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It is hard for us to overemphasize the unique 
character of God’s self-revelation in Jesus Christ, 
and so we must take a moment to remember. 

We profess him to be the Lord of heaven and 
earth. He is the Word God spoken at the dawn of 
creation. He is the author of the Big Bang and the 
One who brought gravity into being who, through 
its power, brought atom to atom, to swirl together 
until heat and pressure brought fire and light to 
darkness and emptiness.   

It is by Christ that these slow-motion fireworks 
called stars burned for billions of years; exploded 
across the heavens to make new, heavier elements 
so that these new elements of carbon, oxygen, iron, 
sulfur, and more swirled together and became the 
third rock from the sun we call Earth. Our planet 
coalesced from the dust of dead stars and, over the 
ages, through cycles of molten lava, a snowball 
planet, mountains rising and falling all by His word, 
until one day Jesus spoke a new word and when He 
said “Life” all that creeps and crawls, all that 
flowers and flies came into being. Nowhere else, 
that we can see, has been blessed with this word.  

It was this very same Jesus who is time beyond 
us, who is infinite in scope, grandeur and 
endurance. It is this Jesus who has just saved 
humanity from the eternal extinction. It is the very 
word of GOD who speaks a word, with Mary?! 

Mary is not a queen or matriarch, so she has no 
power. She is not a teacher or professor, so she has 
no insight. She is not wealthy. She is not anything 
that would make her the logical choice to be the 
first person to see the risen Christ – the one who 
has defeated death. She is not the respected 
reporter or voice of the people, who has the 
contacts to spread the news. She is not a priestess 
that can speak from authority to convince the 
people that Jesus is the Christ. 

To Jesus’ plan for redemption, she has no 
strategic value. But again, Jesus choice of 
conversation partners come from a different place 
than you or I might suspect. 

His choice to speak and appear to Mary says 
something critical about who this Lord of power is. 
He does not choose to appear before a large crowd, 
but one woman in pain. In the same manner that 
He was born, in a barn and witnessed by Shepherds, 
He comes to life for the second time. Not as a 
spectacle for the world to gawk at, but before 
humble people. He comes to a friend, as a friend.   

Jesus is a vintner whose fields crisscross the 
universe. He has found one vine in trouble, 
weeping with the weight of the world, and He is 
compelled to tend it. 

Jesus’ voice has this compelling nature but, it 
was not until He called her by name, that she awoke 
to the truth. 

In Mary’s case, it is not the angels nor an 
apostle or preacher that gives her the good news. 
It is the risen Christ Himself! Jesus reaches out to 
her personally and in some sense, in the end, that 
is the way all of us must hear it. 

We might hear of it from a preacher. Our 
Sunday school teacher can tell us the story. Our 
parents can pray with us at night and God can and 
does use all of us to do His work. But to accept it, to 
trust it, to believe it with everything we are and all 
that we have, only comes when, in the secret 
depths of our hearts we, as Mary did, hear Jesus call 
us by name.  

But in this life, even like Mary who saw Him in 
the flesh, we cannot fully cling to Him. We must 
hold on in faith. Jesus will not force Himself upon 
us. 
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This is the other surprising part of Jesus’ 
behavior. Not only has He come to a single person 
of no account in the world, Mary, to offer her 
consolation but, after greeting her, there is no 
warm embrace. He tells Mary, “Don't hold on to 
me!” Mary must live by faith. In fact, He does not 
tell Mary to tell people of His resurrection, but of 
His coming ascension! 

His first announcement upon His arrival is to tell 
us He is leaving?!  What He wants Mary to know, 
and us to know as well, that even in the face of the 
resurrection, even if you have laid eyes on the Lord 
Himself, you still walk by faith and not by sight. And 
that faith is a choice we make every day to see the 
world through His eyes or ours. 

Think for a moment about last week’s March 
Madness game between Texas A&M and the 
University of Northern Illinois. 

Undoubtedly A&M fans started leaving when 
the University of Northern Illinois was up by 12 
points with 34 seconds left. After all, no one has 
ever come back from such a huge deficit. No one, 
ever. I have been watching March Madness for 40 
years and I have never seen anything like it. Even 
the A&M coach was shaking his head in disbelief. 

But somehow, beyond belief, it happened. And 
now the next team who finds themselves so far 
behind, they can believe as well.  They will play with 
the belief that victory can be theirs, even if it seems 
naïve and hopeless. 

It is easy to be angry. It is easy to see the world 
and be despondent and to shed tears of sorrow. 
And indeed at times we should.  

Mary’s tears were ones of sadness, yes, but also 
of desolation. She was asked twice why she is 
weeping, for her tears are twofold. Tears for the 
loss of a friend and tears for the loss of hope. 

They are filled with dashed hopes for the world. 
Hopes dashed for justice, for the people. Hopes 
dashed that the hungry would be filled and the sick 
would be cured. Hopes dashed of peace for the 
world. Hopes destroyed that a world sick with sin, 

death, hatred, and evil would be cleansed and 
God’s blessed intentions for all creation would be 
restored. Mary wept tears for us all. 

But perhaps Jesus question, “why are you 
weeping?” was also meant for us. 

I believe there was more than consolation in 
Jesus’ words. Jesus is asking Mary a real question 
that comes right back to us. Jesus is asking Mary to 
think what she believes about Him. She had seen 
Him perform miracles; in fact, He cast 7 demons 
from her. Undoubtedly she knew of His power to 
raise Lazarus, and of His prophecies of His own 
death and resurrection. She followed Him and 
called Him Lord, thereby professing her faith and 
trust in Him. 

He is inviting her to think more about what she 
believes about Him and that, if she believed before, 
does she still believe, even in His death, that He is 
the One. Perhaps, if she did, her tears would not be 
so despondent. 

And so, I think Jesus’ question is the same for 
us. We should be playing to win, believing that, like 
Texas A&M, victory can always come. Except in our 
case, it will come not by sinking three pointers but 
by the power of God and the love of Christ. 

Even though we live in a world with death and 
defeat, and we stand with people in sorrow, 
ultimately we are people not of the crucifixion but 
of the resurrection. We are not people of sorrow 
but of joy. We are not people of exclusion but of 
welcome. We are not people of fear but of courage. 
We are not people of cynicism but of hope.  We are 
not people of hatred but of love. 

We are not people of judgment but of grace and 
forgiveness.  Because the grace we have been given 
is beyond, beyond belief! 

Once again Jesus shows us the depth of His 
grace by how He responded upon His return from 
the dead. For His is not the only story. Just last year, 
a woman returned from the dead. 

Noela Rukundo left Burundi to find a better life 
in Australia. She met her new husband there who 
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had fled the Congo. Together they forged a happy 
new life and God blessed them with two children.  
But one day she was abducted in broad daylight, 
blindfolded, driven for 30 minutes, and strapped to 
a chair. 

“You woman, what did you do for [your 
husband] to pay us to kill you?”  

She of course did not believe them until they 
allowed her to listen in to a conversation they were 
having with her husband. They said, “we already 
have her” and then she heard her husband’s voice 
come from the other line which ended with “kill 
her!” 

Fortunately for Noela, her husband had 
unknowingly hired assassins who have enough 
scruples to not kill innocent women on principle.  

Imagine how Noela Rukundo felt a few weeks 
later as she sat in a car outside her home in 
Melbourne, watching as the last few mourners filed 
out of her own funeral.  Imagine how she felt when 
she finally spotted her husband and stepped out of 
her car. As her husband put his hands on his head 
in horror, she shouted, “Surprise! I’m still alive!” 

“I’m sorry for everything!” he wailed, but it was 
too late.  

He pleaded guilty and was sentenced to nine 
years in prison. Imagine the sense of satisfaction 
she had in being able to appear like a ghost at her 
own funeral, as a way to exact a small measure of 
justice from her husband. Who can blame her? I 
certainly cannot. But with Christ, things were 
different.            

He did not say “Surprise! I’m still alive!” He did 
not send us to jail or to Hell for that matter. He 
prayed forgiveness for His killers. He called Mary by 
name and He said to the disciples, to you and to me 
“Peace be with you.” Amen. 

 


