
Easter Day – 2022               Reverend Nathan Carr 

Gospel: John 20:1-18 or Luke 24:1-12 

Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb and 
saw that the stone had been removed from the tomb. 2So she ran and went to Simon Peter and the 
other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved, and said to them, “They have taken the Lord out of the 
tomb, and we do not know where they have laid him.” 3Then Peter and the other disciple set out 
and went toward the tomb. 4The two were running together, but the other disciple outran Peter 
and reached the tomb first. 5He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, but 
he did not go in. 6Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the tomb. He saw the 
linen wrappings lying there, 7and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not lying with the linen 
wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. 8Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb first, 
also went in, and he saw and believed; 9for as yet they did not understand the scripture, that he 
must rise from the dead. 10Then the disciples returned to their homes. 

11But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into the 
tomb; 12and she saw two angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at 
the head and the other at the feet. 13They said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She said 
to them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have laid him.” 14When 
she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know that it 
was Jesus. 15Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you looking for?” 
Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me 
where you have laid him, and I will take him away.” 16Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned and 
said to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). 17Jesus said to her, “Do not hold on 
to me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I 
am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 18Mary Magdalene went 
and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord”; and she told them that he had said these 
things to her. 

In the name… 
 
All is grace.  Today is an odd day, dear friends.  The one whom we put to death three days ago, 
is now standing in our midst.  In Genesis, God creates a world, commissions Adam to name a 
rolodex of animals, causes Adam to sleep the sleep of death, and resurrects a church on the other 
side—her name is Eve.  In the Gospels, Jesus creates a Kingdom, is commissioned to rename the 
names—stone temples become the Temple of his body; bread and wine become body and blood; 
He then offers himself to death, and resurrects a church on the other side—her name is the City 
of God.  But let us be clear about the resurrection for a moment:  a staged resurrection would 
have us all playing church this morning—passing around some tasteless biscuits in hopes of 
ameliorating some guilt that we’re not doing enough.  That’s not the testimony of Scripture.  
This is real.  We  don’t get happy thoughts, friends, from tasteless biscuits.  Jesus is after 
something far deeper than merely managing our American guilt.  He wants transformation.  He 
wants us to live forever—a statement that has far less to do with a timeline and more to do with a 
certain quality.  He wants to give us a new body.  This is real.   
 



We joined Mary in the dark last night.  We joined her in early dawn this morning at the outdoor 
chapel.  Jesus is the great gardener after all, whether we recognize him or not.  I find myself in 
the disciples, unfortunately.  We all went home confused.  Thick-headed, we are.  May we 
instead be found in Mary once again today—she stayed, and for her faithful presence was 
presented with two angelic beings.  Angels always tell the truth.  “Why would you weep on this 
day?” they seem to pose.  This is the eighth day of Creation!  The world is made anew!  It was 
one angel who was placed as a sentry when we were exiled from Eden, but we get two angels 
when we are now welcomed back in!  Mary was first witness to the realization that the happiest 
of all days had just swallowed her whole.   
 
Let us be clear, dear friends.  There is sin and brokenness in this world.  Fear, prejudice, 
intolerance, wild injustice and inequity, and sin.  Jesus didn’t stage a drama for our inspiration.  
Jesus didn’t stage a concert to which we bring our Zippos, iPhones, and candles.  Jesus didn’t 
show up fashionably late to an already-great party.  He came to raise the dead.   
 
Massive doctrine, which leads to heightened and beautiful truths—the greatest of which is this.  
Your relationship to everything in this world—God first and all the way down is grace, grace, 
unerring grace.  Your relationship to your friends and enemies is now grace.  Your relationship 
to politics and paying bills is now grace.  Your relationship to taxes and tariffs is now grace.  
Whether in triumph or in tiredness, it is grace all the way down.  The body of sin no longer has a 
hold on you.  The body of Christ now envelopes you.  And so to this altar of grace we now turn 
with heads held high—for our redemption draws nigh.  The Lord is Risen indeed. Alleluia. 
 
Jesus enters into a tribal world of divisions with the pure milk of his Gospel of sin-eradication 
and reconciliation.  Into a world that prizes greed and bases friendships upon it, he declares that 
there is neither rich nor poor in the Kingdom of heaven.  All are rich in Christ.  Into a world that 
preys upon fear and instability, he declares peace, for we have NOTHING to fear in a Kingdom 
of perpetual joy.  Into a world that places 20-foot walls around every difference that we can find, 
he brings Jericho destruction to those walls by saying, there is neither Jew nor Greek—but all are 
One in Christ.  The church exists in part to show the foolishness of this world’s attempt at 
assuring you that the world would be a far better place if everyone was just like you.  But you’re 
not the cornerstone—He is.  Oh, there’s conformity in this world.  It is conformity to a crucified 
Savior who said Rome’s world system simply won’t do.  I give myself for the life of the world.  
And the difference is not your genius in joining arms with Jesus.  The difference is mercy. 
 
Jesus this morning teaches us the very essence of love by giving us resurrection.  In doing so, he 
places the essence of religion exactly where it should be so as to leave no confusion about its 
purpose in our lives and in this world.  First notice what religion is NOT: 
 

1. Jesus does not say that religion is, in the end, God’s affirmation of your already well-
lived lives that he honors with a biscuit and a splash of wine at the end.   

2. Jesus does not say that religion is, in the end, the best organized attempt at starting 
lots of non-profits. 

3. Jesus does not say that religion is, in the end, the best way to kick bad habits. 
4. Jesus does not say that religion is, in the end, the best way to teach your kids good 

habits. 



 

And while those things may flow out of religion and have overlap, religion is nothing without 
love, and senseless without a cosmic initiator—God.  Religion is the beautiful tapestry of 
worldwide orphans (Jesus’ word) responding to the love of God that is ours in resurrection.  And 
notice that the love of God is very specific.  It originates in God.  God is a community, or our 
own community is senseless; no, it doesn’t even exist!  It is God:  Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 
that alone can be the wellspring of your own love for your babies.  God had already loved 
himself for all of eternity.  He loved his ever-begotten Son in whom dwells all the richness of 
Deity.  His Love so perfect, that the Love is very God itself—the Holy Spirit.  The God who 
was, is, and ever will be a Triune community spilled over one day, and we call it earth.  The God 
who was, is, and every will be a Triune community spilled over one day, and we call it humanity.  
The God who was, is, and ever will be a Triune community spilled over one day, and we call it 
the Church.  Here’s how Jesus describes it this morning:  “I will not leave you orphaned; I am 
coming to you.”  Here’s how Jesus describes it this morning:  “20On that day you will know that I 
am in my Father, and you in me, and I in you.”  And again, here’s how Jesus describes it this 
morning:  “You know him, because he abides with you, and he will be in you….to be with you 
forever.” 

The Trinity IS love.  You are in the Trinity.  Therefore, love.  Doctrine is not esoteric and dry.  
Doctrine is the very wellspring of love.  It is in that love that we keep his commandments.  It is 
in that love that we cultivate new habits of love and purpose.  It is in that love that we serve those 
in need.  It is in that love that we disciple our children.  But the essence is LOVE.  Women and 
men fully alive to the love of God—therein lies the glory of our great God. 

Then comes the end, when he hands over the kingdom to God the Father, after he has destroyed 
every ruler and every authority and power. 25For he must reign until he has put all his enemies 
under his feet.26The last enemy to be destroyed is death. 

And at this altar, we respond to his most loving and important commandment of all—to feast 
upon his love.  To feast upon his person.  To feast upon this Triune community who was, and is, 
and ever shall be WORLD WITHOUT END, Amen.  A blessed Easter this truly is—resurrection 
has won.  You are now one with the God of the universe. 

In the name… 


