
The Lessons Appointed for Use on

Easter Day

Year A

RCL

Colossians 3:1-4 
Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24
Matthew 28:1-10 

O God, who made this most holy night to shine with 

the glory of the Lord’s resurrection: Stir up in your 

Church that Spirit of adoption which is given to us in 

Baptism, that we, being renewed both in body and 

mind, may worship you in sincerity and truth; through 

Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in

the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 

Amen.
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Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24 Page 760, BCP

Confitemini Domino

1 Give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; 
his mercy endures for ever.

2 Let Israel now proclaim, 
“His mercy endures for ever.”

14 The LORD is my strength and my song, 
and he has become my salvation.

15 There is a sound of exultation and victory 
in the tents of the righteous:

16 “The right hand of the LORD has triumphed! 
the right hand of the LORD is exalted!
the right hand of the LORD has triumphed!”

17 I shall not die, but live, 
and declare the works of the LORD.

18 The LORD has punished me sorely, 
but he did not hand me over to death.

19 Open for me the gates of righteousness; 
I will enter them;
I will offer thanks to the LORD.

20 “This is the gate of the LORD; 
he who is righteous may enter.”

21 I will give thanks to you, for you answered me 
and have become my salvation.

22 The same stone which the builders rejected 
has become the chief cornerstone.

23 This is the LORD'S doing, 
and it is marvelous in our eyes.

24 On this day the LORD has acted; 
we will rejoice and be glad in it.
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Colossians 3:1-4

If you have been raised with Christ, seek the things 

that are above, where Christ is, seated at the right hand 

of God. Set your minds on things that are above, not on 

things that are on earth, for you have died, and your life

is hidden with Christ in God. When Christ who is your 

life is revealed, then you also will be revealed with him 

in glory.

3



Matthew 28:1-10

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 earth-

quake; 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 be-

came 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 mes-

sage for you.” So they left the tomb quickly with fear 
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and great joy, and ran to tell his disciples. Suddenly Je-

sus met them and said, “Greetings!” And they came to 

him, took hold of his feet, and worshiped him. Then Je-

sus said to them, “Do not be afraid; go and tell my 

brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.”
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SERMON

In a lifetime of Easter sermons, I’ve heard (and 

preached) the Resurrection, the Angels, why Mary 

could not recognize Jesus, the significance of the cloths,

the gardener, the two disciples and their running styles. 

I have heard every aspect of this account preached save 

one — the one that has bedeviled me all week. Today, I 

want to preach about the stone.

I can’t speak for you, but I have a definite limit for the

amount of frustration I can fit into a day. I exceeded 

that this week. It was pretty grim. The week for me was

filled with obstructions and an actual emotional hissy 

fit. My goal was to find a sermon for today, but on 

Monday I dealt with the Internal Revenue Service web 

site.  On Tuesday, my computer died and I had to spend 

three hours in a car driving it to be repaired. In blowing 

snow. In April. On Wednesday, I found the body of my 
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cat who had died in the back room. I was pummeled 

from pillar to post by things that had to be done, but 

which could not be done for one reason or another. I 

would have pulled my hair out in great handfuls if I 

possessed enough hair to make a handful. Everywhere I

turned there was a honking big stone right in the way. 

After I finished yelling at inanimate objects (and a poor 

IRS agent who really didn’t deserve that), I began to 

think  about the stone and whether God was telling me 

something about this week’s sermon. I concluded that 

God granted me such a miserable week because He 

wants me to talk about obstructions and relationships. I 

would have been just as happy with an email, but 

there’s no denying this made a bigger impression on me

than an email would have done. 

Much of what you hear in informal discussions about 

a life of faith seems to have to do with how best to win 
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a place at God’s table in the future or with how people 

in the past managed to do so. For the past seven years, 

I’ve preached to you, sometimes subtly, sometimes 

more “in your face”, that the course of being a Christian

has everything to do with nurturing a relationship with 

God in the present tense and little or nothing to do with 

buying a place in heaven for later.  I’ve been trying, 

with the poor tools at my disposal to suggest that your 

Father hears you when you pray, “Give us this day our 

daily bread” and answers your prayer. Your daily bread 

is before you. Eat your supper! NOW is the time for a 

relationship with your Father. HERE is the place to 

form it. But we don’t seem to do so. We lose focus. 

Something always gets in the way of our perception of 

God’s intimate presence. There are many stones. Our 

impulse is to try to move them out of the way. I’d like 

to suggest that such a course leads you further from 
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God, not closer, for you have not the ability to do so.

In Matthew’s account, Mary Magdalene and the other 

Mary have come out early on Sunday morning to stand 

vigil over the tomb. They are there because they could 

not bear to be separated from Him whom they called 

friend. However great their desire to be close to Him, 

though, between them and the tomb is the stone. I sup-

pose that the women might view that stone as an ob-

struction, just as I viewed the things that happened to 

me this week as obstructions to my goal of writing a 

sermon, but they didn’t. They went as far as humanly 

possible then persisted. 

You’ll notice that the men are all hiding. It is the 

women have come to stand vigil at the tomb of their 

Lord. That’s what women do — our lives and our mem-

ories are entrusted to the women who keep them and 

ponder them in their hearts. We were finishing supper 
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last Sunday on the porch. There were four generations 

represented, Carolyn, Kathy, Kat and Vivie. They were 

speaking of things Kat did when she was Vivie’s age 

and things Kathy did when she was a child and I real-

ized that we men may protect and support the family, 

but it is the women that weave the tapestries of family. I

was so humbled by that! It is no surprise to me that it is 

only the two Marys who have arrived to secure the 

memory of Jesus.

The stone the two Marys beheld marks the line of di-

vision between what we can know and what we cannot 

know. On the Mary side of the stone is the world as we 

experience it — predictable, unremarkable, distracting 

yet soaked in an indefinable yearning. On the other side

of the stone is...what? We can’t say. The Resurrection is

not a historical event. There are no photographs. There 

is no document trail. No one witnessed it for the stone 

5



sealed it from human witness. What happened when Je-

sus was raised was and remains a mystery inaccessible 

to human reason. On one side is the world we inhabit, 

filled with yearning for the relationship with God for 

which we were made. On the other side lies a mystery 

we cannot plumb. Between the two is the stone and 

however hard we might hammer upon it, the stone will 

not be moved. It is the work of angels to roll aside the 

stone. That doesn’t bother the women, that they can 

never know. They come to stand vigil over the one they 

called friend. It is enough for the women that they had 

built a relationship with Jesus that survived. The men, I 

am convinced, would view the mystery of the Resurrec-

tion as a problem to be solved. They would spend their 

time working on the stone. That’s what men do. The 

women are content in the strength of the relationship.

This is why I think the “common understanding” of 
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Christianity is so mistaken. As I understand it from the 

conversations at the Chapel of St. Arbuck’s, the com-

mon understanding of Christianity seems to be that we 

are born with original sin which leads us to do bad 

stuff. Bad people just go ahead and do the bad stuff, and

they’re going to hell when they die. The good people, 

though, do good stuff. They give sacrificially to their 

church and attend every Sunday — unless there’s an out

of town game. They give to charities, and (in some ver-

sions) they don’t drink alcohol. They live reasonable, 

quiet lives. If they pull that off for a lifetime, they get to

go to heaven when they die. That’s not a life of faith, to 

my way of thinking. That’s a business transaction. 

Contrast that understanding with the actions of the 

two Marys, going to a tomb in the early hours to face 

that awful stone. Nothing there about winning a place in

heaven when they died. They come because they are 
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drawn by the cords of their relationship with Him, just 

as the four generations of women around my table are 

bound to those they love by the stories and memories 

they have shared. The two Marys go to the tomb by rea-

son of their relationship with Jesus, not for personal 

gain. Those who think of God and Jesus as problems to 

be solved and imagine that they can win their way to 

heaven by their own efforts simply do not know the 

weight of that stone.

For those in a present tense relationship with God, the 

stone is no longer a barrier. It is rolled away for them. 

They are welcomed into a closer relationship and in be-

ing welcomed, they are invited to share the sort of 

awareness of God’s closeness and guidance which Jesus

knew. That’s something, church! If your life is filled 

with an awareness of God’s love for each of His chil-

dren, your life will become a reflection of that love, and
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you will find that caring for God’s children is as great a 

joy as caring for Vivie is for us. Yes, it’s stressful when 

she’s whiny and needy and demanding, but it’s unthink-

able that we should turn our backs on her. What if 

God’s love motivated you to see each of His children in 

that way? That’s the sort of thing which happens when 

the stone is rolled away.

The stone ever conceals what happened in the tomb. 

That will always be a mystery beyond human under-

standing, and recognizing the presence of that insoluble 

mystery is the first step in learning humility and a 

proper relationship with God. As a friend of mine once 

preached, “Jesus ain’t your fishin’ buddy”. Adjusting to 

that reality is the beginning of a proper relationship 

with God, and it is the women who best have the ability

to enter fully into that sort of relationship. The women 

recognize the resurrection in the relationship, a relation-
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ship that not even death can defeat.

The course of being a Christian isn’t about business 

transactions with God, nor about a relationship with Je-

sus in the sweet by and by. It is about relationship here 

and now. It is behaving on this side of the stone with the

same holiness as the great unplumbed mystery on the 

other side. This takes humility. This takes a stripping of 

pride. This is hard for men. We think we’re supposed to 

run things. We think of ourselves as problem solvers. 

For those who define themselves as problem solvers, 

everything becomes a problem. For those who find 

strength in relationship, nothing, not even death, is a 

problem.

It is no wonder that it was the women, the keepers of 

the warp and woof of our relationships, who came to 

stand vigil and hear the angel say, “Do not be afraid”. 

We men might pay closer attention to this teaching.
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AMEN
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Optional parts of the readings are set off in square brackets.

The Bible texts of the Old Testament, Epistle and Gospel lessons are from the New Re-
vised Standard Version Bible, copyright 1989 by the Division of Christian Education of 
the National Council of the Church of Christ in the USA, and used by permission.

The Collects, Psalms and Canticles are from the Book of Common Prayer, 1979.

Sermon Copyright © 2014 J. Stewart Schneider
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