
April 12, 2020 

Easter Sunday of The Resurrection of the Lord 
 

Dear All, 
 

Our Lord Jesus Christ is risen! Alleluia! He is truly risen!! Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

I recall as a very young boy going on a ‘little pilgrimage’ with my parents to a particular religious site that 

had on its property life-sized Stations of the Cross. The statues, much larger than me, were very impressive, 

and the exquisite detail made the figures appear particularly life-like. I remember being absolutely 

fascinated. My Father, Mother, and I made our way down the path, pausing at each scene to reflect and 

pray. This pattern continued uninterrupted until we reached the Fourteenth Station – Jesus is Laid in the 

Tomb. This final station required entering a small, marble enclosure, housing the final depiction, and when 

I laid eyes on it, I was immediately captivated.  I remember just standing there, with my parents behind me, 

awe-struck. That grace-filled moment imprinted on me a memory so sharp and beautiful that, to this day, I 

see it with such clarity. There was Jesus laying in the tomb and I was so close to him. I continued standing 

there, looking. I wanted so desperately to touch this beautiful scene, particularly the body of the Lord Jesus, 

but refrained from doing so since there was a sign reading: ‘Please do not touch’. In recalling this moment, 

I hear now the words of our Blessed Lord to St. Mary Magdalene: ‘Do not cling to me.’ So I just continued 

to stand there, for a very long time, gazing. I did not want to leave, but finally the time came to do so. I 

followed my parents out of the enclosure, but before walking too far, I turned around and ran back again 

into the sepulcher. I was totally compelled by the presence of Christ in the tomb. Seeing Christ in the tomb 

was comforting because, for a boy five years old, I could be close to him. And in recalling this moment, I 

hear now the words of our Blessed Lord to St. Thomas: ‘Do you believe because you have seen me?’ 
 

Fast forward thirty-two years to a recent pilgrimage to the Holy Land and a visit made to the Church of the 

Holy Sepulcher, which houses the burial tomb of Christ.  My Mother and I made our way through the 

church, and hordes of people, waiting several hours before finally reaching the entrance to the original 

Fourteenth Station – the tomb. I paused before entering, much like St. John on that first Easter morning. 

Upon entering, I was captivated again; not by a beautiful statue, but by the sheer smallness and emptiness 

of the spot. Precisely because the tomb was empty, I, my Mother, and other pilgrims, were permitted to 

enter; and until it was empty, access was impossible. Access to what, however? To the presence of the 

lifeless body of Christ in the tomb, which I had once longed to see and grasp with my eyes and hands as a 

young boy? No; but rather to the power and love of God the Father for His Beloved Son who was obedient 

to the point of death on the Cross, so that in dying with him and being emptied of everything that I desire 

to see, grasp, or cling to, I might be able to receive from him the fullness of grace and life in God manifested 

in the Resurrection.  Not seeing Christ lying therein was comforting for a man of thirty-seven years because 

the eyes of faith beheld with joyful hope accessibility to the Father; abundance of divine grace; the 

possibility of living a holy life with the help of His grace; and the real prospect of becoming a saint and 

entering into the fullness of God in Heaven – all because of, and through, the victory of the Crucified and 

Risen One.  The Resurrection of the Lord radically transformed my youth’s fascinated contentment with a 

tomb filled with the body of the Savior into the joyful hope of new life springing directly from Christ’s 

glorious Resurrection manifest in the empty tomb. I realized, again, to never be afraid of emptiness when 

the power of God is present to it, surrounds it, and fills it; understanding anew the words of the Risen Lord 

to St. Thomas: ‘Blessed are those who have not seen and yet believe.’  
 

May we experience in the glory of the empty tomb a deepening of faith, enlivening of hope, and 

strengthening of love unto the fullness of God through the Resurrection of our Lord Jesus Christ from the 

dead! A most blessed and grace-filled Easter to you and your family. The Lord is truly risen! Alleluia!! 

Praised be Jesus Christ, now and forever! 
 

God bless you, 

Fr. James Dodson 


