
A Reflection for Easter Sunday 

 

 Sunday 12 April 2020 
 

This is a strange Easter Sunday morning, one I have never bargained for. It was a hazy early morning, promising a 

warm day. It was to be a morning to end Lent, to be free again to celebrate, to welcome so many children and to 

give them their Easter eggs. To greet you all with smiles, laughter, celebration. 

 

We can still do this in a virtual sort of was if we but briefly reflect. 

 

Today is not too unlike that first Easter morning. You may have wondered, as I have, how an event, that underpins 

our very lives as Christians and that occurred about 2000 years ago, was not witnessed by anyone? No one saw 

Jesus rising from the dead. We only have witnesses after the event, initially women, who say they saw the stone at 

the tomb rolled away with no body in the tomb. 

 

Women who, understandably, were shocked beyond belief. One woman in particular stands out for me. Mary – we 

guess Mary of Magdala.  She noticed the open tomb, the absence of a body and, in speaking to the gardener, as 

she thought, discovered she was speaking with Jesus. However on reaching out to Jesus, probably to give him a 

big hug, Jesus told her, seemingly abruptly, “do not touch me” (John 20).  Why, we may wonder? I imagine it was 

to say to her: ‘I am not the person I was before all these things happened’. 

 

Perhaps because Jesus was now saying: ‘after my death and resurrection all things will now be different? Do not 

expect anything to be the same ever again’, something they were all to find out over the next few weeks. 

 

Jesus’ coming back to life was indeed a big surprise. Although on at least three major occasions throughout His 

life, Jesus did promise that he would come back to life after His death. Yet, we cannot blame them for not 

remembering. Why would anyone in their right mind believe such a preposterous claim: ‘kill me and I will come 

back to life!’ was what he said. 

 

Once He was executed, however, it seems from the gospel texts that no one really believed that this was going to 

happen. Frightened, even terrified, His close companions either hid or left the city, ‘their faces downcast’ the text 

says.  So sure were the women that he was dead, that they went to His tomb to anoint His body as was the Jewish 

custom. Only later on, when they met Him face to face, did they realise that He had, in fact, risen from the dead. 

 

None of us likes the present inconvenient lock down. We cannot wait for it to be lifted. Yet, in a strange sort of 

way, a way we will be really slow to admit, we hope that things will return soon to ‘normal’, the ‘normal’ that we 

have known.. And we cannot yet see the illusion that this is. Yet, life will never be the same again. Indeed, life 

must never be the same again. 

 

The hope, the joy, the certainty of enjoying once again this wonderful planet must now rest on a very different 

foundation. Our human fragility has been nakedly exposed. Easter, the risen Christ, invites a new perspective.  We 

must see life now as a gift from God. Our planet as a gift from God. Each other as pure gifts from God. ‘Do not 

touch me’, said to Mary of Magdala, perhaps means ‘do not take anything for granted from now on. I, God, am in 

charge. I am your God and you are my people...I hold you in the palm of my hand….’ God’s covenant of 

unconditional love for us. 

 

As we set about to enjoy the Easter Day and the days following – and we must celebrate - let us hold Julian of 

Norwich’s saying in our hearts: “All will be well, and all will be well and all manner of things will be well”. And 

they will! 

 

This morning at 6.00am, I lit the Easter candle in the porch of St Anne’s. Tomorrow morning, and throughout this 

week, I will light it again and leave it lighting through the days of this week, as a sign of our hope that God will 

bring an end to the catastrophe of this coronavirus and as a silent prayer for all those so intimately involved in 

caring for people at this time. Do not forget to pray with me throughout the week. 

 

For children, this year there will not be Easter eggs in Church. Perhaps instead we can share a chocolate fountain 

later in the year!!You, however, must pray with mummy and daddy that God will come and help us all – and your 

prayers are very special. God is not able to ignore the prayers of children. 


