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Under the dark trees, there he stands, 

There he stands; shall he not draw my eyes? / I thought I knew a little / 

How he compels, beyond all things, but now.  He stands there in the shadows, / It will be / Oh, 

such a daybreak, such bright morning,/  

When I shall wake to see him 

As he is. (I Saw Him Standing; by Ann Griffiths) 

 

This poem by the Welsh Poet, Ann Griffiths, entitled, I Saw Him Standing, begins with our poet 

seeing Christ on Easter morning under the dark trees in the shadows. Perhaps it was a period in 

the poet’s life when Christ did not seem as clear and close as he once did, and so she longs for 

the time when she will see him in the clear light of day.” (Richard Harris; Hearing God in 

Poetry; 2021) .   

 

This spiritual uncertainty around the resurrection of Jesus, may be the experience of many who 

live in our present time, when what in the past seemed so clear and true, no longer seems as 

certain?   

 

Such is the journey and struggle of faith in a secular world. 

 

Some of us may experience this uncertainty as we listen carefully this morning to the details of 
the story recorded in the Gospel of Luke.  
Luke’s story of the empty tomb begins with the witness of three women: Mary Magdalene, 
Joanna, and Mary the mother of James.  
 

If we read through all the accounts of the Resurrection of Jesus, we are confronted with 
significant diversity. All four Gospel accounts vary extensively in their details.  
 

In one account there are three women, in another one of the women, Joanna, is replaced by 
Salome. In another account there are three men who greet the women, but in another the 
three men are replaced by one man, and in another by two angels. In the final account, from 
the Gospel according to John, there is only one woman, Mary Magdalene, who in a similar 
experience of our poet, sees Jesus in the shadows, and mistakes him for the gardener.   
 

In this account, we finally experience an actual encounter between the risen Lord and another 
person. The proclamation finally feels real, poignant, deeply intimate, and out of the shadows. 
 

These diverse accounts of the empty tomb in all four Gospels may confuse and perhaps even 
worry us somewhat. Questions arise.  Which account is more accurate, which one is true, which 
one informs us what really and truly happened? 

 



Amid these questions, let me invite you to be impressed by the significant fact that the early 
church in its wisdom, made absolutely no attempt to harmonize these diverse accounts. The 
early Christians was prepared to live with the diversity, even though similar questions arose for 
them as for us. Don’t forget that even the disciples meet this extraordinary news with disbelief 
and fear. 
 

However, the one thing that is consistent in all four accounts of the empty tomb is the witness 
of women, if not always the same women.  
 

Now, if you really want someone in the ancient middle eastern world to believe a story you 
have written about a man rising from the dead, you do not place women as the only or primary 
witnesses in your story.   
 

I believe the presence of the women is an historically accurate detail of the story we are 
proclaiming today, because it is included in every account of the resurrection story.   
 

The mere fact that the witness of early Church to the empty tomb is ground-ed in the 
eyewitness of women is extraordinary. It is a witness that has never been removed and is thus a 
testament to the versaity of their women’s witness to the event we celebrate today.   
 

If their witness was incidental, or made up, it most certainly would have been removed from 
the early Church’s record. Misogyny ruled supreme.  
 

But let me move on to another startlingly assertion. The record of the empty tomb proves 
nothing because the story of the empty tomb by the Gospel writers is not presented as a proof 
of the resurrection.   
 

The proclamation of the Resurrection of Jesus is of course more than the witness of an empty 
tomb. There is the witness of Mary’s encounter with  Jesus in John’s account, and the witness 
of the disciples gathered in Jerusalem where the Lord appears before them, of Thomas and his 
doubts, and most especially the witness of the Cleophus and his wife on the Emmaus Road.  
 

But even these witnesses in the Gospel narratives also PROVE nothing, in the scientific sense of 
the word. Indeed, the Gospel writers were not in the business of providing proofs, but to 
bearing witness in their lives of a living, breathing relationship, an experiential encounter, 
which is a rather different matter altogether.  
 

For surely the proclamation of the empty tomb is not the only proclamation of this new reality, 
but simply THE place where we need to begin our journey of faith in our risen Lord? 

 

Let me bare witness here this morning, that my Christian hope rests in the accounts of the 
empty tomb, and all the Gospel appearances, as THE signs of God’s act of raising Jesus from the 
dead. But the empty tomb is not the only source of my hope.   
 



What we CAN know about the empty tomb, and those numerous appearances of our risen Lord 
to the disciples, is the impact these recorded events had on the lives of a fledging and fearful 
community.   
 

We can hear both the questions and the confident witness, in the final words from the Gospel 
of John, when he emphatically writes, “This is the disciple who testifies to these things and who 
wrote them down. We know that his testimony is true”. (John 21:24.)  
 

The Gospels are not proofs, but a profound witness to God in Jesus having done something 
altogether new. We have all arrived here, in our own time of believing the truth of Christian 
faith, in continuity with that witness. Our faith rests in the faith of our Christian forebears. 
 

This early community eventually left their fear and trepidation behind, because of their 
experience of the risen Lord, and out of that experience, they went on to become the Church, 
the radical, living, breathing, community of the “real presence” of their risen Lord in the world.  
 

The mention of the phrase “the real Presence” should strike a chord for all of us here today, 
because that presence was first emphatically made palpable in the life of the on-going Church 
by the frequent celebration of the Holy Eucharist.  
 

The Liturgy we are presently participating in, became it became THE way in which the Church 
made known the presence of the risen Lord in their midst, an observance absolutely self-
evident in the Emmaus Story in the Gospel of Luke, where the presence of Jesus became 
apparent by two startled and discouraged disciples in the breaking of the bread.  
 

The Eucharist becomes THE central identifying act of the newly constituted resurrection 
community, bestowing upon them and now we who are gathered here, the essential being and 
presence of our risen Lord.  
 

This Liturgy is meant to call us into and renew our faith in Jesus, and to equip us to take that 
faith into a broken world, a world filled presently with COVID and the violence and carnage in 
the Ukraine. 
 

We celebrate this sacrament with such high intention and explicit beauty because we know and 
feel it’s significance as a sign of the risen Lord’s presence here among US. It is in hearing the 
witness of the Scriptures and in receiving the Body and Blood of Christ under the signs of bread 
and wine in community, that we effect our spiritual transformation, opening ourselves up to 
forgiveness, reconciliation, the healing of the nations, and eventually our victory over death.  
 

I leave you with the words of the Apostle Paul, who proclaimed his own witness of the risen 
Lord on the Damascus Road, as he directly addresses both the potential and the limits of human 
knowing.  
 



His sacred words bring us full circle to the experience of Jesus in the “shadows” referred to in 
the poem with which I began.  
 

St. Paul’s words point forward to a time at the end of the Christian pilgrimage. “Now”, he says, 
“we see only a reflection as in a mirror; but then we shall see face to face. Now I know in part; 
then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known.” I Cor. 13:12).  
 

And so, Paul, like our poet, laments: “He stands there in the shadows”,  

 

but our poet then confidently adds –  

“It will be / Oh, such a daybreak, such bright morning, / When I shall wake to see him / As he 

is.”   

 

In our experience of living in the world, we are all living on this side of the veil, into the faith of 

our risen Lord, but it seems that we are also in the providential hands of our mysterious and 

unknown God. (D.H. Lawrence) 
 


