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Sermon Easter Vigil March 31 2018 

     It is finished. The Sabbath is over and as our gospel begins we find the three women, Mary Magdalene, 

Mary the mother of James, and Salome, who faithfully followed Jesus in life, walking towards the tomb where 

Jesus’ body was laid, alone. No crowds, 

no disciples, no soldiers, no religious leaders. Just these three weary grieving women going to complete the 

final task of anointing the body of their beloved teacher and friend.  After witnessing the arrest, the trial, and the 

brutal crucifixion of Jesus, it is now the third day and there is no sign their Lord, they also grieve the hope they 

had for a new and better life and they are beginning to wonder if God also is dead. The promise is unfulfilled. 

     As they approached the tomb they wondered how they would ever move the massive stone so they could 

complete their task. When they arrived they were astounded to see the stone already moved aside. As they 

entered the tomb they saw only a young man in a white robe and they were alarmed. 

 ‘Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified. He has been raised; he is not 

here. Look, there is the place they laid him. But go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going ahead of you to 

Galilee; there you will see him, just as he told you.’ So they went out and fled from the tomb, for terror and 

amazement had seized them; and they said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid.” 

  There they had stood, in awe, confronted with the power of God to grab Jesus from the jaws of death and raise 

him to life. They are being told to tell the others and to go Galilee and they will meet the risen Christ, as he 

promised them when he predicted his death. They are being sent out to the place where Jesus’ ministry began. 

Going back to Galilee meant going back to the margins where Jesus ministered and encountering him, again 

feeding the hungry, driving out the demons that torment people, preaching words of hope to the broken-hearted, 

healing those in distress, and breaking down the barrier walls that separate people. Filled with amazement and 

uncertainty they said nothing for they were afraid. 
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     I have recently finished a book called “Fatal Grace” by award winning author Louise Penny. It is the story 

of Armand Gamache, the Chief Inspector of homicide in Quebec Canada. He is a kind and patient man by 

nature; however, after 30 years on the job he has become hard, impatient, and cynical. One day while sharing 

lunch with a colleague he looked across the room and saw an old scraggly fisherman with long hair and a 

toothless smile. Armand and the man locked eyes but never exchanged a word. As the fisherman got up to leave 

he turned and wrote something on the wall behind him. The inspector watched him leave and then turned and 

read what he had written.  It simply said “God lives in every face.’ The Inspector was profoundly moved and 

tried to tell his companion that he saw God in the face of the old man but his friend scoffed at him and told him 

he was crazy. But Armand was not to be deterred by ridicule. His encounter with God in the face of an old beat 

up fisherman caused him to do some serious soul searching and he soon realized that no one is born a murderer. 

He began to listen to and really hear the horrendous stories of the journeys that had brought the suspects and 

the convicted to the outermost margins of society, despised and shunned. Then Armand went on to develop 

training sessions for his staff and the cadets at the police academy where he taught to ensure that all those they 

encountered were treated with empathy and compassion. Not an easy task, but in his encounter with God he was 

changed. 

     As is our tradition during the Easter Vigil we have just renewed our Baptismal vows. At the end of those 

vows we are asked to seek and serve Christ in all persons, love our neighbors as ourselves, to strive for justice 

and peace among all people, and to respect the dignity of every human being. Our reply: I will, with God’s help. 

By our Baptism we are being sent. We are being sent to Galilee to meet the risen Christ and we will encounter 

him, again, feeding the hungry, driving out the demons that torment people, preaching words of hope to the 

broken-hearted, healing those in distress, and breaking down the barrier walls that separate people. We are sent 

out loved and forgiven, bearing all the love, forgiveness, and healing of the risen Christ out into this beat up and 

broken world that yearns for healing.              
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     Mark’s gospel is the only gospel story that ends without Jesus appearing. It is our story to finish. We are sent 

to meet him, to continue the story of God’s redeeming grace and love in Jesus Christ. 

     This is not the night for fear and silence. THIS IS THE NIGHT for us to stand shoulder to shoulder with all 

the Christians of this world to do the work that Christ has called us to do. We stand together in awe of our 

loving, living God who raised our Lord Jesus from death to new life. This night we are given the gift of new life 

and we are changed. 

     THIS IS THE NIGHT for us to proclaim boldly, with joy and thanksgiving ……ALLELUIA CHRIST IS 

RISEN. THE LORD IS RISEN INDEED.  ALLELUIA. The tomb is empty. Promise fulfilled. 

ALLELUIA ALLELUIA!!!!!!!!!!!     Amen 

 


