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Well, this is it. This is what it all comes dowm tOn Easter Sunday morning Jesus got up. And he
got up, not in some metaphorical sense or simptiigrhearts of his followers; | mean, he got up.
He was dead...
The body that they'd touched and seen and hankégtino life in it...
no blood coursing the veins...
no air in the lungs...
no activity in the brain.
Dead by anyone’s definition.

And then there was... activity and air and life... @andody... a new body but still a body... with a
different and finer energy... a lightness to it abdw it... “Material,” as Paul said;That had put on the
immaterial.” That’s the way Jesus was on that first Sundag.ane raised up... and transformed.

And that's what we’ve been saying and singingradlning and believing for centuries.

It's not an easy thing to believe, though. Arisldkay to say that out loud, right here in churd.
fact, all the gospel accounts seem to make thabbtiee most important things to make sure we gdt a
understand... NO ONE FINDS THIS EASY TO BELIEVE. HWbpe... not a single person gets it on the first

try.

This isn't reasonable. Dead people don't walluarh.. but that's the claim of the Christian faith.

That He did and we will.

And if you're here this morning and that's hard.e understand. This one will just have to grow on
you like it did his first followers.

Wherever you are with this story, it's going tovbdo get inside you, like it did his first followse
Getting to hope... may take time like it did for Fist followers.

It was that way for all of them.

Here in Mark, it was three women. And they heathe tomb just as soon as they can on Sunday.
The Sabbath is over... they can buy what they neddyarwhere they want... And you know where they
want to go. They have to be there and do this.
And Mark’s way of telling the story of resurrectics like every story he tells. It's all about the
verbs..
“They bought...
They go... they made their way...”
The stone had been..rdlled away.”
“He is risen”
“See the place”
“Go and tell.”
It just moves... boom, boom, boomGo and tell.”
And... they don't... go and tell.

We didn't read the whole passage earlier. Thgehmprobably looking a lot like you or me... no
wings... just a person with a lighter feel.
Remember, you're just a little lower than the dage



This guy in white gives them a direct ordéGo tell my disciples that he has gone ahead of the
into Galilee and that they are to meet him there.”

And they don’t go... and here is the last line of kisugospel. This is the way it ends. | know there
are other verses in your Bible... but Mark didn'tterihem... Here’s the last thing Mark wrote.

“Trembling and bewildered, the women went out and lied from the tomb. They said nothing
to anyone, because they were afraid.” The End.

Told you this wasn't easy to get. They see an grimuhb and hear someone pretty heavenly-
looking saying “He’s alive.” And they get real sed and they went home and said nothing to anyone.

The End... roll the credits.

There are some other verses there, but they wigleda The oldest manuscripts don’t have them...
the Church Fathers don’t mention them. The Gréekyriting style, is different. They were added.
Mark ended it this wayThey were too scared to say a thing.

And along the way, the church sdiBad ending. That's terrible.” And they took some
information from some other gospels and added hewause this seemed like such a bad ending.

“Here... we'll fix this... silly ole’ Mark must have ru n out of papyrus or something.” So they
added a few things... a few other sightings of Jesasgreat commission. Even threw in some lines tabou
snake handling. (That's always a great way toaegdspel)

They thought Mark needed a little tweaking.

It's kind of like those artists who came alongeaftlichelangelo and painted clothes on the naked
figures in the Sistine Chap€lDude forgot something. We'll fix that.” (David Garland)

That's what happened... this was a little embarnassi a little hard and so they brushed in
something they thought made it easier. It's tengpti

In fact, other gospels, some that didn’t makatib the cannon... they apparently have different-post
resurrection stories. Jesus doesn’t appear toviells... and women. Remember, women weren't allowed
even to testify in court. And who would believersmne who was already a believer? (Garland)

No... in these other gospel accounts (that didnkemiaiinto our Bible)... Jesus appears to folks who
weren't followers. ... Doing a little PR... a littkpin for the gospel. In those gospels it's mdke,liHey
Pilate, how you like me now?”

Not in Mark... nope... three women go see an emptyptand remember, the stone was rolled
away for them to go in, not for him to get out.)

Three women go see...

hear from someone in a robe that he’s alive
and they go away and say nothing.

Mark knows this is hard.

And he knows he can't finish this story for yalesus can't do the work of faith for you and the
women can’t resolve the challenge of this. Youehtvfinish the story. It's your story. He's aiv. how's
it going to end for you?

What ending will you make?

The ladies, Mark wrote, told no one.

Only in our imaginations (and with a little helpi the other gospel writers), we know that
somehow they got past their fears and eventuaidyssanething.

“He isrisen...” is what they said.

And they became bold witnesses, even to the entteafarth. And that’s a pretty good ending for
Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, and Salom

How’s it going to end for you?



It's hard to know... Some of you will hear us singlaay “he’s risen”... and you'll leave and the
gospel ending will be.."They were so stuck in their minds and in rationalty that they never really
made a leap of faith.” The End.

Or... “They heard that Jesus was risen but they got baciato life and into the cares of life and
all that overwhelmed them and they never really wez able to live from the joy of this day. Just wash
very real to them.” The End.

Or... “They heard the church’s belief that Jesus was rise.. but they were too busy climbing a
ladder and making a name for themselves to exploréand so it never really changed them.”The End.

Or... “They said the litany with enthusiasm, ‘He is riseri And then they spent all their time
arguing with folks about the literal details of thestory so that it never really became their story ad a
deeper truth about their hearts and lives. It wagnly a doctrine to fight about.” The End.

Or... “They were in too much pain to get to hope.” The End.

Or... “They were too buried in the tomb of their own small existence.” The End.
Roll the credits.

All of these are bad endings... they are not worthihis great story. How’s it going to end for
you? It wants resolution.

Every tomb an empty tomb is your invitation to stfe. Remember... that's what Israel means. The
one who wrestles. Implicit in the name... in thegto is the notion that we wrestle with God.

We're always invited to participate in resolving tstory.
How will it end?

And maybe you can’t say today... maybe none of us &ut we can get up and go see and get on

the journey.

The angel at the tomb told thefHe is going ahead of you.”He is... The Risen Lord is out ahead
of you... preparing something for you... hoping yojgiin him in Life.
He is out ahead of you... But you've got to maketthgeto see him... according to Mark.
People don't believe because... none of us do becaus
A tomb was empty...
Or because a guy in a robe said so...
Or because a preacher proclaims it...
Or because the Church puts it in a creed.
That may get us started and make us curious adduie onto a path but that's not why we believe.
In the end, we believe because we risked the jguared along the way, we have met the living Lol@o
to Galilee; there you will see him.”

And as that happens...
when that happens...
we’re going to make some wonderful endings to ithssirrection story.
Endings that aren’t limited to our fears and agwseand our busyness or shallowness or pain. The
endings we make will be made because we've mdititliveg Christ... They will flow from the depth andyo
of that great reality and we’ll make endings worttiyhis story. Amen.
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