
Remember, how He told you… 

 

A special, precious, expensive gift to someone who is precious to you. A 

few weeks ago we saw how Mary gave her costly gift to Jesus: by 

pouring it over His feet, the expensive ointment she had bought. She 

had kept it for Him; had left it untouched, even though she could have 

used it for her brother Lazarus, who had been dead. She could have 

opened the small bottle and could have used even part of it, to finish the 

burial of her own brother, but she hadn’t.  

Then, after Lazarus had been dead for four days, he was raised from the 

dead by Jesus. 

This raising of the dead of Lazarus pointed forward to what we celebrate 

today: to Jesus’s Resurrection by God. 

Like the untouched ointment, the tomb Jesus was laid in, had not been 

touched before. 

In the same way, the donkey on which Jesus sat when He entered 

Jerusalem, had never been used before. This donkey had never carried 

anyone, before it carried Jesus.  

The ointment, donkey and grave had been set apart for the Holy One. 

The dead bodies of criminals were not buried by the Romans and they 

were not released by the Romans. There was this concern, fear that 

they would be shown as martyrs, which could then lead to unrest. The 

fact that Pilate had no problem with releasing Jesus’ body shows that he 

saw absolutely no danger in Jesus, who in the eyes of the powerful had 

failed to be the Messiah…. 

Normally, the dead body would lie on a stone bench in the tomb for a 

year until only the bones were left. They were put in an ossuary so that 

the tomb could be used again. 

Not so with Jesus’s tomb.  

The fact that Jesus’ grave was untouched had everything to do with the 

righteousness of Joseph from Arimathea, who acquired the tomb. This 

acquirement is evidence that the condemnation of Jesus by the 

authorities in Jerusalem was not unanimous. As a member of the 

council, Joseph, from the Jewish town of Arimathea, had not consented 

to the decision and action that was taken. Being one of them, Joseph 



from Arimathea went his own way, a way that tuned in with God’s. It is 

not for nothing that we’re told about the righteousness of this man. For, 

as we heard in the Psalm, righteousness is the jewel in the crown for 

God, 

28 For the LORD loves justice; 
    he will not forsake his saints. 

They are preserved forever, 
    but the children of the wicked shall be cut off. 

29 The righteous shall inherit the land 
    and dwell upon it forever. 

30 The mouth of the righteous utters wisdom, 
    and his tongue speaks justice. 

31 The law of his God is in his heart; 
    his steps do not slip. (Psalm 37:28-31) 

 

Joseph of Arimathea was not a disciple. He was ‘just’ a Jew…a Jew who 
was receptive to God’s intentions. The acquirement of a tomb for Jesus 
was his own initiative in which the disciples were not involved.  

And so, in the midst of the darkness of Jesus’ death, Joseph’s righteous 

act was a flickering light.  

Flickering and weak, but it was there, until the dazzling light of the 

angels would take over. 

For on the first day of the week, on Sunday the women appear, carrying 

with them the spices they had prepared with love. They thought they had 

prepared them for the purpose of completing the burial of Jesus, and of 

honouring their Lord for the last time. What they also carried on their 

way to the tomb, was their grief.  

And then the shock when they find the big round stone, but not the body 

of Jesus. They are more than perplexed, they are devastated, 

bewildered, lost…The women who had seen how Jesus was laid in the 

tomb are disorientated…What now…? Where to go with their spices…? 

But then this…the presence of heaven through two men in white 

dazzling garments. The same dazzling heavenly light that suddenly, 

unexpectedly lightened the dark, cold night, when the shepherds looked 

after their flock.  



That night that Jesus was born. 

Therefore, it makes perfect sense that we had an Easter hymn with the 

tune of a Christmas hymn. Without Christmas we wouldn’t have Easter. 

God’s purpose of becoming human in the birth of His Son, has been 

achieved on Easter Sunday. 

The women were scared,  

And as they were frightened and bowed their faces to the ground, the 

men said to them, Why do you seek the living among the dead? 

In the midst of their despair, they don’t get what they would have 

wanted: to be told what had happened.  

All that the gospels tell us is that the Resurrection has happened, not 

how. For the how remains a secret. That isGod’s business. 

Instead of telling us what we want to know we are told what we need to 

know. We are told to remember the words of Christ, for  

Faith comes from hearing and hearing through the word of Christ 

(Romans 10:17) 

And because this is so, the women are told by the men from heaven to 

remember what Jesus had spoken to them 

Remember how He told you, while He was still in Galilee, that the Son of 

Man must be delivered into the hands of sinful men and be crucified and 

on the third day rise. (Luke 24:6-7) 

Through the voices from heaven, through the men in white, the women 

are given ground under their feet again. 

Why do you seek the living among the dead? (Luke 24:5) 

In other words: this kind of searching and working won’t lead to Him. The 

preparation of the spices miss their purpose and can therefore be left in 

the grave. Because He is somewhere else. 

All the other things that direct you away from Him who lives; all the other 

things that do not tune in with who He is: the Risen One, can be left in 

the grave.  

Paul says:  

If you then have been raised with Christ, seek the things that are above, 

where Christ is, seated at the right Hand of God  (Colossians 3:1) 



Our faith, that is what will enable us to find Him. 

Keeping busy can be good, but busyness can drown out God’s voice; 

can prevent us from seeking the things that are above. The need to do 

things can become the need to do things, so that we can avoid the 

things that we want to avoid. 

But He is to be found right there, in our vulnerability. Just as the women 

had to find Him in their grief. They found Him in remembering His words. 

And so we are urged to remember His words, words that have been 

written down in Scripture, that we need to hear, over and over again, so 

that they can serve their purpose; the purpose of giving hope, 

encouragement and strength. 

Remembering Jesus’s words, the women return to the disciples. They 

move away from the grave to tell the eleven and all the rest. But they are 

not taken seriously. Does that make a difference for the women? It does 

not say…Just as it doesn’t say if Mary, who poured out the expensive oil 

over Jesus’s feet, was affected by the criticism of Judas, that the money 

she had spent on the oil could have better been given to the poor. 

Because criticism never weakens that what is blessed by God.  

The women went to the tomb with precious oil, but they return with 

something that is more precious than anything else, a treasure; a secret 

from their Lord whom they found again and cherish and share. 

And as for the spices with which the women were going to honour 

Jesus…Well, what did Jesus say again, when Mary anointed His feet 

with that expensive ointment and when she was criticised for that? 

Leave her alone, so that she may keep it for the day of my burial. (John 

12:7) 

Jesus, knowing the way He was going, received that precious gift from 

Mary, in His own mysterious way, in the light of His burial that was to 

come. 

So, what the women thought they were going to do with the spices, that, 

in Jesus eyes, had been done by Mary already… 

Amen 

 


