
 
 

My Sermon from last Sunday April 12, 2020 ‘Easter Day’  ~  “The Choices of Easter” 
 

 I speak to you on this Day of the Resurrection in the name of the risen Christ.  Amen. 

 

Today is a holy day.  Today is a triumphant day.  Today is a day of HOPE. 

 

I look around this morning at the empty church and I have a choice.  

  

I can be sad that you are not here OR I can be happy that you are safe at home OR in the words of 

Jouni, I can be happy at all the gas money you are saving.  

  

I can be sad that none of us can have our Easter communion this morning OR I can be joyful that 

we can feast on the word. 

 

I can be sad that our Easter is so very different this year OR I can be filled with hope as the power 

of the risen Christ is with us. 

 

This Easter morning, I choose JOY.  I choose HAPPINESS.  I choose HOPE.  I choose to live today in 

the power of the Risen Christ and in the triumph of the resurrection. 

 

We have already sung “JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TODAY” and we will end the service this morning with  ~ 

“Christ is Risen, Christ is risen!  Tell it with a joyful voice. 

 Christ has burst his three days’ prison, 

let the whole wide earth rejoice! 

 Death is conquered, we are free, Christ has won the victory.” 

 

I thank Deacon Anne for proclaiming the gospel about that first Easter.  The passage is from 

John’s gospel. 

   

Journey with me back to that day nearly 2000 years ago.  Jesus was crucified between 30 – 33AD, 

outside of the city walls of Jerusalem on the site known as ‘Golgotha’ (“Place of The Skull”).  He 

was then buried below the hill in a garden and he was placed in a new tomb belonging to Joseph 

of Arimathea.  Both Nicodemus and Joseph wrapped the body of Jesus with spices in linen cloths, 

carried the body to the tomb, and laid the body on a stone shelf in the new tomb, and sealed the 

tomb with a large heavy stone that would have been rolled into place.  

  

Three days later, early on 

Sunday morning, John’s gospel 

reports that Mary Magdalene 

went to the tomb.  She 

immediately noticed that the 

stone covering the entrance had 

been removed.  She also saw 

that the body was no longer 

there.  Mary ran with haste 

back to the upper room where 

all the disciples were hiding. 

   

Mary had a choice.  She could 

have said nothing because she  



 

might have been worried about what the 

disciples would think of her.  They might 

have thought that in her grief she was 

imagining things.  Heavy stones on tombs 

do not just move away!  Mary chose to 

share the good news.  

 

She went to Peter and to John and told them 

what she saw. 

   

This is why we 

call Mary of 

Magdala “The 

Apostle to the 

Apostles.”   She 

shared the 

news of the 

empty tomb.  

God chose a 

woman to be 

the first witness 

of the 

resurrection. 

 

The three of them, Peter, John, and Mary, ran back as fast as they could to the tomb.  John got 

there first and he bent down to look inside and all he saw were the linen wrappings.  Then Peter 

went into the tomb, the first person to do so, and saw with his own eyes that the body was gone.  

We are told that “Peter saw and believed.”  (John 20:8).  Now what did Peter believe?  It came to 

him suddenly:  Peter remembered how Jesus had predicted that he would die and then rise again 

on the third day. 

   

Peter had a choice, and he chose to believe. 

 

The resurrection is the 8
th
 sign in the Gospel of John.  The first 7 signs are the markers of Jesus’ 

miracles and point us directly to the cross.  And this 8
th
 sign, the sign of the resurrection, is the final 

sign that points to the divinity of Christ, as the God of our salvation, the God of our redemption.  

Jesus is the connecting point that brings forgiveness from heaven to earth. 

 

When I went for my run yesterday, I was blessed with a sign.  A sign of spring.  A sign of new life.  

Amidst brown leaves on the ground I saw 4 purple crocuses in full bloom.  They were a glorious 

splash of colour.  Then I saw a 2
nd

 patch of crocuses and this time they were all white.  Now I know 

that spring is coming and new life will be returning to Thunder Bay. 



   

I truly believe that we have been given a gift in this most unusual Easter, a gift of grace and wisdom 

that draws us back to that first Day of Resurrection, in the city of Jerusalem.  We have truly entered 

into the story in ways that we would never have imagined. 

 

The disciples were all hiding in the upper room.  We too are hiding in our homes. 

 

The disciples were frightened of the Roman authorities, especially if the followers of Jesus were 

recognized.  Who knows what might happen to them?  We too are frightened.  Not of missiles and 

bombs, but of a virus, of COVID–19. 

 

The disciples were clinging on to each other, looking for support.  We too are clinging to each 

other and looking for support.  We reach out to connect with each other through digital ways and 

through ‘social’ distancing.  

 

Meanwhile back at the tomb, Mary 

Magdalene is still there.  Peter and John have 

returned to the upper room to tell the 

disciples the joyful news.  Mary is the very 

first person to speak with the risen Christ.  

And Jesus sends her, as his apostle, back to the 

upper room.   

 

Mary states, “I have seen the 

Lord.”  (John 20:18) 

 

Mary had a choice.  An Apostle 

is someone who is ‘sent.’  She 

was sent by the risen Christ.  She 

chose to be a witness of the 

reality of the resurrection.   

 

You and I have choices every 

day, especially during this pandemic.   

 

We can choose to feel sorry for ourselves or we can choose to be thankful that we are warm and 

dry with enough food to eat.   

 

We can choose to cry out to God and lament how could you let this pandemic happen? OR we can 

choose to let the risen Christ rule our lives and reach out to others, in the name of God, with grace 



 

and with compassion. 

 

We can choose spiritual death or we can choose spiritual life. And every day is a new day when we 

can make new choices. The reality of the risen Christ has made all things new. 

 

Mary, Peter, and John had choices.  They chose to rejoice and to celebrate.   

 

Jesus had a choice too.  He chose to die so that you and I might live. 

 

We are in a place of ‘hard times’ right now all around the world. In the middle of all this turmoil, 

Easter JOY is a gift from God.  All we have to do is to reach out our hand and make the choice to 

accept the JOY and accept the PEACE and say thank you to our Lord of life and power.  Alleluia!  

Alleluia!  

 

Amen. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah+  

 


