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Mark 16:1-8 
 
16:1 When the sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James, and 
Salome bought spices, so that they might go and anoint him. 
 
16:2 And very early on the first day of the week, when the sun had risen, they went to the tomb. 
 
16:3 They had been saying to one another, "Who will roll away the stone for us from the 
entrance to the tomb?" 
 
16:4 When they looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large, had already been 
rolled back. 
 
16:5 As they entered the tomb, they saw a young man, dressed in a white robe, sitting on the 
right side; and they were alarmed. 
 
16:6 But he said to them, "Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who was 
crucified. He has been raised; he is not here. Look, there is the place they laid him. 
 
16:7 But go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will 
see him, just as he told you." 
 
16:8 So they went out and fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; and 
they said nothing to any one, for they were afraid. 
 
The Word of the LORD.  
Thanks be to God.  
 
____________ 
 

Sermon Opening:  Lookin’ for Love  
 
(Cut to 3 zoom squares of preachers; Marcia and Richard in seat, eating popcorn / Sam off 
screen) 
 
Richard: (Mouth full of popcorn) Wait, what? That’s it?  
 
Marcia: Yes, I was telling you - that’s how the story ends. Weird right?  
 
Richard: “They said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid”? That’s not a Gospel ending - its 
barely an ending at all. This is supposed to be the scripture for our Easter message? 
 



Sam: (walking into her zoom frame) - Ok, I got my drink. What’d I miss?  
 
Marcia: Samantha, the reading is already over.  
 
Sam: What? No - They had just gotten to the tomb when I left. Surely there’s more! 
 
Marcia: No - this is the original ending to the Gospel of Mark, Samantha. Mary Magdalene, Mary 
the Mother of James, and Salome enter the tomb, find a man dressed in white who says Jesus 
has risen, and they run away in terror and amazement - there are more verses, but just about all 
Biblical scholars say this was the original ending to the Gospel of Mark!  
 
Sam: But that’s not an ending.  
 
Richard: That’s what I was just saying - where’s the Easter message in that? Where’s the good 
news? Where’s the hope and promise of the resurrection? Where’s the certainty that comes 
with seeing the risen Jesus?  
 
Marcia: You’re not going to find any type of certainty in this passage. 
 
Sam: I got it, you all. If we can’t find it in the lectionary, I know where it is - (get close)  follow 
me  
 
Richard: Wait, Sam, where are you taking us? Are you saying that you know where we can find 
an Easter message? A feeling of certainty and finality in the resurrection?  
 
Marcia - Sam, what are you doing?  
 
Sam - Trust me. All we have to do is raise our hands and count to 3 (everyone lean in and then 
back), 1, 2, 3  
 

Video - Montage at Church (6:28) 
 

Sam: Here we go - so many beautiful things have happened in this sanctuary, so many 
experiences of community and faithfulness. 
 
Richard - Yes, we all have great memories of Easter Sunday with this place packed and 
overflowing. Remember the paper mache rock?  
 
Sam: Remember the beautiful flowing stream right here on the chancel?  
 
Marcia: Yes! Remember all the white cloth draped through the sanctuary!  Now it looks... 
different. I mean, I love it here too. And I look forward to when it is safe enough to see people 
back in this sanctuary. But we’ve learned this year that the church is not about this building, and 
worship isn’t about this sanctuary. 
 



Richard: That’s right - We’ve come here looking for the certainty that comes in the ways things 
used to be, but things have changed. I don’t think worship will ever be quite the same as it was 
before the pandemic.  
 
Samantha: Yes, we’ve seen such beautiful moments happen online this year. So if the certainty 
we’re looking for isn’t here in the sanctuary, where is it?  
 
(First “looking for love” musical interlude here with us footage of us looking around the 
sanctuary while Matt sings)  
 
Richard: I’ve got it! Follow me. Jump on 1, 2, 3 (all jump on 3) 
 
[All are transported into scholarly clothes, upstairs in the church library, all with large books 
open] 
 
Richard: Here we go - I love the smell of a freshly opened book. Have you all read Caste by 
Isabella Wilkerson? I can’t wait to get the Racial Justice Book series back up this summer!  
 
Marcia: Yes - me too! I am reading Caste right now!  
 
Samantha: You know, all three of us have spent a good portion of our lives behind books - for 
better or for worse, it comes with the territory with being a Presbyterian minister. But there’s still 
something missing here. Hmm…... 
 
(Second musical interlude here with #2 version of the chorus and footage of us looking 
in the library) 
 
Marcia: Hey you all, what we are looking for isn’t found in the pages of a book - even the Bible. 
It’s not just in our head. What we’re looking for, it’s embodied; it’s Spirit filled, it’s…We want 
clarity? We want peace? I know where we can find it. Follow me (all jump) 
 
[all are transported to the GCPC Garden - wearing dirty clothes and gloves] 
 
Richard: The GCPC garden?  
 
Marcia: Well, not just the garden - though this is an amazing place. But, I also mean nature in 
general. In this tumultuous year, I’ve found such peace in long walks, in time spent with my 
horses, in just the sound of the breeze among the trees.  
 
Richard: I know what you mean. Last summer, I went hiking just about every week just to find 
some peace in the middle of the pandemic.  
 
Samantha: So did I! But, you all - as much as I find this place so life giving, there’s still 
something missing.  
 
Richard: You’re right. Even here, things feel, unfinished, upended. I can’t quite put my finger on 
it.  
 



(Third musical interlude here with footage of us looking around--this time like we can 
hear the song in the air and wonder where Matt is)  
 
Marcia:  Maybe ‘the certainty of the resurrection’ isn’t something that can be found these days. 
In fact, maybe it’s always been that way.  
 
Richard: So, what do we do?  
 
Samantha: Well, I don’t know about you all, but I’m finding all these costume changes 
exhausting. I’m ready for… 
 
Marcia: Wait, Sam? You don’t mean… 
 
Richard: No, we can’t, Sam. In the middle of an Easter sermon?  
 
Samantha: Marcia, Richard..I’m afraid we’ve got to. Everyone in 1, 2, 3 (all jump) 
 
(all end up in the Youth room, wearing very lazy, pandemic clothes) 
 
Samantha: Pandemic clothes 
 
Richard: Pandemic clothes, again. 
 
Marcia: Pandemic clothes.  
 
Samantha: Let’s just sit back and relax, all of our answers can be found on Netflix!  
 
Richard: I don’t know - I’m a bit Netflixed out right now, and I’ve been wearing the same shirt for 
13 months. I think it even has a bit of spit-up on it! 
 
Marcia: I do love these sweatpants y’all, but we need to get back to Easter!  
 
(Transition back to zoom boxes - all nodding heads live - have bibles in our hands) 
 
Marcia: You know what, maybe WE are searching for the wrong thing in all the wrong places. 
Where were we in the text again?  Oh yes…(skimming through Bible) “So they went out and fled 
from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; and they said nothing to any one, for 
they were afraid….” 
 
Sam: (thinks for a moment) Oh! Nope, it’s just as ambiguous as we remember it…. 
 
Richard: (reading from a book)  But hold on, I just came across another ending. The women go 
and tell Peter and then everyone meets up with Jesus for some final words. Well that feels like it 
comes out of nowhere - didn’t we just hear that they didn’t tell anyone anything? This ending 
sure does a better job of buttoning the gospel up! 
 
Samantha: (reading from a book) And wait I just found this longer ending. This one has Jesus 
appearing to the disciples, commissioning them, and giving them the power to cast out demons, 
speak in tongues, drink poison, and even pick up snakes with their hands! (yuck) 



 
Marcia: Remember most scholars today think that these endings were added much later and 
even by a different author. 
 
Richard: It sounds like the writers of these alternative endings were as confused and dissatisfied 
as we are with the original ending of the text. They wanted to offer some certainty...give us that 
perfect Easter Morning ending.  But at the same time, these other versions just seem so out of 
place.  
 
Marcia: What if the ambiguity in Mark’s Gospel is intentional? 
 
Sam: Intentional? 
 
Marcia: Yes... ambiguity is an opportunity to bring us into that moment--a moment that was full 
of uncertainty, fear, amazement, AND transformation. 
 
Richard: It’s true, when we read this text year after year, like all of our texts, we read them 
through the lens of our tradition - of all that we have been taught. We don’t come into the story 
with fresh and fearful eyes, terrorized and amazed like the women at the tomb on that first 
Easter morning.  
 
Sam: It reminds me of all the conversations we have with youth as they learn the stories and 
traditions of our faith in Confirmation and Sunday School. I’m always amazed at the ‘healthy 
skepticism’ and fantastic questions they bring to issues that, sometimes, I just take for granted.  
 
MMS: Sometimes we have wrestled with these questions for so long and we’ve worked so hard 
to find answers that seem real and authentic to us, that - over time -  we lose some of the 
urgency behind the questions and experiences of faith itself. Faith is a way of life that involves 
risks and unknowns.  
 
RRC: Yet, we tell ourselves that we know the answers.  
 
SGB: We repeat what feels good for us, what makes us feel settled and comfortable. 
 
MMS: We don’t take the time to really dwell in the mystery, to sit with the ambiguity, to come 
face-to-face with what is hard, or even terrifying. 
 
SGB: I wonder... How does the ambiguous ending to the Gospel of Mark call to us? What does 
it teach us about living our faith without fear?  
 
RRC: It seems impossible to experience Jesus’s resurrection like that first Easter morning. The 
whole event has been crowded out with tradition and dogma; it’s been rationalized away; 
systematized by academic theology; guarded by orthodoxy to make believers conform and 
regurgitate the ‘right belief’. 
 
MMS: We’ve been taught to run away from ambiguity. 
 
SGB: This story is meant to be raw - the resurrection was an ambiguous, uncertain moment, but 
for us - we’ve been taught to respond to ambiguity with discomfort.  



 
MMS: And discomfort doesn’t have to be a bad thing - it’s what we do with it.  
 
SGB: Well, let’s face it ambiguity can be uncomfortable. Very uncomfortable. Our world loves 
yes and no questions, black and white answers, neat and precise boxes. Faith itself can be so 
hard to cling to because we live in a world that longs to see all the evidence, all of the facts. 
When it comes to Easter morning in Mark, we have to wonder how was it that the women kept 
silent? I mean, why would they not be busting to tell everyone this miraculous news?  
 
MMS: Well they were probably afraid for their lives--the Empire just executed their teacher and I 
imagine it was hard to feel safe to be a Jesus follower.  
 
SGB:  Yes, that is all painfully true. Then we can ask ourselves, if they didn’t tell..then how’d the 
story get out? How is that the truth of resurrection found its way to us today?  
 
RRC: The story of the resurrection in this raw form is still with us because many believers along 
the way have had courage and taken risks.  
 
SGB:  It seems that discomfort (springing forth from ambiguity) keeps our questions flowing and 
forces us to not simply buy into the faith around us. But rather, to dig deep, to have the courage 
to search hard for God’s voice still speaking to us today. Maybe we are not supposed to be 
comfortable, we’re supposed to be faithful. 
 
Richard: Scripture itself is teaching us this way of courageous faith - The Gospel rarely says 
anything concrete about who Jesus is. In a Bible study I led two summers ago of the Gospel of 
Mark, we went chapter by chapter, line by line. You’d think, reading it closely, along with 
scholarship as a guide, I’d understand the Gospel more, but really, as the weeks went by, I kept 
getting more confused. After a while, we stopped asking the question - who is Jesus for Mark?  
 
SGB: That’s not what the Gospel is about. It is not trying to tell us who Jesus is - it is trying to 
show us. Maybe the mystery is the point.  
 
MMS: Jesus and resurrection are meant to be experienced; they are liberating experiences, that 
cannot be emptied into static dogma or theological conformity. They cannot be explained away. 
So we have to surrender to it.  
 
RRC: But surrender can be such a loaded term - but here, surrender is not about giving up, or 
being dominated  
 
SGB:  It sounds like when it comes to Jesus and resurrection and that first Easter morning - and 
maybe this Easter morning, too - surrender is really about trust.  
 
MMS: Ambiguity is really a gift of the Spirit--built into the very nature of things. Ambiguity is the 
condition of possibility required for creativity, for miracles, for Holy moments, and for liberation.  
 
RRC: Ambiguity is God’s way of queering the whole world--creation is not about binaries or 
hierarchies or certainty, creation is about intricacy and intimacy that exceeds our imagination 
and expectations.  
 



SGB: Ambiguity is where courage is born and where connections go deeper than we thought 
they could.  
 
MMS: Dominance and violence and white supremacy are all about trying to erase ambiguity.  
 
SGB: Liberation and compassion and curiosity are all about the power of ambiguity to embrace 
every one’s uniqueness and the miracle of each moment.  
 
RRC: And ambiguity also does not try to push down emotions or rush us through grief and 
outrage or sorrow and hurt.  
 
MMS: Just look at the way GCPC is growing and deepening in our faith. If it weren’t for 
ambiguity - discomfort, authenticity and surrender - we could never have leaned into God’s 
healing opportunities during the pandemic, we could have never embraced God’s call to mutual 
liberation, we would not be able to keep trusting the hard and painful work that it takes to say 
yes to the Spirit’s transformation.  
 
Richard:  That’s true. We would have grasped at the past instead of trusting the present 
moment.  
 
Samantha: And we would have used quarantine and social distancing as an excuse to let our 
connections and care of each other atrophy. But instead we love each other more fiercely than 
ever!  GCPC has gotten stronger the more ambiguous things have become.  
 
Marcia:  That’s what I mean by ambiguity being the condition of possibility required for all the 
things that nourish a beloved community. We don’t spend our energy on finding certainty in the 
face of all of life’s questions. We spend our energy on the quality of our relationships with each 
other, with ourselves, with our community, and with God. So many new things are born when 
we surrender to Spirit’s ambiguity.   
 
Samantha:  Like embracing mutual vulnerability as an asset, as a strength.  
 
Richard:  The Spirit has even given us a Minister of Vulnerability! 
 
Marcia: Yes, the Presbytery of Western North Carolina recently voted to approve Tamara 
Puffer’s presence at GCPC as a validated ministry of vulnerability. A beautiful embodied 
expression of creativity and healing opportunity. Who better to tell us about it than Tamara 
herself.  
 
Video 0 - Tamara Minister of Vulnerability (2:00) 
 
MMS:  Vulnerability is a touchstone of beloved community. Those terrified disciples scattered 
the seeds of courageous faith that grow and flourish when we honor our shared vulnerability.  
 
RRC:  That shared vulnerability has also nourished our work to dismantle white supremacy.  
 
SGB:  And prioritize relationships over being right.  
 
MMS:  And collaboration instead of competition.  



 
RRC:  And creativity and authenticity. 
 
MMS:  Yes! It’s more poetry in motion, than a commentary that provides us with clear answers.  
 
SGB:  Many of us here at Grace Covenant have participated in the Me & White Supremacy 
initiative--another step in the journey toward freedom that we are on as a community.  
 
RRC:  Three of our siblings in Christ decided to spend time together for six weeks reflecting on 
the experience.  
 
MMS: They didn’t find certainty and everything all buttoned up and perfect. What emerged was 
the poetry of deepening relationships and trust. What a gift for them to share some of the poetry 
that emerged from their time together with us here today.   
 
Title - Margaret Belk Tierney  
Video 1 - Margaret (0:51) 
 
My best self waits on its hanger, a special garment for everyday use. 
I can wear my higher self and see the world through the eyes of God. 
It requires more of me than the reptilian set of eyes I was born with, which seek to 
protect me, 
to soften my own landings.  
Again and again, I wake up and choose what I will be. 
Like a priestess who stands before her closet--will I choose the life of existence and 
expectancy? Or will I put on my traveling clothes, and walk the path that leads me to the 
stone, rolled away from the door of the tomb? 
 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
Title - Kelly Spradlin 
Video 2 - Kelly (1:21) 
  
Reimagination Seed 
Spring  
Seeds 
Birds 
Sun 
Me and White Supremacy - Love is the work 
Has this love work made fertile ground 
For the seed -the new seed -the new reimagined way to be  
Be community  
Be - love- ed 
Not always fighting for rights - the seed is ready to grow 
Love is the work to till the soil 
Call the farmers 
Call them back to the temple of the Holy Spirit - it is Easter it is resurrection it is time to 
plant 
It is time for the reimagination seed 
But what have you done to prepare the soil, where is your nourishing water, your ray of 
sun, your fragrant rain? 



Head the call 
Equity Seed 
Humanity Seed 
We can live and work together - not a zero sum game, but life giving growth 
 
Here then is my tiny seed - love ready - my tiny little spark of existence 
I am reimagined  
I am ready to grow  
I am reimagination seed 
 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
Title - Phyllis Utley / Ani-Kusa  
Video 3 - Phyllis (0:58) 
 
What shall I be Sweet Darling ? 
That's all I am asking of me. 
Yes it's a revolution. 
It's an evolution in my soul. 
In my heart. 
Reflected in my actions. 
Seeds of self determination. 
Growing. 
Restoring this land. 
Changing systems. 
The ground has been fertilized. Continue to water the seeds. 
All around my head I feel music in the air. 
Thank you for being. 
Love is ready to blossom. 
 
Can you feel it ? 
 

SGB:  Love is ready to blossom! We can feel it AND we can see it in the many ways that GCPC 
is growing and struggling and stretching and blooming where God has planted us.  
This past week during Bible Study we went deep together into this morning’s text and much like 
today, we shared those same initial feelings of dissatisfaction about this Gospel finale. So we 
wrestled with it - together.  We trusted each other with our questions, and what came from that 
was a deep appreciation for an open-ended, unexpected Easter morning story. 
 

RRC: It’s true. When we as a community of faith can face the text with humble curiosity and 
even “fear and amazement,” we can experience the good news, an echo of that first Easter 
morning.  
 
MMS: And just like that, God has given us another flesh and blood testimony of resurrection. 
Where we only saw death, sorrow, fear, and an unresolved ending, God calls us to trust the 
path--and the path itself turns out to be the way resurrection comes alive in us all!  Hallelujah!  
 
RRC: He is Risen!  
 



SGB:  He is Risen Indeed!  
 
MMS: Thanks be to God.  
 
 
 
 
 

Looking for Love in All the Wrong Places? Video 
 
 
 

1. We were lookin for church in all the wrong places 
Lookin' for joy in familiar spaces 
Searchin' the pews 
Lookin' for traces of what we’re dreaming of 
Praying to find a friend and another 
God bless the day we discover 
Another heart lookin' for love 

 
 
2. We were lookin for Truth in all kinds of places 

Lookin' for answers in too many pages 
Searchin the shelves 
Lookin for traces of what we’re dreaming of 
Praying to find clarity like no other 
God bless the day we discover 
Another heart lookin for truth 

 
 
3. We were lookin for Christ in outdoor places 
 Lookin' for peace in the buzz of cicadas 
 Searchin the rows  
 Lookin for traces of what we’re dreaming of 
 Praying for ways to grow and uncover 
 God bless the day we discover 
 Another heart lookin for Christ 
 

 


