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Every year at Easter I say the same thing: next year we’re going to have an Easter Sunrise service, wake up at 5:00, gather on the lawn and celebrate Mass as the sun comes up, knowing that Christ too has risen. This year we actually  talked about it, but still didn’t do it. But next year we definitely will.  

The beauty of celebrating Easter as the sun comes up is seeing how things have changed in the morning light, see the miracles that have taken place. In some sense everything has changed, and in another nothing has changed. The world, as the sun rises on Easter morning, is still difficult and challenging as it was yesterday when the sun went down, especially if you’re struggling to get by, if you’re poor, if or you’re here in the U.S. without any papers, if you’re an immigrant pretty much in any part of the world, or if you’re a woman, in large parts of the world, or if you’re a gay or lesbian person, in large parts of the world. It’s still a difficult place. 

We’re still addicted to material goods, lured by wealth and riches away from the message of the Gospel. We’re still basically selfish and stubborn and prone to sin. We’re still foolish and short sighted. In other words, we’re still human. Nothing can stop that, not even the dawn of a new day or the fact that Jesus Christ has risen from the dead. Not even Jesus can stop us from being human. 

But Jesus can love us. Love us for being human. That is what’s changed. Standing in the murky light of the Easter morning as the sun comes up, we can start to make out that while many things have not changed, the one thing that has is the tremendous love that God has brought us in bringing Jesus back. We arrested him and tried him and beat him and killed him. We essentially threw him away like trash in the gutter, but God brought him back. And he wanted to come back for us. And that’s love. 

Love has changed the game. Love has beaten death. Love has reached across the great divide, the divide between life and death, and by the grace of God, Jesus, the carpenter, the son of Mary, the outcast from Galilee, God’s own flesh and blood, has come back to love us. 

I don’t care how great a Christian you think you are, if they arrest you and try you and beat you and kill you, most of us aren’t going to want to come back. Sometimes, you speak to us wrong and we’re not speaking to you again. Our hearts are not forgiving and loving I once knew two brothers who hadn’t spoken in forty years because of some incident involving a salt shaker at the dinner table. They couldn’t break through that. Yet Jesus broke through death. 

It is the miracle of love. That God loves humanity so much despite our flaws and faults and shortcomings and sin, that God brought Jesus back for more. The greatest love you can imagine. For it is vast and wide and deep and high, yes. But mostly it doesn’t end. This love doesn’t end at death. Death is just a game. 

So one of the miracles we see this morning, in the new dawn, is that life is no longer two worlds of life and death, opposite ends, opposite extremes. It is now life and death together, one thing, under God. We can see that god is in charge of this new thing. And that we no longer have to fear. We no longer fear death, for what is death on Easter morning?
Perhaps, then, if this new day brings such an amazing miracle as love overcoming death,  perhaps there are other miracles as well. I know the fact that some of you are here today is a miracle. It’s that once or twice a year miracle, and we just hope that the roof doesn’t fall down on our heads.  For many years as a child, Easter was the only day I went to church, and only then because I was bribed by chocolate. Who here was bribed by chocolate this morning? Not to worry.  

But, honestly, the true miracle is that any of us is here today, that we go to church, that we are part of a religious tradition. That’s a miracle. We should never take it for granted. Something I have noticed about Jesus is that he never takes for granted that he has disciples and followers. He does not overlook those who are with him, but spends time with them and appreciates them. He pulls them aside to explain the parables. He talks with them as they walk along the way. You get the sense that Jesus knows how much of a miracle it is that they are following him.  

Churches everywhere are getting smaller. The number of Christians in the United States is shrinking. Could it be that it’s because we don’t appreciate the miracle of faith, that we take it for granted that people show up here. Let me say: I am so amazed that you are here today, and thank you for being here. We never take for granted that we’re in Church, even if we only come on Easter and Christmas, even if we wander in on Ash Wednesday, as people do, just to get ashes and then leave again. That’s a miracle.  

In this morning’s Gospel we have a wonderful scene between Jesus and Mary Magdalene. She gets to the tomb and see him but thinks he’s the gardener, and so there’s a moment, perhaps a few moments, when Jesus is just watching her before he identifies himself.

What must Jesus have felt as he watched this dedicated woman, or if we follow the other Gospels, these dedicated women, who came to the tomb to take care of his body? I tell you one thing he didn’t say: Mary Magdalene is crazy. Doesn’t she know there’s a basketball game or a Dodgers game on? She’s just wasting her time. Why’s she here? Doesn’t she know I’m dead?  

I’m sure Jesus was honored by Mary’s presence, just the fact that she showed up. He appreciated her attention, her dedication so much. And not for one second does he take for granted that Mary has come, of all the people in the world. I’m sure he sees that for what it is - is a miracle, just like us coming here.

Love overcoming death is a miracle. Our faith, our presence here, is a miracle. And one final miracle is the ability to say this word: Alleluia. Today we  say, Alleluia, Christ has risen. When, in your life, do you  hear Alleluias? When do you hear people  rejoicing, shouting in their joy, if it’s not a sporting event or a Mardi Gras party 

This Alleluia we shout lovingly today, goes out to the world, into the heart of a world that despairs and fears, and our Alleluia brings a message that he who had been dead is now alive, despair no longer, cast your fears aside. Where there had been death, there is now life. Where there had been hurt there can now be healing. Where there had been injustice and oppression, there now can be goodness. Alleluia is a message we send to needs of the world: to the poor, the marginalized, the broken, the sick, the dying, and the sinners. Alleluia, christ has risen, today is a new day. 

So we rejoice not because, in the light of this new dawn, the world out there has changed, because it hasn’t, but because we have changed. The Gospel’s story, Christianity’s tale, is not about the world being miraculously transformed, but the stories the Gospel tell again and again are that, in the resurrection of Jesus, ordinary human beings become extraordinary, and can say alleluia. One day we see the followers of Jesus running away in fear, we see them denying Jesus not once or twice but three times, we see them giving up at the foot of the cross, despondent, lost and broken. 

And then the next day we see them changed when they discover that he is alive again. These were ordinary human beings, like us, who witness Christ’s resurrection. Read their stories some time. Read from the Book of Acts. No longer are they ruled by the power of fear, terrified by their own shadows, having to run away from obstacles. No longer are they bitter about life or lost in this world or confused about their purpose and the meaning of life. And no longer are they content to watch injustice or turn their backs on their neighbors. 

No longer are they ordinary. They are extraordinary in the new dawn. We can be extraordinary in the new dawn of this day. But we have to be like Mary Magdalene and show up. We must show up to our faith, be present to Jesus, to his teachings, his community, his church. Yes, I know, sometimes we come here and find in the new dawn that we only see the gardener. But we still have to keep coming back. Because sometimes we find Jesus. 

May you find Jesus this day. May you be extraordinary. May your alleluias go forth  to penetrate the darkness of the world, the thick darkness of war, injustice, despair, sickness and sin. May your faith be uplifted, for we, this morning, are uplifted. And we will never die. For we are reborn in love, the love of Jesus Christ. 

