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	Sermon….. Seeing signs of Jesus

He is Risen! {He is risen indeed, Alleluia!} 
Today is Easter morning, the highlight of the Christian calendar. A day when we celebrate the resurrection, new life in Christ, and the culmination of God’s redeeming work on earth. 

And yet, the news headlines yesterday read: 
· It’s really hard to have any hope’ Gaza doctor describes daily struggle 
· Influencers fuelling misogyny in schools, teachers say
· Trump says US will ‘pass’ on Ukraine peace talks is no progress soon
· Man wrongly deported to El Salvador ‘traumatised’ by mega-prison – as Supreme Court blocks new deportations 

But then yesterday too, on Holy Saturday, Jesus was dead, laid in a tomb. His disciples scattered, lost and afraid. 

Today our readings tell us that on the first day of the week, that first ‘Easter’ Sunday, the women went to the tomb and the stone was removed from the entrance. Overwhelmed by the events of Good Friday and not knowing what God had done, Mary declared “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb and we don’t know where they have put him”. 

Peter and the disciple who Jesus loved (probably John, who was telling the story) ran to the tomb. 

I wonder what they were thinking…. 

“What’s happened now, can this week get any worse?”. 

Anyone else every have days like that?! 
John arrives first but needs a moment. He can’t quite face what he might find. Could it really be true, has someone really taken Jesus’ body from the tomb? 

Peter, the man of action, dashes inside…. It is true, he is gone. 

Broken and afraid the men leave to go back to the place they were staying. 

In the brokenness of the fallen world, it can be a familiar story. When I read the news, I sometimes feel the same, I almost don’t want to look. The bad news, the hopelessness. It’s depressing, it can feel overwhelming. As I dare to look, I think, Oh Lord what’s happened now, can it get any worse? 

Mary stays behind, weeping. But when she dares to peak into the tomb, she sees two angels. 

I wonder why Peter and John hadn’t seen them…. Or perhaps why they hadn’t revealed themselves to them, but to the woman. Someone on the fringes of Jewish society, someone who, in Jesus’ day, couldn’t even testify in court. 

As Mary turns around, she sees Jesus standing there, but in her grief, she mistakes him for a gardener. It is only when he says her name, “Mary” that she recognises him immediately, ‘Rabboni’ she responds. 

It reminds me of a parent in a park or a softplay centre, who even amongst all the noise of the many children there, can still recognise the cry of their child. And echoing the words of Jesus earlier in John (10.3-4), when he speaks of the sheep recognising the voice of the shepherd. 

And so, in the noise of her grief, when Jesus speaks her name that moment of intimacy, of relationship, Mary knows his voice…. Jesus tells her to ‘go to my brothers and tell them.’ And so the joy of Easter begins for the very first time. 

If we fast forward into the book of Acts, that same Peter at the tomb, the same Peter who denied Jesus on Maundy Thursday, is at the house of Cornellius (the centurion and a gentle) proclaiming the gospel of Christ. And we see how the earliest of Christians are, even then, being nudged into sharing their faith more and more widely. Peter is told in a vision to go to him. In turn Peter tells them, the room of new disciples, that Christ has ordered us do the same, to proclaim and bear witness to him and to all that they have seen. 

And indeed, we too as 21st century disciples are to do the same. But what have we seen?  What is our witness? I mean we weren’t there on that first Easter Sunday, we did not walk with Jesus for those 3 years of his ministry on Earth. We didn’t see the resurrected hands and feet of Jesus. And after all first-hand testimony is most powerful, it is what a witness proclaims; otherwise it’s just hearsay. 

But we too, as Christians, are disciples of the risen Lord, followers of the way. We too have had our lives transformed. And so, I think it’s important for us to first reflect…. What have we been witness to Jesus doing in our lives. How has being a Christian, having a relationship with Christ, changed our lives? 

Perhaps your relationship is so close you could recognise his voice even in a crowded room. Even in the depths of despair and grief, even amongst the depressing news headlines. 

Or perhaps, like me, you’d say sometimes you can see Jesus at work, sometimes you can recognise his voice. And sometimes your senses are more unpredictable, your vision is more cloudy, like for Peter and John at the tomb; it’s so overwhelming we can’t even imagine what God is doing, and there are even times when we can’t bring ourselves to look. Perhaps, you long to have a relationship with Christ and to hear his voice for the first time.

But the events of Easter assure us that, despite first appearances, God is indeed at work, that through Christ, God is making all things new. That like the garden tomb of Good Friday, what appears to be finished and done, is instead being transformed into the new Garden of Eden. 

So as we come together in celebration of Easter, let us pray for eyes to see all that God has done and is doing for us. For those glimmers of hope, for those signs of new life, amongst the dead and decaying. And let us pray for a renewal of intimacy in our relationship with Christ, that we might proclaim all that Christ has done in our lives; and recognise his voice when he calls our name.     Amen                                                                                                                                                                                              

	



