John 20:118—April 1, 2018 (Easter)

WHY ARE YOU CRYING?

Il n my al most thirty years as an ord
funerals and memorial services. (Yes, | keep track of such thimgkat some
point during every one of thosgervices, there were tear8ucketsof tears.
Tears of grief and pain. Tears of loneliness and f€aars of bitterness and
anger. Tears of shock and disbelief. Tears of hopelessnesegpair.

But death does that to people. The death of a lovee moves us to
tear s. It shatters our hearts and cal
the inside wherenoonecanseé.hat ' s what Mary Magdal e
death touched her life®* Now Mary stood outside the
J o h@osp=l put it.

In my mind | imagine her sobbing inconsolably, tears streaming down her
face, holding nothing back, wailing and moaning and shouting at the heavens
“Why, God?Why? How could you allow something like this to happen to Jesus
when he was doig so much good for us? No, f@u! He was doing so much
good foryou! ”

Jesus’ death had br ok elroughthergo Magd al
tears.

“Now Maad owut side the tomb, crying.

That’' s such a -word seetdnce, bstinath;nd reernsedsv e n
to be said, really, because we get it. No explanation is needed. What Mary was
going through is quite clear to those of us who have lost someone dear. She
was grieving. Mary actually h&do reasons to grieve and weep. First, she had
lost herbeloved teacher, Jesus, in the most horrific and brutal way imaginable.
He had been beaten, whipped and crucified, and she had been there on the hill
of Golgotha to witness the whole ghastly affair. With her own two eyes she had
seen Jesus take his ldasttured breath and die as she stood next to his cross

And second, as i f that wasn’t enoug
pay her respects to her rabbi and grieve his death, and she was shocked to
di scover that Jesus’ alyltlye stwoaidhe had s s i n g .
been buried in and the cloth that had been wrapped around his leashined.



But the corpse of Jesimd vanished.
How much loss can a person bear? How much heartache can one woman
endure before completely losing it? At that pgiwith no Jesusnot even his
body—to console her, Mary Magdalene was at the tipping point, emotionally
and spiritually * Now Maaod out si de t he t omb, cryi
We know why she was crying. It would be obvious to anyone with two
eyes and half a brainlve encountered her at that moment and saw her
standing there next to a burial chambe&hy Mary Magdalene was crying. She
had felt the sting of death. But even though the answer was obvious, Mary was
asked, not jusbnce,buttwice, “ Woman, whiyngaZ2Z”™ you <cCr
First it was two angels in white who inquired. Maybe they asked her out
of sympathy and compassion. But interestingly, Mary was so consumed by grief,
the fact that it was angels who asked the question seemed to have barely
registered with her. Shjust sort of blurted out a response from the depths of
her br oken h ¢akenmylordawaggaenyd hlavdeon’' t know
have put him.”
That’'s an accur at e d etakesawayihbsewho of d
are precious to us. Deatbbsusof the presence, the joy and the love of people
we cherish and care about, in the samewaythab r Mary Magdal en:
grave was robbed and his body taken a\
overwhelming, her tears so profuse and endless, that wdnstranger came up
to her and asked the very same ridiculous question the angels had asked, using
the exact same words* Woman, why a-fseh ey odui dcnr’yti nrge?c”
that the man asking that ridiculous ql
supposel; it wasJesus
Which makes the question a lot less ridiculous, because what Jesus was
really asking was, “Mary, the one you
think has been taken away is standing right here in front of yowsoare you
cryind? Ther e’ s ’'howhiah god and locould well be thinking right
now, that might be true for Mary Magdalene, but not for us. Our loved ones
don’'t ctmeebaaks after they die to sa
Ther e’ stoeryanynerea . ”
One of the challenging questions Easter raises in our minds is, does the
bl essed gift of Jesus’ resurrection me
when someone we | ove dies? Leno me s a)
needto cry is vey differentthan sayingwe houkcdg.t When we'’' r e
the death of a person who is dear to us, someone we love very much, we
probablyshouldcry; because holding in our grief and pain and not expressing it
can be very damaging to our body, minddasoul Or, to put it anothemway,
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when we’'re grieving the | oss of someot
heal t hy. Tears can be healing, and t
coping with the loss of a loved one

So yes, when rmesaatiths,s istt’isngmonoa t han

would do well to cry. But what the risen Jesus was telling Mary Magdalene
and what the risen Jesus saystoustedaya s n' s hoybdg ' t but t h
noneedt o cry anymor e. T h e reeause, tharkstm e e d t
Easter and Christ’s resurr e difedoesn , deat
There’'s no need for any more tears be:q
vanquished and life has won the battl&nd because of that, maybe, just
maybethere s even a time for | aughter i n t
away, but sometime after our grieving.

On very rare occasions, like today, Easter Sunday comes on April 1st, or

April Fool ' s day. To give you an i de:
was on April 1st was 62 years ago, in 1956. Which happens to be the year | was
bor n! Hhfallenrro t ake lapretendedtorhave faller—or an

April Fool ' s Day prank or two. Or a t

or their grandchild, or, if you are or once wergéeacher, one of your students,

come up and s aegisuntied .oApklFoolyy bur Aed even t

we' ve heard that jokweal mubghianywames
Actually, Easter and April Fool ' s D

early days of Christianity, all of Easter Week was ondmaodls, joyous feast.

It was a week of intense happiness and spiritual joy. In fact, the day after Easter

was commonly called “Easter Monday, ”

custom stemmed from the writings of church theologians like St. Autpusti

Hippo, who described Easter as the day God played a joke on the devil by raising

Jesus from the dead. They even had a name f&istigpaschalisa Latin term

(

that iIs transl ated, “The Easter Laugh.
Many religious schol arrs “brenlei eDvagy “oE a
Laughter,” was inspired byJdan f amous E:

Chrysostom, back in the fifth century, in which he described a vision of Christ
confronting the devil after his resurrection and laughing in his face.

That has to rank as one of the greatest, if not the greatestjeXpril
Fool ' s o+eve pldyed onanysre, ever. It occurred on the first
Easter, two thousand years ago, when Christ was raised and death was defied
and laughed at. And we retelldhjoke—and laugh in the face of death even
today—every time we proclamthdt Chr i st i s ri sen!”

Of course, at first Mary Madiddn’'etne
find death anything to | augh at. That
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tombjard 1t s why she was asked, not once
and Jesus outside the taomb, “ Woman, wl
| wonder if that question irritated Mary. | wonder if she felt like snapping
back at t hewhgamécsingg Whyare ysy evetasking l sn’ t i
nor mal ? l sn”t it eguppesed edd@o?l shsh’' t ht
every human being does when they’ve be
No, Mary wasn’t in on the jadke yet.
been punk’d. D e@ & dnump,aa dupdy & feoButthbeh‘aylea f

”

Day of Joy and Laughter arrived for |
death was revealed to her. She recognized Jesus after he appeared to her and
spoke hername. And’ d | ove to think that right
and dQRbbbal,” “or “Teacher,” she broke out
her sides hurt; and her tears of grief were quickly transformed into tears of and
amazement and jay

The playwrighEugene O’ Nei | MkarzawslaugledApd ay cC &
one of the characters in it was the sadistic Roman emperor Caligula, who ruled
his realm with an iron fist. Il n one |
not have toloveme, as long as thegfearme . But Lazarus, a

to have been brought back to life after four days in the grave thanks to Jesus of
Nazareth, lived in the kingdom. It was also said that this Jesus, who had been
crucified by order of the Roman governor Pontiuate, had himself been

raised from the dead; and a steadily increasing group of his followers called him
“Lo'r d.

This was a problem for Caligula. He was concerned that Lazarus would
rob him of his greatest source of power over the people of his emtheetear
of death; so he had Lazarus brought before him. Caligula ranted and raved and
threatened, but Lazarus, who was now :
told the emperor, “You ®Oeathisdead 'hol d me

That ' s stewpralaims-my friends. Death is dead. And because
death is dead, we’'re now free to |Iive
don’t need to carefully protect oursel
death no longer has power over us. teass proof that ours is God of the
living, not the dead.

Going back to Eugene O'" Neil’'s play,
Lazarus after being brought back to life by Jestaughter. In the first scene,
Lazarus’ s fat her waane df thergoests sittipg aatheb a n g u ¢
table kept gazing over at LazarusnaHiy he whispered to the guesitting next
to hilmpoKs#¢ledi fferent, doesn’t he?

That guest responded, “Ther e@sed noth
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usedto be. You remember how he was? So dull and uninteresting, the least
desirable member of his family. But look at him now. Positive. Confident.

Decisive. Andli sten to him | augh.”

To which anot her gu e asltazaus doesdadghi n, *
andlaughandlaugh "~

But you see, resurrection does thaEaster does that. It makes lasigh
because it celebrates the good news 1t

away the moment God raised Jesus and his tomb was found to be empty.
Mi ctory was snatched out gldrioudeat h’ s ha
resurrection; therefore, wddughevithbut ee t «
fear.
It seems, my friends, that ood has a wonderful sense of humor. And
Easter is a sign of that, bause Easter is when we remember and celebrate how
God had thdastlaughand thefinal word over death. That word iesurrection
A's Chnistisrisen "And the joke is on you, death!
My prayer for you on this Easter Sunday is that you will open your hearts
and listen prayerfully, especially if you have been experiencing grief or pain, so
you may hear the voice of Jesus, whom God raised from the dead, whisper to
you and ask youwithcoma s si on, “ Why Amen.e you <cryin




