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ServiceS for Good friday and eaSter day

 will be available 
in the virtual cloiSter 

KEEP CONNECTED - VISIT OUR
 ‘VIRTUAL CLOISTER’ 

FOR UPDATES, VIDEOS, REFLECTIONS, LITURGICAL 
AND OTHER RESOURCES. 

http://stpaulsmanuka.org.au/virtual-cloister/

EASTER DAY  - Z OOM

Join us to say Alleluia, Raise a Glass and Eat an Easter Egg

11:30 AM Easter Day 

Join Zoom Meeting

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/344593026?pwd=Q0JoaEdPTlBldW9LSXZGc

DBERGFuZz09

Meeting ID: 344 593 026

Password: 094338

SOME LINKS FOR KIDS: 
https://www.crayola.com/free-coloring-pages/holidays/easter-coloring-pages/ 

https://illstrtdm.in/Easter2020
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         from the rector

It has been good to pray with some of you via the Interweb 
this week. Sharing the journey is such an important part 
of Christian discipleship and in our current COVID-19 
circumstances we are made accutely aware of the 
significance of companionship. 

This edition of the E-pistle contains some reflections and 
sermons for your use during these Three Great Days - the 
Paschal Triduum. 

I hope that despite the highly irregular context of this 
Easter, you will find opportunity for the message of the 
Cross and the hope of Resurrection to touch your heart 
and soul.
 

With every blessing to you and yours this Eastertide. 

Pax,      

The Easter Proclamation

Rejoice now, heavenly hosts and choirs of angels,
and let your trumpets shout Salvation

for the victory of our mighty King.

Rejoice and sing now, all the round earth,
bright with a glorious splendour,

or darkness has been vanquished by our eternal king.

Rejoice and be glad now, mother church,
and let your holy courts, in radiant light,
resound with the praises of your people.

All you who stand near this marvellous and holy flame
pray with me to God the Almighty

for the grace to sing the worthy praise of this great Light;
through Jesus Christ God’s Son our Lord,

who lives and reigns, in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and forever. Amen.
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from the upper room to the paSchal dawn: 
liturGical noteS and reflectionS for the Great three dayS

The ReveRend dR Ben edwaRds
 
maundy thurSday
Maundy or Holy Thursday commemorates the Institution of the Lord’s Supper. This intimate and 
intense liturgy includes: the ritual washing of parishioners’ feet by the clergy; prayers for unity; the 
sharing of the Eucharist; the Stripping of the Sanctuary; and keeping vigil. Each of these elements 
liturgically commemorates the profound events of the night before Jesus’s death: Jesus’s gesture of 
servant-leadership demonstrated in the washing of the disciples’ feet; the Last Supper; the agony in 
the garden. 

We are able to see, in the gestures of love and service that Jesus performs among his inner circle, a 
demonstration of his love for them right to the end and beyond. He gathers them together to serve 
them, to take upon himself the role of the humbled one, the servant. We see in the foot-washing and 
the Last Supper so much of the nature of God, in particular God’s humility and self-giving love. It 
is this love that he draws us into, to share and exhibit in our lives. As we remember this occasion of 
Jesus and the disicples gathered together, we are invited to share the calling of that night; to live as 
a community of service, bonded by love.  

This night we end our Lenten journey, a journey where we have perhaps been challenged and confronted 
during our forty days and nights of self-denial and discipline. But now we enter into a deeper and much harder 
journey: journeying into the triduum – those three great and sacred days of the Christian year. 

We journey first to that upper room where Christ’s humility and love are so poignantly conveyed to us through 
his gesture in condescending to wash the feet of his followers. His example of Godly service liberates us from 
service to this world, slavery to this world and its values. The service of God and each other, offered humbly and 
lovingly, challenges our social structures and values of worth and importance.  The foreboding sense of Good 
Friday and its violence remind us of the great cost of our Lord’s giving of himself.

Tonight we make a spiritual journey to that garden where Jesus watched and prayed – praying in anguish, but 
submitting his will to God’s. This is a difficult journey for us to make – we are called to surrender our will to 
God’s. But we are reminded that just as Jesus gave himself to his disciples through the substance of bread and 
wine before withdrawing to the garden, so to he is in our silences, our solitude and our searching.   As the altar 
is stripped tonight and we are left in stark darkness, everything else fades away into nothingness – and we are 
haunted by the agony and suffering of Christ who this night was taken from the garden, arrested and beaten. 
And so, the paradox of the greatest becoming the lowest, God’s victory through suffering, lingers powerfully 
with us from this evening all through tomorrow, weighing heavily upon us.   

But we do not journey alone. On this sacred evening we are drawn close to the Lord in thanksgiving of the 
sacrament of the Holy Eucharist: his living presence with us; he feeds us and sustains us on our pilgrimages 
through life, and we give thanks for the Holy Communion and the fellowship with God and Christ’s body that 
we experience through it. 
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Good friday
Generations upon generations of Christians over thousands of years have recognised, experienced 
and believed that the death of Jesus is of enduring, timeless significance.   At the beginnng of Holy 
Week, on Palm Sunday, we recall the the crowd’s cries acclaiming Jesus as King who comes in the 
name of the Lord. Yet today we are reminded of how quickly things change: how fickle the crowd 
was; how fleeting the promises made by the disciples ‘to die with him’. Good Friday invites us to 
enter into a space of deep contemplation of the Passion of our Lord. We would normally gather in 
the church with no lighting, no musical instruments in use and all decoration removed.  This is to 
help us focus on the starkness of this day and to concentrate our gaze on one symbol alone - the 
Cross. We are invited to meditate on the Passion through the account of St John.  It is confronting, 
yet we do not hear this Passion in a hopeless void. The other appointed passages for this day, from 
Isaiah 52:13 – 53:12 and Psalm 22, remind us, and all the faithful, that even when we face deep 
despair we can find hope by recalling God’s saving of his people and the restoration that awaits 
those faithful servants who are humiliated. 

Even so,  the shadow of the Cross looms over our liturgy today with a special intensity.  This is 
the symbol about which St Paul speaks in the appointed Corinthians (1.18-31) passage. The Cross 
of Jesus, St Paul explains, is the turning point for humanity and creation. The Cross’s weakness, 
foolishness and shame decry human wisdom, power and status - for through the lens of faith we 
can see in it the full display of God’s wisdom and power. By the Cross, God supplants worldly, 
human value systems which have proven incapable of leading to God and salvation with a divine 
plan for redemption, for peace with God, life everlasting. 

It is there at the Cross in humility, self-giving love, obedience and weakness that true glory is 
found. It is here that God is found and salvation delivered. It is here that death is destroyed, sin is 
atoned for and love is unleashed without bound. Therefore, St Paul urges us, we are not to glory 
in human wisdom, power and wealth, but to glorify what God has done for us through the Cross 
of Jesus. 

Behold the Cross.  

The shadow of the Cross hangs over this whole week. The week began with blessed crosses of Palm. Today, the 
shadow becomes full gloom. The intense journey of Holy Week reaches its lowest point. Today, silent, we sit 
at the foot of the Cross, confronted by all that is dark... the sin, suffering and horror of this world. 

The challenge of Good Friday is to ‘behold the Cross’, to contemplate this, the central symbol of our faith. 
For some, it is too confronting. They hide from it. Some people will not come to church on this most holy of 
days because it is too depressing, too dark, too raw. Others deride it. A sign of weakness, failure. As St Paul 
observes the message of the Cross is seen by some as ‘foolishness’, a folly. 

But there is more to behold here in this symbol than a particularly efficient and extreme instrument of death 
out of the large Roman catalogue of cruel and unusual punishments. There is more to the Cross than suffering 
and death. 

The Welsh poet-priest RS Thomas wrote, ‘the Cross is always avant-garde’. It is redolent and inexhaustible 
with spiritual meaning and force and through the eyes of faith we behold it as the literal crux of all things –the 
point at which all things converge. With spiritual insight we can behold in the Cross the power of God, for it is 
at the Cross that we see the full scope, the full cost, the full moment of God’s love in Jesus and the depth of the 
ministry of Jesus – his ever-obedient, self-sacrificial embodiment and outpouring of God’s love in humanity. 
Behold the Cross. 

The Cross is no place for easy answers and check-list, tick-a-box theology or spirituality. It is the place we 
return to over and over again to behold fragments of what it means to be loved by God, seeing pieces of the 
great mosaic that is God’s love. 
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The texts from The Reverend Elaine Farmer’s 2019 
Three Hours’ Devotion 

are available, 
with accompanying musical links 

in the Virtual Cloister
at www.stpaulsmanuka.org.au/ 

In the spiritual life we may struggle with that sense of God’s silence, God’s absence, God’s failure to answer our 
prayers, those unsatisfied questions that haunt us, or our anger with God in the face of grief or injustice  … or 
the struggle to feel worthy, of feeling unloved. 

Behold the cross. It is here at the Cross that we see the intersection of God and suffering. Ours is a God who 
understands what it is to be vulnerable, despised, forsaken, betrayed. Ours is a God who has experienced 
suffering, pain, injustice and dying. God has shared all this with us right through to death.  

Yet through the eyes of faith the Cross is not mere foolishness, wilful optimism or denial.   For it is here at 
the Cross that we see that not even all the failures, the sorrows, the wounds and injustices, the mistakes, the 
tragedies and disappointments of this world can overcome divine love. Rather, it is divine love that overcomes 
them. Behold the cross. 
 
And so, our patron St Paul says if he is to boast in anything, it is the cross. It is hard for us to fully appreciate 
the audacity of boasting of something so humiliating, shameful, appalling in Paul’s context …. Yet for centuries 
now Christians have boasted in this symbol: used by the early Christians as a sign of greeting; We wear it on 
chains around our necks, put it on top of buildings, sign ourselves with it; and we sign the cross over people as a 
sign of blessing and forgiveness, of wholeness and healing that come to us through the Cross of Christ. And we 
do all of this because we behold the power of God in the Cross. Behold the Cross. 

Good Friday

Three Hours’ Devotion

Seeing God Through Rainy Eyes*

St Thomas, Fifth Avenue, New York 

2019

The Man of Sorrows in the Arms of the Virgin*

The Rev’d Elaine Farmer

Click here to download the Good Friday devotions prepared by The Reverend Elaine Farmer
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holy Saturday 
This day all is still and quiet as we remember when Christ lay in the tomb. No sacraments are celebrated 
on this Holy Saturday (not Easter Saturday!) until the Easter Vigil begins. 

Too often, when faced by tragedy, we are tempted to hurry along, to look elsewhere for diversion, to fill the awkward 
space with empty words. More often than not the only true response can be silence and waiting. Today the Church 
is silent. Today the Church waits. 

the Great viGil of eaSter
This is the principal liturgy of the 
Church’s year. Gathering in the 
dark, just before sunrise, around 
a fire, the Easter vigil begins with 
the Blessing of the New Fire and 
the liturgy of the Paschal Candle. 
The candle is traced wth the sign of 
the cross and five brass nails, each 
containing a grain of incense, are 
pushed into the candle to represent 
the five wounds of Christ. The new 
Paschal Candle is then lit from 
the fire and the deacon proclaims 
‘the light of Christ’ - the dawn of 
resurrection has arrived! The candle leads the gathered community 
into the still darkened church and the Paschal Candle is placed in 
its stand in a position of prominence in the sanctuary. The Deacon 
then chants the Exsultet - proclaiming Easter, it begins, ‘Rejoice now, 
heavenly hosts and choirs of angels, and let your trumpets shout 
Salvation for the victory of our mighty King.’ 

The liturgy proceeds with a series of readings recalling the history of God’s covenant and saving 
work among God’s people, then in response to the Liturgy of the Word the congregation is invited to 
gather at the font for the blessing of the water and 
the renewal of baptismal vows. The congregation 
is asperged with holy water as a sign of baptism. 
The church becomes filled with light and music as 
the the Gloria in Excelsis is sung for the first time 
since Lent began, leading the assembly into the 
Eucharistic rite. 

On this day, standing in the light of Resurrection, 
there is no General Confession in the liturgy, the 
Gloria and Alleluia, flowers and festivity are restored.

We have moved these last three days from the Upper 
Room, to the foot of the cross and on to the tomb. Out of 
the darkness of despair and death comes the light of the 
Paschal dawn: a light that no darkness can extinguish. 
This morning we behold the light of Christ, the risen 
Lord. The despair and darkness of Good Friday no longer 
haunts us. Grief gives way to joy. 
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We proclaim the Risen Christ as Lord of all: the victor over death; the Lord of life. Through his glorious 
resurrection he offers new life to all humanity and he gives us new life, life in the full, and so, we are an Easter 
people. This means we are not a people of despair, but of hope; a people with a future. And so we are called to 
be a voice of hope in a world of despair and uncertainty, proclaiming the love of God for all humanity and the 
assurance of sins forgiven and eternal life. 

St Augustine fanously said, ‘We are an Easter people, and our song is Alleluia!’ and this identity is 
bestowed upon us through the sacrament of Holy Baptism. Our patron St Paul writes to the Romans that it is 
through our baptism we are buried with Christ and that if we have been so buried with him, then we shall also be 
united with him in his resurrection. And so, our baptism unites us with those Easter events of crucifixion and 
resurrection, forming our identities and giving us new life in Christ. This is why today we make the renewal 
of our baptismal vows a part of our celebration.  We are an Easter people and our song is Alleluia!

Easter proclaims to us that God is able to transform our humanity so that it no longer leads merely to death. 
Jesus has taken upon himself the weight of all the human contradictions, inconsistencies, failings, such as we 
have seen throughout Holy Week, and they have died with him. In the new light of resurrection he offers us 
new beginnings, peace, hope and love. We are invited to be the Easter people - to live Easter lives. Lives that 
celebrate the dying to self and rising of Christ within us. Thus, Easter is not just a story of past events: it is 
something we experience and take on in our own living. Resurrection becomes part of our own life experience, 
part of who we are and what it means to be Christian people. As an Easter people we live out and celebrate how 
Jesus dies and rises in each of us, in our own inner lives, our relationships, in our family life, parish and wider 
community life. As an Easter people we recognise Christ dying and rising again in our daily work, our home 
life, our relationships, the joys and sorrows of this world. We see ourselves and each other crucified, brought 
down from the cross and risen again. We are an Easter people and our song is Alleluia!

And this is why the word of the day is “Alleluia”. Because no matter our mistakes in the past (and ahead of us), 
no matter how we may have failed to do God’s will and live according to God’s way, no matter how we may 
have disappointed ourselves, let down others - all that stuff we call sin - God is bigger than that, and God’s love 
is powerful enough to liberate us from it. We can be forgiven. We can be healed, restored, redeemed. And we 
don’t need to deserve it, we merely need to want it. That is the promise and hope of Easter - that if we believe 
and repent we are justified with God by Jesus’ death and resurrection, which our baptism unites us with him in. 
Alleluia. We are justified. 
Alleluia, we are at peace with God. 
Alleluia, we are forgiven. 
Alleluia, we shall not die but we shall live. 
Alleluia.  ‘We are an Easter people, and our song is Alleluia!’ Alleluia!
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a maundy thurSday Sermon (2019) 
The ReveRend Kay PendleBuRy 

 
Our reading for Maundy Thursday this year is John 13:17, 31-35, and we read the story of Jesus washing 
the feet of his disciples. Our reading for Holy Monday was John 12:1-11, where we read about Mary, only 
three days before, anointing Jesus’ feet and wiping them with her hair. Last year in a sermon on Mary’s 

anointing of Jesus’ feet, I reflected on the relationship between these two events. The day before I preached 
the sermon, I had attended the three-hour-long service of the consecration and installation of our new 

bishop, the Right Reverend Dr Mark Short. It was a very grand, traditional, Anglican affair. 

The procession was huge, in fact so huge that half the clergy, including our rector, Ben, had to 
sit outside under a marquee and watch the proceedings on a screen (like at the footy or cricket). 

I felt humbled and proud at the same time to be part of such a wonderful spiritual heritage. 
I admired the building, the grandness of it. The organ pipes reaching way up above me. The 
stained glass windows. The colours and decorations of the clergy robes. The music. The bishops’ 
hats and varying accoutrements ... the words of the service, words that have come down through 
hundreds of years of tradition, argument and compromise. Beautiful uplifting words, capable of 
taking one’s spirit to the finest level of worship. To be part of that heritage is a blessing and source 
of wonder. 

And yet. And yet. 

My mind went back to that simple house in Bethany, where a group of Jesus friends, who were 
gathered to share a meal with him, experienced an act of worship so simple yet so profound that 
we still talk about it today, and still puzzle over its meaning. 

Yesterday was grand and loud; the meal in the house in Bethany was a family meal with some 
friends. Yesterday’s service took three hours; I wonder how long Mary’s act of devotion that 
changed how we view the world, took. Yesterday was pomp, and mostly involved older men. 
The preacher was male, all but one of the speakers and welcomers were male, the vast majority 
of priests and bishops were male. The metropolitan Glenn Davies presided, a man who does 
not accept the ministry of women in a leadership role. At the house in Bethany 2000 years ago a 
young woman ministered to Jesus and set such a model of servant leadership that Jesus followed 
her example a few days later, and anointed the feet of his disciples. That service yesterday seemed 
a very long way from the house in Bethany 2000 years ago. 

In our gospel reading today from John, the woman who anoints Jesus is Mary of Bethany, the 
sister of Martha, and of Lazarus, whom Jesus raised from the dead. Many of you probably know 
the song ‘I don’t know how to love him’ from JC Superstar. Perhaps Mary in our reading was 
also unsure how to express her love for Jesus, but she hit upon the plan to anoint his feet with her 
most valued possession, a jar of expensive oil made from spikenard, or as some translations have 
it ‘nard’. We are told ‘the house was filled with the perfume of the ointment’. 
That is the phrase that stuck with me. 

Spikenard is an aromatic flowering herb native to the Himalayan Mountains of India and Tibet. 
In Biblical times it was imported from there to the Holy Land and shipped in boxes carved from 
alabaster—a type of marble. 

In Mary’s action we see three aspects of love: 
(1) love’s extravagance. Back in Biblical times, the value of the oil Mary used would have 
been equal to a year’s wages of a labourer. A rich present and offering indeed. And with it 
Mary anointed Jesus’ feet. The extravagance of love. She wanted only the best to display her 
love for him. Only the best was worthy of her Lord, and she was willing to give everything 
in an act of worship.
(2) love’s humility. It was a sign of honour to anoint someone’s head; Mary thought herself 
worthy only to anoint Jesus’ feet. Even Jesus feet were worthy of anointing. 
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(3) love’s unselfconsciousness. The act was intimate and shocking, especially wiping Jesus’ 
feet with her hair—respectable women in those times wore their hair covered or bound.

All of these aspects of the love displayed by Mary’s act of servant leadership prefigure the 
extravagance, humility and total unselfconsciousness of Jesus’s soon to occur humiliating and 
scandalous death on the cross. 

As Jesus indicates later in the conversation, when Judas questions Mary’s extravagance, Mary 
understands what his disciples do not; he is soon to die and she is anointing him in anticipation. She 
is making his journey easier; she is not trying to dissuade him or challenge him. She is journeying 
with him. The greatest gift of love. 

And we know Jesus is moved by the gesture of Mary—so moved in fact by that gesture of love that 
he similarly washes the feet of his disciples a few days later, and gives them a new commandment 
to love one another. Was it Mary’s extravagant expression of servant leadership and love that 
prompted Jesus to express his love in a similar way?
And could it be that, as he suffered at the hands of the soldiers and was nailed to the cross, he 
remembered the fragrance of that gift of spikenard and remembered the love that had been shown 
to him. Mary’s gift may have strengthened and encouraged Him, even throughout His horrific 
ordeal, as its strong scent still clung to His skin. The smell of the perfume may still have been on 
Jesus feet when he went to his death. Mary was the first to anoint the Son of God as He became no 
longer simply their teacher but the ultimate sacrifice for the sins of the world.

So Mary, full of gratitude and devotion, not counting the cost, anointed Jesus. That is servant 
leadership. There is a sumptuousness about her sacrifice that evening that has been, and continues 
to be, true when people throughout the ages have been motivated and inspired by gratitude. 
Whether they are male or female.

Mary, so full of gratitude and devotion, not counting the cost, anointed Jesus with costly perfume. 
The house was filled with the fragrance of the perfume. 
It is Mary’s gratitude that serves as a model for our gratitude. It is her extravagant gift that inspires 
our giving out of gratitude, not counting the cost, for the love of Christ. The beauty and extravagance 
of Mary’s love, devotion, care and understanding should fill the Church as the perfume filled that 
house 2000 years ago in Palestine. 

I would just like to make a brief comment on the sometimes misunderstood and confusing verse 8: 
‘You always have the poor with you, but you do not always have me.’ The author Kurt Vonnegut, 
who wrote Slaughterhouse Five gave a sermon in 1981 on this very text. He called it ‘Spikenard 
Sunday’  He argues that Jesus was making a joke, gently chiding Judas, but that the joke has been 
lost in translation. He argues that in translations, jokes are often the first things to go. He also says:
I read from the Revised Standard Bible rather than the King James, because it is easier for me to understand. 
Also, I will argue ... that Jesus was only joking, and it is impossible to joke in King James English. The funniest 
joke in the world, if told in King James English, is doomed to sound like Charlton Heston.

He translates it as: ‘Judas, don’t worry about it. There will still be plenty of poor people left long 
after I’m gone.’ This is a dark joke, because it actually says something about human hypocrisy and 
very little about the poor. Stephen Shoemaker says, “We live our lives in the shadow of he cross, 
but we also live in the presence of the risen Christ. So here is an invitation to daily companionship 
with Jesus... in extravagant acts of compassion and generosity, and in moments of worship. 

I mentioned the song ‘I don’t know how to love him’ which really, I think is a misunderstanding of 
Mary of Bethany, sister of Martha and Lazarus. She did know how to love Him, and her example 
of servant leadership inspires us and fires our hearts to be extravagant and passionate, humble 
and unselfcounscious in our love for that man who so loved us that He sacrificed all for us. As 
Mark said in recounting the story: Truly I tell you, wherever the gospel is preached throughout the 
world, what she has done will also be told, in memory of her.” Mark 14:3–9

References 
 1 Stewart ‘Healing Oils of the Bible’ p147; 2 Barclay The gospel of John Vol 2 ; 3 http://marginalchristianity.
blogspot.com/2012/03/spikenard-sundaypalm-sunday-by-kurt.html
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eaSter Grace riSeS
The ReveRend elaine FaRmeR 

a seRmon given aT  sT John’s-in-The-village, easTeR day 2019
Texts: Isaiah 65: 17-25; Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24; Acts 10:34-43; John 20:1-18 

O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; his steadfast love endures for ever! Open to me the 
gates of righteousness, that I may enter through them and give thanks to the Lord. 

“The preacher,” it is said, “should never succumb to the temptation to explain the resurrection” because 
the whole point about a miracle is that “it shatters conventional explanations and expectations”. All 
the same, the resurrection’s the reason we’re here so speak we must—despite the fact that no words 
are big enough to bear the weight of God. The resurrection defies science and word games and 
nitpicking. When we try to explain it, our little words dull its brilliance. Our grand ideas fracture its 
fragile substance. Of course, we have hopes of the resurrection—of what we want from it or think 
it ought to do for us. But it glides like Banquo’s ghost among us, refusing to be confined by our 
minds or to conform to our dreams. It slips through our clumsy fingers the moment we think we’ve 
grasped its meaning, and retreats into a cloud of mystery again. 

So this of all days is the one when we ought to respect the extraordinariness of this event, not 
diminish it by subjecting it to our need to know, to understand, to control and subdue everything 
to our will. We must simply try to touch the mystery and cling, not to facts, but to awe and wonder. 
After all, what facts do we have? Precious few. The story varies from gospel to gospel. The number 
of angels. Who was there; who wasn’t. Who saw what; who missed the moment. Who believed; who 
didn’t. The gospels agree on two things only. The tomb was empty. There was no body. 

It’s not a lot to go on and raises an obvious and familiar question. Why would the disciples—a raggle-
taggle bunch of ill assorted nobodies who had no credibility as followers of a dead and discredited 
leader—have had the courage to face down potential hostility by proclaiming faith in that leader? 
Synagogue and state had already colluded to execute Jesus, and they would collude again to stamp 
on his followers like cockroaches if they crept out of hiding. The disciples had everything to lose and 
nothing to gain by sticking around. Nevertheless, they faced down the consequences—eventually—
and proclaimed, not just faith in their dead leader, but that he had risen from the dead. 

Which leads to another question: what is resurrection faith? It’s noticeable in the gospel accounts 
that the witnesses responded directly to the events. They believed because of the events. God is the 
active party in all the accounts. God chooses; God acts; the other players in the drama respond to 
God’s actions. The angel said ‘he is not here; he is risen’—something they knew was impossible—
and yet they believed. This is completely different from responding to something understandable 
and reasonable which allows us to believe. 

But this still doesn’t tell us what resurrection faith is. So—a quick look at other players in this drama. 
We’re accustomed to speak of Mary Magdalene, the disciples, the Beloved Disciple, but what about 
the guards? Matthew says that for fear of [the angel they] shook and became like dead men. At some 
stage, they got over their shock because Matthew then says some of the guards went and told the 
chief priests what had happened. Whatever they said, it convinced the priests to gather the elders 
and between them they cooked up a plan to hush it all up. The guards were bribed to keep their 
mouths shut, and told that things would be squared with the governor so they wouldn’t be in strife. 
It’s a political cover-up! Fake news! The chief priests and the elders believed the guards’ report of 
what happened at the tomb sufficiently to swing into political damage control but—that doesn’t, I 
think, transfer into resurrection faith.
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What it does do, however, is allow us to say that resurrection faith isn’t based on facts. On evidence. 
But absence of facts and evidence doesn’t allow us to throw up our hands and fall back on saying, 
“oh well, we just believe”. That’s dangerously close to unquestioning acceptance of a happy ending to 
the tragic life of a man who messed up. Who got into trouble with the authorities and got killed by 
the bad guys, but rose despite them and lived happily ever after, and so shall we do if we believe in 
the resurrection. The story of Jesus of Nazareth, his life, ministry, death, resurrection and ascension 
surely deserves more than to be reduced to a feel-good fairy tale where sentimentality rules, and 
doubts and difficulties are quietly swept out the door.    

Let’s approach this problem from another direction—what is there in the history and faith of these 
witnesses that led them all to accept the unacceptable, to believe the impossible, and some of them 
to step out into a new way of being? They were of a people who for thousands of years had recited 
their story: ‘A wandering Aramean was my ancestor; he went down into Egypt …[and] became a great 
nation…[but] the Egyptians treated us harshly and … the God of our ancestors … brought us out of 
Egypt …[and] gave us …a land flowing with milk and honey.’ 

They remembered how they lost that land and how, as captives in exile by the rivers of Babylon, they 
had wept, how [can] we sing the Lord’s song in a foreign land? They remembered how their prophet 
Jeremiah proclaimed the words of God saying, “I will be the God of all the families of Israel, and 
they shall be my people … I am going to … gather them from the farthest parts of the earth … With 
weeping they shall come, and with consolations I will lead them back. I have loved you with an 
everlasting love,” said God, “therefore I have continued my faithfulness to you”. 

This is the thread through all their tumultuous history—the faithfulness of God to them. That history 
encompassed endings, countless endings. Destruction. Death. Loss of hope. ‘God-with-us’ was real 
to them because in their history they experienced God as the one who led them, guided them and 
rescued them from misfortune despite their sin and faithlessness. God had remained gracious and 
faithful and they had survived. And some of them saw again in the man Jesus—who lived among 
them in brutal dangerous times of new slavery under the Romans—the gracious action of the God 
who had acted to free them so often before with a mighty hand and an outstretched arm, so their 
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scriptures said, and with signs and wonders. For those who believed, in Jesus was a new wonder. 
A man like them, but who had risen from the dead.

There is something for us to learn about resurrection faith in the experience of these ancestors. For 
ourselves, we need to begin in the same place—with the endings. With the dreams that have died. 
The hopes that have withered. The deaths we have mourned. The ones we have buried. The elderly 
parents. The friends. The dead babies. All the loved and lost ones for whom we have prayed that 
the story of this day is true and that we will meet them again in the brilliant light of God. This is 
the day that God has made for us to rejoice and be glad because of this hope. Yes, life lived with 
hope does not mean life without suffering and pain. It didn’t for Jesus and it doesn’t for us. We 
cannot deny the memories and pain. They’re jostling to get in at the door, and we need to let them 
crowd in here and squeeze in among us.  It’s with 

these lost loves and hopes and dreams that we begin to catch a glimpse of the God who has 
suffered for us and who suffers with us. The god of resurrection faith. 

Faith becomes resurrection faith, I think, when we experience God-with-us in the wilderness 
places of our lives. When we take hold of God’s grace and hope with both hands. And cling to it, 
even when death and disappointment plague us and faith falters or fails. And carry it with us out 
of the empty tombs of our lives to Galilee where the light of Christ shines for us and we say, ‘here 
I am, I believe’. 

Resurrection faith hovers with us each time we hold out our hands at the eucharist, that great 
thanksgiving—even with grief still breaking our hearts and doubts still lingering in our minds—
and are fed by the God who loves us. Even as we whisper, ‘Holy God, I am not worthy to receive 
you, only say the word and I shall be healed’. Even as we remember that God has spoken The 
Word, who became flesh and dwelt among us, and now feeds us with courage and with hope. How 
else can we respond to that but with awe and wonder?  

But it is a challenge, this resurrection faith.  If we claim it, it will test us. Push us to admit that we 
cannot be timid about resurrection—today or any day. For if we are timid then we are saying that 
God cannot do anything—indeed is not permitted by us to do anything—which we ourselves 
are incapable of doing. And that’s the same old human problem: we’d rather be God ourselves. 
Unfortunately, none of us fits the job description. Better to be who we were created to be, men 
and women created in the image of God, loved by God, and called to be God’s people. Embracing 
resurrection faith and all its mystery and allowing it to rise in our hearts, so we might say 
“hallelujah”! Let me leave you with words about the mystery of this day, words for each of us to 
carry close to our hearts:

Sentence was passed, and [Jesus] was led away. Crucified, dead, and buried, he yet rose in the 
hearts of his disciples who had loved him and felt he was near. Tried by the world, condemned by 
authority, buried by the Churches that profess his name, he is rising again, today and tomorrow, in 
the hearts of [all] who love him and feel he is near.

Christ is risen! Hallelujah!
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