Grace Devotion
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Week of April 5, 2026

Greetings, dear friends,

We have journeyed together through Lent, learning to see ourselves, our neighbors, and God
more clearly. Now, as we celebrate Christ’s resurrection and new life, | wanted to share my
Easter sermon with you. | hope it brings you comfort, hope, and a reminder that you are
never alone this Easter season.

Peace and Blessings,
Pastor Amy
SERMON: John 20:1-18

Easter morning reminds us that sometimes God is already bringing new life into the world
before we are able to see it.

“Eyes Opened”

Early, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene made her way to the tomb. Can you imagine
what that walk was like? It must have been quiet—the kind of heavy quiet that comes after a
long and painful week. |imagine it was the kind of walk where you suddenly realize the world
is still moving along... while inside your own heart everything has stopped. Mary is traveling
to the tomb, never expecting a miracle. She goes because that is what love does. When
someone we love dies, we return to the places where we find their memory. We show up
even though it hurts so much. As she walks, she knows what she expects to see when she
arrives: the stone in place, the silence of death, a finite ending. Mary had watched Jesus

die. She had stood near the cross. She had seen the suffering and had heard Jesus’s final
breath. When she set out that morning, it was never an expectation of resurrection. She
came carrying grief. When she arrived, something was wrong. The stone had been rolled
away and the tomb lay open. Instead of closure, there was only confusion. She ran to tell
Peter and the other disciple. They came running, looked inside and saw the linen cloths lying
there. They turned around and went home for while they did not yet understand the
scripture, they believed. But...Mary stayed. She stood outside the tomb weeping. Maybe
that very moment feels familiar to us. Sometimes when everything feels uncertain, when the
losses we bear feel so fresh, we find ourselves wanting to stay close to the places where love
once was. We find ourselves lingering there, not because we think that answers will come,
but because we don’t know where else to go.



Mary bends down and looks into the tomb again and she sees two angels where Jesus’s body
had lain. They ask her a simple question, but one that bears so much weight, “Woman, why
are you weeping?” She answers honestly, “They have taken away my Lord, and | do not know
where they have laid him.” She turns around and Jesus is standing there...right there...but
she does not recognize him. She thinks he is the gardener. The risen Christ is right there in
front of her and she cannot see him...yet. Resurrection doesn’t erase the wounds of Friday,
or the confusion of Saturday. Instead, it shows us something about the very heart of

God. God doesn’t stay far from us in our grief. In Christ, God is standing right beside us, even
when we can’t recognize that God is there. God is with us in the valleys...always.

Perhaps that very moment tells us something about our own journey that we have been on
together this Lenten season. For weeks now, we have been reflecting on what it means to
“learn to see”. On Ash Wednesday, we began by seeing our own limits truthfully
remembering that we are dust, fragile and human, and deeply loved by God. Then, we
stepped into the wilderness with Jesus to ask what truly sustains us. We listened to
Nicodemus in the night, wrestling with his faith that asks us to let go of what we think we
fully understand. We stood at the well with a Samaritan woman and watched what
happened when someone who has been overlooked is finally seen. We heard the story of
the man who was born blind and we were reminded that new sight can sometimes challenge
what we thought we already understood. Just last week, we stood outside of another
tomb—this time with Martha and Mary, learning to see hope, even in the waiting. Again and
again, throughout this season, the invitation has been the same: Open our eyes. Learn to see
more clearly.

But, my friends, seeing clearly is not always easy. Sometimes grief clouds our

vision. Sometimes fear blinds us. Sometimes disappointment makes it hard to imagine that
anything new could be possible. Mary came to the tomb expecting death. So, when life was
standing right in front of her, she could not yet recognize it. The journey to seeing clearly is a
long one. But then..Jesus speaks. Just. One. Word. “Mary.” Her name. Suddenly,
everything changes. She hears his voice and in that moment she sees. “Rabbonil” she

says. Teacher. The most powerful part of this moment is that Jesus had been there all
along. Mary simply was unable to see him. Sometimes resurrection works that way. It
doesn’t always arrive with dramatic signs or loud announcements. Oh so often, it unfolds
quietly and gently until one small moment changes the way we see things so significantly.

Maybe you have experienced moments like this in your own life. Maybe it was time when
something felt completely and utterly lost, and then a small opening slowly appeared. Maybe
it was a relationship that began to heal. Maybe it was a grief that softened just enough to
allow you see a glimpse of hope...and joy again. So often, we don’t recognize these moments
right away. In the moment, we are lost in our own space. But when we look back, we realize
that new life had already begun.



I've always loved the part of this scripture where Mary thinks that Jesus is the

gardener. Maybe it is because | relate to the gardening part—I am truly alive when my hands
and feet are in dirt. Maybe it is because gardeners understand something intimate and
important about life. They plant seeds in the dark. They wait patiently. They trust that
something new is growing even though they can only see the plain dirt above. Maybe that
same image tells us something about what God is always doing here. God is tending the
garden of this world. From the beginning of scripture, God is portrayed as a gardener—
planting new life, shaping creation, and bringing chaos into order. On Easter morning, in a
garden near an empty tomb, God begins that work again. The resurrection is not only the
raising of Jesus; it is the beginning of a new creation where death does not have the final
word. God is bringing life out of places that once seemed dried and barren. God is growing
hope where we also expected only endings. This is what Easter shows us. The story is not
over. God is always bringing new life—even in places where we had stopped looking for

it. Mary came to the tomb expecting grief. Instead, she heard her name spoken aloud by the
one she loved so dearly. In that moment, her eyes were opened. She saw life standing
before her. Once she saw, everything changed. Jesus tells her, “Go and tell”. Mary becomes
the first to witness the resurrection. She goes to the others and says, “I have seen the Lord.”

My friends, | hope that this is where our Lenten journey leads us today. For weeks we have
been learning to see—Now, on this Easter morning, we are invited to see one more

thing. Life. Not only the life that burst from the tomb long ago, but the life that God is still
bringing into our world right now. Because Easter is not only about something that happened
in the past. Itis about learning to recognize resurrection in the present—in quiet acts of love,
in courage that rises after heartbreak, in communities that unite together for one another, in
hope that refuses to disappear. Mary came expecting an ending but instead she discovered
life. This morning God invites us to look again—to see with new eyes. Let us notice where
resurrection is already happening in our lives. May we open our eyes and see Christ in our
midst. May that vision change how we live and love...as we carry the hope of Easter out into
the world. Amen

Gracious and Loving God, We come today to celebrate the
resurrection of Jesus Christ but also to hold space for the
journey of Holy Week we’ve walked together. The grief of
Friday’s crucifixion holds its own place as we celebrate the joy of
today. Be with each of us when we are in the valleys of our lives,
reminding us that we never walk life’s journey alone. Be with us
when we experience the resurrection in our own lives—let us
offer praise and thanks. Open our hearts and our eyes to see
more clearly. In Christ’s name, the risen one, Amen
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