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Reading 

Matthew 28:1-10 (NRSV) 

After the sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went to see the 

tomb. 

And suddenly there was a great earthquake; for an angel of the Lord, descending from heaven, came and rolled back 

the stone and sat on it. His appearance was like lightning, and his clothing white as snow. For fear of him the guards 

shook and became like dead men. But the angel said to the women, ‘Do not be afraid; I know that you are looking 

for Jesus who was crucified. 

He is not here; for he has been raised, as he said. Come, see the place where he lay. Then go quickly and tell his 

disciples, “He has been raised from the dead, and indeed he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see 

him.” This is my message for you.’ 

So they left the tomb quickly with fear and great joy, and ran to tell his disciples. Suddenly Jesus met them and said, 

‘Greetings!’ And they came to him, took hold of his feet, and worshipped him. Then Jesus said to them, ‘Do not be 

afraid; go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.’  

 

Living into Possibilities 

It is good to be together on Easter morning. We come into community this morning with 

different experiences of Easter. The Easter story is grounded in the New Testament. It is the 

story of Jesus rising from the dead – of Jesus being resurrected - on Easter morning after being 

crucified on Friday.  

We come with our varying understandings of who Jesus was and who he wasn’t. We explore 

through our Unitarian Universalist lenses.   

As UUs, many of us are easily inspired by the leadership of Jesus’s earthly ministry. We know of 

Jesus as a social radical who challenged the systems of oppression in his time. He confronted the 

very rich and powerful – the very elite, maybe 1-2 % of the people - who controlled much of the 

land and wealth. He challenged both the Romans who had taken control of the region, and the 

Jewish elite whose formal rules and shallow piety excluded many.  

Those squeezed were craftsmen and peasants and Jesus was shaking things up on their behalf.  

He was raising ethical and moral questions – why are some favored over others? What might 

change the dynamic of oppressive rulers who were predatory, oppressive and exploitive?  

So historical Jesus was a social rebel, pressing for a new order. 
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Jesus did more than protest. He offered an alternative vision. In his Sermon on the Mount 

(Matthew 5:3-10), the Beatitudes, we hear, ‘Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the 

kingdom of heaven … blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness: for they will be 

filled…and a core tenet, blessed are the peacemakers: for they will be called children of God.’ 

Only a week before Easter Jesus enters Jerusalem for Passover with fanfare, his reputation 

preceding him. During the week he’d upset the order of the Temple, challenging the commercial 

markets. He’s put on trial by the authorities, found guilty and killed on Friday by crucifixion.  

That’s the lead up to Easter.  

Easter is a leap from these stories. Easter is about Jesus being resurrected from the dead, flesh 

and all by many accounts. Mary Magdalene and the other Mary could hold onto the resurrected 

Jesus’s feet. In some accounts he is seen walking and connecting with his followers, appearing 

and disappearing at will.  

It’s tempting to head to fact finding mode and ask about the validation. I invite you to suspend 

for just few minutes disbelief, counter proofs and denials about resurrection. Instead let’s try to 

imagine the experience his followers.  

These followers had chosen to trust the leadership of Jesus, in part in hope of their own rescue in 

light of oppression. They walked Jesus. As the authorities grew suspicious of Jesus, his followers 

too became suspect. The role of follower had offered them deep hope, and now all has been 

thrown into risk and turmoil. They’d hoped Jesus was the messiah they’d been waiting for. 

Maybe.   

And their leader has been brutally crucified. In a week, the hope and promise of this kingdom of 

God as an image for improving life here on earth has been shattered.  

It’s risky to hope. Hope is the sense of expectation that what we want to happen might actually 

occur. When we put energy into hope, there is a flip side – disappointment and even despair. In 

our lives we are often cautioned against taking the risks inherent in hope. From concerned 

friends do you ever hear or offer, “Don’t get your hopes up.” There is message of protection, and 

a bracing for the possible downside. Is hope worth the risks of these downsides? 

For these disciples, Good Friday is a day of dreams and hopes shattered. It’s a broken 

community in despair – in individual and collective pain. He was a promise of redemption, and 

the oppressive regime had once again prevailed. You sense they are drained of hope.  

In the early stages of grief and loss, hope is generally a ways off. Emptiness and shock don’t 

transition to hope quickly, and least not most of the time.  
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In our story we hear that Mary Magdalene and the other Mary, anticipating they will see Jesus, 

left the tomb quickly in fear and great joy.  Their fear is not so surprising. Yet we also hear there 

is great joy.   

Resurrection, the story of Easter, is about a deep and abiding hope for these broken followers.  

Mary Magdalene and the others see Jesus. Even touch Jesus. Maybe, just maybe, they can 

continue. Maybe Jesus will walk with them as they convey his messages of justice, and as they 

challenge authority and find ways to express God’s love for all. Hope is grounded in these 

possibilities.  

In his book Jesus, Justice and the Reign of God William Herzog sees the disciples may have 

interpreted the appearance of resurrected Jesus as God’s stamp of approval. Yes, you picked the 

right person to follow. Carry on. Yes, pressing for justice, even with the risks, has been worth it. 

Go in confidence and keep advocating for the kingdom of God – earth as in heaven.  

Jesus’s resurrection triggered a hope. It’s a story of fresh hope coming when fear could easily 

have dominated.  

This miracle of resurrection wasn’t primarily about life after death in heaven, but was about 

affirmation of a continued partnership with Jesus. The followers had a mission with this purpose 

came the energy that comes with hope. They believed their actions would matter. The believed 

their dreams were possible.  

Resurrection invites hope. Hope takes courage. To imagine new expectations meant facing fear.  

It took courage for the disciples and followers to buy-in to continued advocacy.  

Easter reminds us to visit the stories and symbols in our life that help us restore hope. When we 

face major challenges and minor bumps we need to reach for hope – to be reminded of hope. For 

many, resurrection is a powerful symbol that bold hopes and dreams have value. The story of 

that first Easter morning, a story passed down, has endured. It is the foundation of the Christian 

message.  

When we dare to hope, we begin to see all sorts of possibilities. In hope our imaginations are 

triggered. Might is be possible to picture things going well, or at least getting better? At our 

deepest points of grief and brokenness, maybe we can imagine hope will again be possible at 

some time.  

Easter is about holding on to the possibility, especially in light of limitations and loss.  

There are and will be fractures in our lives. Death to be sure. Too, we experience material losses 

in fires and foreclosures and jobs. We face injury and illness of our own and our loved ones and 

our pets. We have losses when relationships change. There is the loss in each choice we make, as 

we let go of paths not taken.  
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The more grounded our belief in our hopes, the wider the possibilities seem. At these moments, 

do we have the courage to be bold?  

What is your “go to” story or symbol that you rely on to remind you of hope and possibility?  

What stories and traditions help you? Images of renewal and rebirth – bulbs returning, new 

annuals planted? fruits in the fall after a season of growth?  Candles…music… a special 

snapshot pulling your heart to hope… 

Does it help to pause? … “To Not Just Do Something and Stand There?”(A reference to a 

reading used earlier in the service.) We hear in this reading, “Most of all, sense the pulse of life 

as it spins to grace with a truly new season of being.”   

Story and symbol offer a reference point for new possibilities – room for new truths to emerge. 

Like Jesus’s followers, hope moves on. Not completely anew, but integrating new 

understandings with our experiences. This is true individually, in our families, and in 

organizations. Art, music, poetry, old stories and the season of spring help us see glimpses of 

light in darkness.  

Beyond story and symbol, we are sources of hope to one another. Our UU lens helps us hear the 

community aspects of the Easter story. For these followers of Jesus, and the early Christians that 

continued the movement, Easter was a reminder they would need one another in the days ahead 

to make real this emerging hope, this hope they would find in the story of resurrection.  

We are one another’s reminders of hope. We find hope when we imagine and recall love as a 

prevailing relational force that makes hopes possible. It is through a sense of abiding love that 

bold visions of peace and respect that we find hope – that we sustain hope in ourselves and for 

one another.  

As disciples we spread hope to one another. We do so each time we hold out a hand, or offer an 

ear, or extend kindness. In these acts we are reminders to one another of what is good and what 

might be possible.   

Easter offers possibility. Spring offers possibility. We offer possibility to one another. Let us 

hold  our reminders of possibility and keep hope ‘at the ready,’ reminded not only today of what 

might be, but reminded all year – each day – each hour.   

May It Be So  


