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1. On Easter, yet the heart remains in darkness

Today’s Gospel story takes place early Sunday morning, before dawn. Mary Magdalene goes to the tomb. Her heart is still in the darkness of Good Friday. It is not yet light; it is still dark.

The other three Gospels clearly say that Easter begins at daybreak:
· Matthew 28:1: “After the Sabbath, toward the dawn of the first day of the week…”
· Mark 16:2: “Very early on the first day of the week, when the sun had risen…”
· Luke 24:1: “On the first day of the week, at early dawn…”

But John says: “Early on Sunday morning, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene went to the tomb.” Mary comes while it is still dark. It is still completely dark—very dark.

In the Gospel of John, “darkness” symbolizes everything opposed to God’s mighty work. It is a symbol of all that stands against God, His reign, and His kingdom. In John, darkness is death, the tomb—it is darkness itself. This is the realm and feeling of death.

That feeling cannot be described merely as “uneasy.” When a doctor gives a diagnosis, you keep telling yourself: this must be a dream—it cannot be happening.

It is a kind of darkness—tomorrow is coming, but today you have already used up all your strength just to endure.

It is a kind of darkness—when your child or grandchild confides in you about being bullied at school or work, and you cannot find any words to comfort them.

It is a kind of darkness—when someone you love slowly fades away before your eyes.

That darkness is like the road leading to the graveyard. No one can escape it, because death is so absolute and its impact so far-reaching.

The sky is still dark.

2. Real tears: Why are you crying?

Mary went alone. In the Gospel of John, she is also alone. There is no mention of Mary the mother of James or any other women. No plural is used. She is alone, in the darkness. She stands outside the tomb alone, weeping. She is not afraid and joyful at the same time; she is not confused; she is simply—crying.

The Gospel of John mentions her weeping four times. Mary stands there weeping. As she weeps, she bends down to look into the tomb. The angels ask her, “Why are you crying?” The risen Jesus also asks her, “Why are you crying?”

Crying. Crying. Crying. Not just a few tears—she is weeping deeply.

My older brother passed away from cancer at the age of 35. Even now, I sometimes still see my mother in tears. Back then, in the living room, we would often hear her crying in her room. When I woke up in the middle of the night—my room was next to theirs—I would hear her weeping. That sound feels like it happened yesterday; it is still very clear.

Human cruelty took Jesus’ life. He was gone. Everything was gone. Everything was finished.

Mary’s weeping is not only for herself, but for all people—for everyone who has ever been alone, surrounded by death and darkness, crying out as if God were completely absent. At this moment, Jesus asks, “Why are you crying?”

Some may interpret this superficially, as if Jesus were simply patting her on the back and saying, “It’s okay, Mary.”

Others may casually understand it as Jesus somewhat helplessly saying, “Mary, it’s me, I’m here.”

But a deeper, more reverent, and more powerful understanding is this: on Easter morning, the first words spoken by the risen Jesus are words of concern for her tears. He acknowledges her tears. He hears her tears. Her tears are also our tears.

3. The name called: from not seeing to recognizing the Lord

It is at that moment that her name is spoken. Jesus calls her by name. In the midst of all the tears, in the piercing reality of darkness and death—the promise of resurrection comes together with her name.

Before Mary goes to share the news of the resurrection, before she says, “I have seen the Lord,” Christ first calls her name, declaring His risen presence.

There is no loud proclamation from angels, no trumpet, no earthquake. Only—her name. In the midst of despair, death, sin, abandonment, helplessness, and judgment, the Savior calls her name. God knows her name.

From that moment on, this message is to be continually proclaimed: Christ is risen! He is truly risen!

This passage is describing a condition: people are already living in Easter, yet their hearts remain in Good Friday. Is this not our story? Outwardly, we know the Lord has risen; but deep inside, we are still sorrowful, lost, and without direction.

The angels ask her, and Jesus also asks her, “Woman, why are you crying?” Why are you weeping? Mary’s answer is simple and direct: “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have laid Him.”

She is crying not only because Jesus died, but because even His body is gone. She does not even have a place to mourn or remember. Her faith, her support, the Lord she loves—all seem to have completely disappeared.

Mary comes to the tomb looking for a Jesus who is dead—a Lord lying quietly in the grave, unresponsive. This kind of Jesus is familiar to her, understandable, and in some sense, manageable.

We are sometimes the same. We are more comfortable with a God who does not change, challenge, or demand—a God we can understand and even control. But Easter breaks all of this. Mary comes looking for a dead man, but encounters a living Lord.

The problem is—she does not recognize Him. The Scripture says she sees Jesus but does not know who He is. Why? Perhaps her tears blur her vision, or perhaps she is simply not prepared to see a living Jesus. Sometimes it is not that we cannot see, but that we dare not believe.

A dead Jesus we can accept; a risen Jesus feels unfamiliar. Because resurrection represents change, the unknown, and that we can no longer walk the old path.

Mary even mistakes Him for the gardener. This is quite striking. God sometimes appears in this way—ordinary and unremarkable. We may miss Him simply because He seems too ordinary.

Jesus asks her, “Whom are you seeking?” This question is also for us. What kind of Jesus are we seeking?
Is it a Lord who remains in the past? Or a Lord who is still alive today and continues to work?

4. The call of resurrection: leave the darkness and live out hope

Mary’s problem is not only that she lost Jesus, but that the direction of her whole life was gone. When Jesus died, a part of her also died. So she wept. But here the story turns. Jesus calls her name: “Mary!” With just that one call, she recognizes Him—not because she sees, but because she is recognized.

The risen Lord knows her and calls her by name. Today, the Lord calls our names in the same way. When we are lost, confused, or even unable to recognize Him, He still knows us.

Jesus says to her, “Do not hold on to me.” This is not indifference, but means: do not keep Me in your familiar past. Do not try to hold on to an old Jesus. Do not confine Me to the tomb or to your own understanding. For I will continue to act—I am doing something new.

The risen Lord is a free Lord. He is not limited by death, nor by our concepts. He is still at work today: healing, comforting, restoring, renewing.

So, “Why are you crying?” Mary’s tears are not only for the past, but also for the future.

Because resurrection brings a new beginning, but new beginnings often make people uneasy. The old, though painful, is familiar. The new, though full of hope, is unknown.

Yet the good news is: God is doing something new. When broken families are restored; when closed doors open to new paths; when people awaken from despair and begin again; when light appears in darkness—resurrection is happening.

In the end, Mary no longer weeps. She becomes the first witness of the resurrection, even called “the apostle to the apostles.” One who once wept outside the tomb becomes a bearer of good news.

The same is true today. This year, the shout of Easter is like a courageous, unyielding voice of hope, echoing in a world that seems increasingly distant from “Your kingdom come, Your will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.” As the darkness in our daily lives grows stronger, the shout of Easter becomes even louder.

Christ is risen! He is truly risen! When the powers and rulers of this world act freely, bringing oppression and chaos, the Easter proclamation and response become a deep cry within us. It is the longing of the soul, the cry of the heart, a real dialogue and connection between you and the living God.

You long to hear Christ Jesus call your name, to hear Him ask again and remind you: the power of resurrection always overcomes darkness. As declared in the prologue of the Gospel of John: “The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.” (John 1:5)

The true meaning of Easter is this: that from head to toe you deeply feel—God knows you, loves you, and knows your name.

Today, and forever! Christ is risen! He is truly risen! The true meaning of Easter is that even when darkness still covers the earth, we can live out resurrection hope here and now.

The profound meaning of Easter morning is to teach us to remain sensitive to mystery and to admit that some things we can never fully explain. The Lord is calling our names, inviting us to leave the darkness and step into the light.

So—why are you crying? Lift up your head and look. The Lord is alive.
Christ is risen. Hallelujah.
