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Called by Name: Looking for Gardeners to Meet those Weeping  

I think my favorite resurrection story is Mary in the garden. 

Unlike Mark and Luke’s version   - John’s gospel does not describe a group of women who go to 

Jesus’ tomb in the early hours. John spotlights only Mary.  

Mary is alone in her grief.  

Mary is alone with the spices.  

Mary is alone.  

I personally think Mary, like many of us who have walked through grief, wanted to be alone 

that quiet dark Easter morning. That is, she wanted to be alone until she sees the stone has 

been rolled away. Then she is terrified. From far off she has the overwhelming drop in her 

stomach; someone has removed the stone and stolen the body. She is sure. And that is too 

much to process alone.  

She runs back to find others; Peter and John.  

They race, literally, back to the tomb with Mary trailing behind.  

Peter and John see the empty tomb. They see the folded grave clothes. And they finally 

understand. They understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. (John 20: 8) They 

understand. They believe. Peter and John run back to tell the others.  

But Mary remains.  

Perhaps, Mary does not see inside. Perhaps Peter and John forget to tell her; she is just a 

woman. Whatever the reason, Mary does not have the resurrection revelation they do; at least 

not yet.  

And like so often happens with the waves of grief - Mary finds herself alone in her feelings 

again.  

She is standing, weeping outside the tomb.  

Yet as she weeps, the angels of the Lord appear. In John’s gospel, only Mary sees the angels.  

She sees these angels as she has the emotional strength to stand in her grief.  

John 20: 11-13 tells us: As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb; 12 and she saw two 

angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at the head and the other at 



the feet. 13 They said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She said to them, “They have 

taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have laid him.” 

I would imagine, as she faced these two figures dazzling in white, she then wished a second 

time she were not alone. These are the times when we need someone beside us to confirm we 

are not crazy. Alone can be scary in the full presence of God.  

And it was as if her prayer was heard. All of a sudden, she wasn’t alone again.  

Someone else appears.  

The gardener.  

And the gardener appears ready for a depth of dialogue you hardly expect from a service 

worker trained to remain in the background.  

He asks - “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you looking for?”  

Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me 

where you have laid him, and I will take him away.” 

There is something about Jesus being mistaken for a gardener that I appreciate. How many 

times in this month have I seen posts encouraging us to remember that it is not the CEO’s who 

have risked for us in this crisis – it is the ordinary workers. Believe me, I believe in solid 

leadership. We need government and corporate and religious leaders who lead. But we also 

need the grocery store workers, the cleaning crews in hospitals and public spaces, the postal 

service workers, the EMTs and the public servants, the restaurant cooks, cleaners, and delivery 

workers, the construction crews, the teachers, the nurses, doctors and PAs. It is the ordinary 

every day workers who put their lives on the line for ours. And that is just how Jesus appears to 

Mary.  

Ordinary.  

The gardener is just a backdrop figure who makes sure the cemetery she visits is open, clean, 

maybe even blooming with plants. He is just one of many who make the world run. And like 

many service workers, if he is doing his job well, he goes unnoticed. He is the one who might 

move bodies if need; but not her savior. 

…Until he calls her name.   

He calls her name in what Max Lucado in chapter 36 of his book On Calvary’s Hill refers as the 

voice of eternity…Mary…Miriam (in Hebrew.) 



She turns and says to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). (John 20:17) 

Isaiah 43: 1-2 speaks to the power when God calls our name 

Now this is what the LORD says— He who created you, O Jacob, and He who formed you, O 

Israel: “Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; I have called you by your name; you are Mine! 
2 When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; and when you go through the rivers, 

they will not overwhelm you. When you walk through the fire, you will not be scorched; the 

flames will not set you ablaze. 

Jesus calls Mary by name. And more profound than the grief that Mary felt weeping outside the 

tomb, is the experience of seeing and speaking with her Rabbouni. Her teacher. The experience 

is so profound that Jesus has to remind her – she can’t hold on. Not to his physical body, at 

least. He must rise. But He is there.  

I will not leave you for forsake you, he had promised in that upper room. And Mary got to see 

and hear with her own ears. Resurrection was true.  

Sometimes more than the big picture, we just need to feel we are seen, beloved, held, loved, 

known by name.  

So many scriptures speak of this. And perhaps this is the post resurrection message for today.  

After the powerful resurrection, in the solitude of our grief or in the revelation of our faith, we 

need to know – we are not alone. We are beloved. We are called by name. And we are given 

appointed purposes by the God who knows the details of our lives. 

 

Jeremiah 1:5   “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I 

consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet to the nations.” 

* 

John 10:3, 14-15   The sheep hear his voice, and he calls his own sheep by name and leads 

them out. I am the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, just as the Father 

knows me and I know the Father; and I lay down my life for the sheep. 

* 

Psalm 139:1-5   O Lord, you have searched me and known me! You know when I sit down and 

when I rise up; you discern my thoughts from afar. You search out my path and my lying down 



and are acquainted with all my ways. Even before a word is on my tongue, behold, O Lord, 

you know it altogether. You hem me in, behind and before, and lay your hand upon me.  

* 

Exodus 33:17   And the Lord said to Moses, “This very thing that you have spoken I will do, for 

you have found favor in my sight, and I know you by name.” 

 

TODAY, look for Jesus in the ordinary servants around you.  

Listen for his voice and a Savior who knows you by Name. 

Believe you can see the Lord especially when you work through your grief.  

And as you do - go, like Mary was told, to share with the world who needs to hear God call their 

name through you. 

As God leads and uses you, may we each be the next gardener for one still weeping by the 

tomb.   

Jesus said to her, “Do not hold on to me, because I have not yet ascended to the 

Father. But go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am ascending to my Father 

and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 18 Mary Magdalene went and 

announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord”; and she told them that he 

had said these things to her.(John 20:17-18)  

 


