THE LIFE OF CHRIST - PART 4 - THE RESURRECTION (Mary)
The meditation should be NO LONGER THAN 5 minutes!
Reference Matthew 28, John 20, Mark 16, Luke 24

NOTE to speaker: There are two alternative scripts. Both are acceptable. Do not just read this story, tell the story. It does not matter whether all the details mentioned here are covered. What does matter is that you speak sincerely and with conviction of the events of Jesus' resurrection, as if you were present with Jesus. Feel free to read the chapters of the Gospels referenced above and embellish your story with details taken from them. This is not a time for theatrics, but it is a time to instruct in a way that will be entertaining and memorable. Use any costumes or props that will make the story more interesting. Remember to explain things (like the tomb) that young people may not know about.) 

JESUS IS ALIVE! 
My name is Mary Magdalene. I was one of Jesus' followers. I was there when Jesus died and was buried. Jesus had no money and we had no idea where we would bury him. One of his followers - a rich man - talked to the guards as they were taking Jesus' body down from the cross. The rich man told the guards that he would bury Jesus in his tomb. The tomb was a large rock that had been hollowed out inside. We placed Jesus' body in the tomb. Several guards rolled a huge rock in front of the door of the tomb. The guards were afraid that someone might try to steal Jesus' body, and so they posted several guards at the tomb to guard the door. It was late on Friday afternoon. We didn't have time to wash Jesus' body and prepare it before we left. 

The next day - Saturday - was the Jewish holy day. The law didn't let us go back to the tomb until Sunday morning. Early Sunday morning we were walking to the tomb carrying the water and spices to wash Jesus' body. We didn't know how we were going to move the rock away from the door of the tomb. All of a sudden the ground shook. It felt like an earthquake. We ran to the tomb. 

When we got to the tomb, the rock had been moved away. There was this bright, shining, angel sitting on top of the rock. I was afraid and happy at the same time. It seemed to know us, and it spoke to us. "Don't be afraid," the angel said. "Who are you looking for?" "We're looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified." I said. 

Then the angel said something unbelievable. "He's not here. He's alive! He has been raised from the dead, just like he told you he would be." 

The angel told us to look in the tomb, and sure enough Jesus' body was gone. Then the angel told us to go tell the others that Jesus was alive again and was going to meet us all in Galilee. I was confused and didn't know what to think. I was afraid someone was playing a trick on us. 

We all left in a hurry. As I was leaving, I bumped into a man. I thought he was the gardener. He asked me why I was crying. I told him I was upset because they had taken Jesus' body and wouldn't tell me where they had put it. The man looked at me. Then He spoke my name. It was Jesus! I couldn't believe my eyes! Just two days before, I had helped lay His body in the tomb. He was dead! And now, here he was, standing in front of me, talking to me! He told me to tell the others to go to Galilee and wait for him there. So I left and told the others what had happened to me. HE IS ALIVE! 
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NOTE: This story of Mary Magdalene is based especially on John 20:1-18.

Other references include Matthew 27 and 28; Mark 15 and 16; Luke 24:10 and John 19. The one doing Mary Magdalene should thoroughly familiarize herself with these passages. The major reason is that Mary has been associated with promiscuity and prostitution. That is possibly true, but the biblical text does not specify her sinfulness, therefore it is not appropriate even to suggest what her sins were. Also there are different versions about sequence of events at the tomb and the women and men who went to the tomb. There is no effort to harmonize those events, however. ] 

(Alternate Script) 

It's been six years since I met Jesus--and four years since his death. I am so glad I was asked to talk with you about him, because each one of us has our own experience. And we individually received from Jesus exactly what we needed. 

Just as our experiences of Jesus gave us a wide view of who and what Jesus was, various people describe me in differing ways. I am Mary of Magdala--a town on the Sea of Galilee. People now call me Mary Magdalene. I needed healing from Jesus and he healed me! Have you ever had people look at you like you were dirty or something--a thing they shouldn't touch? That's the way some looked at me. But that's not how Jesus looked at me. He was ready for me to change and so was I! But his look was not mean, or rude; it was a look of pure kindness and love. 

I'm glad I didn't have to talk with you right after Jesus' death and resurrection. It was a terrible time-and a wonderful time. We were confused and frightened. Staying by Jesus through his dying on the cross was the hardest thing I have ever done. But even if I couldn't do anything else--at least I could be faithful. I hope my being there comforted him. And then early on the third day after he was killed, I went to the tomb to take care of his body for burial. He died so close to sunset and our laws forbid us to do anything then, we had to wait. Those were agonizing days. 

When I got to the tomb, the stone they had put in front of the rock tomb was moved and inside were two bright beings--angels. I was crying and a man I was sure was a gardener asked me, "Whom are you looking for?" My heart rejoiced, for this man might be able to tell me what they had done with Jesus' body. So I said, "Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have laid him, and I will take him away" (John 20:15). Then the man called me by name: "Mary" and I was nearly overwhelmed! It was Jesus--risen from the dead, just like he had tried to tell us he would do, before he died. I wanted to hug him, but he said I should not, because he had not yet ascended to his Father. 

Then he sent me on a mission. He gave me, Mary Magdalene, a woman who had not lived each day of her life in accord with the law, words for the other disciples--that he would ascend to God. I don't think I even stopped to wonder if they would believe a woman; the only status I had was what Jesus had given me. But that was enough! I fairly flew back to the disciples and told them, "I have seen the Lord!" Since then God sent the Holy Spirit to be with us and comfort us and we are stronger now. We are more sure of our faith. Because we believe and try to live as Jesus the Christ did, we call ourselves Christians! 

I wouldn't trade all the gold in the world, for one day of my life since I met Jesus!
