloved child of God. 
· When we begin to experience a new sense of autonomy and independence through driving, we get a card with a picture, a bunch of letters and numbers, and our name inscribed on it. 
· When we graduate, in the middle of a diploma or degree is our name, designating that an academic achievement has been conferred on us.
· When we get married a license bears two names that have joined their names as one.
· When we sign job contracts, deeds to houses, bills of sale on new cars, wills and advanced directives, we certify all of those significant moments in life by sharing our name.
· When we die and our bodies are placed in their resting places, whether on a placard or a stone, inscribed is our name. 
Names are so important. And the importance of a name is exactly what I want to focus on in this reflection. Bethlehem Lutheran Church, and all of you who are actively involved in the life of this congregation, has lots of exciting ministry brimming. We have had and continue to have so many opportunities to both learn names and share our names with others. This Sunday is yet another opportunity. 
We welcome Bishop Emily Hartner (newly elected bishop of the NC Synod of the ELCA), Dr. Summer McGee (President of Lenoir-Rhyne University), Rev. Dr. Chad Rimmer (Dean of Lutheran Theological Southern Seminary), and Dr. Harry Titus (Dean of Students and Vice President of Student Experience at Lenoir-Rhyne University) for worship and a covered dish meal following worship on Sunday. One of the ways that we can live into being a welcoming, loving, relational congregation is by being intentional in sharing our names. 
	This week, we ordered lanyards and name tags for everyone at Bethlehem. We ask and encourage you to grab your nametag when you arrive on Sunday morning and to wear it during worship and lunch. By doing this, you create space for a new face to see your name and associate a name with a face. You create space for new relationships to emerge. Something so simple as a name (and a nametag) can make such an impression. And if you think that last sentence sounds silly, again I invite you to read verse 16 of the 20th chapter of John. There is power in a name. 
So may you take notice of the importance, the intimacy, the relational dynamics, the story, the identity, the simplicity and simultaneous multifaceted significance of a name this week. May you look for opportunities to know and more deeply understand the name and story of your neighbor. May you experience the sense of compassion revealed when Jesus spoke the name “Mary” and the unhinged joy of Mary calling out “Teacher!” And may you willingly share your name: with a nametag, a handshake, a conversation, a letter, any way in which you can use the power of your name to share the love of Jesus (and at least in the small yet huge practice of wearing your new nametag at church).

 Peace always,
Pastor Vern
	  

