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In the Jewish celebration of Passover, it falls to the 
youngest person present to ask the question, “Why is 
this night different from all other nights?”  The 
youngest is perhaps the most curious, the one who 
wonders the most, given the unique character of what 
is transpiring.  In any case, the question provides the 
impetus for launching into the whole story that has 
brought us to this moment. 

One thing that impresses me about this night is the 
presence of so many who have at one point been “the 
youngest,”  members of the faith community, and who 
entered into our number on a night just like this and 
who, in spite of the lateness of the hour and the length 
of the proceedings, would not think of being anywhere 
else than here at this moment, ready to hear again the 
story of God’s faithfulness to his original intention; 
how he followed up his act of creation with an 
unstinting resolve to bring that creation to its 
fulfillment by personally investing himself completely 
in that task, regardless of the cost. 

This night is different from any other night because 
tonight we enter into that turning point when creation 
began its long journey back to the picture of unity and 
wholeness we heard in the first reading.  We place it in 
the context of alienation, slavery, redemption and 
freedom, loss of the promise and restoration—all 
precursors to the ultimate turning from the power of 
death itself into the light of life and victory over even 
the grave. 

The claims we make for this night can seem pretty 
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grandiose, and even many Christians are not ready to 
stake their lives on them.  But aren’t we here because 
what we celebrate this night resonates with so many of 
the signs from our own lives which point to the truth 
of what this liturgy claims; signs which have told us 
that belief in the resurrection of Christ from the dead 
is a foundation firm enough to build a life of ultimate 
meaning? 

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.  
That saving action could be attributed to no one else, 
even though many were involved in making it 
concrete. 

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—let’s call it 
life—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 their risk 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 whose happiness to have been of 
service is infectious in spite of the trials and 
tribulations they have faced; or those whose choice of 
career has formed them into people so attuned to the 
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needs of others that they cannot think of doing 
anything else, even when their age makes them 
eligible for retirement. 

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, if 
answered, brings its own sense of meaning and truth 
and being able to stand uprightly in the face of the 
forces of death. 

I believe that Christ rose from the dead because of the 
presence in our midst this evening of two young men 
who are here of their own choosing, ready to embrace 
the sacramental life of the Church, ready to 
acknowledge that the savings waters of Baptism 
provide what they have noticed to be a lack in their 
lives—a relationship with the God of the living who 
calls us out of darkness into the light, and who takes 
us through the waters of death into a rebirth in the 
Spirit.   

Already in the process of their catechumenate they 
have become witnesses to the saving power of God, 
and have already begun to participate in that moment 
of cosmic turning toward the original goal of 
creation—union with God.   

Their commitment to the process of conversion has 
been a good reminder to me to continue to my own 
process and to let God complete the good work he has 
begun in me, by whatever means and through 
whatever people he chooses to do so. 
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All of us present have a story to tell of why we believe 
in Christ.  It’s part of what binds us together in this 
moment of remembering and being present again to 
the saving action of God which holds the world 
together and moves it inescapably into the fullness of 
the kingdom of God. 

 


