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May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts be acceptable in your sight, O Lord, our 
strong rock and our redeemer.  
 
Here we are, another Easter Vigil celebrated in the midst of this pandemic.  

Lent was really long, right? Like…a year long.  

Or at least, so it has felt for me.  

A long walk in the wilderness, and goodness,  

do I need some resurrection tonight!  

This year we hear the story from Mark’s point of view.  

This passage is considered the original ending of the gospel,  

which certainly seems an odd way to finish.  

The women go to the tomb to anoint and properly bury Jesus’ body,  

only to discover the tomb open and  

to encounter a young man who tells them  

that Jesus is no longer there, but is resurrected.  

This news alone would leave my head spinning.  

Remember, these women watched and witnessed Jesus dying on the cross.  

They saw him die. They wailed and wept.  

They are in a space of extreme sorrow and grief.  

And now, suddenly a stranger is telling them that Jesus is alive  

and commands them to go, tell his disciples and Peter that [Jesus] is going 

ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see him, just as he told you.  

In a very natural response to a traumatic experience,  

the women flee from the tomb,  

for terror and amazement had seized them;  

and they said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid.  
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And that is the end. It seems as though empire has won and evil prevailed.  

For if the women left in fear and told no one,  

then the good news that Christ is Risen is lost. 

 

But clearly, at some point, the women shared the news.  

They followed the call, and returned to Galilee.  

Because Mark was able to tell this story.  

Perhaps, once the shock and trauma of all the events  

of those days had settled a bit, they found their way to Peter  

and the other disciples and told them of the call  

to return to Galilee and find Jesus there.  

I don’t think Mark ended his telling of the Gospel  

attempting to mislead or misguide us.  

Mark’s ending is intentional and abrupt.  

Remember, Mark is the Gospel of immediacy.  

It fits that he would end the story as quickly as he begins it.  

He wants us to sit in this space of unfinished business, of discomfort.  

Notice that the resurrected Jesus does not enter this story at all.  

It tells of the resurrection, but there are no direct  

witnesses to the resurrected Christ.  

And that is the space that we sit in today.  

We have heard the good news of Jesus  

rising from the dead, we proclaim it joyfully,  

and yet, none of us were  

direct witnesses of that event.  



	 	 	 3 

And so the question that remains is this:  

how will we and how do we respond to that news?  

Will we flee or will we follow? 

 

Because to follow Jesus means to pick up the cross –  

an instrument of torture placed upon those who would seek  

to dismantle the power of empire,  

those who were considered enemies of the state,  

and in the case of the people of faith surrounding him,  

placed upon the one who would  

critique the rigidity of the institution  

and completely reverse the status quo.  

To follow Jesus means to pick up that cross –  

to bear the weight of the systems we inhabit  

and in which we participate – systems that have proven unjust,  

oppressive, and traumatic for those very people  

that Jesus invited us to love –  

the poor, the sick, the imprisoned,  

the hungry, the voiceless, the powerless.  

And until we allow ourselves to be lifted on the cross,  

to die to the idea that the structures and systems of empire  

can ever lead to a just world,  

we will remain weighed down and imprisoned.  
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The liberation Jesus calls us to is to crucify our belief  

that we can reach the kin-dom of God without first dying to self.  

The liberation Jesus calls us to is waking up to the reality  

that religion wed with unacknowledged power and privilege  

will inhibit true growth and grace.  

The liberation Jesus calls us to is that to love  

is to walk amongst and with the people  

and the rest of creation considered unworthy  

of place, power, grace, and dignity. //// 

To follow Jesus is to pick up the cross – and that is incredibly scary and risky.  

Because it requires that much work.  

The work of your whole life. The gift of your very being.  

To flee would be so much easier.  

But where do we start?  

The young man commands the women to tell the disciples to meet Jesus in Galilee  

– the place where their calls to discipleship first began,  

and the place where we first meet Jesus in Mark’s gospel.  

It is an invitation to start again. The story becomes a circle.  

And we participate in that circle each year  

as we return to this story and retell it –  

we grant ourselves the opportunity to choose,  

like the disciples, the Way of Jesus all over again.  

To renew our commitment.  

We mark this through our baptismal covenant,  

with the vows we just revisited and reclaimed.  
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And these vows mark for us the Way of the Cross,  

the lens through which we view the world and act within it.  

They call us to pronounce our faith in a Triune God  

and commit to resisting evil.  

These vows mark for us practicing prayer and worship 

and proclaiming the Good News.  

They call us to seek and serve all others,  

striving for justice and peace  

among all people,  

with respect for the dignity  

of every human being.  

They are a Way of Love shown to us through the Way of the Cross,  

and given life anew through the Way of the Resurrection,  

which always leads back to love.  

As we begin these days of Eastertide, take time to reflect upon our vows –  

I challenge us to write down specific ways we can live into them this year.  

How will we strive for justice?  

How will we proclaim the Good News?  

And then, all that remains is to make the choice 

– will we flee, or will we follow?  

 
Amen. 
 
 
 
	


