St. Mary of the Angels    Easter Sunday  4/11/23

Acts 10:24a, 37-43;  Colossians 3:1-4;  John 20:1-8

My Brothers and Sisters,

“This is the day the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be glad.”

Yes, of all the days in the year, this is the day 
      because it is the day when the God who has chosen to be one of us 
      and who has suffered humiliating and painful crucifixion and death, 
has now risen from death and leads all of us into everlasting life and glory.  
We do have much to rejoice about!
But, when placed before such an incomprehensible mystery, as always, I never know where to begin.  The mystery is simply too big. 
With that question —where to begin -- in mind, I felt Jesus saying to me what He said to his apostles, “Unless you become like a little child, you cannot enter the Kingdom of God.”  -- only He had changed the words to: “Unless you become like a little child you cannot begin to talk about this paschal mystery.”  
In other words, I need to have the curiosity, the openness, the questioning, the wonder of a child to have something to say about the resurrection of Jesus.
And, I remembered that it was children who led us into this Holy Week.  The Entrance Antiphon for Palm Sunday began with the words, “Six days before the Passover, when the Lord came into the city of Jerusalem, the children (Yes, it was the children!) ran to meet Him; in their hands they carried palm branches and with a loud voice cried out: Hosanna in the highest!”

As we listened,
could we see the children?  
could we see them waving palm branches? 
could we hear them shouting, “Hosanna in the highest?”

So now we ask: how do children celebrate Easter? 

What do they have to teach us?
Children enter the celebration mostly, I think, by hunting for Easter eggs.

What is it about Easter eggs?

First, the egg is symbolic of new life contained within a fragile shell.  Such is the Resurrection – new life but fragile.
Second, as with all new life, the eggs are somewhat hidden and must be searched for and found.  Jesus as risen Lord must be searched for and found too.

Many eggs are painted in beautiful colors.  Hopefully, all the colors of the rainbow are found there.  New life includes everyone.
And when all the eggs are found, a community is formed as children and grownups gather to look, count, compare, and share the eggs.  Life and community go together.
Children have been doing this egg hunting for a long, long time, -- a Christian tradition going back to the 13th century.

So, today, even if we do not share in an Easter egg hunt, can we at least share in the bubbling joy of children as a hint of Easter joy?

Having said that, I now turn to today’s Gospel which sets a very different tone.

There is no bubbling joy here.

Ironically, today’s Gospel is the only Gospel in the entire year when Jesus is missing, or referred to.

On this day of celebration, Jesus is absent – not only absent – there aren’t even any angels proclaiming his resurrection.  Furthermore, the Gospel ends with the deflating words: “they did not yet understand the Scripture that He had to rise from the dead.”

So, what is this Gospel trying to tell us?
Perhaps, we find a response in the first line which begins:  “On the first day of the week, Mary of Magdala came to the tomb early in the morning, while it was still dark …” 
The Gospel is saying that resurrection is just beginning.

The new life that began two thousand years ago is still only beginning.

Even now in Easter 2023,
we are still in the first day of the week.

We are still in the first day of this new creation.

We are still just in the beginning of new life.

As we look at our world today,

it is still early.  It is still dark.  The full light of day as not yet come.
We are still in the darkness of cruel wars, especially in Ukraine.

We are still living in the darkness of injustice, persecution, prejudice and greed.  
Thus, we only have glimpses of resurrection life and light.

We have glimpses of Resurrection when we see or hear of people and organizations and communities devoted to caring for the most helpless of our society.  The risen Lord is there!
We glimpse resurrected life in warm greetings, generosity and kindness.  
The risen Lord is here. As Gerard Manley Hopkins wrote, the risen Lord “plays in ten thousand places/ Lovely in limbs and lovely in eyes not his/ To the Father through the features of men’s faces.”  The risen Lord is here! But we have to look with eyes of faith, and we have to act with hearts of love.
Easter is just beginning.  We still have a long way to go.

But let us rejoice in the new life we do see and let us work in hope for the greater life to come.

Mary Magdalene was the first to proclaim, “I have seen the Lord.”

It is fitting that several icon artists picture her holding an Easter egg.
For with an egg in hand, tradition says that she stood before the Emperor Tiberius to explain Jesus’s Resurrection. And when he refused to believe, the egg turned red, a sign of the flowing fullness of life. 

We don’t have to believe the story, but we do need to believe that we are constantly being offered new life in Jesus our risen Lord and Savior. We keep trying to live new life because, unlike the disciples of today’s Gospel, we do believe.  And we rejoice.  “This is the day the Lord has made. Let us rejoice and be glad.”
                                                                  Kenneth J. Hughes, SJ

                                                                  Brighton, Mass.  4/9/23

