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Where is Galilee?  Mark 16:1-8 
 
Easter morning.  Easter morning brings with it lots of reasons for being joyous.   Like 
most children, I always looked forward to Easter morning.  In fact, Easter morning 
carried almost the same enthusiasm and excitement as Christmas morning did.  When my 
brother and sister and I awoke, we would rush downstairs to the kitchen.  There, laid out 
on the table, at the spots where we usually sat, would be a large chocolate bunny, a Laura 
Secord Easter egg that usually took us a week to eat, a fancy new Easter dress (I think my 
brother must have got a new shirt and tie rather than a dress), and a Happy Easter card 
from my parents.  After eating a breakfast of chocolate bunny, we dressed up in our fancy 
new Easter clothes and headed off to church.  I don’t remember anything about church 
that day, but I do remember the chocolate breakfast! 
 
There are things other than chocolate that make Easter morning special – spring sunshine, 
crocuses and daffodils, the smell of wet earth, budding trees.  Easter and the hope for 
spring renewal go hand in hand.   
 
And in the church, we have the ultimate reason to be joyous – Resurrection! Sin 
abolished! Death defeated! New and eternal life – immortality – for all people!  The 
beginning of New Creation – when God starts making things new, starts healing the 
world, starts renewing his Kingdom!  On Easter morning, the crocuses don’t just poke out 
of the thawing earth – the earth erupts with new life come from an empty tomb.    
 
As I contemplate this Easter morning, I think about how my childhood Easter morning’s 
differ from that first Easter morning.  I’m hard pressed to find any similarities.  The way 
Mark tells the story, there wasn’t a heck of a lot of hope and joy that first Easter morning.  
The women had just spent the last week in agony over the treatment of their friend, his 
rigged trial, and gruesome death. They had spent the last 24 hours wailing with grief, 
questioning what had happened to their lives – had they just wasted the last three years 
following Jesus around the countryside?  Even so, they went off early in the morning to 
finish the job of embalming his body and saying goodbye to him forever. At that moment 
their biggest concern was how they were going to get that great big heavy stone rolled 
away, not with whether the body would be there or not. And when they got there it 
wasn’t just surprise they experienced, but mind-numbing shock and terror. They are not 
met by a rock solid sealed up tomb, but with a stranger who tells them that Jesus isn’t 
there, but that he has gone on ahead of them to Galilee.  Upon hearing this, they flee in 
fear, not having any paradigm for understanding how a dead guy could possibly be alive 
and off to work again.   
 
For some reason Mark leaves his narrative unfinished – the women fled in fear and that’s 
the end of it.  In Mark’s original gospel (or at least the closest thing we have to it), we 
don’t hear about whether they reported it to the other disciples, or whether the women 
finally went off to Galilee to find Jesus, or how Jesus appeared to them after his 
resurrection.  It’s a bit of a cliff-hanger – unfinished. 
 
What are we supposed to do with that?   
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I think at least part of the answer to this bizarre and uncomfortable Easter morning 
ending is to be found in Galilee. Often if we want some answers for our endings, we need 
to look to the beginning.  Jesus began his ministry in Galilee.  Galilee was the place he 
healed the sick, taught the radical message of God’s love and his Kingdom.  It was the 
place where people were freed from the demons that enslaved them.  It was the place 
where the power and presence of God broke into the lives of ordinary folks like 
fishermen and doctors and farmers and housewives.  Jesus went back to Galilee. 
 

[Side Note: The Good Old Days 
We could look at Jesus’ return to Galilee as a return to the good old days - the days 
when everything made sense. The days when Jesus and his friends shared stories 
and laughed together and Jesus healed the sick and the lame and the synagogues 
were full and the people were awed and amazed by his teaching.  Ah, the good old 
days.   
 
Not quite. 
 
While Jesus’ Galilean days were filled with world changing power, there was also a 
significant degree of misunderstanding and simmering conflict and tension.   The 
disciples were constantly misunderstanding who Jesus was and what he was up to. 
Jesus repetitively told them to keep quiet about what they thought he was up to, 
particularly since they didn’t yet have all of the information they needed and Jesus 
didn’t want them spreading rumors around, with less than the full picture, lest he 
get lynched or killed too soon.]  

 
The white-robed man sitting in the tomb that Easter morning tells the women that if they 
want to see Jesus, they need to hurry off to Galilee, because that’s where Jesus was 
going. They needed to go back to the beginning.  Jesus was headed back out into the 
world of ministry, teaching, and healing, and nothing was going to stand in his way this 
time.  If the women wanted to see Jesus, they too needed to go back to being in the midst 
of the power and presence of God. Back to Galilee where they had watched Jesus heal the 
sick and had ministered alongside him.  
 
Mark’s words to us about the resurrection are about Galilee.  Perhaps the Easter 
summons to Galilee is a summons to rethink the whole thing, right from the beginning, in 
light of the story’s ending: to rethink Jesus’ words and actions, and the 
misunderstandings and tensions in light of the empty tomb.  What does all of it mean 
when we finally understand what Jesus was talking about?  It means that that life really 
does come out of death. 
 
So, where is Galilee?  Where does Jesus do his work of ministry, of healing, of giving 
hope, of freeing people from their demons? Where does Jesus teach and reveal God’s 
kingdom?  That’s what Galilee meant to these women – Galilee was where their Lord had 
revealed and embodied the life-changing power of God.  The risen Jesus was heading 
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back there to continue doing what he was sent to do – to continue being the power and 
presence of God in the world.   
 
Where is Galilee?  For us, Galilee is wherever the presence and power of God is at work.  
We find the power and presence in the particular - in the particular events of Jesus’ 
healing, in the particular presence of Jesus experienced in particular moments in time, in 
the particular conversations and relationships that Jesus had (and has) with ordinary 
folks, in the particular acts of hope-giving, and of serving God’s people.  
 
Perhaps the unfinished ending of Mark’s gospel gets finished when we run off to Galilee.  
Perhaps the resurrection gets personal and particular when we seek out the places where 
the Spirit of the risen Christ is alive and working to heal, restore, reconcile and teach 
about God’s love and his kingdom.  He isn’t in the tomb – but look, there he is, going on 
ahead of you, just as he told you!   
 
Perhaps the story gets finished when we put a sign on our doors that says, “Welcome to 
Galilee”, and let our homes and churches become places where people are met by the 
spirit of the risen Jesus, who is still working in his people.  “Welcome to Galilee – where 
the hungry are fed, the naked are clothed, the oppressed are freed, and the lonely find 
belonging”.  “Welcome to Galilee where hope and new life erupts from a long winter of 
darkness.”   
 
Resurrection was particular for those women who came to the tomb on Easter morning. 
But it would only make sense to them if they changed the direction they were running – 
instead of running off in fear, they needed to run to Galilee, there to find Jesus doing 
what Jesus has always been doing – his Father’s will and work.   
 
Resurrection can be particular for you too.  It can be more than a special spring-time 
church service on a particularly sunny day.  It can be more than an abstract question of 
physics that you don’t really understand. It can be more than a creed that we recite on 
communion Sundays.  It can be more than talk of eternal life at funeral services.  
Resurrection – new life out of death – hope, healing, forgiveness, reconciliation, life to 
the fullest, love without end – can all be particular realties for you too.  So, where is your 
Galilee?  Where will you meet the risen Lord?  Where will he meet you?  Look, there he 
goes ahead of you, just as he said he would.  Alleluia!  Amen! 
 


