May I speak in the name of the Living God, our Creator, our Redeemer and our Sustainer, Amen.

When I was about 15 years old, I arrived home from high school to find the door of our house hanging open. With a slow yet horrible dread, I realised that we had been burgled. My heart was pounding and I felt scared and unsure what to do next. Fortunately, we had a friend from Church working about a block away and so I hurried there to call my mum and to wait for her to collect me. I have never forgotten the feeling of relief that flooded my senses when I heard, not her voice, but her hurried footsteps on the pavement. I knew all was well before I even saw her.
Have you ever had an experience like that?
I ask because we are so used to hearing Mary's story that we are almost numb to it's importance. Mary arrives at the tomb to tend to the body of her beloved Lord and finds that the stone has been rolled away and the tomb is empty. We begin to imagine her growing understanding, her anguish and her horror- where is he? 
Seeing a gardener, she asks him desperately, do you know what has happened? It is only when he calls her name- Mary- that she knows him. She hears the voice of someone she loves; her heart is flooded with relief. It is ok, her beloved friend is there. 
And then the dawning realisation that the impossible has happened... the man Mary knew to be dead is alive and has spoken to her. In that moment of recognition new worlds open up and she can proclaim ‘I have seen the Lord!’ 
Quite often, our Church services, the way we view or interact with our faith, reduces the enormity of what happened on that first Easter Day. So let me challenge you, encourage you, to place yourself in the garden where Mary stood. And where we were once afraid, we hear a voice calling us by name, announcing that everything has changed. May we be as brave, as bold as Mary, the first witness. Let us find our comfort in God's presence with us... And then let us run from this place sharing loudly and freely the truth that Jesus lived and died and rose again and that nothing can separate us from the love of God, not even death.
Alleluia, Christ is risen- he is risen indeed, alleluia!
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AMEN
