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Let’s face it, when you stop and think about it, we live in a country filled with “good news.” Listen to any of the three Presidential candidates and they will tell you “good news”—or they will tell you that once he or she is elected that that, in itself, will be “good news.” Or, turn on your favorite news channel or open your favorite newspaper and there it is: the “good news” of the day. It may be buried under stories about the sagging economy, the war in Iraq or the latest corruption scandal, but there is some good news there: a life saved, a disaster diverted, or a hopeful sign of a better time ahead.

Of course, this good news we read about in our newspapers or hear about on our radios and televisions pales in comparison to that “good news” first heard on this day many years ago. The news of how Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went to the tomb. And you know this tomb. It’s the tomb where Jesus of Nazareth, a man born in Bethlehem, baptized in the Jordan River, and executed on a hill outside of Jerusalem, was buried. And these women were not going to the tomb expecting good news. Before the crucifixion they may have been looking for good news, but not afterwards. The two Mary’s must have wondered how did we get here—how did we come to this moment in time? They knew the scriptures; they had listened to Jesus’ teachings. They knew the story and how they thought it would end. 

It was, after all, an epic story. The kind of story that Cecil B. DeMille or David Lean would have made into a stunning film, or that Richard Wagner or even John Williams might have turned into a beautiful and moving opera. An epic story about a loving God who in a time before time decided to create a world. We are not told why, but for whatever reason, God made a world, this world, and filled it with all sorts of things. But something was missing, there was nothing that looked like God—so God added two new things, a man and a woman, who could keep God and each other company. 

Not surprisingly, God loved these two creatures, and loved them more than anything else. So, you can imagine the hurt and dismay when these two creatures got together behind God’s back and disobeyed the one restriction that God had placed on them. Things quickly changed. While most of creation still loved God, these humans began to focus more on themselves—learning new things. The more they learned to do for themselves, the less they depended on God. Day after day, God would reach out to try to spend time with them, but they were too busy. Eventually, they forgot all about God. They began to think and act as if they had made themselves. By this point, the creatures that God loved most had discovered hatred, jealousy, and fear and had transformed these feelings into murder, theft, and war. Of course, God wanted to put an end to it, but there was one problem. When God created those two human beings in God’s divine image, they were given free-will. And this trait had been carried from generation to generation. There was nothing short of death that God could do to take back that freedom.

Over time, God kept reaching out in love, extending a hand to try and guide these people home. God helped them to choose leaders, priests, judges and kings. And when this wasn’t enough, God sent prophets to try and help these creatures to see the light. But, that too failed. So, God came up with another plan. God would send a Son, an only son and that son would live among the people in such a way that surely, they would see and understand all that God hoped for them. Entering into this world as an infant, full of promise, this son, whom the world called Jesus, grew into a man. It was Good news.

Of course, the world and those living in it were pretty comfortable with how things were. The people in power knew how to navigate the system and decided that it suited them just fine. The poor, the excluded, the outsiders, were more open to Jesus’ message. Many, however, we merely confused. They hoped that Jesus was the long awaited Messiah—the one who would restore the realm of God on earth—but his actions were not what they hoped or expected. His followers began to have doubts. Had they made a mistake about this man Jesus? Had they wasted three years following him around Galilee and Judea? One of his own disciples, Judas, decided to cash Jesus in for the reward money offered by those who feared his teachings and lifestyle and wanted him dead. And one of Jesus’ closest disciples decided near the end that he was better off denying that he even knew Jesus. So, betrayed and abandoned, God’s son died on the cross. The earth shook, the sky turned dark, and the situation seemed hopeless. Those who feared Jesus felt vindicated. If this man had been God’s son, why did he not save himself? Removing Jesus’ corpse from the cross, the women and men who were his friends and followers, placed Jesus’ body in the tomb. What would God do next? What had happened to the good news? Well, here it is and it is the reason we are here today:

“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 an earthquake; for an angel of the Lord, descending from heaven, came and rolled back the stone and sat on it.” 

The stone was rolled away. That giant stone that held Jesus trapped in the tomb was gone. How many of us from time to time have felt trapped behind a giant stone—a stone that keeps us from being the person that God wants us to be. And, what is that stone? Is it our ego—our need for power and control? Or, is it not believing in ourselves? Is it alcohol? Is it food? Is it fear? Is it nostalgia? Is it stupidity? What is the stone that blocks the door for us? What is it that keeps us trapped in the tomb? What is our stone? Because as long as it’s there, we are trapped in the tomb and not experiencing life on the other side.

The two Mary’s discovered that Jesus’ body was no longer in the tomb. The women knew that this event, the resurrection, sent all human hope reeling. Seeing the son die on the cross, God had to do something. How could God redeem this godforsaken moment in history? God needed another plan and so, through the resurrection, God created good news yet again. 

See, the meaning if the resurrection isn’t simply about the empty tomb, or shouting “Christ is risen!” The resurrection is a statement about humanity and the world. God did not give up on us. Each of us is precious in God’s sight. Through the resurrection, evil has been defeated, and life in all its fullness has been unleashed upon an unsuspecting world. The stone that trapped Jesus in the tomb has been rolled away. And with it, the stone that held each one of us back has been rolled away too. That’s the Good News. The stone was rolled away. “Christ is risen! Indeed.”
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