
Reflection. 
 
Here we are a year since last Easter, but this time we are now gathering again 
in Church. Some are not yet able to come out to Church, but, with them, we 
really do have hope that things are moving on.  We long for a happy ending to 
this most traumatic and challenging year. What better moment to be 
celebrating the new life of Easter, than now? Easter tells of us the good news 
of Jesus alive for evermore, and the new beginning he gives to us.   
 
So we have our Gospel from Mark. Did you catch that ending it had? The three 
women followers of Jesus come to anoint his body. The huge heavy stone is 
rolled away. Jesus is not there. Instead there is a mysterious figure -a young 
man dressed in white-and the women are, understandably, alarmed and 
perplexed. How would you feel if you were them?   They have already suffered 
the trauma of seeing Jesus die upon the cross, and are still crushed by 
disappointment that the story, so full of the promise of life and new hope, has 
ended like this. Now what…?! 
 
The angel, for that is what this figure is, picks up on their fear, and tells them 
not to be afraid. He understands their predicament by seeing they are looking 
for Jesus, and he reveals to them that Jesus has been raised-where ever he is, 
Jesus is not to be found in the tomb. Finally, the angel brings back to the 
women the promise Jesus made, that he would go ahead of them after his 
death and resurrection and meet them in Galilee.     
 
The women flee in terror and amazement. They keep silence and do not tell 
anyone.  
And this is how the Gospel of Mark ends. Or is this the end?  No it’s not the 
end, it is the beginning. 
Jesus, who first called his disciples in Galilee and called the fishermen to be 
fishers of men, is calling them to meet him again in Galilee, to meet him risen 
from the dead.  The story is to be continued. 
 
Jesus promises them, and he promises us, that he will be there ahead of us, in 
Galilee, in Coltishall, in Hainford, Horstead, Frettenham and Stratton Strawless. 
All this year Jesus has been calling us to follow him, and to share in his work of 
making whole and to share his healing love.  We have been doing this in many 
ways-by prayer, by acts, by being there for others in new ways in this strange 
and fearful world of the pandemic.   
 



God has entered this world -and is with us in Jesus-living and dying and now 
risen from the dead. 
But his story and our story has not ended.   God and his Son need us to 
continue the story, to step into the silence of those first disciples on the first 
Easter morning and proclaim he is here, and will meet us in our communities, 
homes and hearts, just as he promised.  
 
If we feel uncertain, and scared, then we are in good company, -for so did 
those Jesus first called. Jesus was always having to reassure them, to come to 
them across the storm tossed waters, to explain again to them his parables, to 
remind them that he and we are here to serve, and to trust he will be with us 
to empower and to guide.  It is God’s story that we are called to live out and he 
will see us through. 
 
God’s story, Christ’s story, is one of bringing healing love and wholeness to 
individuals and to communities, and indeed to the whole of creation. How will 
you and I continue his story?  It must be by continuing the loving work of Jesus 
where we are.   
 
Where you are now may well seem rather fearful and uncertain. Our Lord is 
not in the tomb, but ahead of you as we share together the stories of furlough 
and getting back to work, as we wonder how groups and clubs will be like post 
lockdown, how our young people will fare after such a challenging time for 
education, what leaving your home after a year shielding will be like. 
Here -he is calling us to support and love and hope. 
And, in all the other big challenges the planet faces- seeking  to respond to 
climate change, working for a fair and safe world for all God’s children of 
whatever gender, race and background- we begin at the empty tomb of Jesus.-
wondering, scared, but amazed he is alive in this world and want s us to meet 
him. He is not in the tomb, but he is always ahead calling us follow in his 
strength and grace, and be the hands and feet for his work on earth.  
 
So at the end of Lent, at the end of a hard year, we now begin again in Christ’s 
love and power-to be part of his story, with him ahead, always ahead, as he 
promises.  May you be blessed in seeing and being met by him.  
 
 
 
 
 


