Luke 24.1-12 – EASTER SUNDAY C - SVLC – April 4, 2010
Grace to you and peace from the one who has conquered death and the grave, Jesus the Christ.  He is not dead but has risen!  Alleluia.  AMEN.

The women at the tomb remembered--Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James and the other women with them--the Gospel text says that the women at the tomb remembered when Jesus words were recalled to them!  “Oh yeah….”

Micah, our 4-year-old does this sometimes.  When we put the pressure on him to remember something--maybe it’s “Where are we going after church Micah?” or “What’s Carol Anderson’s dog’s name” or “How do you say goodbye in Spanish?”  And poor Micah (under the gun) is scratching his head and trying to remember.  So we help him out -- “We’re going to the park after church.”  Or “Howie is Carol’s dog.” Or “Good-bye in Spanish is adios or hasta manana.”  And then like the women at the tomb, he remembers.  “Oh yeah…that’s wite!”  Or sometimes he goes, “Ah, I was just being silly.”  He knew that.

Easter morning 2010!  Don’t you remember what Jesus said?  We knew this about Jesus, we were just being silly.   Re-membering is what we do this Easter morning.  Re-membering literally means putting back together the member parts.  Putting the pieces back together.  The women at the tomb came to cover the dead body with spices and ointments, grieving their loss.  Instead they ended up remembering.
They came to carefully cover the surface of Jesus’ body.  

Ponder that image for a moment: anointing a dead body with spices and oils.  What a loving act, first of all.  How might we learn from these women?  How might we all bring love and goodness, sweet smells and physical touch, and just our simple but profound presence to places of death and grief in our world--death of hope, death of spirit, death of peace, death of trust, death of health, death of joy?  So many places of death in our world--how might we be more like Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James and the other women?  [pause]  

Some churches out there, call church off on Easter Sunday.  Can you imagine?  They do an Easter Vigil on Saturday night, and then Sunday morning--because that’s when all the shelters and soup kitchens are closed for Easter--they go downtown and pass out sandwiches and shampoo and socks and just offer their simple but profound presence to all those who are most forgotten, especially on Easter Sunday.

How might we be more like Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James and the other women?  And not just by bringing service and love, but also by remembering Jesus’ words.  
We don’t just cover the surface of Jesus’ body with good stuff.  Through the resurrection, Jesus’ body becomes part of us!  Talk about terrifying and glorious all in one!  
Yes, yes.  Through the resurrection Jesus shows up in you and me.  Again, why we worship in the round at Easter.  Because Jesus shows up in you and me.  I know the resurrection of Christ is real, because I see you, because you are here.  Christ lives in you, not because of anything you’ve done (as many good things that you’ve done)…or anything I’ve done.  Jesus’ spirit fills our bodies because that’s where and how Jesus has chosen to dwell. Paul writes in Romans, “You are in the Spirit, since the Spirit of God dwells in you.”  AMEN?  You are the Body of Christ, we are the Body of Christ!  I often like to say that Christians see the world with different lenses.  Well, it’s Jesus Christ who wrote that new prescription.  We can see Christ in one another, in the face of the stranger, in the beauty of the earth, not because we’ve got great vision--we’re all blind with sin--but because Christ has given us new eyes, a new way of seeing, through the power of the resurrection!
The women went to lovingly cover the surface of Christ.  But they came back being Christ for the world, telling the story, overcome by joy, amazement, I’m sure some fear, but they were transformed from just covering the surface of Jesus to becoming Christ’s hands and feet and voice for this world.  Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James and the other women, like us, not only see differently now, but become Christ’s hands and feet and voice in this world where death is still all around.  Our new lenses don’t allow us to see through all the pain in this world, detached walking on Jesus clouds.  In fact the opposite, because the power of the resurrection now pumps in our veins, we are able to see ever more clearly the suffering of this world, and we go directly to it, and we become resurrection presence, resurrection power, for all the hurt.    

That’s what happens when you remember this Easter morning!  “Oh yeah…that’s wite.”  Jesus said he’d do this and now it’s happening.  Now we remember -- in the Word in the Meal in the Water.  Now we remember, now we are put back together not through wonders of science and technology, but through the words of Christ:  “You are forgiven, you are loved, you are sent.”  We go now, like Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James and the other women, we go now to tell the world -- through our actions -- Christ is alive, death has been conquered, Alleluia!  AMEN!              
