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Surprised by Hope
Matthew 28:1-10
What a difference a day makes!  What a difference Jesus’ resurrection makes!

My name is Mary Magdalene because I am from a small village on the Sea of Galilee called Magdala.  Since I was told to go and tell everybody what happened that day, I want to try to describe it to you, though it is hard to put into words.

Two of us, another disciple named Mary, got up as early as we could the morning after the Sabbath day.  All we could think about was what had happened to Jesus right before the Sabbath, and we just wanted to be where his body was.  

I remember it was very dark and cold, because it was the way we were feeling inside.  We had invested everything in Jesus.  We left our homes; we spent our savings to support him.  We had dared to believe that God was really with him, that his amazing power over evil spirits, over sickness and over death were great enough to outsmart the ruling powers who always seemed to kill the compassionate ones, who always destroyed the righteous ones.  What fools we were to think it would be different this time with Jesus!  

That was how we walked into the cemetery that dark morning: completely brokenhearted, empty, numb with sadness.  We wanted to be near his body and to care for it as we were trained to do.  

But when we got there, his tomb had been sealed with a huge stone.  And there were Roman soldiers keeping watch and wouldn’t let us near.  Why were there Roman soldiers guarding his tomb?  

We barely had time to think about this when the ground all around us started shaking. It was shaking so violently that the stone in front of the tomb was jarred loose and fell over on its side.  There was a flash of lightning, which actually turned out to be an angel who was so radiant we could barely look in that direction.  He sat on top of the stone, and was looking straight at us.

The guards were flat on the ground trembling with fear.  I think we would have fainted ourselves if the angel had not spoken directly to us, “Do not be afraid!”  There was something about his words that lifted us up and lifted the burden of fear out of our hearts.

He said, “Come inside the tomb and look.  I know you are looking for the body of Jesus but it is not here anymore.  He has been raised from the dead, just like he told you.  Now hurry and tell the disciples that he is on his way to Galilee where you all will see him.”

Somehow we made our way over to the tomb entrance and looked inside.  You could tell that a body had been there but wasn’t anymore.  As soon as we saw that, we ran out of there so fast.  

I didn’t even know I could run that fast!  The funny thing is that we almost ran right past Jesus.  But he called out to us, “Chairete!” – a common greeting that means “Rejoice!”  When we saw him we couldn’t believe it!  We screamed.  We laughed.  We cried.  It was true!  There he was, bigger than life!  

We fell down at his feet, which still had the marks of his crucifixion pain.  But he wasn’t dead anymore; he was alive!  We held those feet and we knew that we were holding the goodness of God that no power could ever destroy or take away.

Jesus stood over us and gently said, “Do not be afraid,” just like the angel.  And that’s exactly what was happening.  Every reason we had to be afraid was stripped of its power.  Everything we had to fear was obviously not as powerful as he was!

We also realized that everything we had dared to believe about him was true!  This wonderful and loving Rabbi was God’s Messiah, and he was greater than the world’s cruelty.  God had not given up on us.  God had not given up on the world.  We mattered!  

“I want you to go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee,” he said, “and I will meet them there.”  All of a sudden, it hit me.  Jesus wanted us to go and tell the men?  You need to understand.  Women were never messengers for anybody; in our day a woman’s word was not to be trusted.  But everything was obviously different now.  Jesus lifted us up off the ground and said, “Yes.  Go and tell my brothers.”

I think it was even more surprising to me that he called the disciples “brothers.”  After all that had happened?  The ones who deserted you, who denied you, who hate themselves right now because they were such cowards and didn’t even come to your defense – you’re calling them brothers?!  Wow!  I couldn’t wait to tell them this!

We didn’t want to leave his side.  It was only because he promised that we would see him again that we ran to find the disciples.  

As we ran out of that cemetery overflowing with excitement and fear and joy, I was mindful of how much had changed from when we arrived.  It was like we were resurrected ourselves.

Don’t get me wrong; there was still much to fear.  The people who wanted Jesus dead still wanted Jesus dead, and they took out all their power and fury on us.  But we knew their power was limited; we knew their days were numbered.  They did everything they could possibly do to Jesus and he was alive again, so no matter what they did to us, we knew that Jesus would have the last word.

Life continued to be very hard for us women and the poor.  But we knew that all the world’s injustice and cruelty was passing away.  Jesus was alive.  We had seen him and touched him, and we knew that his kingdom would last forever.  

Chairete!  Rejoice!  Do not be afraid.

What makes you afraid this day?  For yourself, for your family, for the world?  Where do you find yourself thinking, “It will never get better?”  Violence and cruelty in the world?  War?  Corruption?  Greed?  People who seek power and abuse it?  Evil, sickness and death?  

You weren’t there that day to experience the earthquake and the angel sitting victoriously on top of that stone.  But the message I was given is for you too:  Do not be afraid.  Jesus has been raised from the dead, and he is going ahead of you into your daily-life world.  There he will meet you.

What a difference a day makes!  What a difference Jesus’ resurrection makes.  Now we know that everything and anything that makes us afraid is not as powerful as he is.  This message is for you and all the people of the world whom he calls brothers and sisters.  Chairete!  Rejoice!  Do not be afraid!
