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And Then a Miracle Occurs… 

Mark 16: 1-8 

 

Good morning and a blessed Easter to you all.  It is good 
that you are here, it is good that WE are here to celebrate 
this day!   
 
For planning purposes for future celebrations, by the way, 
next year Easter will fall on April 12.  The year after that, it 
will be on April 4.  In 2050, for the truly long-range 
planners among you, it will fall on the tenth of April, and in 
the year 2525…. if man is still alive, if woman can survive, 
they may find that Easter will be on Tax Day, April 15.   
 
Just hiding a little Easter egg for all the baby boomers out 
there.   
 
Now my point here, is that we can calculate precisely, if 
not easily, when Easter will occur each year from now 
unto eternity because in the year 325, the Council of 
Nicaea established that Easter would be held on the first 
Sunday after the first full moon occurring on or after the 
vernal equinox, which the church has assumed, for 
simplicity’s sake, will always be on March 21.  So, Easter 
will always and predictably occur between March 22 and 
April 25. 
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And armed with that information and a few calculations, I 
can tell you that five years hence, at approximately 10:35 
am on March 31, we will join in declaring, “He is risen 
Indeed!”  And at approximately 11:35, we will adjourn to 
our separate domiciles and carve the Easter ham.  Easter 
has become like clockwork, or more precisely like 
calendar work. 
 
We are predictably unsurprised by Easter because it is so 
predictable. 
 
And that is precisely the problem—we celebrate Easter, 
every year…but we have no idea what to do with 
Resurrection!  Our scripture lesson from Mark’s gospel 
paints a very untidy and unexpected picture of the first 
Easter morning, a picture of a routine, ritual observance 
(preparing a body with burial spices) suddenly erupting 
into chaos and confusion and fear, with far more questions 
than answers!  And before going any further, let me say 
that we ended our reading precisely where most scholars 
believe that the gospel of Mark originally ended.   
 
If you own a study Bible, or if you check your pew Bible, 
you’ll see from the footnote that the gospel of Mark has at 
least three endings.  The most ancient manuscripts of 
Mark conclude at verse eight, which reads, “they went out 
and fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement had 
seized them; and they said nothing to anyone, for they 
were afraid.” Which is really no conclusion at all. 
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The other endings to the gospel, included in some of the 
more recent manuscripts, are thought to be scribal 
additions, as those hand copying from the original found 
its ending too abrupt, too incomplete, not enough of a 
happy ending, so some added what is known as the 
shorter ending of Mark, others added the longer ending, 
and some later scribes faithfully copied both. 
 
So, it intrigues me: the oldest of the four canonical 
gospels— “ends” with a total cliffhanger.  It ends, in 
essence, with WHAT IN THE WORLD JUST 
HAPPENED?!?  It ends with a burst of energy, of 
astonishment, of fear and trembling!  And I guess what I 
like about that is, it ends with a shot of Easter adrenaline.  
There’s nothing predictable, or repetitive, or matter of fact, 
no liturgical intonation of “He is risen indeed,” just 
pounding hearts and running feet, and a sense of WHAT 
NOW? 
 
There is a now familiar panel cartoon, drawn by the artist 
Sidney Harris.  It shows two mathematicians or scientists 
standing at a chalkboard, looking over a complex 
calculation. 
To the left of the board is a set of scribbled figures, and to 
the right of the board the calculation continues, but 
between the two there is just the scrawled phrase, “Then a 
miracle occurs.”  The second scientist says to the first, “I 
think you should be more explicit here in step two.” 
 
But here’s the thing I love about Mark—we CAN’T be 
more explicit about step two, we have no idea what 
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happened in step two, it occurred beyond our sight, it 
occurred beyond our understanding, it occurred beyond 
our capability, it occurred beyond our buttoned-down 
illusions of control—it is a singularity, it is the point where 
the equation divided by zero and everything blew up to 
infinity!  We can only observe the after-effects.  
 
God only knows what happened.  God only knows.  A 
miracle occurred is frankly all that can be said. 
 
For me, Easter morning’s resurrection is like faith’s version 
of the big bang:  the scientific theory describes the big 
bang as a cataclysmic event that altered everything in an 
instant, a sudden explosion that sent giant clouds of 
primordial elements—helium, lithium, hydrogen billowing 
outward, eventually forming stars, galaxies, the universe, 
us…but as we try to trace backward, to search out what 
caused the big bang, what, precisely, took place, what set 
all that we observe in motion…well, Stephen Hawking 
writes, “Events before the Big Bang are simply not 
defined, because there's no way one could measure what 
happened at them. Since events before the Big Bang have 
no observational consequences, one may as well cut them 
out of the theory, and say that time began at the Big 
Bang.”  In layman’s terms, I take that to mean that 
scientifically, the big bang is itself an occurrence that 
renders everything that led up to it irrelevant.  Describing 
the big bang Hawking would not say, “a miracle occurs,” 
but he might say “That which cannot fully be described or 
quantified occurs,” or “That which changed everything 
occurs.” 
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So—I’m not trying to create a pseudo-science around the 
Resurrection, I’m simply using the big bang as an analogy, 
or as an image: in faith terms, think of the Resurrection as 
a cataclysmic event we cannot explain, the effects of 
which radiate outward, and which changes everything, 
creates whole new worlds, alters the universe as we know 
it, and renders all that went before it, for practical 
purposes, irrelevant. 
 
Leading up to it, we have a set of presumptions or 
calculations that might be used to describe life:  Call it the 
calculations of empire.  Might and wealth are the 
currencies of value.  Violence and death are the 
consequences of questioning or opposing those powers.  
In his life and ministry, Jesus voiced God’s rejection of 
those calculations, offered up a different way, championed 
not wealth but the care or the poor, championed not 
violence but the way of peace, championed not sin but 
forgiveness, championed not the values of earthly empire 
but those of the kingdom of heaven.  And as an 
observable consequence of that, he was crucified, put to 
death on a cross and buried in a tomb.  In his crucifixion, 
death, and burial, the calculations of empire seem 
vindicated.  If those calculations are right, they add up to 
death, to violence, to oppression, to subjugation. And for 
his followers, they end in guilt, failure, self-recrimination 
and loss. Think of those as the calculations to the left of 
the blackboard. 
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But then we come to the inexplicable—to faith’s version of 
the big bang, to the Resurrection’s singularity: a miracle 
occurs! And then flowing outward from that, a whole new 
set of calculations.  Resurrection, newness, 
transformation, forgiveness, new beginnings, compassion, 
care of the poor, the way of peace, the kingdom unfolding 
in our midst.   
 
The first set of calculations could never produce or lead up 
to the second, the divine alteration that sets the new set of 
calculations in motion expanding ever outward can be 
described only as that which changes everything.  A 
miracle occurs!  And notice, in the cartoon, that beyond 
the miracle, the new calculation just expands endlessly—
there is no equals sign, no conclusion, no termination to 
the blackboard…just the effects of the miracle, changing 
every previous calculation and continuing endlessly 
outward. 
 
And that brings me back to the original open ending of 
Mark’s gospel—call it the moment of the miracle.  At that 
moment, there can be no response but awe, fear, wonder, 
amazement…we are left with an empty tomb and an 
expanding charge—he is going on before you.  Follow and 
you will see. 
 
And the response of awe and fear?  That is simply the 
acknowledgement that what we witness at the empty tomb 
is God’s work and not ours, that the kingdom which cannot 
be thwarted by human programs and plans also will not be 
brought about by human programs and plans—a miracle 
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occurs!  If we think about it, how appropriate that the story 
that seemed to have a concrete, tragic, all too predictable 
ending has instead an adrenaline filled, exhilarating, ever 
expanding, open end…one that defies being tied up with 
some narrative bow--clearly the story of the Resurrection 
does not end with the women’s fear—because we are 
here, recipients of the testimony—heirs to the ministry—
this generation’s disciples and proclaimers. And it does 
not end with us, because there remains yet a world, 
awaiting the testimony, to be transformed by God’s grace 
and our discipleship and so it goes, onward, outward, 
expanding radiating…new life expanding ever outward 
from the tomb.  Call Mark an endless gospel if you will, an 
endless newness, an endless joy, an endless 
astonishment…a miracle occurs…. he is risen.  Amen. 
 

 


