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  Daring to live as Alleluia people in a Good Friday world! 

 
This is the night, my dear friends, when Christ broke the bonds of death and hell and 
rose victorious from the grave!  This service, The Great Vigil of Easter is the most 
significant liturgy of the Christian year.  It is the culmination of the three days 
referred to as the Triduum, the most sacred days of Holy Week.  Maundy Thursday, 
Good Friday, Holy Saturday/ and this Great Vigil we make the journey with Jesus 
from the table, to the garden, to the cross, to the tomb, and from the empty tomb 
back into the world.   We do this in a greater fullness as the Body of Christ as three 
episcopal churches making witness to the world of the final, fierce, and flagrant acts 
of Divine Love, in the person of Jesus Christ, Our Savior.  We are so blessed to be in 
one another’s company.    
 
It is no surprise to me that we enter this most extraordinary Love story in the 
darkness that comes before the light.  Even though we know, or think we know the 
story we are here to proclaim and celebrate this eve of Easter, it is probably best to 
experience the Mystery of God’s full and final self-emptying Love coming as we do 
face to face with an empty tomb.   A borrowed tomb, we are told, but none the less, 
the very place where the tortured body of Jesus was placed after being taken down 
from the cross.  No doubt we need the darkness as a place of humble entry upon this 
most incomprehensible mystery of Divine Love for humankind and all creation.    
 
In the power of this night, we hear the holy scriptures of the Hebrew and Christian 
Testaments proclaimed as we listen with our whole hearts broken wide open for 
God in Jesus Christ, to heal and restore us to fullness of life in the promise of 
resurrection hope.   
 
As my friends and parishioners of Church of Reconciliation know, this has been a 
very different kind of Lent, Holy Week, and now Easter journey for me, as one of my 
sisters is dying from colon cancer.   I so desperately needed this Lenten journey, 
with its ashes of mortality and its promise of life being raised from the dead.   I so 
desperately needed the table of our Eucharistic feast to be nourished with the Body 
and Blood of our Savior Jesus Christ, to have my feet washed and to wash those of 
others.  I needed to make the way on the stations of the cross and to encounter face 
to face, the journey Jesus made for me, for my sister, for us, for all the wounded and 
sinful places shrouded in our hearts.  I needed to arrive here tonight at this vigil, in 
the darkness so that my own sinfulness and woundedness could find its rightful 
place in the mystery of this miraculous and divine Love story.   I needed the gentle 
illumination of the candles gaining its glory as we sang, “The Light of Christ.  Thanks 
be to God.”  I needed to be called from the darkness of sin and death into the fullness 
of the Resurrection of Jesus Christ as the gentle promise of forgiveness and love it is. 



And, I needed to shout aloud once again, the Alleluias that have been buried in my 
heart for these 40 days of Lent.  To let them rise from the ashes of death to the joy of 
resurrection life! 
 
What about you?   Why are you here on what some people may consider just 
another Saturday night?   Why are you here this night, in the darkness and making 
your way into the light and love of Jesus Christ?   What do you long to hear?  What 
do you most deeply desire in your life of faith in Christ?    
 
No matter what brought us through the doors this evening we have come to the 
place where the tectonic plates of our faith, experience a miraculous upheaval.   In 
Christ, death is defeated once and for all, even when there seems to be so much 
around us that would have us believe differently or not to believe at all.   
 
Bishop Barbara Harris, retired Bishop Suffragan of the Episcopal Diocese of 
Massachusetts would often say about us as Christians, “… We are Alleluia people 
living in a Good Friday world.”   Those words ring deep and true to me.   You and I 
are called to be “Alleluia people living in a Good Friday world.”    
 
Tonight with the help of ancient and sacred texts, with music that lifts up our hearts, 
every one of our human senses comes to life again.   At every level of our being, you 
and I are being made new.  With Christ we are buried, and with Christ, thanks be to 
God, we are raised anew! 
 
The sheer incomprehensibility of this is nearly overwhelming for us, limited human 
beings, as we are.  Nothing, no thing, no one, any place, ever, remains the same in the 
death and resurrection promise of Jesus Christ.    
 
In our selves, our souls and bodies, you and I have traveled this way of weeping, this 
way with Jesus.  In his betrayals, we find our own betrayals redeemed.  In his 
suffering, every moment of suffering, is redeemed.  In his death, every death is 
redeemed.  In this resurrection is the promise of our own, still unfolding, ever true.   
 
The most outrageous challenge of this night, I believe, is that we MUST NO LONGER 
give ourselves over to the fear of loss, or grief, or even death. The power of Christ’s 
resurrection does not rely on our capacity to believe…   Thanks be to God!  So 
breathe freely, and dare to live as an Alleluia people in a Good Friday world.    
 
Like the women who remain faithful to Jesus on his journey to the cross and to the 
tomb, we come full of fear, sorrow, and the burdens of our own lives.  And like Mary 
Magdalene, we weep.  But as then, our  mourning turns to joy as we, too, hear our 
names called by the One who loved us even to death on the cross.  The One who calls 
us even now, to live more fully and more courageously as his own Body in a violent 
and suffering world.   To live as Alleluia people in a Good Friday world.    
 



Tonight we make our way through the darkness into the Light and Love of Christ.   
On this night of The Great Vigil of Easter, may we savor the gentleness of Christ’s 
calling our names.  May we remain still and in awe of this miracle that is Christ’s 
resurrection.    And may we give thanks and praise in God’s name every moment of 
every day yet to come.     
 
On this night of joy, I wish to leave you with the words of a Ted Loder prayer: 
 
Lord of such amazing surprises 
 as put a catch in my breath 
 and wings on my heart,  
I praise you for this joy,  
 too great for words, 
 but not for tears and songs, and sharing; 
 
For this Mercy 
 that blots out my betrayals,  
 and bids me begin again,  
 to limp on,  
 hop-skip-and-jump on,  
  
To mend what is broken  
 in and around me, 
 and to forgive the breakers, 
 
For this YES 
 to life and laughter, 
 to love and lovers, 
 
For this kingdom 
 unleashed in me, 
 and I in it forever, 
 
And no dead ends to growing,  
 to choices,  
 to chances,  
 to calls to be just, 
 
No dead ends to living, 
 to making peace,  
 to dreaming dreams, 
 to being glad of heart. 
 
I praise YOU for this Resurrection madness 
 which is wiser than I,  
 and in which I see,  how awesome and great, YOU are. 



 
 


