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 On the first day of the week, 

at early dawn, the women  

who had come with Jesus from Galilee 

came to the tomb, 

taking the spices that they had prepared. 

They found the stone rolled away from the tomb, 

but when they went in, they did not find the body 

 

They came to console themselves by paying respect  

 

 to the teacher they loved—whom they had known 

 

How forlorn and deprived the women felt— 

  

Let us sit with Mary , 

And weep. 

 

Backs to the gaping sepulchral blackness,  

Dampness sneaks across the rocks 

To settle in our garments, 

In our souls. 

Our marrow collapses before 

The forlorn onslaught of 

The bleak invader, death 

 

We weep. 

 

What of his bones? 

Survivors of crucifixion 

Now broken?  

Now scattered? 

His flesh, 

Once plump with lively warmth, 

Now ripped? 

Now wrenched from a skeletal life, 

By wild and hungry beasts? 

 

We weep. 
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Bowing desultory heads and 

Shoving useless hands 

Between our knees, 

We survey the  

Funerary salves and spices 

Gathered next our hems, 

Disabused of solace, 

Pushed aside by bare feet. 

 

We weep 

 

I will sit with you, Mary, 

And weep. 

 

The poignancy of Easter is created by 

 

 mortality giving way to immortality. 

Something nearly incomprehensible. 

 In the shock and incomprehension of ceasing to exist 

  on earth 

We hope that nihilism is a lie— 

 That our lives and those of whom we have loved 

  are consequential not just blips on a universal 

   radar screen that disappear without a trace. 

The imagery of Spring’s renewal consoles us. 

 We contemplate this season’s renewing of 

   verdant and fruitful life. 

And think to ourselves,  
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 Ahhh, resurrection! 

  Every year the planet resurrects itself 

    to blossom, wilt, seed, lie dormant,  

     then bloom again. 

This concept is not resurrection. 

 Spring is the earth resuscitating itself— 

  dormancy is not death. 

Refoliation and blossoming are not resurrection. 

 Stop to think, 

  Not one of the disciples immediately 

   recognized Jesus in his  

    post-crucifixion appearances.  

Jesus was neither annihilated nor resuscitated  

 Jesus was changed. 

Death is less a door from one reality  

 to another 

  than it is an elevator lifting us to  

A new reality in the resurrection of Christ Jesus; 

    where the prophecy 

    of Isaiah speaks for God: 



4 

 

I am about to create new heavens 

and a new earth; 

the former things shall not be remembered 

or come to mind. 

But be glad and rejoice forever 

in what I am creating; 

 

Resurrection is the necessity of allowing all things  

 as they are known to us to die a natural death, 

  that they may be transformed supernaturally 

   —not resuscitated. 

As I said, 

 In his resurrection appearances, 

  Jesus was unrecognized by even his  

   most intimate companions— 

    yet we recognize the bloom on a rose bush in   

     spring is a rose—not the same as last    

      season’s but a rose. 

 we recognize the leaves on oak trees in the spring 

  as oak leaves,  

   not last year’s but oak leaves nonetheless. 

Jesus’ best friends did not recognize  

 his resurrected self. 

What does this tells us? 
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 As mortals not yet immortalized, we tend to insert the 

  known into our understanding of resurrection. 

    We want to see what we know. 

Resurrection, however, is 

  a cleavage between the known and what will be known, 

the Spirit asks  

"Why do you look for the living among the dead? 

He is not here, but has risen.” 

 

Resurrection is not merely repairing something shattered 

 

 by putting the pieces back together. 

 

One would see all the cracks and know it’s not new, 

 

 only a version of its former self. 

 

Resurrection does not repair what has been shattered 

  Resurrection changes it. 

As St. Paul says, 

And we all, who … 

contemplate the Lord’s glory,  

are being transformed into his image  

with ever-increasing glory,  

which comes from the Lord, who is the Spirit..
i
 

 

We who abide in Christ Jesus, 

 are already on the road to resurrection— 

  being changed from glory to glory by Spirit. 
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Which is to say that we ought not to confuse  

 resuscitation 

  with resurrection. 

They are distinct and incompatible. 

 When we hear “resurrection” 

  we often conceive a reanimation of the human body- 

   brought back to this life  

    as the person who has known this life. 

The truth is, who knows what we shall be, 

 as asks the disciple, John,  

  then answers,  saying, 

but we know that when he appears we shall be like him,  

for we shall see him as he is. 
ii
 

 

We believe. 

  

 We anticipate. 

 

We will not be abandoned only to turn in our graves 

 

 in an endless fertilizing cycle of  

  

   life, death, rebirth 

   

    or to blow endlessly about as ashes  

   

     scattered in the wind. 

 

We shall be like Jesus— 
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 occupying a new life  

 

  standing with all the   

  

   angels and saints 

  

    with all the communion of  believers 

   

     who have gone before us 

We shall be like him. 

 

 This is our cause for our Easter 

   

  hope and rejoicing. 

 

We shall be like Jesus— 

 

 Who loved more? 

  Who forgave more? 

   Who sacrificed more? 

    Who gained eternal life? 

Amen. 

 

 
                                                 
i
 2Cor 3.18, emphasis mine 

ii
 1 John 3:2-3 RSV 


