
Can you believe it? Easter is here! How do I know today is Easter? Because 

yesterday I saw our Sunday School leaders hiding all the Easter eggs!  

At the beginning of Holy Week, we watched in shock as one of the most famous 

Christian landmarks of Europe, The Cathedral of Our Lady of Paris at Notre Dame, 

was all but destroyed by raging fire. It was as if in the middle of our Holy Week 

journey, the fires of hell were once again attacking the core of our faith.  

But even within a few hours, there was sense of new hope as people from all walks 

of life, and even the president of France himself, came out to offer support for the 

Cathedral’s repair and refurbishment. Out of the ashes, we already get a sense of a 

hope for a future joy, and we can begin to imagine what new life might look like for 

this historic landmark of Christianity.  

New life is a strange thing. Sometimes it is quite unbelievable until we live it. 

Sometimes new life is obvious the moment it happens, such as when a baby is born 

or a chick hatches from an egg. Sometimes, however, we can live through the 

transition into new life without even realising it. It happens slowly over a period of 

time and only when we look back do we realise how far we have come: we know 

then that we have entered into a new life, but it is far more difficult to identify when 

the change actually happened. I wonder if that is how the women felt at the tomb? I 

wonder if that is how Peter felt? I wonder how long it took for them to properly digest 

what they had experienced and seen? And I wonder how long it took them to realise 

the effects of all they had seen at work in Jesus upon their own lives and the new 

life being born in them as a result?  

As we walked through Holy Week, we really did feel ourselves walking the way of 

the cross. The great richness and symbolism in our services helped us in a tangible 

sense to feel that we were caught up in the life of God found in and through Jesus 

Christ. We were taken on a roller-coaster ride of celebration on Palm Sunday; 

Passover preparation, foot washing and service at the Last Supper of Maundy 

Thursday; through Calvary on Good Friday and now we have come to today and we 

encounter the eternal joy of the resurrection of Easter Day.  



Our celebration of the Resurrection today is heart-inspiring joy for our church 

community and for many more besides. As we celebrate Easter together, there is a 

real sense that our community is walking in the footsteps of so many of the Saints 

and Apostles who have made this journey before us. But more than that, we also 

become an example to our world. Always, the rhythm of our prayer, becomes the 

spiritual heartbeat of our community.  

But in a world of scepticism, where we can often feel ridiculed for our beliefs, how can 

we hold fast to our belief in resurrection? Asking whether the resurrection was real, 

is, I think, the wrong question – because our search for an answer will always have 

us endlessly running around in circles. The question we should be asking is; “what 

was it that gave the women at the tomb and Peter the eyes to see it?” There was 

something about the hope that Jesus had instilled in them, which left them expecting 

to see the unexpected. They never lost hope, even when everyone around them 

considered it hopeless. I think this positivity, this trust in God’s ability to transform, is 

the key to the disciples witnessing these resurrection events. So, if we can live in this 

kind of hopeful expectation, when all around us are despondent, then we are half way 

there.  

We see new life all around us. God never stops making all things new. One minute 

we are walking the path of Calvary, the next we’re seeing the shoots of new life 

growing from the place where before we could only see death. God’s mercies never 

come to an end and he is at work all around us, bringing life out of death and joy out 

of despair. The trick as to whether we will see this new life happening, lies in our 

lives being lived in hope and expectation. The difficulties and pains of life can 

understandably wear us down and begin to colour everything we see. But we 

mustn’t let them.  Life is a joy to be lived. And if we can embrace every day with a 

new joy, then the little resurrections that happen all around us can begin to leave a 

more positive mark on our lives.  

I wonder, did you manage to bring anyone along with you this morning? The 

message of Easter hope cannot be heard enough in our society and we, as 



Christians in the world, are the ones called to share it. "Easter brings new hope, 

resurrection promises new life". 

As St Paul reassures us elsewhere in the first letter of the Corinthians: ‘if anyone is 

in Christ, there is a new creation: everything old has passed away; see, everything 

has become new!’ (1 Cor. 5:17) 

All we have to do to enter into this new life, is to embrace it, just as the women 

embraced it at the tomb. Sure there will be moments of confusion, moments when 

we feel we would rather walk a different path. But in the end, it will be our hopeful 

expectation of the glorious things we will see in God, that will leave their eternal 

mark on our lives and on those around us.  

May you and all those you love and care for be filed with resurrection joy this holy 

day!  

 

 

 

 

 

 


