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John 20:1-29 
Early on the first day of the week, while it was still 
dark, Mary Magdalene went to the tomb and saw that 
the stone had been removed from the entrance. So she 
came running to Simon Peter and the other disciple, 
the one Jesus loved, and said, “They have taken the 
Lord out of the tomb, and we don’t know where they 
have put him!” 
!
 So Peter and the other disciple started for the tomb. 
Both were running, but the other disciple outran Peter 
and reached the tomb first. He bent over and looked in 
at the strips of linen lying there but did not go in. Then 
Simon Peter came along behind him and went straight 
into the tomb.



John 1:1-4, 14 
!
In the beginning was the Word [logos], and the Word 
was with God, and the Word was God. He was with 
God in the beginning. Through him all things were 
made; without him nothing was made that has been 
made. In him was life, and that life was the light of all 
mankind … 
!
The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among 
us. We have seen his glory, the glory of the one and 
only Son, who came from the Father, full of grace and 
truth. 
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He saw the strips of linen lying there, as well as the 
cloth that had been wrapped around Jesus’ head. The 
cloth was still lying in its place, separate from the 
linen. Finally the other disciple, who had reached the 
tomb first, also went inside. He saw and believed. 
(They still did not understand from Scripture that 
Jesus had to rise from the dead.) Then the disciples 
went back to where they were staying. 
!
Now Mary stood outside the tomb crying. As she wept, 
she bent over to look into the tomb and saw two angels 
in white, seated where Jesus’ body had been, one at the 
head and the other at the foot. 



They asked her, “Woman, why are you crying?” 
!
“They have taken my Lord away,” she said, “and I don’t 
know where they have put him.” At this, she turned 
around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not 
realize that it was Jesus. 
!
He asked her, “Woman, why are you crying? Who is it 
you are looking for?” 
!
Thinking he was the gardener, she said, “Sir, if you 
have carried him away, tell me where you have put 
him, and I will get him.” 
!



Jesus said to her, “Mary.”  
!
She turned toward him and cried out in Aramaic, 
“Rabboni!” (which means “Teacher”). 
!
Jesus said, “Do not hold on to me, for I have not yet 
ascended to the Father. Go instead to my brothers and 
tell them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your 
Father, to my God and your God. ’” 
!
Mary Magdalene went to the disciples with the news:  
!
“I have seen the Lord!”  
And she told them that he had said these things to her. 



In six short syllables, “Ma-ri-am” and “Rab-bou-
ni,” and in just about that many seconds the world 
became a different place. Death, once final, has 
met its match. There is a reality — Someone — 
more final than death. That is the compact 
meaning of this meeting. If it really happened, 
everything in life takes on a completely new 
significance. Is there any other meeting, anywhere 
else in Scripture or in world history, as dramatic or 
as important as this one-verse meeting? 

-Frederick Dale Bruner 
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On the evening of that first day of the week, when the 
disciples were together, with the doors locked for fear 
of the Jewish leaders, Jesus came and stood among 
them and said, “Peace be with you!” After he said this, 
he showed them his hands and side. The disciples were 
overjoyed when they saw the Lord. 
… 
[24] Now Thomas, one of the Twelve, was not with the 
disciples when Jesus came. So the other disciples told 
him, “We have seen the Lord!” 
!
But he said to them, “Unless I see the nail marks in his 
hands and put my finger where the nails were, and put 
my hand into his side, I will not believe.” 



A week later his disciples were in the house again, and 
Thomas was with them. Though the doors were locked, 
Jesus came and stood among them and said, “Peace be 
with you!” Then he said to Thomas, “Put your finger 
here; see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it 
into my side. Stop doubting and believe.” 
!
Thomas said to him, “My Lord and my God!” 
!
Then Jesus told him, “Because you have seen me, you 
have believed; blessed are those who have not seen and 
yet have believed.” 



No one wants to die. Even people who want to go 
to heaven don't want to die to get there. And yet 
death is the destination we all share. No one has 
ever escaped it. And that is as it should be, because 
Death is very likely the single best invention of 
Life. It is Life's change agent. It clears out the old 
to make way for the new. Right now the new is you, 
but someday not too long from now, you will 
gradually become the old and be cleared away. 
Sorry to be so dramatic, but it is quite true. 

-Steve Jobs, Stanford 2005



There are only three kinds of people: those who 
seek God and have found Him — these are wise 
and happy; those who seek God and have not yet 
found Him — these are wise and unhappy; and 
those who live without either seeking God or 
finding Him — and these are both unwise and 
unhappy. 

-Blaise Pascal



A mass of legend and literature has sprung from 
this single paradox; that the hands that had made 
the sun and stars [logos] were too small to reach 
the huge heads of the cattle [incarnation]. Upon 
this paradox, all the literature of our faith was 
founded… [it is] something too good to be true, 
except that it is true.  

-GK Chesterton, The Everlasting Man



“Stop doubting and believe.” 


