
EASTER SUNDAY – CYCLE C 

Colossians 3:1-4; John 20:1-9 

 

 A Sunday school teacher had just finished telling her third 

graders about how Jesus was crucified and placed in a tomb with 

a great stone sealing the opening. 

Then, wanting to share the excitement of the Resurrection, 

she asked: "And what do you think were Jesus’ first words when 

He came bursting out of that tomb alive?" 

A hand shot up into the air from the rear of the classroom. 

Attached to it was the arm of a little girl.  Leaping out of her 

chair she shouted out excitedly "I know, I know!" 

"Good" said the teacher, "Tell us, what were Jesus’ first 

words?"  And extending her arms high into the air she said: 

"TA-DA!" 

  

Christ is risen!  Human lips have uttered no more vital nor 

profound words than these.  “Christ is risen.” Those words 

demote all other announcements to at best second place.  We 

who claim to be “Christian” have as our birthright this first, 

preeminent, and triumphant confession of faith.  “Christ is risen!  

Alleluia!” 

 

 The Gospel lesson is both joyous to read and empowering 

to hear.  The Evangelist tells us that before sunrise that first 

Easter, Mary Magdalene went to the tomb and discovered the 

stone had been rolled away.  What does she do?  She runs and 

finds the apostle Peter, who with the one known only as the 

disciple “whom Jesus loved,” runs to the tomb to verify Mary’s 

discovery. 

 

 Interesting, isn’t it, that the story tells us not once but twice 

that this unnamed but beloved disciple arrived at the tomb 

“first”?  In other words, though he and Peter were in a foot race 

to see the empty tomb, this beloved disciple outran Peter. 



Even more fascinating is the fact that Mary Magdalene was 

there before either of these men.  When you think about it, she 

was there first!   

 

 All of this begs the question: Who’s first on Easter?  Surely 

there are children who will find the first Easter egg and others 

who will wake up first to claim their Easter basket of goodies.  

Somebody had to pull into the parking lot first.  Truth be told, 

someone is always first for everything. 

 

 But what does it mean to be first for Easter? 

 

 Let me mention a few “firsts” that come to mind.  To be 

sure, there are many who are first in eagerness.  These are 

the “go-getters” among us who want to be there first because it’s 

simply in their type “A” personality. 

 

I think this was probably going on in the Apostle Peter’s 

mind that first Easter.  The big fisherman, the one who boasted 

he would never leave his Lord only to deny him three times, 

heard news of the empty tomb as sole motivation to run and find 

out for himself.  Eager! 

 

 Now there’s nothing wrong with being eager.  What 

congregation could not use and delight in more eager, energetic, 

passionate believers. 

 

 Second, I see a first in curiosity.  My hunch is that this 

disciple whom Jesus loved outran Peter to the tomb because his 

curiosity got the best of him.  The Gospel tells us that the 

disciple “bent down and looked in”.  Now if that’s not a posture 

marked by curiosity, I’m not sure I know what is.  Like 

eagerness, curiosity is such a valid, appropriate, and maybe even 

necessary motive to make our way to the empty tomb. 

 



 Sad to say, many among us as Christians throw proverbial 

cold water on the curiosity of others.  In our efforts to defend 

and honor our faith and our Lord Jesus Christ, we look 

suspiciously at those who are just too curious, ask too many 

questions, want to know too many details, believe they need to 

bend down and check it out for themselves. 

 

 And yet, at the very heart of the human species is this 

almost insatiable curiosity to believe on our own terms and, if 

we do, come to faith in our own way.  Thankfully, there are 

many who have come today and will come to Easter every year 

with this wonderful, God-given gift of curiosity. 

 

What has God done?  How has God done it?  And most 

importantly, what does it all mean for me? 

 

 And yes, there are some, sad to say, who come to the 

tomb to be first in what I call bragging rights.  Though I want 

to be careful to not be too hard on St. Peter, something tells me 

he also wanted to be first so he could stay first among the other 

disciples. 

 

 If the Easter message tells us anything at all, it tells us that 

bragging rights about being first at the empty tomb, first in line, 

first at the Church, or really first anywhere has very little to do 

with faithfully following Jesus Christ.  Like you, I love and 

honor St. Peter, but God forgive him and all of us for thinking 

that being first gives us any reason to crow about anything. 

 

 Finally, this story of stories tells me there is one who is 

first in devotion.  Though she quickly steps off stage about as 

quickly as she walked on it, Mary Magdalene comes to the tomb 

unaware our Lord has risen from the dead.  She makes her way 

in those pre-dawn moments with only one goal in mind: to give 

love’s last devotion to her Lord by completing the burial rites. 



 And instead, she discovers the tomb empty and, after all the 

foot racing and empty tomb excitement, is met by none other 

than the risen Christ. 

 

There, in the garden, in a moment of eternal wonder, Jesus 

speaks her name and charges her to go and announce that he 

lives in resurrection glory. 

 

 Did you get here first today?  Is being first important to 

you?  Are you eager, curious, or just wanting another ribbon to 

put on your brag wall? 

 

Hear the good news: Christ is risen, the first-born from the 

dead.  And because He is first, we who follow him can respond 

in no other way than to be first in devotion, offering him our 

lives, our souls, our all. 

 

Christ is risen! Alleluia! Amen. 

 

 


