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In the name of One God; Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

During Lent, many of us gathered between services to enter into the Gospel according 

to John more deeply, to pray and reflect on what it means to be in relationship with an 

incarnate God  -   

a God who comes to us as one of us,  

who comes to us and claims us,  

 - as brother, as sister, as friend.   

 

A God who comes to us,  

invites us into deep intimacy,  

into deep love,  

into life.  

 

A God who comes to us,  

stays with us,  

loves us,  

and names us. 

 

As we were studying this Gospel, sharing our own stories and listening to (or reading) 

reflections offered by the brothers of the Society of Saint John the evangelist, I was 

struck by one reflection in particular offered by Br James Koester.  

 

Br James was referencing the moment in the Easter story we just heard in which Jesus, 

after he had risen from the dead, encounters Mary in the Garden and, after 

acknowledging her pain and her tears, pulls her up out of her grief and unbelief, and 

into knew life and into new faith… simply by calling her name. 

 

Mary. 

Mary. 
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For Br. Koester, this story closely informs one of his prayer practices. 

 

“One of the things that I like to do when I’m praying,” he says, “is to use the Jesus 

prayer, which you may be familiar with… 

 

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, be merciful unto me, a sinner. 

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, be merciful unto me, a sinner. 

 

Sometimes I’ll reduce that to simply praying the name, Jesus.  

And repeat it over and over and over again. Jesus. Jesus. 

 

Occasionally, I’ll do what I call the reverse Jesus prayer. And rather than praying the 

name of Jesus, I’ll actually pray my own name. James. James. 

 

We all know that when people say our names, they can say it in all sorts of really 

different ways.  

 

James (said sternly), is very different than, James (spoken gently).  

 

And so as I pray my name, I like to imagine God speaking my name in that tender way in 

which Jesus spoke the name of Mary. And when I hear God speaking my name – James, 

James, James – like Mary, I have an encounter with the Risen Lord.”* 

 

Today we get the chance to hear Jesus speak our names;  today we get to encounter the 

Risen Lord; today we get to hear from God the message of love, hope, transformation 

and life that is the story of Easter.   

 

This morning we are baptizing three people into the life of the Church, into the 

household of God, into the mystery and hope of Easter, into a name that is above all 

names.  

 

What will happen in just a few moments is quite similar to what happened to Mary in 

the garden so many thousands of years ago.  
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Mary encounters the risen Lord before she knows it is him, before she knows it is Jesus, 

her brother, her friend, her teacher – raised from the dead and alive again. 

 

Mary hears the risen Lord speak before she knows it is him. 

 

His appearance and his voice do not lead Mary to know Jesus – not in the new way in 

which he is alive. 

 

It is only through the sound of her own name, spoken by her Lord, that she comes to the 

understanding of the miracle of Easter – comes to the understanding of all that his life, 

death and resurrection means – and it is this:  

 

God has come to us, to be with us, to abide with us, to live like us, to grieve, and weep 

and hurt, and to die like we do.  Jesus comes to us as brother and friend. Jesus - God 

incarnate – in flesh - comes to us in the nearness of breath and sweat and blood.  We 

have been able to see and hear and touch….God.  

 

GOD! The creator of all that is. The one who has longed to touch us, hold us, embrace 

us, know us, love us – and be known and loved by us - from the very beginning of time.   

 

This God has come to us, taken on our full humanity, and has experienced our life as we 

live it – and then experienced a violent, torturous, dark and lonely death the likes of 

which we hope no one must die again.   

 

And then this God conquers this death, this darkness, this loneliness and transforms it –  

conquers death with the promise of new life with God,  

conquers darkness with light, the darkness outside of us – and the darkness within,  

conquers loneliness with the promise of community, the invitation to live with others in 

and as the body of Christ. 

 

This God triumphs – and into God’s triumph, we are invited, we are called, we are 

named. 

 

Mary.  

Nessa. Jude. Jacob. 
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Our names are particular – and the sound of our name being spoken in love is the sound 

that is above all sounds.  

 

And to have our name spoken by God? 

 

“Like Mary, we long to be known by God,” as one commentator suggests, “to be held in 

Gods gaze, to be seen by God as the object of God’s love and desire and care. This 

longing is not general – we do not want to be loved by some distant cosmic Lord who 

relates to us in the same grand way God relates to his cosmos. We want to be seen for 

who we are in the most intimate, far reaching corners of our …lives, [through] our 

histories, our dreams and our losses.” (Serene Jones in Feasting on the Word, Year B, 

Vol 2, p 378) 

 

We want to be known by God and we want to be known by name.   

 

We want to be known by name and we want to be known by others. 

 

One of the saddest parts of the Passion narrative is the Jesus has been left alone to die 

on the cross.  

 

Not only is his death violent.  

It is excruciatingly lonely.  

 

The promise of his resurrection is not only that death is conquered, but so is the 

isolation of that death. 

 

Today we are baptizing three people into the life of the church.  

 

I hope and pray that Nessa, Jude and Jacob never know this isolation, never know this 

loneliness.  But I pray that if they do, then they know they are forever tied to the one 

who has experienced this loneliness and who has overcome it.  

 

And I pray they will overcome times of loneliness and darkness through their faith and 

through their community of faith –through the church and through the love shown to 

them by the household of God. 
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Every time these three names are spoken in this church and by this church, or by any 

church or community of faith, I want these children to hear their names being spoken by 

God.  

 

I want these children to hear their names – spoken by their parents and grandparents, 

their friends and neighbors – I want them to hear their names spoken in love - I want 

them to hear God – and God’s love for them. 

 

And I want the same for all of you:  

 

Jennifer, Joanne, Kerry, Katherine, Ellen, Yvonne, Cliff, Lauren, Peggy… 

Lisa, Bonnie, Courtney, Robert, Anne, Lisa, Kathy, Pearson, Martha, Billy, Noelle 

 

Hear your name, spoken in love – spoken by God, spoken by Jesus - calling to you from 

the Easter Garden, calling you by name. 

 

Know your name as spoken to you by Jesus and then live into the name of Jesus. 

 
Live into his name, by living into his mission,  
by living into his call to love the sick and the lonely, the poor in Spirit, and the dying.   
 
Live into his name by living into your baptism and into the promise that you share in the 

victory we celebrate today. 

 

Alleluia. 

 

Amen. 

 

*From: https://www.ssje.org/2018/01/01/week-4-day-5-proclaiming-our-love-mary-

magdalene/ 


