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Easter Sunday
Sound the trumpet, sound the trumpet, Christ the Lord is risen to day.  Now, that’s the sound of an appropriate praise for it is Easter Morning, Resurrection Sunday.  The Savior, the Lamb of God, the perfect sacrifice has defeated death!  Hallelujah, Christ the Lord is risen indeed!  Yes, that’s the sound of appropriate praise.
But Mark’s Gospel, in its earliest form presents a decidedly different view of Easter’s sunrise scene.  What are we to do with a Gospel that ends with an enigmatic young man robed in white whispering promises to the women and then they respond by scurrying away in fear and silence?  This just will not do!
The Gospel of John knows better.  It ends on a beach with Jesus preparing and sharing the best fish fry the world has ever known.
  Luke lets the disciples touch Jesus’ hands and inspect his side and then the Jesus of the third Gospel calls them close and opens their minds so that they might understand the scriptures.  In Luke Christ lifts up his hands and blesses the disciples and so overjoyed are by being present with the living Savior that they leave the place praising God.

Even Matthew provides an exuberant, triumphant, ending to his Gospel.  In Matthew the disciples gather together on and for a real mountain top experience.  In Matthew Jesus says, “All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me.  Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father, the son and the Holy Spirit and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you.”  And it is in Matthew that Jesus then speaks that phrase that settles many a worried heart, that provides the perfect ending for the perfect scene; there on that mountain top Jesus says,  And I will be with you always, to the very end of the age”
; but not so in Mark. 

Mark’s community must have hoped also for the blessed relief and consolation of a happy ending.  They must have longed for an ending that would comfort by its conclusiveness and reassure that the very order of the world was secure.  The Gospels written for Matthew, Luke, and John provided such endings; but not so with Mark.  
What is going on?  Where, on this Easter Sunday, is the good news for the hearers of Mark?  Where is the comfort that comes from a story well written and appropriately resolved?  
Well I am so glad you asked because maybe more than all of the other glorious, triumphant Gospel endings; the oldest, most reliable ending of Mark’s Gospel may be our best hope for real good news.  For you see the jagged edges of the orignal ending of Mark refuse to tie the loose ends of the gospel into a tidy package of sweetness and light.  No enchanted world of happily-ever-afters is offered here.  No instead we find in Mark’s Gospel a world much more like our own; a world that is caught up in a time of confusion, a world where the day’s news is hard to fathom.  Mark’s depiction of the way in which Easter dawns upon us may be the most true for our time.  It is a depiction left unresolved but based in hope, He is not Here, he is risen!  
But, still our hearts tell us, it will not do.  We humans like tidy resolution and so we are left, much like the original audience who heard this Gospel, wondering whether we should we dismiss it out of exasperation or whether we might mine it for deeper meaning.  This Resurrection morning I pray you will go with me as we look for the hope and the assignment that lies within Mark’s strange and unended story.  
The 16th chapter of Mark begins with a duty; the women felt obligated to go and anoint the body.  Then the duty is followed closely by a question, who will roll the stone away?  The act of duty and the presence of questions is followed by a word of hope.  The mysterious man dressed in white says, he is not here, he is risen.  And what is more he is going ahead of you and will meet you just as he promised he would.  

Before we go any further already I see good news in this text.  The good news is that those who are welcomed as part of Christ’s story are not only those who have already seen the Savior, not only those who know for a certainty that he is risen and goes ahead to meet them.  No, the good news of this text is that even those who have questions, even those who have doubt, even those who come out of duty and will walk away frightened are welcomed and are an important part of the story.  

For you see, some of us have come on this Easter morning because it is a duty.  We have come because it is the one Sunday a year where we are expected to be in church.  Like the women we are not sure if we will find anything here that is alive, but we come out of duty anyway.  The good news of this Easter text is if you have come this morning because of duty, you have come and that is good news.  You have come and we are so glad because you are an important part of the story!
And some of us have come because we have questions.  Life has left us feeling a lot like the shorter ending of Mark.  We have tried, we have listened, we have prayed and have waited; waited for the glorious ending that is supposed to conclude the story of the Savior and the story of our lives; yet we find ourselves, just like the readers of this short version of the text, unstatisifed, unfulfilled and ready to toss the book against the wall.  If you have come this moring with questions, deep and unanswered questions, you have come, and that is good news.  You have come and we are so glad because you are an important part of the story!

And some have come because you have experienced a word of hope.  Some have experienced a prayer being answered when it seemed all hope was lost.  Some have seen miracles in their lives.  Some have known hope because God has resurrected you out of tombs of despair, tombs of hopelessness, tombs of doubt, tombs ofsickness, tombs of pain.  It’s a word of hope that has brought you here this morning, the word of hope that God has not left you, God cares for you, God loves you and goes before you to meet you in the moments of joy and the minutes of heartache that attend your life.  You have come and that is good news.  You have come and we are so glad because you are an important part of the story!

Yes, we have come this morning for reasons as numerous as we are in number.  But we have come and just like the women, we are an important part of the story.  But though this is good news, we must still ask what are we to do with a Gospel that ends with fear and in silence?
Again, I am so glad you asked.  What if Mark ended his Gospel minus the encounters with Jesus, minus the Hallmark moments and the sound of the trumpet because he knew it would be too easy for his listeners to hear a completely resolved story and then not be able to place themselves within it?  What if he knew that his unsettling version would spur his community of believers to replace the women’s silence with the sound of their own stories?  What if Mark knew that the story must never end and that the only way to continue its movement, to continue its messaage was to leave room for his hearers, and for the generations yet to come – for you and me – to share the good news of what God, in Jesus, has done for them, has done for us?  
Make no mistake, Mark is a master story teller and knew what he was doing with this ending.  Make no mistake for it is just possible that he left the story with an unending so that our 1st century brothers and sisters and you and I might take up where the women left off; so that we might take up and tell the story as unfinished as it seems; tell the story of the presence of God, of the power of Jesus, and of the peace of the Holy Spirit in our lives.  
Mark invites us to take up the strange case of the never ending story by adding our testimony and our witness; our struggles and our prayers; our questions and our hope.  Mark invites us to stand in the place of the women and not be silenced by fear but be made free by the love of God to tell the world our stories of resurrection, our stories of hope, our stories of praise.  We must be ready to tell the world that there is a man named Jesus who made a difference on a cross 2,000 years ago and who makes a difference in our lives today.  The strange case of the never ending story is not so strange when we realize that we are welcomed, invited and called to come and take up the task of telling the story anew and afresh.
Yes, on this Easter morning we are invited to tend to the task the Psalmist assigns us when she says One generation will commend your works to another, one generation will tell of your mighty acts to those who follow.  Yes, one generation will tell another of the glorious presence of the Lord in our lives; one generation will tell another that this is the awesome works of God’s hands, this is the adundant goodness of Christ’s love.  
And so in your bulletins on this Easter Sunday you will find a note card and a pen.  On this Easter Sunday as we stand in the place of the women at the tomb, as we stand in the line of the generations who must tell the present generation and those generations yet to come the story of Christ, our story of Christ, as we realize the hope and the gift of the Savior’s power over death and destruction; we are called to go out, not in fear but, in triumph telling the story of what Jesus means to us.  

And here is the beauty, your presnce here this morning is no mistake.  You could have been anywhere this Easter Sunday, but God wanted you to hear that your questions, your duty, your hope, and your story are as important to share with the world as the story of the women on that first Easter Sunday.  You story is important and thought they, for fear, did not share their story; we may, in hope, share ours.  
And what is that hope?  The hope is that if Jesus kept his promise to get up from the grave, that he will keep his promise to never leave you or forsake you, he will keep his promise that he will protect you and guide you.  The hope is that we have a Savior who suffered just like we suffer; who cried just like we cry; who fought for justice and sought after peace, just as we must do; who lived and died, just as we must live and die, but who triumphed over death and tells us that we may do the same.  The song writer put it like this, my hope is built on nothing less than Jesus blood and righteousness, I dare not trust the sweetest frain but wholly lean on Jesus name.  Our hope is on Christ the solid rock I stand.  That’s my story, but your story is just as important.

Think of someone who might benefit from hearing your story of God’s presence, Christ’s love, the Spirit’s power.  Think of someone whom you can write and tell about this Easter Sunday, about your journey with Christ, about God’s abiding presence.  Who would be surprised to receive a note from you, a note of hope, a note of promise, a note of forgiveness, a note of love, a note of honesty, a note than somehow extends the story of Christ, that somehow shares the glory of this Easter morning?  Who is she, who is he and will you like the women leave here in silence, or will you take up your pen and add your voice to the beauty of this ever unfolding and never ending story?
On this Easter Sunday, I am glad the earliest versions of Mark’s Gospel ends as it does, for it mirrors the reality of our real life experiences.  It mirrors the duty, the questions, the hope and the promise, and it provides us with the opportunity to share in the never ending story; so that our stories may give glory to God and honor to Christ.  
The strange case of the never ending story is that it needs your story to continue, your voice to be heard, your participation to be shared.  Will you share your story, send your note?  If you will then the story will not end, Easter Sunday will extend and Christ will be praised.

� An article written in 1994 by Patrick J. Willson for The Christian Century has remained in my heart and  inspired this sermon.  Thanks to the internet short portions of Willson’s article appear in this sermon.  The full text of Willson’s article may be viewed at, � HYPERLINK "http://findarticles.com/p/articles/mi_m1058/is_n9_v111/ai_14938846" �Ending without end - Living by the Word - Mark 16:1-8 – Column/Christian Century/Find Articles at BNET.com�


� John Chapter 21


� Luke 24:45-53


� Matthew 28:19-20





PAGE  
1

