Easter-A 				Deployed

The older I get, the more nostalgic I find myself feeling. Recently I looked back to that time when our world locked down just after I had returned from a deployment. Listen to a letter I wrote to my parish at that time:

“Good Evening Dear Ones…

Along with our empty department stores, empty gyms, empty schools and empty hair salons, I sit here in our empty church this Easter… emptiness never felt so total…so alone.

This Easter finds us fearful for death seems to be prowling about invisibly; every person we encounter possibly an instrument of our downfall. We don’t know where death is; who could be “bringing it.”

As Pope Francis puts it, “for weeks now it has been evening… thick darkness has gathered over our squares, our streets and our cities; it has taken over our lives… this pandemic has exposed our vulnerability and uncovers those false and superfluous certainties around which we have constructed our daily schedules, our projects, our habits and priorities…Greedy for profit, we let ourselves get caught up in things and be lured away by haste. we did not stop[ at God’s reproach to us, we were not shaken awake by wars or injustice across the world, nor did we listen to the cry of the poor or of our ailing planet… we carried on regardless, thinking we would stay healthy in a world that was sick.”

This tiny little one cell virus has brought us to our knees as our plans, our aspirations, and our dreams are sealed away in a tomb made impenetrable by powers beyond us.
Isolated, fearful, hiding… this 2020 Easter we know emptiness as perhaps never before.”

This is where I was at back then. And at its start, such was the case as well for Mary and Mary Magdalene that first Easter morning…

They saw Jesus condemned. They heard the roar of the mob, the nails driven into his flesh, the agony of his crucifixion cries. They felt the weight of his lifeless body and smelled the stench of his torture that even pounds of frankincense and myrrh could not cover up.

Along with all of Jesus’ disciples who were each sheltering in place, isolated from one another for fear of getting caught, these two women had felt the finality of the tomb’s stone being sealed against any possible worldly rescue.

All their plans, aspirations, and dreams were sealed away - made impenetrable by powers beyond them.
Or so they thought… for BEHOLD…an earthquake erupted; an angel descended; a stone rolled away; guards were paralyzed… and the two were told, “Do not be afraid, He is Risen!” This changes everything!

Like the Red Sea parting, “He is Risen!” declares God’s People are again shepherded to liberty’s shores.

Like Lincoln’s Emancipation Proclamation, “He is Risen!” declares the people’s chains are snapped and shakes removed.

“He is Risen!” means Jesus can again be met, approached, embraced, and ultimately revered by our doing his bidding.

The emptiness of the women’s grief was transformed by the emptiness of the tomb! 
“He is Risen!” and this changes everything!

“He is Risen!” remains our cry today! Just as readily as one tiny virus can shut down our world, so Jesus’ resurrection shuts down death. Jesus’ perfect selfless sacrifice changed everything forever!

“He is Risen!” means every attempt throughout history to squash our Church only ever serves to spread us out into the world. This Church is never empty, it is deployed!

What is our purpose as Church?

Our purpose? … worship God
Our purpose? … empower our domestic church’s faith
Our purpose? … watch out for our most vulnerable

Our Church is never empty, we are deployed! And in the midst of this deployment, with the shattering of our priorities and to-do lists, we are afforded the opportunity to listen for Jesus’ voice…
Is there a vocation to the priesthood out there?
Is there a call to volunteering?
Is there a pull toward reconciling a long-held grudge?
Is there a renewed hunger for communion… with Eucharist? with Community? with Truth and clear vision?

This Easter we celebrate that our Church is deployed as we declare, “He is Risen!” and this changes everything!

Happy Easter St. Francis Xavier, celebrate! Our victory is in Christ!
