
SERMON for Easter Sunday – April 12th, 2020. 

Suggested hymns: 

TIS 370 Christ the Lord is risen today 
TIS 390 Alleluia, alleluia, give thanks to the risen Lord 
TIS 536 An upper room did our Lord prepare 
TIS 381 This joyful Eastertide 

Readings:  Acts 10: 34-43; Hymn to the Risen Christ; Colossians 3: 1-4; Matthew 28: 1-10. 

As I said in this week’s Pastoral Letter, I wanted to share with you the journey through “Holy 
Week” this last week and had planned on giving you a slightly different take on it.  I have 
always found that making this journey, through all the different experiences and emotions, 
adds a power to what we do and celebrate on Easter Sunday. 

The intensity of the journey ramped up last Sunday as we celebrated with Jesus and the 
disciples as they entered Jerusalem in triumph - Jesus “humble and riding on a donkey”.   

The Thursday before Good Friday, we remember the final night Jesus spent with his 
disciples - his washing their feet, having supper with them, the giving of “the new 
commandment” which is where “Maundy Thursday” gets its name, and the waiting and 
watching in the Garden of Gethsemane.   

On Good Friday we experience again the horror which unfolded as corrupt men played 
deadly games with an innocent life and ended in the most barbaric manner - death by 
asphyxiation - being nailed to a cross.  And there the story could have ended, but this is no 
ordinary life, no ordinary death. 

So, next year ….! 

When a seven-year-old asks you why they killed Jesus, what do you answer?   

There are several different theological answers that could be given, and you would find 
someone who disagreed with you somewhere no matter what you said.  If we say that God 
demanded his life, as a sacrifice to atone or pay for our sins, that might be part of the answer, 
but one could ask what kind of father demands the life of his son as payment for the wrongs 
done by others?  Would that let humankind, particularly those who were actually participants 
in the drama, off the hook?   

Jesus was put to death by people who were jealous and fearful of him.  Jealous of his 
popularity and fearful of his power, the authority of his teaching, and his blatant disregard 
for many of the rules and regulations the authorities held so dear - such the strict sabbath 
laws. 

The times he lived in certainly seemed dark and without hope for his people - living under 
oppressive Roman rule, a puppet king who was ineffectual and corrupt, and religious 
authorities, more concerned about their own power and upholding man-made rules and 
regulations than really teaching about God, showing compassion or giving hope. 

A wise friend once talked to me about the constant theme of “a world in crisis” which is being 
drummed into us through the media and often our own world leaders.  If it is not fear from 
terrorism, which has spawned the fear of anyone who isn’t exactly like us, it is catch phrases 
like “mortgage stress”, “climate change” “disease pandemics” and other such portents of 
doom.   

Of course, we are currently, literally, living the ‘disease pandemic’ to a point that the whole 
of society, world-wide, has profoundly changed.  The question hangs, “what then”? 

Jesus’ death on the cross was not the end of the story.  What happened next brought great 
hope flooding back into the world. 



On Easter morning, I will light a new Paschal candle at St Leonard’s, to remind us that Jesus, 
the light of the world, is again present and active in the world.   

On that first day of resurrection, Jesus’ appearance astounded and brought great joy to the 
two Marys as they met him near the empty tomb.   

To Peter, who had denied even knowing him, came forgiveness and understanding - Peter 
who had reacted in fear at Jesus’ arrest and crucifixion, this day brought him redemption 
and great hope.  The simple fisherman went from paralysing fear to some weeks later, as 
we heard in our first reading, being able to clearly articulate his faith that his friend Jesus, 
was in fact God’s anointed - the Christ. 

Like all who experienced the risen Christ and were changed, transformed by the experience, 
we too can experience that transformation, something many of us are holding on to in our 
current situation.   

Easter is all about new life, hence eggs and bunnies!  While we remember the new life of 
the transformed Christ, we look to a resurrection, a transformation in ourselves.  The day of 
Resurrection is the day we remember we are forgiven, that death, even our own death, is 
not the end, and Jesus’ promise to be with us always.   

This Easter, as we hear again the stories of the empty tomb, as we reflect on a new candle 
lit for the first time, which will wait to journey with us when we are free to gather for worship 
again, as we bite into yet another Easter egg or chocolate rabbit, let us allow new life to be 
borne within us.   

As the paschal candle shines in our minds, waiting for us to shine on our worship - so we 
too are called, in our isolation still to shine with the light of Jesus in our lives. 

We are called to be loving, compassionate, caring people, serving others and living lives 
based on the model that Christ set for us - not an easy task, after all, Jesus was crucified 
for living the way he did! 

One of my favourite prayers comes to us from St. Theresa of Avila, and in it we are called 
to be Christ now in the world - Christ’s hands, eyes and mouth - Christ’s body - living an 
authentic life of love and service.  Bringing the hope of something better to a world that is in 
crisis. 

Christ has no body now on earth but yours, 
no hands but yours, 
no feet but yours; 
yours are the eyes through which he is to look 
with compassion on the world; 
yours are the feet with which he is to go about doing good; 
and yours, the hands with which he is to bless us now. 

Jesus Christ, risen and ascended, is alive today in you and me, called to usher in the 
kingdom.  For the glory of God.  Amen. 

Revd Sally Buckley 
12 April, 2020. 

 


