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I don't understand the science of how a telephone works; you 

can explain it to me later, but I am always amazed, that from 

anywhere in the world, you pick up the phone and if it is 

someone you know, you recognise their voice! How does that 

happen! There are many things that give us away, and one of 

them is our voice. Our face is a visual fingerprint, our voice is a 

fingerprint of sound. If we don't wish to be recognised, and you 

see this all the time on TV, e.g. people going in and out of court,  

they will cover their face and they will stay silent. They don't 

want to be recognised. 

Jesus said to her, "Mary". Whatever was the cause of her 

blindness, was it the hazy early morning light, whatever it was,  

it disappears, and she recognises the gardener as Jesus. Have 

you not thought, that is very odd. She knew Jesus intimately, yet 

for some reason, failed to see him as her friend. But, at that 

moment, in the garden and by the tomb, she recognised his 

voice.  

It all happened in the midst of her distress. Mary is there as part 

of the Jewish seven days of mourning and with the body 

missing, the tragedy expressed by Mary, was being unable to 

bestow those final acts of love upon the deceased. 

 We are told that Mary sees what are described as angels. In 

Greek, the word angel simply means a 'messenger'. 

Interestingly, meeting the angels, whoever they are, does not 

seem to faze her in any way. What Mary is concerned about is, 

where is the body of Jesus? That is uppermost in her mind. Who 

has taken him? There seems to be in her words no expectation 

of the miracle of resurrection. She is thinking, someone has 

physically removed the body. 

 Exit angels and enter the gardener. Gardeners were one of the 

groups, right at the bottom of the social scale. He seems to 

share the same concern as the angels, for Jesus repeats the 

question, "woman, why are you crying?".  

It is a question that can be interpreted with different nuances. 

Why are you crying, do you not understand what has just 

happened? Do you not remember, Jesus talked about this. Do 

you now doubt? Woman, I can see you are in distress, tell me, 

why you crying? They could be words of compassion. Why are 

you crying, you are looking in the wrong place! A sense of 

frustration with her lack of understanding. It is not the physical 

that is important. 

Like her encounter with the angels, Mary wonders if the 

gardener has taken the body? Why would he? Why would he go 

to all the effort of rolling the stone away from the entrance of 

the tomb, especially if it had nothing to do with Jesus! I suppose 

if you are desperate, you will clutch onto straws! All Mary wants 

to know, is where is the body. The passage resonates with her 

desperate cry.  



In the midst of life. I wonder if God approaches us and asks us 

searching questions of faith, and none is more searching  than 

where we look for resurrection. In life we have stood in many 

places of distress and sought answers from God and at the same 

time have not recognised his presence. O that God would sent 

us angels that they might speak to us and answer our questions.  

Easter has opened the door. At any time Christ can approach. 

His resurrection leads not just to an empty tomb, but an eternal 

presence.  How many times have we failed to hear his 

resurrection approach; we turn, he is there and we have not 

recognised his face. The glare of life making our sight hazy. It is 

only when he calls our name and recognise his voice that we 

know for sure who he is. And each time that happens in life, it is 

a resurrection moment! 

She turned towards him and said in Hebrew, "Rabboni!". This 

means teacher. The scales fall from her eyes as her heart and 

mind are opened to the miracle and power of resurrection. That 

is the point. Do we recognise the Easter story for what it 

actually is. A moment of resurrection. If we do not. Then Jesus is 

the gardener and nothing more, and Mary is deluded into 

thinking that her friend her returned from the grave and any 

story she shares with others will be a lie. 

It is this moment of resurrection that Mary is to go and share 

with her friends. If it is not that, it is not 'good news',  but offers 

only a false hope. What do we share at this moment of the 

Christian year? Our hope lies in the resurrection moment, for 

the promise of God is this; it was true for Christ, so it will be true 

for us. That is faith. A step of faith beyond Thomas.  

Jesus said to him, “Do you believe because you see me? How 

happy are those who believe without seeing me!” 

Jesus says to Mary, do not cling to me. I am no longer Jesus 

bound by flesh, time or space, but Christ of all eternity. Mary, 

let me go. My journey to the father began on the cross. In a 

short while my ascension will be complete. Go tell your friends, 

my time on earth is short. 

The tomb is empty, there is nothing to cling onto, but to reach 

out in faith. The body is gone, let us trust our eyes, to him 

whom we cannot see. Our living hope, expressed not in that 

which we can touch, but in the mystery of the Spirit and in the 

miracle of resurrection. Amen. 

 


