


It was early Sundoy mormning. The sky was sl dark,
The birds were sleaping and sllent.

But Mary was wide owake. She couldn't sleep
bacauie her hearl was broken. Her bes! Tiend
Jesus was dead. They had burded him on Friday.,

Mary didn’t know whal to do. She decided o go
to Jesus' tomb just fo be near him. She found her
way down the dark shreels and through the felds
to the hillside cove where Jesus hod been burled,




But when Mary reached the fomb, she couldn'l
ballave her eyes. The huge stane sealing the
door had been rolled away!

“1 miwst find Jesus” discigles and tell them.”

she thought, Without even looking Inside,
she ran to find Peler and John.

“Someone has taken Jesus from the tomb.”
she cried, "and [ don't know where ihey have
put himi®

Peter and John couldn't believe i, They began
te ren foward ihe tomb. Mary followed, bui
soon lagged lar behind,




John arrived at the lomb firsl, He looked inside
and saw the strips of linen that hod been wropped
around Jesus” body. Bul he didn'l see Jesus,

Pater came nax!. PFaler wenl into The lomb and
saw the linen burlal cloth felded neally. But he
didn't see Jesws, efther.

How Pefer and John knew that Mary was telling
the truth. Bul this was a mysteny they couldn't
understand,

Thoughthully, they left the emply tomb and slowly
walked horme,



Mary anived a few mements later, $he sfood
cutside the lomb and cried and cried. Then the
benl over to leok inside Fthe toamb.

Suddenly she jumped with surprise. Two angels
dirgssed In shinlng white robes were sitting right
where Jesus' bedy hod Been!




The angels speke tenderly fo Mory, “Woman,
why are you weeping?®

“Becovse they have foken Josus,™ Mary
cried, "and [ can™ lind kim.”

Then she turned sadly away.




Suddenly Mary heard another voice.

“Woman, why ane you crying? Who are you

looking for?”

Mary thought it must be the gardener, =5ir, If you
have carmied Jesus away, fell me where you have
put him and I will ge! him."

Then Jesus quielly whispered her name. “Mary.”

Irnmediately Mary recognized his volee, * Jesus!”™
she cried,



Jesus spoke gently to Mary, “Ge fell my disciples
that I am alive.”

Mary was 52 happy that she began to cry, buf this
fime her tears wene lears of joy!

Mary ran swilhly fo do as Jesus said. She fell the
warm sunshine on her face, She heard the birds
singing. I seemed as though all of creation was
celebraling with her.
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