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We gather today from the comforts of our homes, we come though as a nation with our hearts overwhelmed 

with grief. We come to hold our families and friends who are weeping for loved ones who have died from the 

COVID 19 virus as well. And for those, who have been brutally killed in Nova Scotia by the violent actions of one 

man. Some of you may know that Nova Scotia holds an incredibly special place in my heart. I have done ministry 

there on three separate occasions and have made some deeply rooted connections to the place and with the 

people. 

 

We come today like our sibling Rachael who wept for her children who were gone and are no more. One day 

Rachael was a mother and the next day her children were all gone. She was devastated, cried out to God wanting 

answers. Rachael’s cries have become our cries during these past months but especially so, this past week. We 

are angry, we want answers and we want it now, and we too cry out to God.  

 
In the reading from Jeremiah 31:15, we hear the following - This is what the LORD says: “A voice is heard in 
Ramah, mourning and great weeping, Rachel weeping for her children and refusing to be comforted, because 
they are no more.” As a nation we have gotten a glimpse of what Rachael must have experienced when she lost 
her children to death. She cried out in severe grief from the bottom of her soul. When you have lost a loved one 
to violence, or they die alone with no familiar faces to help them navigate from this world to next, it is a grief 
we can never understand. It’s a grief that pierces your very soul. 
 
We have seen one story after the other as loved one’s shared stories of their loss and pain. They tell us who 
they were by sharing their names, their faces, and the unique qualities of their loved ones held for them.  
We have gotten to know more about these victims in death than we did in life. There were moms and dads, 
grandparents, daughters, sisters, brothers, aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, brothers, cousins, friends, 
neighbours, colleagues near and far. We, as communities, provinces, territories, and country share in their grief.  
 
Amongst the dead was a loving caring, wife mother and charismatic RCMP, a passionate and awesome mother, 
sister and teacher, two dedicated and compassionate nurses, a family of three, including a musically talented 
seventeen-year-old, the youngest to be murdered, retired couples and the list goes on. There is a deep lull in 
the air as if we are shrouded in double douses of grief as dying from the coronavirus continues to rise. 
 
So where do we go from here, in other words, where do we find hope? In the reading from John 20:11-18 the 
disciples were engulfed by gloom, they had left everything to follow Jesus, putting all their hopes on him as the 
Messiah when he was murdered. They were hiding behind closed doors, lost in deep despair following his death. 
In the midst of despair, they were moved from sorrow to hope. Mary was emotionless as she stood crying by 
the tomb, her grief and despair was so great that her tears were enough to tell her story.  
 
When Mary thought all hope was gone, out of nowhere came the Risen Christ and stood beside her. The news 
of Jesus’ resurrection brought hope to the community. A community that was overwhelmed by despair and grief 
can now rejoice in the presence of the Risen Christ.  
 
During the past two months as we as a nation have been placed in social isolation and personal distancing for 
our own safety. We were drawn together by the COVID19 as one global family. Here in Canada our slogan is 



“stronger together.” This past weekend, like the disciples, many hopes and dreams were shattered when a lone 
murderer went through small rural Nova Scotia communities and left behind trails of death and devastations. 
We come together in solidarity knowing that the resurrected One walks with us. We come together in our grief 
knowing that together we are stronger. The season of Easter offers new life, it is a time of rebirth as well as a 
time for surprise. The resurrection story offers promises of hope even in times of despair. It is my prayer that 
we will experience moments of hope in the life-giving story of the Resurrection.  
 
Of course, we grieve when our loved ones die, it’s especially difficult when we are not able to say our goodbyes. 
We feel the loss and we weep but we do not do so as people without hope. Our sibling Jesus weeps with us and 
so does our God. With the victory of life over death we too are heirs to the resurrection. No matter how difficult 
our grief and sorrows is, remember this; we are not alone the Risen Christ offers us hope in the promise of 
victory over death and our God weeps with us.  
 
The risen Christ walks with us in times of sorrow and offers us hope. God has not abandoned us; God offers 
hope in times of despair and hopelessness. In our moments of brokenness, despair and sorrows the Risen Christ 
leads us through still waters into the joys of new life and turns our tears into joys. In our time of grief, we will 
want answers, remember this; the Risen Christ promises to lift us out of our brokenness into the joys of the 
resurrection hope. This is the promise of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God for the resurrection 
promise. Amen! 
  

Scripture:  

Jeremiah 31:15 New International Version (NIV) 

15 This is what the LORD says: 

“A voice is heard in Ramah,     mourning and great weeping, 

Rachel weeping for her children and refusing to be comforted,     because they are no more.” 

 

  John 20:11-18 New International Version (NIV) 

Jesus Appears to Mary Magdalene 
11 Now Mary stood outside the tomb crying. As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb 12 and saw two 

angels in white, seated where Jesus’ body had been, one at the head and the other at the foot. 

13 They asked her, “Woman, why are you crying?”  “They have taken my Lord away,” she said, “and I don’t 

know where they have put him.” 14 At this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not 

realize that it was Jesus. 

15 He asked her, “Woman, why are you crying? Who is it you are looking for?”  Thinking he was the gardener, 

she said, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have put him, and I will get him.” 

16 Jesus said to her, “Mary.” 

She turned toward him and cried out in Aramaic, “Rabboni!” (which means “Teacher”). 

17 Jesus said, “Do not hold on to me, for I have not yet ascended to the Father. Go instead to my brothers and 

tell them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 

18 Mary Magdalene went to the disciples with the news: “I have seen the Lord!” And she told them that he had 

said these things to her.   


