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 Good morning!  Happy Easter!  I am glad you have chosen to be with other Christians 

today to celebrate the real reason for all these bunnies and eggs!  It is no secret that the number 

of people making that choice has been diminishing year after year.  Many of us have seen the 

change in our lifetimes from having church as the socially acceptable thing to do to having 

church as one of the least socially acceptable things to do.  And yet, here we are.   

 Matthew records the Easter event for us, saying that “Mary Magdalene and the other 

Mary went TO SEE the tomb.”  So on that first Easter Sunday morning, there was a congregation 

of just two. They were two women who were following Jesus’ admonition to the first disciples 

he called, as recorded in the Gospel of John, when Jesus had told them, “Come and see!”  And so 

it began.  The disciples began with two people who came to see.  And now after Jesus’ 

crucifixion there was a reboot of his mission on earth—again beginning with just two people 

who had come to see. 

 And when these two women came to see, they expected to see just a tomb.  Then 

suddenly an amazing thing happened.  The earth shook, an angel descended from heaven and 

rolled the stone from the entrance to the grave and casually sat on it—as if the angel just pulled 

up a chair to sit in the congregation. 

 Well, the guards which had been placed at the tomb to make sure there would be no fake 

news resurrections suddenly became the only dead men in the vicinity, for as the angel said to 

them, Jesus was not there.  He had been raised from the dead and was already on the road again. 

And, since cell phone reception was notoriously bad there in Jerusalem, Jesus had considerately 



sent the angel to deliver the message.  Once the women left that now useless edifice of a tomb 

and took off to tell the story, they ran into Jesus, himself.  What does one say after being raised 

from the dead?  Simply: “Greetings!”  Nothing elaborate.  (Hallmark, take note!) 

 Now, we have told and retold this story through the ages.  Christianity as waxed and 

waned many times.  Right now it is on the wane for sure.  I hope that Holy Trinity will not see 

the day when only two people show up for the Easter service, but it is quite obvious that 

something radically different is going to have to happen in order for this and other worshiping 

communities to continue to do God’s Mission and spread the word.   

 The resurrection message has been getting a bit anemic in our time.  In our age of special 

effects and alternate facts it is not only Pilate who is asking the question, “What is truth?”  It is 

becoming more and more difficult to imagine what our connection to the miraculous events we 

are here to celebrate might be.  And what is our connection to this place, to this congregation?  Is 

it a great place to throw a party or have a tag sale?  Sure it is.  But I do not think that those are 

the reasons you all continue to “come and see.”   

 I think you are here because you have had some experience in life of God’s presence.  

You have been somehow touched by Jesus and his resurrecting power.  You have found strength 

in a community of others who are trying to love their neighbors in the way of the Gospel.  You 

have felt the wind and fire of the Holy Spirit moving.  You have returned to your life strangely 

renewed after having sung a particular song.  You have found fulfillment in serving up 

Shepherd’s Pie at St. Vincent de Paul or making sandwiches for the Warming Shelter clients 

stuck here in a snow storm.  You have been touched by a child’s answer to a question posed 

during a children’s sermon.  You have received a visit, phone call, email or card from a fellow 



parishioner who was concerned about you.  And I think there are those here who are hurting and 

longing for some of those things in their lives. 

 Whether there are two of you or two hundred of you together, I am continually blessed to 

see the hand of God at work in you in ways large and small.  The writer to the early church in 

Colossae told them “…your life is hidden with Christ in God.  When Christ who is your life is 

revealed, then you also will be revealed with him in glory.”  It is the glory of Christ which I can 

see in you.  It is the glory of the one over whom death has no more dominion.  And so, it is a 

glory which is ever restarting, rebooting, renewing itself.  So even if we have to reinvent 

ourselves as the church, so what?  It has been done before.  And every time God’s Mission came 

back stronger than ever. 

 Friday night, a small group of us walked the Stations of the Cross.  Many of you took part 

in creating those stations, coloring them in after services on Sundays or at Youth Group 

meetings, or taking them home to do with your families.  Some stations were colored by just one 

person, but most were group efforts.  No particular instructions were given, and they are all 

lovely, as you can see, if you walk the stations around the perimeter of the room.   

 As we walked the stations on Good Friday for the first time, we had a chance to see the 

entirety of the story of Jesus’ road to the cross.  We noticed some interesting artistic 

coincidences.  Although different people had worked on different stations, we saw that in the 

pictures where Jesus wore the brown, drab crown of thorns, he still had a brilliantly colored halo 

around his head, as well.  And then we reached the later stations in which Jesus hung on the 

cross between the two thieves.  Station Eleven was colored in by Julie-Ann and Jessica Claud, 

who had styled the “good thief,” the one who had asked Jesus to remember him, in rainbow hues.  

I remarked on it to the group and pointed out his mouth, his hair, his face.  Then one of the 



people regarding the Stations pointed out that it was as if the exchange he had with Jesus had 

made him colorful.  And we all noticed that the thief, whom Jesus said would be with him that 

very day in Paradise, was now wearing the very same colors as the halo which had been around 

Jesus own head! 

 And there it was for all to see.  The life of that dying thief had been hidden with Christ in 

God and now as Christ was revealed, he also was being revealed with him in glory.  He was 

becoming Christlike.  And the effect was continuing in the glory which was being revealed 

through our parish kids and their crayons, through the ones who had colored the rainbow halos, 

and through the one who made that connection for all of us when she noticed it.  All of us were 

being changed. 

 That is what happens when we take the time to be with Jesus, to hang out with God, to 

serve others in Christ’s name, to show up to participate in God’s Mission any day of the week 

even though we have plenty of other things we might be doing: we make room for the 

resurrected one to reveal God’s glory through us.  Jesus begins to rub off on us.  And that is what 

God has been after, all these centuries:  close relationship with us.  Intimate relationship with us.  

The kind of relationship that means we and God share in the same glory, we finish each other’s 

sentences, and join together in rebooting the Kingdom to the amazement of all! 


