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Matthew 28.1-11 

After the sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went to see the tomb. And suddenly there was a 

great earthquake; for an angel of the Lord, descending from heaven, came and rolled back the stone and sat on it. His appearance was like 
lightning, and his clothing white as snow. For fear of him the guards shook and became like dead men. But the angel said to the women, “Do not 

be afraid; I know that you are looking for Jesus who was crucified. He is not here; for he has been raised, as he said. Come, see the place where 

he lay. Then go quickly and tell his disciples, ‘He has been raised from the dead, and indeed he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will 
see him.’ This is my message for you.” So they left the tomb quickly with fear and great joy, and ran to tell his disciples. Suddenly Jesus met 

them and said, “Greetings!” And they came to him, took hold of his feet, and worshiped him. Then Jesus said to them, “Do not be afraid; go and 

tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.”  
 
1. I know Mary. I didn’t know these two Marys that Matthew tells us about, but I know Mary. 
She was a deacon in my very first congregation. And when someone 
was hurting she was there through a card and letter she would send to give them some love 
and support. When there was a funeral at the church and a luncheon followed in the church 
social hall, Mary was there to help the family find their seats and to refill their coffee cups. And 
she organized the food so lots of people in the congregation, even if they weren’t there, were 
represented by their green beans with onion rings on top, or their Jello with fruit on the 
bottom, or their deviled eggs garnished with paprika. In fact, whenever I visited with a family a 
day after they had lost a loved one and we had planned the memorial service, Mary would be 
the very next person to call on them to be sure the luncheon included foods they enjoyed. She 
represented the rest of the congregation and their love and grace in a difficult time. 
 
Mary knew what they were going through. She had lost her own husband and she knew how it 
felt to face that reality, to go to a funeral, and to try to eat a real meal for the first time in days. 
In that way, the Mary I know was a lot like the two Marys whom Matthew tells us about. 
Carrying her own loss she was able to go to those places where loss was known. 
 
The Marys were there when no one else would go. In fact, all four gospels tell us the women 
were up early on that first Easter morning, headed to the cemetery to be near the One they 
loved. Not because they expected him to be alive, but because they were sad and lonely and 
wondering what would come next.  
 
And they weren’t just the first to come to the tomb, they had also been the last to leave the 
cross where he had died and they came to the tomb when he was buried. They were faithful 
friends to the end. Before we say anything else we should note it was the Marys who showed 
up when things got tough, because they loved Jesus, just like the Mary I know. 
 
2. 
Well, on that first Easter morning, somewhere on their walk from home to the grave, the two 
Marys crossed from one world into another.1 They went across the boundary and left the old 
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world where they as women had a limited role and limited value and were not consider reliable 
witnesses as far as society was concerned. They were crossing over from the old world where 
might made right, and hope was in short supply, and mercy and justice were only dreams, and 
those who were dead stayed dead. 
 
But Jesus, whom they watched die on the cross, and placed in a tomb with a giant stone in front 
of the opening, and guards stationed to keep him in, well, that Jesus was not there. An 
earthquake, an angel shining bright as the sun and seated on the stone that had been rolled 
away from the opening- these sights and sounds and shakings announced a new world, a 
shocking world, an unexpected world. 
 
In this new world, the angel said, “Do not fear.” Probably good advice upon seeing an angel 
throwing lightning bolts for the first time. But there was good news, the angel said. “He is not 
here, he has been raised, just as he said.” What a strange world. Someone has said, “the good 
news about Easter is that Jesus was raised from the dead. And the bad news about Easter is 
that Jesus was raised from the dead.” Life turns out to have more hope than we may have 
thought. And, it is a lot less nailed down than we have allowed for. 
 
They come to a graveyard and find life. It is their first step in finding the Risen Lord. It is odd 
how often we encounter God’s agents or even God’s own self in places of pain. It was Jesus 
who said when we feed the least of these, or give a drink of water to the least of these, or 
welcome the least of these, it is him we are serving. That is where he does his work. That is 
where we find him. Not at the empty grave, but in the new world that has come with his 
resurrection.  
 
“He is not here,” the Marys are told. But go on, go to Galilee, the angel says, he will meet you 
there. And so they turn around and run. They run to gather the disciples together, to be the 
first to testify to the resurrection. They obey their heavenly visitor…and that’s when Jesus 
appears. As they go out to share the good news that the old life has gone and new life has 
begun, as they race back toward Galilee, that’s when Jesus meets them. 
 
3. 
Galilee. Why Galilee? Could it be because that’s where Jesus had spent his own 
ministry….feeding the hungry with a few loaves and fishes, touching and healing the sick whom 
no one else would notice, welcoming the outcast, loving the unlovable, teaching God’s ways of 
mercy and grace, and demolishing the structures that kept people down and alone and fearful? 
Jesus was telling the Marys himself to go to Galilee where he would meet them with the others, 
where they would begin their new work to tell the world about the new life that had broken in 
and was making all things new. 
 
We gather here today to celebrate. For some of us this is the end of Lent when we have 
examined our lives and worked hard to get ourselves in better spiritual order. For some of us 
this is the climax of the year, the biggest celebration in the church. It may seem that Easter is 
our destination, that we have been climbing for months to get to this special day, and now 
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we’ve made it. The Easter ham baking in the oven right now and the egg hunt we will all enjoy 
in the playground after worship are the icing on the cake. 
 
But Jesus says, “Go to Galilee.” It’s not over. Easter is not the conclusion, it is the beginning. 
God is not done yet. Not done with the world that God loves, or done with you and me, whom 
God loves.  
 
Easter is more than comfort, more than assurance, more than a “Don’t worry, it will be OK.” 
Yes, death has been overcome, but Easter is dynamic and energetic and ongoing. It is the 
beginning. 
 
So, where is your Galilee? Where will you be going to serve those who need you? Whom will 
you be going to give a cup of cold water, a plate of hot food, a hug and a hello, an opportunity 
to heal and be made whole?  
 
We are on the way to Galilee here at Central- feeding the hungry, welcoming the children who 
need support through our reading program, housing homeless families for a week, sending our 
youth on mission trips, sending cards to the lonely, and learning to look out for those who are 
unnoticed. 
 
That’s where the resurrection becomes tangible and real and hope abounds and a new world 
begins to flourish. That’s where Jesus is already working… and inviting you to join him there.  
 
 
Two Marys thought they were going to the graveyard and the world suddenly became new. 
Happy Easter, see you in Galilee, with our Risen Lord. 


