
THE PLACE FEELS EMPTY 

Jesus said to (Mary), ‘Do not cling 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.”’ –Jn 20:17 

Sometimes the absence of a loved one seems to be more powerful than his or her presence.  For those of you who have 
seen your children grow up, I am sure you go by their rooms or look at pictures to remember when they were younger.  
For those who have lost someone dear to them, we think about them in the time of year they left us and keep things 
their things around the house, because otherwise the place seems empty without them.  In this time of social 
quarantine, this church absolutely feels empty without all of you. This place seems empty, but so also was the tomb 
which Mary Magdalene found when she came seeking Jesus on the first day of the week, in this week’s post-Easter 
Gospel reading. 
 
There are many things to learn from Easter, the Greatest Story Ever Told.  Indeed there is deep wisdom even from this 
short description of Mary’s behavior toward her dear teacher who she’d just lost.  The first lesson is, when dealing with 
loss, don’t be afraid; wait patiently and faithfully for your loss to be filled.   Mary came to her Lord’s tomb, despite her 
heartache, despite her fears of arrest and despite her pain at this great loss. Perhaps if we stand patiently and faithfully 
before the losses in our life-of which we all have many in these days of pandemic-new meaning will fill them, the way 
the Risen Lord replaced the earthly Jesus for Mary & the disciples. 
 
Perhaps we will see that, though it’s true that we lose our children as children when they move out, maybe it is an even 
greater joy to get them back as adult friends. Perhaps we will see that the loss of independence, of income, of our 
comforting routines in these days of quarantine, with God’s grace can in time be transformed into gratitude with a 
renewed understanding of what is truly important and worthy of our time.  Perhaps, today on the 105th 
commemoration of the Genocide of 1.5 million Armenians, we are ready to ask God again to transform our sorrow and 
anger for all that was lost, into gratitude and hope for all that we have had and can still achieve together as Armenian 
Christians. 
 
The danger in dealing with loss, and where our faith is absolutely crucial—is that we can easily get stuck in our loss, in 
our grief; I see it all the time and it happens to me too.  We can be so diligent to remember and preserve the past, that 
we forget to live in the present and open ourselves to the future. It is natural to cherish and cling to the things that have 
been important to us, especially the Genocide, where life was violently and unjustly stolen from us, an injustice still not 
duly recognized.  But the second lesson we can learn from Mary Magdalene about loss is that if we cling to it, we get 
stuck. But if we give it to God, He blesses us and sets us free.  This is the wisdom behind Jesus’ words to Mary, “Do not 
cling on to me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father,” but go to my brothers and tell them that I’ve risen, 
conquered death. 
 
Mary Magdalene had to learn not to cling to the Jesus she had known in the past, her teacher and friend who was 
violently and unjustly killed. She had to surrender her anger at the injustice, her intimacy with him as he was-surrender 
her loss-in order to discover the new reality of the Risen Jesus. I pray that, little by little, with God’s help, we Armenians 
will continue to do the same with the Armenian Genocide.  That we will cling less and less to the past, because our 
martyrs are alive in Christ in the present and we have a blessed future before us as survivors. It is not betraying our 
ancestors—my grandparents, your parents and grandparents—to let go of our loss, indeed it allows them, following 
Jesus, to ascend to the Father and recognizes that the seeds they sowed in great tragedy brought us new life today.   
 
We Armenians are much more than the Genocide forced upon us, just as our Lord is much more than a good man who 
died unjustly.  On this Feast of the Martyrs of the Armenian Genocide, we renew our trust that that our God is a God of a 
new joyous future as well as the deliverer from our tragic past. We believe that for all the trouble we have seen in this 
world-of sickness, isolation and loss-Our Lord has overcome the world.  We believe that although this church now feels 
empty, and that sometimes our hearts and our very lives feel empty, our Lord fills and fulfills all things in the fullness of 
time, now and always and unto the ages of ages, amen. 


