
Easter Sunday  
Matthew 28: 1-10, 16-20 
The Resurrection of Jesus 

28After the sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary 

Magdalene and the other Mary went to see the tomb. 2And suddenly there was a 

great earthquake; for an angel of the Lord, descending from heaven, came and 

rolled back the stone and sat on it. 3His appearance was like lightning, and his 

clothing white as snow. 4For fear of him the guards shook and became like dead 

men. 5But the angel said to the women, ‘Do not be afraid; I know that you are 

looking for Jesus who was crucified. 6He is not here; for he has been raised, as 

he said. Come, see the place where he lay. 7Then 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 message for you.’ 8So they 

left the tomb quickly with fear and great joy, and ran to tell his disciples. 
9Suddenly Jesus met them and said, ‘Greetings!’ And they came to him, took 

hold of his feet, and worshipped him. 10Then Jesus said to them, ‘Do not be 

afraid; go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.’  

The Commissioning of the Disciples 

16 Now the eleven disciples went to Galilee, to the mountain to which Jesus had 

directed them. 17When they saw him, they worshipped him; but some doubted. 
18And Jesus came and said to them, ‘All authority in heaven and on earth has 

been given to me. 19Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing 

them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, 20and 

teaching them to obey everything that I have commanded you. And remember, I 

am with you always, to the end of the age.’  
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The disciples: 

 

Back to the beginning. 

Back to the mountain 

where it all started – 

to the place from which we were called, 

to the place of the beautiful words 

and the first great challenges. 
  

But this is not just a replay. 

It’s a new beginning 

we’re being called to. 

 

What kind of beginning is this? 

Feet on the edge of a precipice – 

to fall? 

or to fly? 

 

But we go back, 

the eleven of us who are left – 

a regret about Judas … 

And Jesus meets us there. 

He meets us! 

He is real! 

 

It’s hard to take in. 

But here, 

in Galilee – 
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our special place, 

our special mountain – 

we are reassured. 

 

And he’s here for all of us, 

no matter our understanding 

or lack thereof, 

our belief 

or lack thereof. 

 

The one who rode a donkey, 

and allowed a woman to anoint his feet; 

who chatted with Greeks 

(what was that stuff about wheat? 

Is this what it was about?) 

The one betrayed by an insider; 

who washed our feet 

and blessed bread and wine; 

the one taken unjustly, 

and executed in bloody vindictiveness; 

the one who has turned our world upside down 

just to have the carpet pulled out  

from under our feet … 

 

He is here! 

And alive 

with new, vibrant life 

and new beginnings. 

 

We are being sent again 

to take these words he said  

at the beginning of our journey 

to everywhere! 

 

But the words are different. 

They have a different colour now, 

because they are sent from one 

who comes through death, 

and brings us too through death 

to new, rainbow coloured life. 
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“Here might I stay and sing, 

no story so divine …” 

 

Yes, 

divine, 

but very human too. 

 

I am moved to the core 

by the humanity – 

and how the human 

could twist so inexplicably 

as to show the divine. 

 

Yes, 

God is here 

in the very depth 

of story. 

In the very depth  

of humanity, 

so that I 

must kneel at the feet 

of this man, 

and say, 

“My God!” 

 

This is not the kneeling 

of foot-washing, 

or the praising 

of a palm-strewn frenzy. 

 

This is not the adoration  

of the logical theologizing. 

 

This is a burning 

in my very soul 

that has to do 

with who I am, 

and whose I am – 

an elevation 

into an entirely other 

dimension. 

 

An elevation 

of his touching me, 



and calling my name, 

and re-birthing me 

to a life, 

breath by breath 

and step by step 

and word by word 

and thought by thought 

and loving by loving, 

and … 

and overflowing! 

 

Can I bring you, 

my friend, 

into this dance with me? 

 

Come and dance, 

because this dance 

is set to the music of angels, 

and whirls 

in the acceptance, 

and forgiveness, 

and the life! 

Yes, the life! 

of God. 

 

This is where God and I meet. 

This is where God and humanity meet – 

in the dance 

of grace 

and justice 

and love – 

in Christ human 

and crucified 

and raised 

and divine. 

 

“This is my friend 

in whose sweet praise  

I all my days 

could – and will – 

gladly spend.” 
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