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All four gospels tell us that women went to the tomb early that first Easter, while the disciples, 

all of them men (we presume), stayed back. Easter Sunday is a veritable “battle of the sexes.” 

 

That’s true of all the Easter stories. And it is especially true in Luke’s telling of it.  

 

No fewer than five women – Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and other 

women with them – got up early that first Easter morning. But when they return home and 

wake up the men who’d slept in – the eleven and all the rest – telling them about the stone 

being rolled away, about the tomb being empty, and about two men who got up and got 

dressed for Easter Sunday (in their dazzling clothes!!) … two angelic figures talking about Jesus 

rising on the third day, the men are, to say the least, skeptical:  

… these words seemed to them an idle tale, and they did not believe them. 

 

It’s a bit harsh. A bit insensitive.  

 

And typical, as well.  

 

I’m sure that more than one woman in the congregation here this morning got this far ahead of 

me: “It’s so typical! Isn’t that just like a man?!”  

 

And that is surely at least part of what’s going on. Steeped in a culture that discounted the 

testimony of women, their response was typical of men. The law of the day was explicit: 

“From women let not evidence be accepted,” reads the Mishna, “because of the 

levity and temerity of their sex.”  

 

So, the men dismiss what the women say as “an idle tale.” A generous translation, it seems. The 

Greek word used is the root of our word ‘delirious.’ So, in short, they thought the women were 

delirious, and what they had to say was crazy, nuts, utter nonsense. Maybe “hysterical.” 

 

The men may have been in a fog, still drowsy, so early that morning, but they seem pretty clear 

about one thing: the women were not to be taken seriously. “How typical!”  

 

I think that’s part of what’s going on. But that may not be entirely fair to the men. For you see, 

nobody expected resurrection. In all of the gospel accounts, nobody greets the good news that 

God has raised Jesus from the grave and defeated death, saying, “Praise God!” No one shouts, 

“Hallelujah!” when they hear the stories first told.  
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It would have been odd if the men had been prepared for what the women told them, that they 

would have been eager, receptive, believing. In fairness to them, after all, the women 

themselves go to the tomb that morning expecting only death there. They had watched as 

Joseph of Arimathea took Jesus’ dead body, wrapped it in linen, and placed it in a tomb hewn 

from the rock. And then they went home to prepare spices that would be needed to complete 

the proper burial of the body. They rise early and head out to the tomb on Easter morning 

looking for a corpse. 

 

And even when they see the stone rolled away, it doesn’t seem to register that it’s a big deal. It 

doesn’t occur to them to shout out, “I knew it! It’s just like he said it would be!!” The women 

enter in and still aren’t particularly alarmed even when they see that the tomb is empty. Not 

alarmed. Merely perplexed.  

 

Merely perplexed, Luke tells, until those two men in dazzling clothes show up. The sight of 

these angelic figures is what terrifies the women.  

 

And surely the question these two ask the women would have struck them as nonsensical.  

Why do you look for the living among the dead? 

 

Or, as Eugene Peterson translates it: 

Why are you looking for the Living One in a cemetery? 

 

It’s a great question … except the women weren’t looking for “the Living One.” They only 

expected to find death in that cemetery that morning. Which makes them … well … pretty 

typical! 

 

The provocative question gets them thinking. I think that’s a safe guess. And it gets them to 

reconsider their expectations. Now it’s a long way from a moment like that to anything like a 

full-blown faith in the resurrection, but it’s a start. 

 

All of which is to say that if we have a hard time making sense of the resurrection, we’re in 

some pretty good company. We extol the virtues of women this week of the year. While Peter 

denied knowing Jesus after his arrest, the women stayed close. They didn’t flinch. But they 

didn’t get it right away.  

 

Peter grew to understand that God exploded the limits of our conventional limitations, as he 

describes in that amazing reading from Acts this morning. He got there in the end, but he didn’t 

understand it all at the start.  

 

Before they were done, these men and these women would turn the world upside down! That’s 

the company we keep. 
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But I get ahead of myself. My point, simply, is that they were, all of them – the men AND the 

women – oh, so typical at the start. But being typical wasn’t their “terminal position.” And 

that’s what makes it worth our paying closer attention to them this Easter Sunday. 

 

It seems to me that there were at least three options for how they might have responded to the 

unusual circumstances of that first Easter – and still three options open for us this Easter, too.  

 

The first option would be to reject resurrection out of hand. On the spot. Because it doesn’t 

make sense. “Nope, it’s not possible. Case closed. Nothing to talk about. There are two sure 

things in this life: death and taxes.” (Tomorrow’s your tax deadline, by the way, just in case you 

need this public service announcement.) “If the dead don’t stay dead, what can we rely on in 

this world? There are some things we need to know to be true.” So we look no more, wonder no 

more. That may still be the tried and true, “typical” response.  

 

But it cannot explain all that happens next. For though we may not understand what happened 

that first Easter Sunday, 2,000 years of history confirms that something happened. Something 

big. Something that changed not only the lives of these figures in the Bible, but something that 

changed the world. It’s why we’re here today! 

 

If the first option is rejecting resurrection out of hand, the second option might be to embrace 

the seemingly “too good to be true” news of Jesus’ victory over death unhesitatingly. No 

questions asked. I read it on the internet, I believe it, and that settles it. It’s not so very different 

than I read it in the Bible, I believe it, and that settles it. 

 

I suppose I should allow the option that it may be possible to come to an Easter faith this way. 

But, in truth, it seems only a theoretical possibility. And one that’s already off the table. None of 

those closest to Jesus did that, even though they were supposed to be looking for it. Nobody did 

it then. Is it at all possible to do so now? 

 

No, it seems – to me at least – that neither of the first two options get us anywhere in the end. 

Which is why I’m glad this morning’s gospel offers us another way forward. This morning’s 

gospel doesn’t end with dismissive skepticism; that’s not the end of this story. Nor does it leave 

us with the simplistic notion that the men should have simply taken the women’s word for it; 

that’s not the turn the story takes either. 

 

No, there’s another option:   

Peter got up and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw the linen 

cloths by themselves; then he went home, amazed at what had happened. 

 

Peter got up to see for himself. It wasn’t dead certainty that got Peter out of bed – neither the 

dead certainty that the dead stay dead nor the dead certainty that Jesus had been raised. It 

wasn’t dead certainty that go Peter up and running. It was his doubt, his curiosity, his 

questioning. Peter got up to see for himself.  
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And he alone, Luke tells us, returns back home that day “amazed at what had happened.”  

 

“Amazed,” the gospel says. Not at all clear precisely what it is that’s just happened, but amazed 

that something has – which strikes me as a great place for any of us to be in this life. 

 

For amazement, after all, is just one small step away from “wonder.” 

 

She wasn’t talking about Easter per se, but Mary Oliver summed it up in just a few short lines: 

Instructions for living a life: 

Pay attention.  

Be astonished.  

Tell about it. 

 

Which sounds like instructions for living an Easter life. Easter stories always begin with folks 

who are certain about certain certainties … right up until the moment, that is, when they just 

don’t know anymore. And before they’re done, they have to tell someone about it. 

 

Maybe we can approach the uncertainties of life holding on at least to the possibility of new life. 

Easter invites us to look beyond the obvious, to look closely for any signs that even small stones 

have been rolled away. And when we find ourselves looking only for bodies, Easter encourages 

us to look for life.  

 

 

But these words seemed to them an idle tale… 

 

And perhaps that’s all it is. But then again, perhaps not.  

 

Alleluia. Christ is risen. 

The Lord is risen indeed.  Alleluia. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


