
Easter Sunday 2015 

 

One day, years ago, back in the 20
th

 century, there was a man standing inside a church 

before a huge stain glass window of the crucifixion.  The man stood for a long time 

gazing at the window. 

 

As he stood there a small boy, about 6 or 7 years old came up to him.  The little boy 

assumed the man didn’t understand the window since he was standing there for so long 

so he decided to help the man out. 

 

That’s Jesus on the cross Mister. They nailed him there – nailed him right through the 

skin. That lady by the cross is Mary his mother.  She’s looking at what they did to him. 

The boy looked up at the man to be sure he was following it all.  When Jesus was dead 

they buried him over there.  The boy pointed to the edge of the stain-glass window, where 

the artist had included the tomb as part of the background to the crucifixion scene. The 

man, indeed, hadn’t noticed it until the boy pointed it out. 

 

They put him in that dark hole – and then they put a big rock over Him.  The man was 

very moved by the boy’s faith and couldn’t say anything, only nodded and moved off.  

As the man left the church and headed down the steps outside, suddenly the boy came 

running out of the church. 

 

Mister, hey mister, he called out – I forgot to tell you the ending.  It’s Okay!  It’s Okay! 

Jesus got out of the hole.  He rose.  He’s alive! 

 

A story’s ending is so important.  It colors all that has gone before.  The death of Jesus on 

Good Friday is not the end of the story.  Tonight we celebrate the Good News that Jesus 

rose from the dead!  Jesus is alive and death has no more power over him. 

 

That’s why we are here today.  Jesus is alive and risen!  That big stone rolled in front of 

Jesus’ grave represents our human powerlessness over death.  We can’t roll away the 

stone.  We can’t conquer death on our own.  But God has removed the stone!  God has 

defeated death and he invites us to share in his victory. 

 

How do we share in Christ’s victory over death?  -Through the sacramental life of the 

Church.  Death is conquered in us first through the sacrament of baptism.   

 

In the early Church baptismal fonts were called the tomb and the womb.  The tomb 

because in baptism St. Paul says we die with Christ.  We die to sin; our original sin is 

washed away.  So, we were plunged 3 times into the waters of baptism as Christ spent 3 

days in the tomb.  The baptismal font is also called the womb because through baptism 

we are born by water and the Spirit into God’s family and as children of God we become 

heirs to eternal life.  We rise with Christ out of the baptismal font as part of God’s new 

creation. 

 



It is also here in the Eucharist that we have a living encounter with the Risen Lord and 

Jesus tells us whoever eats my flesh and drinks my blood will live forever. 

 

This past week I read a homily by an ancient Church Father St. John Chrysostom.  He 

made a beautiful point about the Eucharist.  He said, remember when the Hebrew people 

were enslaved in Egypt.  God sent the 10 plagues.  The last plague was that the first born 

males in Egypt would die – but the Hebrews were saved from this plague by smearing the 

blood the lamb on their doorposts.  Seeing the blood of the lamb the angel passed over 

their homes.  This of course foreshadowed that we too would be saved by the Blood of 

the Lamb.  Remember when John the Baptist sees Jesus he says, “Behold the Lamb of 

God.”  Now, St. John says, when we receive the Eucharist, we have the Blood of Jesus 

the Blood of the Lamb on our lips.  And seeing the Blood of Jesus on the door to the 

temple of our bodies how much quicker will the angel of death pass over us! 

 

As we renew our baptismal promises today, let’s renew our commitment to Jesus – to 

follow him as his disciples, to come here to give him our worship and thanks for all that 

he has done to save us, and to boldly go forth to witness to Jesus in our world.   

 

Our world needs hope.  There are people tempted to discouragement, despair, who think 

they’ve done something beyond the ability to be forgiven or that they are beyond 

salvation.  How much more today do people need our witness of joy!  That’s why the 

pope entitled his pastoral letter, “Joy of the Gospel.”  Let’s go forth like that little boy 

and proclaim the Good and proclaim the Good News that Jesus is alive.  Endings are so 

important.  They color all that has gone before.  Let's boldly announce the glorious 

ending of the greatest story ever. 


