
Luke 24:1-12 

Today we meet the women going to the tomb of Jesus. Because our burial practices are so 

different and so far removed from the ones at the time of Jesus, a word of explanation is 

in order. David Ewart in his Holy Textures writes: ‘They take spices because a family 

obligation for a proper burial at the time of Jesus is to wrap the body with a cloth shroud 

and enclosed with spices. The body would normally be left for a year for the flesh to be 

cleansed away from the bones. At the end of this purification period, the bones would be 

collected into a special box and placed in a family crypt.’
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We now know why they were going there. But you might wonder how the women 

imagined they will roll the stone away. We usually envisage this huge stone that cannot 

possibly be moved. But in fact graves in Palestine were low caves with a round stone in 

front of them that ran in a little track and was surprisingly easy to move once you got 

started. As women in those days were used to carrying heavy things, they could easily get 

the stone rolling themselves. Such construction of the tomb allows for removing the 

bones after the year and also for reuse of the cave for other burials.  

What happens next puzzles and frightens the women more than anything else – the stone 

has been rolled away. Is someone else already  there? Who? And why? What are they 

doing there?  

They go in, discover the body is missing and hear the strange message from strange men 

in white. Puzzled, they run back to the other disciples who – surprise, surprise – do not 

believe them! Only Peter believes enough of their account to run to the tomb himself. He 

goes in and sees the empty tomb and we see him leaving the tomb – puzzled. 

The Old Testament has always been my favourite of the two parts of the Bible. It seems 

so much more human, so much closer to human experience. There are people making 

mistakes, shouting at God, misunderstanding him. Just like us. While the New Testament 

seems so sure of itself with all the miracles, heroes of faith and the Good News spreading 

around the world like wildfire. 

And yet in the middle of this certainty we find the Luke passage of today – full of people 

wondering, puzzled and confused. They’re not even joyful as you’d expect them to be on 

Easter morning. They simply don’t understand, they don’t know what to think.  

Many people since have been puzzled about Jesus and his resurrection. There’s 

something in us that invites us to think, question, analyse.  

Marcus Borg offers a helpful distinction of different phases in people’s faith which we 

examined during our Living the Questions study last year. He speaks of pre-critical 

naiveté, critical thinking and post-critical naiveté. Pre-critical naiveté is when you hear 

stories – Biblical stories, fairy stories, Santa stories – as a child and take them for granted. 

You accept them as a fact, something that happened in the way it was told to you.  
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Then come the teenage and early adulthood years with their critical thinking. You 

question everything, you’re sceptical of every truth you held sacred as a child and apply 

reason and sense to them. You test everything you’ve ever been taught.  

Borg points out that those first two phases occur naturally – everyone goes through them. 

The third one is not a given though. He calls it post-critical naiveté. It’s when you know 

that the stories you hear are not factual, not literal, but you recognise and appreciate the 

deep truth hidden in them. You believe them not because you can prove them 

scientifically but because their deep truth calls you to believe them. 

Which stage is the one you can relate to most? Pre-critical naiveté of the disciples who 

deeply believed Jesus was going to bring his kingdom in and so the military oppression of 

their land would cease? Critical thinking of dashed hopes when Jesus was crucified, when 

nothing made sense any more, when the disciples felt betrayed and silly for believing 

Jesus was the One? Or post critical naiveté of the empty tomb which they didn’t 

understand, couldn’t fathom or explain but which rekindled hope in a way that enabled 

them to share their mixed bag of emotions with others?   

Luke’s account is not one of victorious resurrection but one of an empty tomb and 

remembering what Jesus had said and taught. It’s full of confusion, unbelief and 

uncertainty. It’s not what we would expect on Easter morning.  

And yet it’s from there that the Church grows. David Ewart again: ‘this lesson also 

contains trusting the amazing void.’ The void we can’t explain, the void which puzzles us 

and which yet amazes us and spurs us on.  

This passage comes as a blessing to many of us because it’s so different in its approach. It 

whispers to us that although we may not be able to see past the darkness of our own hurt, 

or our own brokenness or even our own disobedience, there is something out there more 

loving and more powerful than anything we can see… whether we can explain it or not. 

This week, for now, let’s not get ahead of the Biblical account but instead let’s remain 

puzzled in front of that tomb, let’s remain uncertain and ponder a while. And maybe we’ll 

discover God present in that experience too. Let’s contemplate the empty tomb in silence 

for a few minutes.  

Amen.  


