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Here we are, just past Easter Sunday.  One of the things I love about Easter is that what looks like 

an ending is actually a beginning.  If you remember that first Easter morning, Mary Magdalene 

came to the tomb to bring spices for Jesus’ body.  In her mind, that was a complete ending.  His 

life was over.  A dead body was an ending. 

According to John’s Gospel, when Mary arrived at the tomb, the body was missing.  She thought 

it had been stolen.  She ran to tell Peter and John.  They raced back.  

But Mary was standing outside the tomb. And then she heard a voice, “Woman, why are you 

weeping?” 

She said, “They’ve stolen the body.  He is missing.”  

We know this story.  She thought she was talking with the gardener.  She tried to explain that the 

body had been stolen.  He looked at her and said, “Mary,” and, of course, it’s Jesus.  And she said, 

“Teacher.”  And then ran to tell the others, “I have seen the Lord!”  He is alive.  He is risen. 

What looked like an ending is actually a beautiful beginning. 

That’s our Easter faith. 

Easter faith makes us aware of the One who is with us, even when we mistakenly assume that 

we’re alone. 

Easter faith is built on the foundation of the One who rolls away the stone, even when we’re at the 

end of our own strength and efforts. 

Easter faith is rooted in the One who continually teaches us, if we have ears to hear and eyes to 

see, that endings can be beginnings. 

Easter faith gives birth to resurrection living, doubt as a way to belief, mourning as a way to 

dancing, despair as a way to hope, death as a way to life. 

Easter faith is about glory and victory.  

Well, maybe as you’re listening to this today, you’re thinking you’re about at ending in your life—

ending because some obstacles seem too large to overcome, like the huge stone that covered the 

entrance to Jesus' tomb. 

In life, when we reach an obstacle, it seems to be over.  But, what looks like an ending, when seen 

through the lens of Easter faith, can always become a beginning.  Easter is about overcoming 

obstacles. 

People of the Jewish faith are just finishing the days of Passover.  If you remember that story, the 

people of Israel met a big obstacle—the Red Sea.  And another big obstacle was chasing them—

Pharaoh.  But with God, every obstacle became a new beginning.  God brought them through the 

Red Sea to freedom—a brand new, wonderful beginning.  

We’re in the middle of one huge obstacle right now—a disease called Covid-19.  The obstacle 

called fear is also all around us.  Fear for the health and well-being of us and our families.  Fear 

for the economy—whether in terms of jobs, salaries, stock market investments—we’re afraid 



because everything seems so tenuous and unclear.  Fear that many parts of our lives may be 

ending.  In fact, it looks like the ending of a lot of things we took for granted just a month ago.  

The writer of Psalm 30 could have been alive today.  Judging from his writing, it seems he had 

known illness and danger, fear and insecurity—obstacles as endings.  And then God speaks and 

says, “Weeping may linger for the night, but joy comes with the morning.”  (vs. 5). 

Mary found this to be true that first Easter morning.  Her weeping became joy as the new day 

dawned.  God said her name.  What looked like an ending was a beginning. 

Easter is all about obstacles and the power of God to overcome them—endings becoming 

beginnings. 

Listen to these beginnings: 

Jesus says, “In this world you will face trouble.  But take courage; I have overcome the 

world!”  (John 16:33) 

Jesus says, “I am the resurrection and the life.  Those who believe in me, even though they die, 

will live, and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die.”  (John 11:25-26). 

 Jesus says, “All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me … I am with you always, 

to the end of the age.”  (Matthew 28:18, 20). 

Let me close this meditation with the words of one verse of a lovely hymn called “Hymn of 

Promise” by Nancy Allen. 

There's a song in every silence, seeking word and melody; 

There's a dawn in every darkness bringing hope to you and me. 

From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery, 

Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.  

Trust that God has a new beginning for each of us when this time of uncertainty is finished.  We 

probably can’t see that beginning right now, but it is something God alone can see. 


