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THE RISEN JESUS HEALS MARY MAGDALENEȭS GRIEF 

(JOHN 20:11-18) 
 
 
People deal with grief in different ways.  Thomas needed to be alone.  Some find comfort 
and reassurance surrounded by companionship of others. This morning we want to 
consider Mary Magdalene.  From what I can tell, Mary is the type of person who deals with 
grief by staying busy, getting things done and taking care of business.   
 
On the third day, Mary came to the tomb while it was still dark (Jn.20:1).   Perhaps her mind 
was replaying the horrific events of the last few days making it impossible to sleep. Mark 
ÔÅÌÌÓ ÕÓ ÔÈÁÔ -ÁÒÙ ×ÁÓ ÐÌÁÎÎÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÁÎÏÉÎÔ *ÅÓÕÓȭ ÂÏÄÙȢ  4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÏÎÅ ÔÁÓË ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆȟ 
so she thought.  But when she arrived the stone was rolled away.  She ran to Peter and John 
ÁÎÄ ÔÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÈÁÄ ÔÁËÅÎ *ÅÓÕÓȭ ÂÏÄÙ Á×ÁÙȢ  *ÏÈÎ ÁÎÄ 0ÅÔÅÒ ÒÁÃÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÔÏÍÂȢ  
After seeing the embalming cocoon undisturbed, they still did not understand that Jesus had 
resurrected.   Verse 11 says that Mary returns to the tomb overcome with sorrow and grief.  
 
) ×ÁÎÔ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÎÏÔÉÃÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ -ÁÒÙȭÓ ÉÎÉÔÉÁÌ ÅÎÃÏÕÎÔÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÕÒÒÅÃÔÅÄ *ÅÓÕÓȢ  
First, Mary missed Jesus.  Second, Mary heard Jesus.  Third, Mary held on to Jesus.  
 

FIRST, IN HER GREAT SORROW MARY MISSED JESUS.   
 
OK. We need to know more about Mary to understand her grief.  Who is Mary Magdalene? 
"ÅÆÏÒÅ ÓÈÅ ÍÅÔ *ÅÓÕÓȟ ×Å ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÌÉÆÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÏÒÔÕÒÅÄ ÂÙ ÓÅÖÅÎ ÄÅÍÏÎÓȢ  )ÔȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÔÏ 
ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÄÅÍÏÎ ÐÏÓÓÅÓÓÉÏÎ ÉÓ ÌÉËÅȢ  "ÕÔȟ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ Á ÐÅÒÓÏÎ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÅÖÅÎ 
deÍÏÎÓ ÆÉÔÓ ÉÎ ÒÅÁÌ ×ÅÌÌ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÃÉÁÌ ÌÉÖÅÓ ÏÆ ÏÔÈÅÒÓȢ  )ÔȭÓ ÅÁÓÙ ÔÏ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÄÉÃÕÌÅ ÓÈÅ 
endured. Mary was probably not the kind of girl your son brings home for dinner.  In her 
presence moms would grab their small children and whisk them away.  How did that feel?  
Imagine her sense of alienation, loneliness, confusion, and hopelessness.  And yet, one day, 
out of His mercy and compassion, The Lord Jesus stopped and set her free from the havoc 
and terror these demons had caused in her life.  Image her joy and relief.   Because of Jesus 
her life would never be the same 
 
Mary was also from Magdala, which was a resort city on the western shore of the Sea of 
Galilee.  It was the Acapulco of Palestine, a place of both luxury and corruption.  To add 
Magdala or #ÏÒÉÎÔÈ ÔÏ Á ×ÏÍÁÎȭÓ ÎÁÍÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÅÄ ÁÎ ÉÍÍÏÒÁÌ ÌÉÆÅÓÔÙÌÅȢ  ) ×ÏÎÄÅÒ 
if prostitution was the only way she could survive?  Was Mary Magdalene the prostitute 
who anointed Jesus with oil and wiped His feet with her hair? Whatever wickedness or 
torture her demons inflicted on her it was cruel and dehumanizing.  And Jesus set her free 
from all of that.  
 
!Ó ÏÎÅ ×ÈÏ ÔÒÁÖÅÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ *ÅÓÕÓȟ ÓÈÅ ÓÁ× (ÉÍ ÒÁÉÓÅ *ÁÉÒÕÓȭ ÄÁÕÇÈÔÅÒ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÁÄȢ  3ÈÅ ÁÌÓÏ 
witnessed Jesus raise Lazarus from the dead.  Along with the others she heard Jesus say 
several times that He had to die and that He would conquer death and be raised up on the 
third day.  Jesus was so clear on this that His enemies sealed the tomb and posted an armed 
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guard to prevent the disciples from stealing the body.  But just like all the rest of the 
ÄÉÓÃÉÐÌÅÓȟ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÓÏÒÒÏ× ÁÎÄ ÄÉÓÁÐÐÏÉÎÔÍÅÎÔ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ 
such a thing.    
 
7ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÃÁÍÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÔÏÍÂ ÖÅÒÙ ÅÁÒÌÙ ÏÎ 3ÕÎÄÁÙ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ Á 
resurrected Jesus.  She came to anoint his embalmed body.  In her deep grief she missed the 
clues. 
 
We understand her emotional collapse.  The way He died was tortuous and terrible. His 
death discredited everything He said about Himself.  Was He a fraud?  Was He deceived?  He 
claimed to forgive sins.  Did He really have the authority to say that?  He claimed to be the 
-ÅÓÓÉÁÈȢ  (Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ Á ÆÅ× ×ÉÃËÅÄ ÍÅÎ ÉÎ Á ÓÍÁÌÌ ÃÏÒÎÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄ ÆÒÏÍ 
their evil acts.  How could he possibly be the King of Kings and Lord of the universe?  
Everything she believed in vaporized when Jesus was killed.  And, to make matters worse 
someone took his body.  They probably planned to make a mockery out of that as well.  It 
was too much for her and so she just wept.    
 
She looked into the tomb and saw two angels. When they asked her why she was weeping 
ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙȟ Ȱ/È ÔÈÅÓÅ ÁÒÅ ÔÅÁÒÓ ÏÆ ÊÏÙȟ *ÅÓÕÓ ÍÕÓÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÒÉÓÅÎ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÁÄȢȱ  No.  She 
ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÁËÅÎ Á×ÁÙ ÍÙ ,ÏÒÄ ÁÎÄ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÒÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÌÁÉÄ (ÉÍȢȱ 
 
Although Jesus was standing there right next to her, she thought He was the gardener and 
tells him that if he had taken the body that she would take care of it.  Until Jesus broke 
through her despair and doubt she was unable to even conceive of the resurrection.  
 
WhaÔ ×ÁÓ *ÅÓÕÓ ÄÏÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ -ÁÒÙȩ  7ÈÙ ÄÉÄ *ÅÓÕÓ ÐÒÏÌÏÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÇÒÉÅÆȩ (ÅÒÅȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ *ÅÓÕÓ ×ÁÓ 
doing.  He was harnessing the chaos and the despair of her life.  He brought Mary to the 
point where there was no place on this earth for her to turn.  Everything and everyone had 
failed her.  Nothing is going right. There is nothing in her ability or circumstance that can 
ÇÉÖÅ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÙ ÈÏÐÅȢ  3ÈÅ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅ Á ÓÉÍÐÌÅ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÌÉËÅ ÐÕÔÔÉÎÇ ÓÏÍÅ ÓÐÉÃÅÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ 
grave clothes.  She has lost all ability to control the circumstances of her life that give her 
meaning.  She has no one to turn to, no one to give her any answers, no one to solve her 
problem.  She has no solutions.   
 
!ÎÄ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔȩ  3ÈÅȭÓ ÎÏ× ÒÅÁÄÙ ÔÏ ÍÅÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÕÒÒÅÃÔÅÄ *ÅÓÕÓȢ  "ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÓÈÅ ÎÅÅÄÅÄ 
to know that nothing in her world was big enough to satisfy the yearnings of her heart.  The 
resources of her world ran out!  Toplady wrote, 
 
ȰNothing in my hand I bring, Simply to thy cross I cling;  
Naked, come to Thee for dress, Helpless, look to thee for grace;  
FÏÕÌ ) ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÕÎÔÁÉÎ ÆÌÙȟ 7ÁÓÈ ÍÅ 3ÁÖÉÏÒȟ ÏÒ ) ÄÉÅȢȱ   
 
The risen Jesus brings all of His sheep to this same place where all the money, sex, stuff, 
ÊÏÂÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÕÃÃÅÓÓ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÍÕÓÔÅÒ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÓÁÔÉÓÆÙ ÏÕÒ ÄÅÅÐÅÓÔ ÎÅÅÄȢ  7Å ÔÒÙ ÏÕÒ ÂÅÓÔ ÔÏ ÍÉÌË 
eternal life out oÆ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÄÅÌÉÖÅÒȢ  /ÎÌÙ *ÅÓÕÓ ÃÁÎȢ  (Å ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ȰÁÕÔÈÏÒ ÁÎÄ 
ÔÈÅ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔÅÒ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ ÆÁÉÔÈȱ (Heb. 12:2).  When someone authors a book He is the one who 
gives it birth and he is the one who gets credit for it.  When nothing else could.  When Jesus 
opened her heart to receive Him, she knew that the only explanation for her new hope was 
in the miracle of His resurrected grace and in no other. 
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The only one who can make sense out of this insane world you live in is the risen Jesus!  The 
only one who can weave together the fabric of injustice, abuse, disappointment, failure, 
mental disorders and sin and harness that all for His glory and for your eternal joy is the 
risen Jesus.  He is alive and transforming all things ultimately for His glory and the joy of His 
ÐÅÏÐÌÅȢ  )Æ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÃÏÎÔÒÏÌ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÅ ÌÉÖÉÎÇ ÁÎ ÉÌÌÕÓÉÏÎȢ  $ÏÎȭÔ ×ÅÁÒ 
yourself out trying to be your own savior. Ȱ,ÁÙ ÙÏÕÒ ÄÅÁÄÌÙ ÄÏÉÎÇÓ ÄÏ×Î ɀ ÄÏ×Î ÁÔ *ÅÓÕÓȭ ÆÅÅÔȢ  
Stand alone in Him gloriously complete.ȱ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÓÔ ÉÎ (ÉÓ grace.   
 
4ÈÅ ÇÏÓÐÅÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÕÒÒÅÃÔÅÄ *ÅÓÕÓ ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÂÅÇÉÎ ×ÉÔÈ -ÁÒÙȢ  3ÈÅȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔ ÃÁÎÄÉÄÁÔÅ ÔÏ 
convey the grace of Jesus.  Mary Magdalene was on the outside of every outside/inside 
category possible.  She was a woman not a man, with a background of demon possession 
not sanity.  She was a layperson, not a rabbi.  In the eyes of the world she was nobody.  
However, the gospel of the Living Jesus meets hopeless, helpless nobodies and raises us up 
with a joy unspeakable.  The gospel is not that you give God a perfect record, but that He 
gives you His perfect record.  The only thing she had to offer was brokenness, grief, doubt 
and despair.  The risen and living Jesus conquered them all.   
 

SECOND: MARY HEARD HIS VOICE 
 
7ÈÅÎ *ÅÓÕÓ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ -ÁÒÙ Ȱ7ÏÍÁÎȢȱ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÃÏÇÎÉÚÅ (ÉÍȢ  However, when He called her 
by her name ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÃÈÁÎÇÅÄȢ 7ÈÅÎ (Å ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ-ÁÒÙȟȱ ×ÈÅÎ (Å ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÎÁÍÅ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÌÉËÅ 
deep calling to deep. John says that Jesus ȰÃÁÌÌÓ (ÉÓ ÓÈÅÅÐ ÂÙ ÎÁÍÅ ÁÎÄ (Å ÌÅÁÄÓ ÔÈÅÍ ÏÕÔȢȱ 
(10:2).  
 
I always knew when my mother called my name.  It was unmistakable.  With her charming 
ÓÏÕÔÈÅÒÎ ÁÃÃÅÎÔ ÓÈÅ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ×ÈÏ ÕÓÅÓ Ô×Ï ÓÙÌÌÁÂÌÅÓ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ ÍÙ ÎÁÍÅȢ  3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ 
Ȱ*ÉÍȱȢ  3ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ Ȱ'ÅÅ-ÕÍÍȢȱ  .Ï ÏÎÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÍÙ ÎÁÍÅ ÌÉËÅ ÍÙ ÍÏÍȢ  !ÎÄ ×ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÅÒÅ 
was a database of unconditional, nurturing and sacrificial love connected to that voice.  Of 
course when she called me James Richard, I knew I was in trouble.  But when she called my 
name there was an unmistakable love that resonated in my heart.  The same thing happens 
now when Debby or my girls call out my name.  I would recognize their voices out of any 
crowd.  I know them and they know me.  Connected to their voice is the blessing of their 
patience, forbearance, kindness, and love.  There is a sweetness and beauty that I recognize 
ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÉÎÔÕÉÔÉÖÅÌÙȢ  4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÙ ÏÕÒ ÐÈÏÎÅ ÂÉÌÌ ÉÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÉÔ ÉÓȢ 
 
When Jesus called Mary by her name she knew that it was Jesus.  He had called her by her 
name hundreds of times.  And no one knew Mary better than Jesus. Jesus knew everything 
about Mary.  He knew every sin, every grief, and every stupid thing she ever did and yet He 
loved her anyway.  The first time He called her name He cast out seven demons and gave 
her peace.  Every time Jesus spoke her name she heard grace.  Do you think she ever felt 
×ÏÒÔÈÙ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÍÏÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÄÉÓÃÉÐÌÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÁÒÉÎÇ Á ÒÏÏÍ ×ÉÔÈ *ÅÓÕÓȭ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ -ÁÒÙȩ   7ÈÅÎ *ÅÓÕÓ 
called her name she heard truth, mercy, forgiveness, encouragement, hope, joy, dignity, and 
love.  Why is it that we are embarrassed when we fÏÒÇÅÔ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅȭÓ ÎÁÍÅȩ  !ÒÅÎȭÔ ×Å 
worried they will sense they are not worth being remembered?  When she heard Jesus say 
her name she heard an unconditional love found nowhere on this earth.   
 
She did not recognize Jesus in his physical presence. But His love for her was impossible to 
miss when He called her name.  And when He did, the scales fell off and she recognized 
Jesus. 
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(ÁÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÈÅÁÒÄ *ÅÓÕÓ ÃÁÌÌ ÙÏÕÒ ÎÁÍÅȩ  ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÁÕÄÉÂÌÙȢ  (ÁÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÈÅÁÒÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÎÁÍÅ 
called by the holy Lord in such a way that you know you would surely die because He is so 
holy and righteous?  Yet, in that naming, you also hear mercy.  He lifts you up and forgives 
you by His grace? Have you heard Jesus call you by name with holiness and grace?  
 

Beloved, He calls you by your name.  (Å ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÓÁÙȟ Ȱ4ÁËÅ Á ÎÕÍÂÅÒȢȱ He knows you better 
than you know yourself.  He knows your name.  He knows everything about you.  He knows 
the end from the beginning and yet He loves you anyway with an irrevocable and 
unassailable love.  He knows your weaknesses; he knows your sins and vulnerabilities; he 
knows your insecurities, and your fears.  When He calls you He knows your hopes and your 
dreams.  And yet, He still calls us to Himself.  
 

"ÅÌÏÖÅÄȟ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÏÒ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÎÁÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÂÕÔ *ÅÓÕÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈe Father.  If you let your 
career name you it may call you successful today, but a year from now it may not.  Your 
401k may name you secure today, but tomorrow it may not.  Your health may name you fit 
today, but tomorrow it may not.  Your looks may call you pretty today, but tomorrow they 
may not.  Your relationships may name you loveable or unlovable, ÂÕÔ *ÅÓÕÓȭ ÌÏÖÅ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ 
will never change.  Jesus is the only one worthy of naming you. He knows you and will never 
leave you or forsake you.  He knows you and says that He will lose none that the Father has 
given to him.  He knows you and says that He has cast your sins as far as the east is from the 
west.  God knows you and says that, Ȱ)Æ (Å ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ ÓÐÁÒÅ (ÉÓ ÏÎÌÙ 3ÏÎ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÅ ÎÏÔ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÌ 
ÔÈÉÎÇÓȢȱ  He knows you and promises that someday He will transform our lowly bodies into 
glorious ones like the resurrected Jesus Christ.  He knows you and, knowing you, He 
commits himself to you as you are.  Everything God can be for you, because of the 
resurrection, He is for you in Jesus.  He raises us up by calling our name and naming us as 
his own.   
 

$ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÅÌÓÅ ÎÁÍÅ ÙÏÕȢ  4ÈÅ ÐÏ×ÅÒ ÏÆ (ÉÓ ÒÅÓÕÒÒÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÍÅÁÎÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× 
where your identity comes from and that through faith in the Lord Jesus you are GoÄȭÓ ÃÈÉÌÄȢ  
(Å ÔÏÌÄ -ÁÒÙ ÔÏ ÔÅÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒÓȟ ȰI am going to my Father and your Father my God and your 
God.ȱ  4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÏÕÒ ÎÅ× identity in Christ.  He is our heavenly Father and God.  We are His 
children and the objects of his Divine embrace.  When Mary heard Jesus speak her name she 
recognized Him and her sorrow was turned to joy.  Can you hear Jesus calling your name?  
(Å ÉÓ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ Ȱ2ÅÐÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ "ÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÎ -ÅȢ  "Å ÎÁÍÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ,ÏÒÄ *ÅÓÕÓȟ ÏÕÒ &ÁÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ 'ÏÄ ÉÎ 
ÈÅÁÖÅÎ ÁÎÄ ÎÏ ÏÔÈÅÒȢȱ  $ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÕÎ×ÏÒÔÈÙ ÉÄÏÌÓ Îame you.   
 

FINALLY, MARY HELD ON TO JESUS. (17) 
 
When she heard her name she said, Ȱ2ÁÂÂÏÎÉȱ which in rabbinic literature is only used for 
God.  And then she hugged Jesus with a death grip that said, Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÌÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÇÏ ÁÇÁÉÎȢȱ 
 

"ÕÔ *ÅÓÕÓȣȟ 
 
 Ȱ-ÁÒÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÏÌÄ ÏÎ ÔÏ ÍÅȣ 3ÔÏÐ ÃÌÉÎÇÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÅȢ  ) ÈÁÖÅ ÙÅÔ ÔÏ ÁÓÃÅÎÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ &ÁÔÈÅÒȟ ÙÏÕÒ 
Father, My God and your God. And that is the way you are going to want to hold on to Me. 
.ÏÔ ÉÎ Á ÓÅÎÓÏÒÙ ×ÁÙȢ  .ÏÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÍÉÔÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ ÐÈÙÓÉÃÁÌ ÌÉÆÅȢ "ÕÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ Ôo want to 
ÈÏÌÄ ÏÎ ÔÏ -Å ÂÙ ÆÁÉÔÈ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÁÍ ÉÎ -Ù &ÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÇÌÏÒÙ ÁÔ (ÉÓ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÈÁÎÄȢ  9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ 
want to hold on to Me as I rule from heaven above every rule and authority in heaven and 
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ÅÁÒÔÈȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÈÏÌÄ ÏÎ ÔÏ ÍÅ ÏÒ ÌÁÙ ÈÏÌÄ ÏÆ -Å ÁÓ Ôhe Father approves of My 
sacrifice and as I rest seated next to Him in glory.  Because this is where I am taking you.  
You will be with me seated in the heavenly place  and hidden with Me there.  To universalize 
that blessing in all the earth, I must ascend to the Father.  I am sending the Holy Spirit to be 
×ÉÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÉÎ ÙÏÕȢ  9ÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÈÏÌÄ ÏÎ ÔÏ ÍÅ ÐÈÙÓÉÃÁÌÌÙȢ  4Ï ËÅÅÐ ÍÅ ÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÏ ÃÌÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÙ 
physical presence now is too small a blessing.  And if you knew what this means you really 
×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏȢȱ   
 
!ÎÄ ÎÅÉÔÈÅÒ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ×ÅȢ  ,ÅÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÓÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÒ ÓÏ ÌÏ× ÁÓ ÔÏ ÄÅÍÁÎÄ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÕÃÈ *ÅÓÕÓ 
ÎÏ×Ȣ  "ÌÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÒÅ ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÓÅÅȦ 
 
What makes this life with Christ and His resurrection hope possible?  What makes it 
possible for Jesus to rise from the dead and be seated at the right hand of the Father to bless 
us with every spiritual blessing in the heavenly realms?  What makes these blessings 
possible is the cross of Christ. The sacrificial death of Jesus, which was absolutely 
inexorable, makes it all possible.  
 

JOHNSTOWN, PA 
 
In 1889, Johnstown, PA experienced one of the worst natural disasters in our history.  
Johnstown sat at the end of a very long valley with steep walls rising up on either side.  A 
huge dam at one end of the valley held back the waters of a large lake.  When the dam broke 
eyewitnesses said that it was like a wave five times taller than this room.  But here is what I 
ÆÏÕÎÄ ÓÏ ÓÈÏÃËÉÎÇȢ  7ÈÅÎ ÉÔ ÈÉÔȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÒÅÐÏÒÔÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÁÎÙ ×ÁÔÅÒ ÁÔ ÁÌÌȦ  4ÈÁÔ 
huge wave was filled with boulders and rocks, trees, locomotives and houses and THEY 
WERE ALL ON FIRE!  As it crashed down the valley it sheared off everything in its path right 
at their roots.  It was inexorable.  There was no stopping it and no way out.  It was horrific 
and scorching. 
 
But beloved, that terror and that heat was only a faint reflection of the blast that was 
ÂÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÄÏ×Î ÏÎ ÏÕÒ ,ÏÒÄ *ÅÓÕÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÇÁÒÄÅÎȢ  "ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ×Å ÕÎÄÅÒÅÓÔÉÍÁÔÅ 'ÏÄȭÓ ÈÏÌÉÎÅÓÓ 
and His righteous hatred of sin, we have little idea of what Jesus has done for us. 
 
And now, because He died in our place we can now hold on to Jesus forever and ever.  And 
our lives, whatever they have been, are now hidden with Jesus.  And when God looks at 
Jesus who sits at His right hand, He sees you and me through the love and the joy He takes 
in His Son.  Jesus took our place.  Jesus took the full brunt of judgment we deserved so that 
we would not have to.  The fires of hell ripped through Jesus so that they would not fall on 
us who believe.   No one has ever loved you like this.   
 
-ÁÒÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÉÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȟ ÂÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÓÔ ÄÁÙ ÏÆ ÈÅÒ Ìife was the 
greatest day in all of human history.  And what she thought she wanted more than anything 
ÅÌÓÅȣ ×ÁÓ ÆÁÒ ÌÅÓÓ ÔÈÁÎ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ,ÏÒÄ ÈÁÄ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÒ.  Beloved, ÔÈÅ ,ÏÒÄȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÉÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ 
ultimately against His children.  
 
3Ïȟ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÍÉÓÓ ÔÈÉÓ ÒÅÓÕÒÒÅÃÔÅÄ ,ÏÒÄ ÁÎÄ 3ÁÖÉÏÒȢ  $ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÏÒÒÏ×ȟ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÉÏÎÓȟ 
disappointments in life distract you from the risen Lord.  Believe on the Lord Jesus and 
listen for Him to call your name. When He does it will resonate with awesome 
righteousness, grace, and mercy, It will come from heaven at the right hand of the Father 
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×ÉÔÈ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÁÕÔÈÏÒÉÔÙ ÏÆ 'ÏÄ (ÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÔÏ ÃÌÁÉÍ ÙÏÕ ÁÓ (ÉÓ Ï×Î ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÏÒÅÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÅÖÅÒȢ  Ȱ'Ï 
ÔÅÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒÓȟ ) ÁÍ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÙ &ÁÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ -Ù 'ÏÄȟ ÔÏ 9ÏÕÒ &ÁÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ 9ÏÕÒ 'ÏÄȢȱ  4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ 
who God is for those who trust in the Lord Jesus.  He is your Father and your God forever 
and ever.  Believe, receive, trust, and rest in God the Father through Jesus the Son and live.   
 
Ȱ9Å ÆÅÁÒÆÕÌ ÓÁÉÎÔÓ ÆÒÅÓÈ ÃÏÕÒÁÇÅ ÔÁËe, 
the clouds you so much dread 
are filled with mer cy and shall break 
×ÉÔÈ ÂÌÅÓÓÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÅÁÄȢȱ  
- George Herbert 
 
 

 

 


