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Today, our long season of Lent and Holy Week comes to a joyful conclusion as we celebrate the resurrection of our Lord.  We have enjoyed wonderful Lenten services, dinners, and programs, and inspiring Holy Week events.  For me personally, the last few days have also included running a youth hostel out of the Rectory.  My daughters appeared in Suffolk for several days, accompanied by a boy friend, and two other friends.  Of the many things I learned from their visit, I learned this: there is a huge cultural divide between them and me.  It surfaces in music and entertainment, in how we use technology, in diet (how many of you have ever tried the drink ‘Amp’?), and most especially in language.  

Here is what I learned about ‘teen speak’ just from listening:

The word ‘like’ is very important and has multiple uses.  It can be a substitute for the verb ‘said,’ as in “and he was like, ‘I’m going outside.’”  It also shows up as a platform for an ellipsis, allowing the listener to finish the unfinished statement, as in “so she called me up and was so rude, and I was like…  And then she was like…  And then we figured it out.”

No spoken sentence can exist without utilizing one or more of the following words or sounds: but, um, so, just, or right.

Proper names are immaterial as in “So there was this guy, right.”

Everything is in the extreme, such as when teens emerge from a theatre it was the best movie of all time or the scariest or the funniest.

There is never a pause in the rush of teen speak, only the sound ‘ummmm.’  Breathing is optional.

If you don’t know what a word means or how to pronounce it, you cover your ignorance by following it up with the word ‘whatever.”

So, exposed to and motivated by teen speak for several days, I thought I might try my hand at translating today’s Gospel reading into teen speak because I’m like, shouldn’t the Gospel be spoken in all languages?  So, Ladies and gentlemen, the teen speak Gospel according to Mark:

So, like Mary Maglean – whatever – and this other Mary and Salem – whatever – like went to the Jesus’ tomb ‘cause they like had to rub this really gross stuff on his body, right.  So like it was still really dark when the left and I don’t know how they even woke up to do it.

And so they’re walking in the dark and they’re like, “Who’s gonna move the big stone in front of the tomb?” cause it was like huge.  But they get there and it’s already open.  Weird, right? 

So, um, they go into the tomb, which would so freak me out, I would be like…  And they get in there and there is this guy sitting in there and he’s all like dressed in white and stuff.  He was some kind of angel guy, but they don’t know that, right.  So they start to freak out, right, but he’s like “don’t be afraid”, but I’d still be like…

So this guy is like, “Don’t be scared of me ‘cause Jesus isn’t like dead anymore.  He isn’t here, OK.”  And he’s like, “You can check it out yourself.”  And then he is like, “Go tell Peter and everybody else that He is going to meet you in like, um, Galay – whatever.   

So the women are like freaking out and they run away like so fast - faster than they have ever run before - and they are so freaked out so they don’t tell anyone.  They were like…

The Teen Speak Gospel according to Mark.

Well, no matter what language you put it in, the Resurrection story according to Mark is like lean.  There is no encounter with the Risen Lord, just an odd, four-sentence statement proclaimed to three women by a young, angelic-like youth sitting in the empty tomb where Jesus’ body had been.  Yes, most versions of the bible include another eleven verses after this account – verses which list a few of Jesus’ resurrection appearances – but, because the most ancient and reliable versions of Mark’s gospel do not contain this ending, scholars see it as a later insertion.  Mark ends his gospel leaving us like… 

…like with three women who are overcome with the very powerful emotions of amazement and terror.  They are so overcome by the experience that they say absolutely nothing about it to anyone.  

As startling and perhaps unfulfilling as this ending is, there is something very honest about it.  At the essential beginning and bedrock of every powerful religious experience there is what the women experience: fear, bewilderment, wonder, shock, disbelief, and silence (especially silence).  It takes time to make sense of what has happened.  Understanding takes time.  Words come, if they come at all, only after time.  And once we learn how to articulate our deepest religious experiences the way we express it may change and shift over time.  We refine our testimony as clarity emerges.  But at its conceptual moment there is silence, awe, fear, amazement – just what the women experience.  

The elements of our celebration this morning, everything from gospel text to musical tune to crafted prayer to poetic verse are what come after the bedrock beginning.  They are articulation.  They are refinement.  They are expressions that have emerged over centuries of reflection and insight and devotion.  

We benefit so much from this huge body of work, but we also stand to lose something and that something is the experience of the women at the very beginning.  They had no words.  They had not the tune of the Alleluia Chorus.  They had not doctrinal formula.  All they had was the raw emotion that emerged from Resurrection.

In her memoir, Barbara Brown Taylor, an Episcopal priest, professor, and author, writes that the parts of the Christian story that drew her into the Church were not “the believing parts, but the beholding parts” – as in, “Behold, I bring you good news of great joy…”, “Behold the Lamb of God…”, “Behold, I stand at the door and knock…”  She writes:

Whether the narratives starred hayseed shepherds confronted by hosts of glittering angels or desert pilgrims watching something like a dove descend upon a man in a river as a voice from heaven called him “Beloved,” Christian faith seemed to depend on beholding things that were clearly beyond belief… While I understand both why and how the early church decided to wrap those mysteries in protective layers of orthodox belief, the beliefs never seized my heart the way the mysteries did.

And this is exactly what Mark offers through his gospel.  It is not doctrine about the resurrection.  It is not proof.  It is mystery.  Just as the women did, he wants us to see the empty tomb and to behold.  He wants the mystery of it to seize our hearts, to fill us with fear, bewilderment, wonder, shock, disbelief, and silence, especially silence.  He wants to take us back to the moment just after Resurrection but before Resurrection understanding.  He wants each one of us to have the experience of beholding Resurrection, that moment when we are aware of the Risen Savior but do not yet have the tools to express what it means to us and what it means for the world.

There is in Mark, I think, something of teen speak.  It is as if he is saying, “The tomb is empty and the women are like…  And so we are like…”  It is up to you to fill in the rest; not just with all the filler that has emerged down through the centuries (as beautiful and inspiring and necessary as it is), but with your own reflection and understanding and devotion that emerges from raw emotion and wonder.

