
Easter Sunday April 4, 2021    Meditation 1:  “It is Finished….” 

Scripture Lesson 1:  John 20:1-10  
20Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb and saw that the 

stone had been removed from the tomb. 2So she ran and went to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one whom 

Jesus loved, and said to them, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know where they have laid 

him.” 3Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went toward the tomb. 4The two were running together, but 

the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings 

lying there, but he did not go in. 6Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the tomb. He saw the linen 

wrappings lying there, 7and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up 

in a place by itself. 8Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and 

believed; 9for as yet they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. 10Then the disciples 

returned to their homes. 

 

That does it!  It’s all over; there’s nothing left; all is ruined; it never worked; 

can’t do anything with it now; it can’t be fixed; no way to repair that; just throw it 

away; never going to do that again; need to move on; leave it all alone; can’t go 

back; they’re never going to return; they’re lost forever; all is lost……………… 

There are many ways we say it, many ways we feel it, many circumstances 

that describe the experience of complete, utter, total loss, with perhaps the 

greatest expression being the last words which Jesus himself spoke while his life 

was torturously ending on the cross – IT IS FINISHED. 

We’ve all been there in different ways, when the relationship fails, when 

trust us broken, when words seem to create a mortal wound; when the job is lost, 

when the illness is terminal, when the news on the phone turns out to be the worst 

news possible.  

It is finished. 

And yet, it never really is, is it? 

The relationship may be over, but the memory remains, and likely will inform 

new connections; the trust may seem completely gone, but people sometimes can 

change with a second chance and maybe a third chance and maybe a tenth chance 

when forgiveness is offered; sticks and stones may break my bones but words can 

pierce our hearts – and yet, hearts often do recover from verbal assault, stronger 

and wiser than before; new job opportunities arise, medical treatment can ease 

the pain, and even death in its final grip can move life into places of profound 

grace, revealing the true nature of our belief.  

If we think about it, Easter does not really begin with the light of 

resurrection; it starts in the darkness of the words “It is finished.”  The cross, 

the sobering reality of physical torture and death, the absoluteness of the 

sacrifice for the sake of God’s love for us and the world – this is where the 



contrast between world understanding and divine revelation is at its greatest.   

Jesus died – for us.  Jesus died – for the world.  Jesus died – for love.  God did 

something absolutely against his assumed nature, to show us that our assumption 

was precisely reversed. 

Easter starts in the shadow of the words “it is finished.”  Easter starts in 

the utter darkness of Jesus’ death.  Easter moves from that point of lowness 

which makes the heights of resurrection plain for all who believe to see it, to 

sense it, and most importantly – to live it.  This was God’s point in the incarnation 

“false summiting” at the cross; there is another summit, as yet beyond sight, but 

not beyond belief.  And it is what we believe – make that, who we believe in – that 

makes us what we are.   

 

 

Meditation 2:  “…or Has it Just Begun?” 

Scripture Lesson 2:  John 20:11-18 
11But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb; 12and she saw two 

angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at the head and the other at the feet. 13They 

said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She said to them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know 

where they have laid him.” 14When she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did 

not know that it was Jesus. 15Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you looking for?” 

Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have laid 

him, and I will take him away.” 16Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned and said to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which 

means Teacher). 17Jesus said to her, “Do not hold on to me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go 

to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 18Mary 

Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord”; and she told them that he had said these 

things to her. 

Just when you think it’s all over – you discover it’s just begun.  Things are 

different, not all is lost, tomorrow’s coming, a new day is dawning; hope has not 

disappeared but changed; life is not over but transformed; the darkness only 

seemed to snuff out the light, whose radiance is once again on the increase. 

What we thought was finished – has yet to really begin.  Not the same way it 

started; not with the previous perspective or understanding.  But with new eyes 

for seeing, new ears for hearing, new minds for thinking, new hearts for feeling – 

all that seemed so obvious and limiting before, has now exceeded prediction and 

overturned logic.  The emphasis of Easter, of this day in the Christian year, is to 

highlight one of our most important beliefs – that life does not end at the grave, 

as it did not end at the cross – and that God provides for us far beyond any 

limitation we embody ourselves. 



Well and good; this is indeed what we believe.  Our doctrines and creeds 

testify to such; the crosses on our altars have no body upon them to signify 

Christ’s translation unto eternity (at least in the Protestant church this is the 

case!); vast numbers of scholars and commentators and academics have 

contributed equally vast amounts of writings and philosophies and interpretations 

of what that empty cross means for each one of us and for the world.  So many 

ideas, thoughts, considerations, theories, proposals, and conceptualizations about 

what it all means, this belief about rising from the dead. 

But it must be more than simply believed to be received; for resurrection, 

new life from death, beginnings from endings -- these must be experienced to be 

real.  You can’t just think about forgiving someone; you must forgive.  You can’t 

just think about repenting; you must confess.  You can’t just think about feeding 

the hungry; there is no physical nutrition in words.  You can’t just pray for the one 

desperate to hear your voice; you must bridge the gap.  You can’t just wish the 

relationship back to health; you must intentionally connect.  You can’t just hope 

justice will one day arrive; you must take the stand of advocacy.  You can’t just 

contemplate the crosses we are invited to carry for the sake of faith; we must 

carry them ourselves in real time, in real ways, to find out we do not carry them 

alone. 

The physical resurrection of Jesus might have been a one-time event of 

miraculous proportions, but it did not occur out of a vacuum of extreme 

differentiation, for the physical resurrection was indicative of God’s nature 

throughout history, throughout creation, throughout the universe.  Our God is a 

God of renewal, of transformation, of redemption, which only exists with our 

participation in these things, our bringing them into our lives through faith, and 

operating out of their premise.    Like anything that has substance worthy of life, 

life must be willing to become invested in that substance first to receive its 

benefit. 

Richard Lischer who taught at Duke Divinity School for many years writes 

about this investment requirement faith invites us to accept: 

“You don't sit at a computer and tap out "Jesus is risen." You perform it. The 

church enacts it.  Life lives it. 

It really happened, but we will never prove it (or disprove it) historically. 

The proper environment for resurrection is not the Jesus Seminar or anyone's 

seminar in which the "problem" of the resurrection is treated as the last 

obstacle to a really modern faith. Jesus' victory over death belongs to the 



church's ongoing pastoral and sacramental life and its mission to the world.  Of 

course, the church practices resurrection in nursing homes, in bombed-out 

neighborhoods, and cemeteries – but far more than these.” 

Resurrection happens when enemies are loved into friendship, when a 

sacrificial act establishes impossible hope, when love melts the hatred in a room, 

when tolerance is replaced by embrace.  Resurrection happens when the lost are 

guided home, when the spiritually wounded experience grace, when the isolated 

and separated gain connection, when violence dissolves at the urging of peace, 

and when the sacred being is treated as such.  It is in the workings of such 

transformations that not only do we become alive, but Christ lives through us, 

and Jesus is once again resurrected in spirit and truth. 

Resurrection requires participation.  God continues to do his part; and, in 

Jesus, he invites each one of us to do ours. 

 


