
Easter Vigil 
 

As a child growing up I got used to the half-hour TV 
show.  Regardless of what channel it was on every 
half-hour show had a formula:  with commercials it 
had to complete its dramatic arc in 30 minutes and 
bring everything to a happy conclusion.  We counted 
on that, and when, heaven forbid, the arc did not reach 
its destination and the feared words “to be continued” 
were flashed on the screen, I was a bit lost.  Where 
was my happy ending? 

We can approach Easter as a happy ending to the 
season of Lent, and especially to the drama that 
unfolded on Good Friday.  On that day, we entered 
and left the church in silence.  Nothing was resolved.  
Our savior had just been placed in the tomb, and the 
feeling of devastation predominated. 

No one can be happy with that.  We need to hear the 
good news that he is risen.  We need to have the 
dramatic arc resolved so that we can carry on. 

It’s interesting to note that today’s Gospel reading 
comes from the first Gospel written, Mark, and 
comprises most of what scripture scholars have 
determined was the original ending:  the women 
attended to Jesus and his disciples go to the tomb, find 
it empty, and discover from a young man stationed 
there that Jesus has been raised.  He is not there. 

Beyond that, they are given instructions to go to the 
disciples and Peter and tell them they will see him in 
Galilee.  The next verse, not included here, indicates 
that the women “fled from the tomb, seized with 
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trembling and bewilderment. They said nothing to 
anyone, for they were afraid.” 
 
As an ending to a dramatic arc, that will never do.  No 
wonder the Christian community felt the need to 
provide a denouement, taken from the other Gospels, 
which provides some needed resolution to the story. 
Another 12 verses, with actual appearances of the 
resurrected Jesus, were added to provide us with a 
sense of relief, like a chord in music that brings a 
movement to a close. 
 
What could Mark have been thinking, though, to leave 
his Gospel hanging like that, leaving everyone on 
edge?  I plan to ask him if I ever get the chance.  But 
one thing that the shorter ending does seem to 
accomplish is that it does not allow us to celebrate a 
fully resolved account of the suffering, death and 
reported resurrection of Jesus without leaving us also a 
bit unsettled.  Where is he now?  How do we move 
forward from here? 
 
Easter is much more than the conclusion of 40 days of 
Lenten fasting and a fitting commemoration of the 
price Jesus has paid for us.  It is the hinge point of the 
whole story which is continuing.  Jesus has conquered 
death, all death.  The death of the innocent, the death 
of the guilty, the death of those who went before, the 
death of all who come after. 
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Christ is risen from the dead and the entire cosmos is 
changed.  What had been the original design of 
creation is restored to its proper function:  to bring us 
all into the divine life of the Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit.  Where death had reigned true life now takes 
over. 

That is why I am here.  I believe Christ rose from the 
dead because I have experienced personally his saving 
action in a life that otherwise would have resulted in 
aimless wandering with nothing really accomplished.   

I believe Christ rose from the dead because I have 
seen his action in the lives of others—people who 
have survived the period of great trial—another word 
for life, right—by washing their garments in the blood 
of the Lamb, and arriving at the end of it with a sense 
of deep peace and the knowledge that the risk they 
took of trusting in a God who saves ended up being 
well-placed. 

I believe Christ rose from the dead when I experience 
the joy of those who put themselves out for the sake of 
others:  whether that’s the crew of the soup kitchen 
who revel in the camaraderie of the common 
commitment and, in spite of the wear and tear that 
ministry to the poor can cause, whose happiness to be 
of service is infectious; 

or those whose choice of career has formed them into 
people so attuned to the needs of others that they 
cannot imagine doing anything else, even when their 
age makes them eligible for retirement. 
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I believe Christ rose from the dead when I am called 
by the witness of others to fidelity to the virtue of 
speaking out for those who have no voice, recognizing 
that the cry of the poor and the cry of the earth, when 
responded to, brings its own sense of meaning and 
truth and being able to stand uprightly in the face of 
the forces of death. 

All of us present have a story to tell of why we believe 
in Christ and the work of salvation that continues to 
unfold.  It binds us together in this moment of 
remembering and being present again to the saving 
action of God which shows itself to be master even 
over death and holds the world together as it moves 
inescapably into the fullness of the kingdom of God. 

 


