Mary Magdalene - I Have Seen Jesus

John 20:11-18









Kimby Young












April 12, 2026
You’ve been there – probably – somewhere emotionally when you’ve lost someone or something dear to you.  You’ve been there – probably – when all you can do is stand there and weep or sit and weep or lie down and ache and weep.  You’ve been there – probably.  I’ve certainly been there in the agonizing depth of grief.  You can understand Mary at the beginning of the scripture.  You understand that feeling.  And I hope you are not there now.  You can imagine – a grief so painful, so blinding, that you can’t even see what’s right in front of you, who’s right in front of you.  “Mary stood weeping outside the tomb.”  Scripture says.  It seems odd to us at first thought that she didn’t recognize Jesus – but then again.  She wasn’t seeing straight.  She wasn’t noticing what was around her.  She wasn’t all there and didn’t want to be there at all. 
“Mary stood weeping outside the tomb.”   Mary was so caught up in herself and her own grief that she hardly noticed where she was.  She hardly knew what she was doing.  She didn’t even see that someone was there, and didn’t even try to see them through her tears.  All she could do was stand and weep.  I understand that kind of grief.  
But then, Jesus said her name, “Mary”.  And she turned.  And she knew.  “Rabonai!  Teacher!”  And everything changed.  “I have seen the Lord.”  I would love to have heard that conversation with the disciples.  “I have seen the Lord.”  Did Mary seem crazy?  From weeping to wide-eyed laughter in one move.  “I have seen the Lord.”  I wonder what the disciples thought.  I wonder what Mary thought.  Everything changed with one word.  Everything changed with one call of her name.  But Mary was not crazy.  Mary was transformed by the grace of God.  What had been her deepest darkest moment of emptiness and despair became suddenly light, hope, possibility, wholeness.  That is the reality perhaps you have not known as absolutely as Mary, or perhaps you have.  “I have seen Jesus.”  Have you seen Jesus?  What was it like?  How can you live there in that resurrection moment of new life?
Resurrection is hard to explain.  Transformation by God is impossible to understand.  It’s an experience of the presence of God.  I hope you have had that experience – that you have heard Jesus call you by name and that you have been transformed by the love of God, the grace of Jesus Christ, the power of the Holy Spirit.  
Because of God’s resurrection power - Death becomes life.  Darkness becomes light.  Grief becomes joy.  Loss becomes gift.  That’s resurrection.  How is it possible?  – I don’t know – by the miraculous power of God.  Jesus was dead.  And then Jesus was alive and standing before Mary, calling her name, calling her to a whole new reality – where anything is possible – everything is possible!  
We live in that new reality.  
After the resurrection – we live in a world where transformation is possible – where life, light, peace, joy, grace – are gifts of God’s love to each of us and all of us – every single moment.  
And yet we live in that reality where grief and despair and pain are still possible as well.  

Darkness can blind us from the light – even though the light is right here.  
We live in that garden where both realities collide – where resurrection is possible. Resurrection is real, has already happened, is standing right in front of our eyes.  And yet we sometimes don’t see it.  God stands toe to toe with us, loving us – face to face – calling each of us by name, calling us to transformation, calling us to resurrection, calling us to live into hope, to recognize Christ with us, to receive the grace God has given, and to share God’s grace with others. 
The question is – can we see Jesus?  Or do we still stand in the graveyard and weep?  Do we live in the reality of God’s resurrection power?  This is a harsh reality of our world today – 2000 years after the resurrection.  We live in two worlds at the same time.  
The death seems so real – in our world.  The suffering is right before us, all around us, even sometimes within us.  You can’t miss it.  Standing graveside, we see the tomb.  How can we not get lost there in the weeping?  Not noticing the resurrection all around us, not recognizing the Christ standing right before us, calling us by name.   
I decided to preach this sermon series on resurrection, because this is my last Easter season.  In two months, I will be leaving, and you will be moving forward into a wonderful new season of possibility and promise.  Right now, you are living in a dual reality at this church.  There is an ending and there will be goodbyes.  There is a little fear of the coming unknown.  At the same time, there is tremendous hope of what God will be doing among you in the months and years ahead.  Christ is standing before you, calling each of you by name.  God has remarkable plans for you and for this church.  The possibilities are endless.  The mission is glorious.  All you have to do is see it, and live into the vision God has for you.  
I say, all you have to do, like that’s easy.  I realize it’s not easy.  To push fear aside.  To live in hope.  But Jesus stands beside you.  God pours grace over you.  Resurrection is real.  New life is not only possible it is certain in God’s love.  Open your eyes to the promise of Jesus and trust God.  Then live into that resurrection life Christ has already given you.  

What will that look like?  I’m not sure.  But the scripture gives us a clue.  After Jesus called Mary by name.  After she opened her eyes.  After her tears changed to joy.  Jesus said, “Go to the others and tell them what you have seen.”  Go and Tell.  


That is our charge as well.  Go and tell what you have experienced of God’s love and Jesus Christ’s presence.  Go and tell someone, anyone how Jesus offers us life – here and now.  Live that life to the fullest, and invite others into that resurrection life here and now.  You have seen the Lord.  Go share that good news in the world.  Go and tell, to the glory of God by the grace of our risen Lord Jesus.  Amen. 

John 20:11-18

Now Mary stood outside the tomb crying. As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb and saw two angels in white, seated where Jesus’ body had been, one at the head and the other at the foot.  They asked her, “Woman, why are you crying?”  “They have taken my Lord away,” she said, “and I don’t know where they have put him.” At this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not realize that it was Jesus.  He asked her, “Woman, why are you crying? Who is it you are looking for?”  Thinking he was the gardener, she said, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have put him, and I will get him.”

Jesus said to her, “Mary.”  She turned toward him and cried out in Aramaic, “Rabboni!” (which means “Teacher”).

Jesus said, “Do not hold on to me, for I have not yet ascended to the Father. Go instead to my brothers and tell them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’” Mary Magdalene went to the disciples with the news: “I have seen the Lord!” And she told them that he had said these things to her.

The Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.
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