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There's lots of people who have problems with the Easter story.  That's not surprising.  There are some things in this story that are very difficult to believe.  But there is one part of it that is not. I know Mary.  Actually both of them.  I know both the Marys.  Other things in this story I have a harder  time with.  I have difficulty imagining angels who appear with an earthquake like lightning.  I even have difficulty imaging the risen Jesus.  But I know Mary.  And so do you.  You may be sitting next to her right now.  You know those people who are always available no matter what time it is, no matter what job needs to be done.  But you know them especially when it comes to death.  They are the ones who are always here even when the grief touches them.

They are the ones who cook the meals and take them to the grieving family.  They are the ones who show up early the day of the funeral to make the Gull Prairie Room look nice for the reception, to put the nice tablecloths out, to make the coffee and tea, to put flowers at each of the round tables.  They are the ones who make sure that all the things the pastor has forgotten are taken care of, the boxes of tissues strategically placed, and making sure each person receives a warm and kind welcome.  Mary is the one who sits by the bedside, who writes the notes, who joins the prayer chain even though no one will ever notice.  I know Mary, I know both the Marys.  You do too.

Jill Duffield ask the question that I've always wanted to know when she reflects on this passage: “What is it about them that keeps them showing up, even in the most heartbreaking of season, even when their own hearts are broken.  Like the Marys in this Matthew text, it is surely this: They love Jesus.  They love Jesus and their love for him comples them to face death head on, even when most of the rest of us are so consumed with hopelessness that we can't get up as the day dawns.  We simply can't gace wht the light of the morning reveals, so we don't go to the tomb or the hospital, the refugee camp or the prison.  But the Marys do—even though their hearts are broken ath the magnitude of the suffering and loss they've witnessed.”

Think about the Marys—Mary Magdalene and the other Mary.  They were there on Friday.  They watched him die on the cross.  They were there when they took his body down off the cross.  They saw where the tomb was that they put him in.  And they went home.  Because it was the sabbath.  And they wept.  They cried and they kept crying until there was nothing left in them.  They slept a little.  And then very early on Sunday morning they went out to the tomb because there hadn't been time on Friday to properly prepare his body for the burial.  And so they gathered what they needed and went out.  Why?  Why are they there all this time? Why do the Marys keep showing up?  They keep showing up, despite the pain and loss, because they love Jesus.

That I can relate to.  Not so much to the angels and earthquakes but because of the simple love of Jesus.  On my good days anyway.  Lots of days I'm with the disciples, hiding out, nursing my pain, not wanting to be seen by anyone.  But the ones who get to see Jesus are the ones who keep showing up in spite of their pain and their loss.  Strange isn't it?  How those places we least want to go are oftent he ones where we encounter not only angels but Jesus himself.  Strange that it is often in places of pain where Jesus meets us?  Maybe when we keep showing up in those places, when we visit the prisoner, or give food to the hungry, clothe the naked, that's where we meet Jesus.

That's where the women meet him and he tells them to tell the discples to go to Galilee and he will see them there.  Go to Galilee and he will meet us there.  Galilee.  Where is that?  For the disciples that was back home.  That's where they were from.  That's where there normal life was.  Where is is for us?

Michael Curry, presiding bishop of the Episcopal Church often tells his people:  Go to Galilee.  He asks, “Where is your Galilee?”  He says:

Galilee.

Which is a way of talking about the world.

Galilee.

In the streets of the city.

Galilee.

In our rural communities.

Galilee in our hospitals.

Galilee in our office places.

Galilee where God's children live and dwell there.

In Galilee you will meet the living Christ for He has already gone ahead of you.

Maybe thoe most amazing part of this story is the Risen Christ, the one through whom death and sin has been vanquished, and his message to us is the same as that of the angel:  Don't be afraid, go to Galilee.  It's pretty straightforward. Be like the Marys.  Keep showing up in the painful, chaotic, all too earthly Galilees of our lives.  That's where we too will meet Christ. That the Christ I meet.  That's the Jesus who knows me and believes in me and I in him.
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