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Jordan Station United Church 

April 12, 2020 – Easter Sunday 
Rev. Anita Spiller 

Sermon: “The Joy of Giving Up Easter for Lent!” 
 

(John 20:1-18) 
 

I was struck this week that this is the year that we read John’s Gospel.  

John’s Gospel account that focuses on Mary Magdalene.  Mary is alone.  She 

is alone when she comes to the tomb while it is still dark. She is alone when 

she sees that the stone had been rolled away. Then after Peter and the other 

disciple left to return to their homes, she was once again alone. She stood 

alone with her fear and sadness weeping outside the tomb.  She wept thinking 

perhaps “How could it have all gone so terribly wrong?” She spoke briefly to 

the angels but they disappeared as quickly as they appeared.  She was alone 

when she mistook Jesus for the gardener. And finally, she stood alone when 

Jesus spoke her name breaking her silence and isolation.  

It was then that Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, 

“I have seen the Lord”; and she told them that he had said these things to 

her. 

Have you stood alone this week with your fear and sadness?  Did you 

weep on Good Friday wondering what part WE have played in this story that 

has gone so terribly wrong?  What about the brave new world that Jesus had 

promised? What about the least becoming first and the meek inheriting the 

earth? What about Jesus’ promise of life in all its fullness? These words 

seemed to ring hollow for Mary as she stood alone in the graveyard.  

They certainly rang hollow for me as I once again participated in Jesus 

journey when he carried the burdens and sins of the world on his back. 

In my own personal loneliness this week, I forget that Mary wasn’t truly 

alone; Peter and the other disciple came when she called them.  “The two 

were running together, but the other disciple outran Peter and reached the 

tomb first. 5 He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, 

but he did not go in. 6 Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into 

the tomb. He saw the linen wrappings lying there, 7 and the cloth that had 

been on Jesus’ head, not lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place 

by itself.  

8 Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and 

he saw and believed.” 

My colleague and friend, Rev. Dr. Steve Griffiths who is the Vicar of 

Enfield wrote this: “But I think there’s something even more profound about 
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this comment, which takes us to the very heart of the passage this morning. 

The disciples are confronted by an empty tomb – and they see and believe. 

They don’t even have to see the risen Christ to believe: the empty tomb is 

enough.” 

      And I think that’s a key point for us all as Christians, and for those of us 

here today who may not consider ourselves Christians, that the empty tomb 

is enough: the empty tomb is the basis of our faith. We don’t need to see 

great miracles to believe. We don’t need to have profound answers to prayer 

to believe. We don’t need writing in the sky or a vision of Jesus to believe. 

      The empty tomb is enough. 

      The empty tomb is the greatest miracle of all. 

      The empty tomb is the most profound answer to humanity’s deepest 

question. 

      The empty tomb is God’s message of love to us. 

      The empty tomb is enough . . . “He saw and believed”.  

Right now, in this time of Covid-19 our days are consumed with the 

facts.  Statistics on cases, outbreaks, deaths and modelling.  We weigh our 

options based on the facts of the day.  We make decisions on what to do and 

how to do it, based on what we think we know, trying to contemplate and 

understanding what is happening. Many people are giving up things that we 

never could have imagined going without.  Our jobs, our freedom of 

movement and even our church.  Remember what it used to feel like when we 

gave up things for Lent; chocolate, wine, buying clothes.  We thought those 

46 days would never end.  It has been 31 days since the World Health 

Organization declared a worldwide pandemic and it seems like we are just 

getting started. 

Those Lenten sacrifices suddenly seem so small and insignificant, don’t 

they?  So tiny compared to this year when we were called to Give up Easter 

for Lent.  It has been hard to get my mind wrapped around what it would be 

like to not be together for Holy Week.  To be separate for Palm Sunday, our 

Annual Maundy Thursday Dinner with the Last Supper Production, Good Friday 

and now Easter morning.  Truthfully, it was a difficult week.  Many of you 

reached out to say that this is just all too much.  Giving up Easter for 

Lent…when will this end.   

I think we can look to the empty tomb as a metaphor for what it means 

for us to have faith in unprecedented times.  It would be wrong to suggest 

that the empty tomb gets rid of all our doubts; that the empty tomb makes it 

easy to believe: of course, it doesn’t. All of us continue to have doubts and 

wrestle with poor understanding about God. And that’s exactly what we see 

in this Easter story. 
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      The disciples leave the tomb and go back to where they had come from 

with doubt and confusion running through their minds. And Mary is left alone 

at the tomb – weeping and mourning her loss. We might well ask how the 

disciples, 11 men brave and true can leave a woman at a graveside in great 

distress, particularly as the word John uses here for crying indicates wailing 

and sobbing but that’s by the by… 

The angels and Jesus ask the same question... “Woman, why are you 

weeping? Who is it you seek?” 

      What a profound question! A perfect question for THIS Easter Sunday? 

      Perhaps the same question could be asked of each one of us today. What 

is it that we are seeking?  What kind of life do we want?  Especially now during 

this pandemic?  What is important to us and what are the old things that must 

die away?  And perhaps most importantly, who is it that we are seeking? 

I for one want our intimacy back.  I want our small group ministries where we 

gather and share the stories of our lives.  I want the opportunity to love and 

support one another in our grief and in our joy.  I want to call you by name 

and offer you the body and blood of Christ. I want to feel your warm hugs and 

offer you mine.   

I want to stand in our beautiful sanctuary and hear the choir, our children and 

our teenagers sing. More than anything I want to hear our children’s laughter.  

      In the meantime, I am willing to give up Easter for Lent because I believe 

that wherever we are, God is with us.  When we weep God is there.  When we 

find ourselves facing the darkness God stands with us.  When we stand alone 

at the tomb, the Messiah will call our name.  In response, we are commanded 

to proclaim that we have seen the Lord.  

      Where are you on the journey of faith? Have you seen the Saviour? Have 

you contemplated? Have you understood? Then now is the time to put the 

Easter story into practice in your own life.   

To live a life that follows the resurrected Christ because the resurrected 

Christ brings us forgiveness. The resurrected Christ brings us wholeness and 

healing. The resurrected Christ brings us a new identity and fullness of life. 

      The Easter story is not one to be confined to the tomb and to Easter 

morning.  We are an Easter people.  With or without a church building we are 

called to love one another.  We are called to make sacrifices for the betterment 

of the world.  To think of outers before ourselves. This is the year we have 

been called to joyously give up Easter for Lent.  Thanks be to God.  Amen! 

 

       


