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The way John describes this scene, it’s totally a Hollywood blockbuster.  Two guys running, the 

one who gets to the cave first holds back, we don’t know why.  There’s probably some scary 

music that swells up underneath the scene when the second guy, Simon Peter gets there and goes 

inside.  Everyone’s expecting something awful to happen to Simon Peter in that cave in the 

graveyard, but he comes out and the two go home.   

Mary Magdalene is there.  She must have been left behind when the other disciples were running.  

She’s weeping.  She looks into the cave, and it’s not empty any more.  There are angels there.  

Whoa.  But she’s a woman on a mission.  She loves Jesus and she wants his body cared for 

properly after death.  So angels or not, she keeps trying to do right by the Teacher she loved, 

explaining that she needs to know where his body is.  Then she turns around.   

This is where John goes totally off the plot line.  Every Hollywood director would be screaming 

for a re-write.  “Yep,” John says, “Jesus was standing there but she doesn’t know that it was 

Jesus.”  Wait, what?  He’s alive?  He was just dead.  She’s looking for his body so she can make 

sure it gets buried with proper respect.  John clearly does not understand the concept of “spoiler 

alert”. 

John keeps going.  The gardener, whom the audience now secretly knows is Jesus, says, 

“Woman, why are you weeping?” Mary, who hasn’t stopped for one second from trying to do 

what is right, tells him that if he has moved the body, just tell her where it is laid and she’ll take 

care of him.”  By now the entire cast and crew is screaming, “Wait a minute!  Back up!  Whadda 

mean he’s alive?”  But John just shouts them down.  “I’m trying to get to the good part.  The part 

where Jesus says her name.”   

It’s as if John needs to step right past the Resurrection as if it were only the second most 

important thing that happened that morning.  The Resurrection.  The moment where God steps 

into the flow of human history to take away all the doubt and all the fear that this world is all 

there is.  John needs to go right past the moment when God says that we will all have life eternal, 

that we will be together again.  This moment when Jesus, a regular standard issue human, makes 

the transition to life eternal, not because he’s special but because he was how God showed God’s 

promise to us all.  This moment, that we haven’t figured out.  There was at least a thousand years 

where the best minds in the West worked on it pretty much nonstop.  And all we really know 

about it is that it was an incredible gift and promise from God.  This is the moment that John 

can’t wait to get past.  “Yeah, yeah, he’s alive.  Get over it.  We have to get to where this scene is 

really going.” 

For John the scene is going to that moment when Jesus says, “Mary”. Or maybe “Mary”. Or 

“Mary.”  Mary’s whole world changes in that moment. 

But doesn’t it, when the right person calls your name?  You’re at the mall the week before 

Christmas.  You just looked down at your list for 30 seconds and when you look up, you kid’s 

not there.  There’s a sea of humanity surrounding you, just not the human you’re suddenly 

terrified you’ve lost.  Panic is rising and the last shreds of your rational brain are trying to decide 
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if you should stay where you are or start running.  Then all of a sudden you hear that, “Daddy” 

and everything broken is whole again. 

Doesn’t your whole world change when the right person calls your name?  You’ve been visiting 

your mother in the nursing home for years now.  She hasn’t recognized you in months.  Your 

rational mind tells you that it’s ridiculous to be so hurt, it’s just the nature of the disease that is 

slowly taking her away.   Then all of a sudden you hear your name and everything broken is 

whole again, even if it’s just for that minute. 

When you were young and strong, they called your name at the track to get you onto the podium 

because you ran so well for so long.  You made a presentation at work and the big boss 

congratulated you on a job well done.  You were glad of the praise, but surprised that she knew 

your name.  When the person you’re sweet on called you back and said your name in that way 

that suggested the sweetness ran both ways.  Heck we’ve all had moments when the broken parts 

of the day get patched back together just because the guy at Starbucks called our name and 

handed us a coffee. 

Even so, how can John hustle right past the Resurrection?  He builds up through 19 chapters of 

his gospel and then treat the Resurrection as a given, as something barely worth mentioning 

when it first happens?  To push aside angels and an empty tomb, just to get to a moment that 

we’ve all had of hearing our name called? 

Still John’s probably right.  If we don’t see that the Resurrection is for us personally, then it will 

remain something skipped over, pushed aside.  It won’t have the ability to comfort us, to take 

away our fear and our doubts.  Mary had a kind of sweet deal.  Jesus himself called her name and 

he laid out what she was supposed to do for the rest of her life.  She was to tell everyone that she 

had seen the Lord.  She couldn’t have doubted that the Resurrection was for her, personally, 

because it was one of those moments when her whole world changed. 

You can hear your name called and it can change your world.  The minister can ask you on your 

wedding day if this is a vow you wish to take.  But we also hear our name called in the 

emergency room or in the oncologist’s office.  Some of us had our names called by a military 

chaplain telling us that someone we love is never coming home.   Yes, we hear our names called 

at graduation, but they’re also called by the bill collectors for those student loans that have gotten 

past due.  Every time our name is called, it won’t always a personal affirmation from God that 

things will get better.  Sometimes instead of being whole again, everything is shattered into a 

million pieces. 

But maybe John had a point that we miss because we are so focused on the Hollywood moment.  

Maybe the miracle is not just that Christ is risen, but that Christ is with us.  By making that 

calling out of Mary’s name the height of the story, John may have been pointing to a much more 

important truth.  God is always with us.  Every time we hear our name called, from a kiddo 

who’s had a bad dream, from a teenager who’s dropped the car in a ditch, from a spouse who 

needs to work late tonight, from a parent who can’t find the keys for the fourteenth time this 

week, every time we hear our name called, it’s being called by the people around us.  But 

perhaps, it’s also, at the very same moment, being called by God. 

Not to say that this is some Hollywood moment.  But to say that this is a Resurrection moment, 

an Easter moment.  This is a moment when God says, “I have not forgotten you.  I am here with 
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you.  I will always be here with you.  Long after everyone else on earth has forgotten your name, 

I will call it, and through it, I will call you to me.” 

John might have been pointing out something very powerful, that we need to pay attention to the 

most ordinary moments in life, the things that happen all the time, that come from people who 

are as far from divinely perfect beings as we are ourselves.  It’s through these most ordinary 

moments that God reminds us of God’s promises.  That love will leave behind more than death 

can take away.  That this world is not all there is.  That we will all ascend to our God, as Jesus 

did. 

No wonder John didn’t feel the need to issue a spoiler alert when Jesus rose from the dead on 

that first Easter.  The best part of the story, the part when our name is called, is still being written. 


