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Mark 16:1-8 

 

They arrived at the tomb early in the morning… just as the sun was beginning to rise… 

Put yourself in their place.  Imagine what they must have felt as they walked together in the early morning 

light—their overwhelming grief and sorrow… and fear… their loss of hope… Imagine, too, the 

determination… and deep devotion that drove them there at that early morning hour…  

The disciples who had proudly walked with Jesus before… are nowhere to be found.  Peter is not there… nor 

is Thomas… or James or John – they have all faded into the background of Mark’s resurrection account… 

not to be seen or heard from again.   

The only ones left are these women.  They had followed Jesus all the way to the cross... and kept vigil at the 

crucifixion.  From a distance, they had watched (and wept) as darkness covered the whole land… and Jesus 

breathed his last.  They had watched as Joseph of Arimathea took Jesus’ crucified body down from the 

cross … wrapped it in a linen cloth… laid it in a freshly hewn garden tomb… and rolled a stone against the 

entrance.  They had watched it all… their grief must have been overwhelming!   

Now… they have come back to clean up the body and make sure it is properly prepared / anointed (to cover 

up the stench of death)... [The fact that they’ve come to the tomb with oil and spices lets us know that they 

did not expect to that Jesus would be resurrected—they had no idea that such a thing was even possible.]   

They have come back to complete the burial – one last act of loyalty / love… undertaken to work through 

the pain / loss that Jesus’ crucifixion has brought upon them… to make peace not only with Jesus’ death but 

with the hopes / dreams attached to him and his ministry among them… to try to find some sense of 

“closure”—something we all long for after a loved one dies…  

Their main concern, as they made their way to the garden tomb, was how they would move the massive 

stone away from the opening.  But when they arrive, they get the shock of their lives—they find that the 

stone has already been rolled back… and they are greeted by a young man dressed in white… but of Jesus, 

himself, they see nothing!  (This is the only resurrection story in the Bible where Jesus never makes an 

appearance).   

 

The good news that this messenger shares… is the heart of the Easter story and of Mark’s entire Gospel: 

“Jesus of Nazareth—who was crucified—he has been raised.  He is not here anymore,” the young man tells 

them.  “Go, tell the disciples… and Peter, too… that he is going ahead… they will see him in Galilee, just as 

he told them.”   

But the women are struck with terror and amazement / scared out of their wits / in shock… they are reduced 

to silence… Mark’s Easter story ends with: “…and they said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid.”   

What kind of ending is that?!   

That really is the “original” ending to Mark’s gospel.  In the Greek, it’s even more abrupt – it ends right 

smack in the middle of a sentence!  The original text literally reads: “…and they said nothing to anyone; 

afraid they were, for…”  It is almost as if Mark got pulled away from his desk while he was still writing.   

The words we miss… are the very words we want most / need most to hear.   

No wonder early Christian scribes added to Mark’s story!  [**If you look in your bible, you will see that 

there are some additional verses that follow verse 8; but they are labeled: “The shorter ending of Mark” and 

“The longer ending of Mark”—but neither are part of the original manuscripts.  Biblical scholars agree that 



 
 

2 
 

these other endings were added on to the original Gospel later… by scribes who clearly believed that Mark 

had not ended his Gospel very well / who thought they needed to “clean things up” / add an ending (or two).   

 

Of course, Mark knew how “good” this news was / is!   

Mark knew that these women did not remain silent forever.  Mark wasn’t there in-person… but somebody 

told him this story… and if it wasn’t the women, themselves, then it was someone whom the women did tell.   

So, we know that the women did not remain silent… they eventually got past their fear and amazement… 

and found their voices—that they did share the good news of the resurrection with the disciples… and with 

Peter… (not that they were believed !) 

And we know (from the other 3 Gospels) that many of Jesus’ followers, including at least one of these 

women, did see the risen Jesus in the days that followed…  

And we know, from our reading from 1st Corinthians, that the Easter faith of the church has always found its 

grounding in the unbroken chain of testimony of all those who have encountered the risen Christ for 

themselves / who have witnessed God’s power that brings life from death… joy from sorrow… hope from 

despair—from Mary to Peter… Cleopas to the twelve… from Paul to the early churches… on down through 

the generations—from pastors to congregation members… from grandparents / parents to children… from 

teachers / mentors to students… and on and on…  

BUT on that first Easter morning, the women scared speechless… too awe-struck / afraid to share this good 

news with anyone… even the disciples (and Peter)…because… it made no sense to them then… it barely 

makes sense to us now…   

Certainly… fear / amazement were appropriate feelings for these women… in the face of news that the One 

who was dead (whom they had seen die / laid to rest) is now alive… that the One who was dead didn’t stay 

dead!  How does one make sense of news like that?!   Even those who later saw the risen Christ had a hard 

time believing… it blew their minds / imaginations!  As it should… because it changed everything! 

Dear friends, Easter is meant to be a surprise!  We should all stand stunned / silent at the power of God to 

bring life from what is dead…  

The resurrection didn’t alter the reality of death.  What it did was to defeat the power of death to rob LIFE of 

its meaning and purpose and hope!  Sin and death no longer hold power over us!   

Mark’s Easter story doesn’t read like a “happy ending” because it isn’t an ending… it is a new beginning!   

The story isn’t over!  In fact, it’s just starting—the new story which is now possible because Jesus is risen / 

has conquered the power of sin and death.  It leads to a new way of living… a new way of being human – a 

way that people thought impossible then (and still think impossible today), but a way that has caught up 

millions over the years… and transformed their lives!   

 

Why does Mark leave us with an incomplete story?  Well… at the very least, it creates some tension… and 

puts a challenge before us.   

We see the silent / fear-filled women and we think, “But the gospel can’t end in silence!  There’s got to be 

more to the story than this!”   



 
 

3 
 

That’s right.  “The gospel can’t end in silence.”  What are YOU going to do about it?!   

Maybe this is where we come in.  Maybe Mark left this blank at the end of the story to invite us to fill it 

ourselves.  Maybe he wrote this open-ending… to put the responsibility of telling the good news on our 

shoulders… to invite us into the story… to pick up where the women left off… to go and share the good 

news announced by the messenger in the empty tomb… to become a part of the unfolding story… that, as of 

yet, has no end.   

You see, the story of what God is doing in and through Jesus—it doesn’t end at the empty tomb.  The 

resurrection / the empty tomb… is only the beginning.   

Jesus’ triumph over the power of death, hatred, and sin isn’t all that Mark’s gospel is about.  Mark’s gospel is 

about setting us up to share the good news of the empty tomb… to live resurrection lives… to continue the 

story of God’s redemption of the world…  

Mark actually gives us a clue to that in the very first verse—in his opening statement that is almost as abrupt 

as his closing one.  He doesn’t give us a Christmas story like the other Gospels.  He simply writes: “The 

beginning of the good news of Jesus Christ, the Son of God.”   

Maybe this is Mark’s way of telling us, from the beginning, that ALL of Mark’s gospel is only the 

beginning of the good news of what God has done… and is still doing for the world… through Jesus the 

Christ.   

It’s only the beginning!  This story isn’t over.  It’s only the beginning… and we all have a part to play.  

God isn’t done with us / with this world yet… there is more work to be done!   

Remember the words of the messenger in the empty tomb?  “Go, tell the disciples… and Peter, too… that he 

is going ahead of you to Galilee… they’ll see him there, just as he told them.”   

Wrapped up in the fear / amazement and stunned silence of the resurrection… there is hidden this incredible 

message of HOPE… of new beginning…  

“Go, tell the disciples… and Peter…”   With this little mention, Mark reminds us that Easter is all about 

new starts!  It was true for the disciples… and Peter.  And it’s true for us, too!   

The falling away of the disciples… the denials of Peter—were NOT the end of God’s plans for them. Jesus 

promised to meet them in Galilee—the place from which the disciples and the women came… their home 

turf / the place of their daily lives.  “There we began together,” Jesus says… “and there we will begin anew.”   

And the same is true for you!  for all of us!  Our falling away… our denials… our silence / our failures—

they are NOT the end of God’s plans for us!   

Jesus is alive!  And he promises to meet us in “Galilee”—in the places of our daily lives (in our joys and in 

our sorrows, in our successes and our failures, and everywhere in between)…  He promises to meet us in the 

“Galilee” of our lives: where we live and work… where we witness and serve... wherever we are!   

The empty tomb of Easter is only the beginning.  The rest—perhaps even the best—of this story is 

unfolding before our eyes… through our very lives…  

As God raised Jesus from the dead, may God empower each of us to boldly live and share the good news of 

the resurrection with others.  Amen.  


