
Year B Easter Day  

Acts 10: 34-43 

Corinthians 15: 1-11 

Mark 16: 1-8 

 

May the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be 

always acceptable to you, my Lord, my strength and my redeemer. 

Amen. 

I do so love John’s version of the resurrection, and as I look over the four 

Easter Day sermons I have so far written and preached, I have always chosen 

to use John’s gospel. It is an option for the gospel reading for Easter Sunday 

every year.  

But today, I thought we should explore what is perhaps the least popular 

gospel reading of the resurrection; the gospel of Mark, the gospel we follow in 

this year in our lectionary cycle. 

Mark’s version is unsettling, it is brief, and doesn’t mention the risen Christ, 

and we get no mention of the disciples, not even of Peter, whom I talked about 

on Thursday evening. 

Mark has the women centre-stage. Three of them. Mary Magdalene, Mary the 

mother of James, and Salome are the three key characters. These women are 

very practical.  

As soon as they are able, which would have been after sunset on the Sabbath, 

as that is when sabbath ends and a new day starts in Jewish tradition, they 

would have been out in the shops and market stalls to buy spices and probably 

some oil. They made a plan to go to the tomb at daybreak to do what needed 

to be done when someone died. They planned to wash the body of Jesus and 

anoint him with spices – the traditional funeral rites of that time.  

 



The women were very brave. They were going to a tomb of a man found guilty 

and executed for trying to overthrow the Roman presence in Palestine. By 

going to the tomb they could have put themselves in a dangerous situation. 

The women, practical as ever, as they walked towards the tomb, talked about 

the one remaining problem… There was a heavy stone in front of the tomb, 

and they doubted that even the three of them would be able to shift it. 

They had no need to find a solution; to their surprise the stone had already 

been rolled away. All three entered the tomb, seemingly without hesitation – I 

guess they had performed this loving act for many people and weren’t too 

bothered about the sight of a dead body – and instead of finding Jesus 

wrapped in a linen body cloth, they saw a man dressed in a white robe, seated 

at the right side. A messenger from God, an angel.  

It was that unexpected sight that shocked them.  He told them not to be 

alarmed, Jesus had risen. The women were to go and tell the disciples to go 

and meet Jesus in Galilee as Jesus had told them to do. 

Understandably, at this point the women’s confidence and practical approach 

evaporated and they fled, in terror and amazement, and said nothing to 

anyone. Who can blame them?  

The women may not have known who of the disciples betrayed Jesus, or if it 

was, in fact, more than one of the twelve that could not be trusted. We can 

understand why they didn’t immediately go and tell the disciples, even if they 

knew where they were hiding. We do know that the women did get over their 

shock and fear, and became the first evangelists, spreading the good news of 

the resurrection of Jesus. 

Mark does not explain anything, and there is some time between the women 

leaving the tomb at breakneck speed and the appearance amongst them of the 

risen Lord. 

The action of God, in the dark of the tomb, that transformational act of 

resurrection, was and remains a mystery. Even now, centuries later, no human 

narrative can contain it, and no painting can truly capture it, try as they might. 

God worked to bring life out of death.  Somehow, beyond our knowing, God 

enacted salvation through the resurrection of Jesus, the Christ, the anointed 



one. In the earliest traditions of the church Jesus was said to have trampled 

down the doors of Hades and release all those who had died. Early art work 

shows Jesus leading Adam and Eve and the prophets out of Hades, with the 

gates of Hades and the locks and bolts scattered on the ground. 

In Greek, the word for resurrection is ‘Anastasis’. Anastasis is plural and relates 

to many people being raised. The Greek for Ascension is used when only one 

person is raised.  

So, although we focus on the resurrection of Christ at Easter, resurrection 

implies that all the dead were raised from Hades, and death no longer had the 

same meaning. From this we get our understanding of Christ’s saving power, of 

life after our physical death. 

God’s action, in that resurrection, that happened at that specific time and in 

that specific place, changed the whole human race, not just forward from that 

time, but backward to its start! Christ’s resurrection is also about our liberation 

from death, in the past, in the present and in the future. 

This is mystery, and no amount of human thought is ever likely to understand 

it. We are not asked to. However, the actions of God, in that tomb, are 

something that we wish to celebrate, to declare as part of the good news.  

The good news does not spare us from our mortality. As we have seen and 

experienced in this last year, from COVID-related deaths, and sadly deaths 

from other diseases that every year end the lives of those we love, there is still 

grief and despair in our world. Living through this past year may, for some 

people feel like Holy Saturday, a liminal time between and old way of living and 

a new way, yet to be experienced, but promised.  

Grief and despair, inhumanity, greed for power or riches beyond 

comprehension, still stalk our earth. As we have seen on our news 

programmes, there are humans who wish to harm others through violence, 

oppression and war. There is still grief and despair in the world. 

However, Christ’s resurrection is the hope we share with the world. Things 

have been difficult, things have been painful, there have been times of 

darkness. But we know that light is stronger than darkness, light will always 

overcome the dark; hope has triumphed over despair. Life has proven stronger 



than death. Hope is powerful. It is an active verb; hope is the steps we take to 

build a better future, the small and big steps we take that bring God’s kingdom 

down to earth... Hope brought the fearful disciples out of their hiding places to 

share in Christ’s resurrection. 

When we recall and reflect on the courage and practical nature of those three 

women as they walked to the tomb, does it give us the courage to spread the 

good news as they did, to spread the joy of the Easter message? 

Each new day Christ offers us the chance of resurrection through our 

participation in bringing God’s kingdom down to earth, one loving action at a 

time. 

As we live through these COVID times, akin to living through Holy Saturday, we 

can reflect on the promised resurrection of our lives, when eventually all the 

restrictions are lifted. I invite you to ponder and pray on what your life may 

look like after such a resurrection. Does it help you to commit to living a 

different life in some way, … after your resurrection?  

I pray you may find in your relationship with our loving God a way for God to 

guide you, for you to understand what or who it is God has called you to be in 

this world, as an agent of the risen Christ. Take time in your prayer life to talk 

with God, to be silent and listen for God’s word to you. 

We can be confident of the presence of Christ, of a Christ who died and rose 

again; of a Christ who loves us and no matter how low or bad we get, is there 

to help us rise again, to see what is possible.  

And even at our last, we can be certain of a life beyond death and today our 

hearts can be filled with joy as we say, 

 ‘Christ is risen, Alleluia! Christ is risen indeed. Alleluia, Alleluia!’ 

 


