Do we have any Archers' fans in the house? I know we like to think of ourselves as cutting edge here at St Edward's (Facebook and all that) but we have always got time for the world's longest running soap opera. Fans have been greatly excited by the visit to fictional Ambridge of the real Gardeners' Question Time team. In fact, this has been a pretty edgy kind of experience playing around with our ideas of what is real and what is false, what is fact and what is fiction. Cakes have been baked for the panellists but are they real cakes or just some kind of mysterious radio cake? What happens to reality when the fictional Clarrie Grundy  asks the real Bob Flowerdew questions about her non-existent flowerbeds? And can a gardening expert called Flowerdew be a real person? I think we should be told.
We love our gardens, the British, and with good reason too. We've just suddenly hit that point in the year in which flowers and gardens are bursting back into life. In the woods just above our house the bluebells are resplendent and in our garden, useless gardeners that we are, we nonetheless inherited some lovely things and after such a cold, hard winter spring comes like resurrection.

And there it is in that great Bible love poem Song of Songs, 
My lover spoke and said to me,
“Arise, my darling,
my beautiful one, and come with me.
See! The winter is past;
the rains are over and gone.
Flowers appear on the earth;
the season of singing has come

Happy Easter! "The winter is past ... Flowers appear on the earth; the season of singing has come." And resurrection, that first resurrection, happens where it should: in a garden surrounded by flowers. The winter is past and flowers appear on the earth because Christ is risen from the dead.

But this resurrection story challenges our view of what is real and true. Mary Magdalen comes to the garden and finds to her distress and horror that the tomb is empty and the body gone and doesn't think, "Ah, he must've risen from the dead." She thinks what we would think: someone has stolen his body, some last indignity heaped upon the precious body of a man she loved. And then there is a confusing scene, angels, and then another voice from behind her and a figure who Mary "thinks" is the gardener but to turns out to be the risen Jesus, the Lord. And so I'm struck by that pharse "thinking he was the gardener". Mary was wrong, it's a misrecognition, this is not the gardener but the risen Christ. And yet she is right too, in a sense, because this is the Gardener. Jesus is the one who makes the flowers appear on the earth and there is a strong theme in Christian art and thought of Christ as the Gardener.

Because in the beginning God put us in a garden and the fist human being, Adam, was to be the gardener. But things went wrong. Weeds got in, the gardener neglected his work and instead of flowers and singing there was only waste and lament.
I looked, and there were no people;

every bird in the sky had flown away. 

I looked, and the fruitful land was a desert;

all its towns lay in ruins

But this was not the garden God wanted for his people. He did not want us to live in a land that was barren, cold and dark. So he wants us to begin all over again and he sends to us a new Adam, another gardener, who will tend God's people with love and compassion. The choir sang it For since by a man came death, by a man also came the resurrection of the dead. Jesus, God's new humanity, comes with gifts, gifts of love and life.

And what do flowers need to grow? They need soil. They need good soil because in the earth are the minerals and food that the plant needs to grow and flourish. Like us, plants get hungry. Like us, they need food to grow. And in Jesus, God has given us the food we need, he has filled the hungry with good things. He gives food to hungry hearts who long for a better world and find that nothing else in the world can satisfy or give them life but the one who is the bread of life.

Flowers need soil and flowers need water. Without water flowers wilt, die. A good gardener knows that her plants need to be watered, to be given that gift of life. And Jesus offers to us living water, "a spring of water welling up to eternal life." So if you're feeling dry, parched, lacking in spiritual energy, if you suspect that life could be  so much more than it is at the moment, then here is the gift from the Gardener of living water to bring life.

Flowers need soil, water and light. It's about the only thing some of us remember from biology lessons (apart from human reproduction!): plants need soil, water and light to photosynthesise. Plants need sunshine. Try and grow a plant in the dark and it is stunted, pale and lifeless. No one should live their life in the dark. A good gardener knows that he has to make sure that his flowers are planted somewhere where they get enough sunshine and light. And Jesus, the gardener, tells us that he "is the light of the world." On Easter morning he calls you and me to come out of the dark, to put behind us stunted, pale and empty lives and instead live in the glorious warmth and colour of the sunshine.

So maybe Mary Magdalene didn't make a mistake when she thought Jesus was the gardener. Perhaps she saw something true at the very beginning. Today's the day when we celebrate that the winter is over and that flowers appear on the earth. Today's the day we celebrate the gifts of the Gardener. Today is Easter day and Jesus calls us to receive from him food for life, living water and light that never dies.
