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SERMON for the Dawn service on Easter Sunday - April 4th, 2021. 

Reading: John 20: 1-18. 

Last year, to Alison and Graham – because we were under lockdown - I shared 
how significant the Pascal candle is for me. 

Traditionally, the Pascal Candle is lit early on Easter morning, as we just have, 
and it is lit for every Sunday worship between Easter and Pentecost, then for 

baptisms, weddings and funerals. 

A few years ago, a couple of things happened to underline just how important 
the Pascal candle had become for me. 

My formation within the Anglican Church had mainly been under a priest, for 
whom the Pascal Candle was a symbol of Christ journeying through the year 
with us – the Christ-light in our midst.  It was lit at each service throughout the 
year, from Easter Sunday until it was finally extinguished on Good Friday, and 
it was a tradition I have continued. 

An archdeacon who visited the parish one November, queried why the Pascal 
Candle was lit.  After my explanation, I was dismissed and informed that I held 
bad theology!   Maybe it isn’t orthodox, but sorry, folks, while I am priest here, 
the Pascal Candle will be lit regularly through the year. 

The other experience which affected me profoundly, was during one Good 
Friday Vigil.  The three-hour meditation required for a candle to be extinguished 
after each section.  Yes, you have guessed it, the last candle to be 
extinguished, with the words, “It is finished”, was the Pascal Candle.  That 
experience moved me deeply. 

For me, this candle has special significance.  It is the Christ-light journeying 
through the year with us, reminding us that Jesus is with us and we are 
encouraged to carry that light with us as we leave this place. 

After the darkness of Good Friday, this day brings new hope.  New hope for 
us, just it did for the original disciples on that first Day of Resurrection.   

For Peter and John as they discovered the empty tomb, after Mary’s 
anguished, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know 
where they have laid him.”  “They saw and they believed” even though they 
didn’t understand. 

For Mary, weeping in the garden, outside the tomb, in her distress she doesn’t 
recognise the risen Lord until he calls her name. 

The “do not hold on to me”, for a long time puzzled me, but I have come to 
believe that it is a bit like Peter on the Mount of Transfiguration, wanting to hold 
on to the experience by building some sort of memorial, a place to ‘keep’ Jesus, 
Moses and Elijah there. 
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We are often called to let go of a significant event, to come back to daily living 
and allow the event to become a part of us, a memory, something which has 
helped us grow into the person we now are. 

For Mary, she needed to let go of the Jesus she knew, to allow him to become 
the Christ for all.  Letting go, she is able to grow, to embrace the joy and rush 
back with that life changing message – “I have seen the Lord!” 

Jesus promised he would be always with us.  This candle, illuminating our 
worship services reminds me of that. 

This is the light of Christ – thanks be to God.  Amen. 

Revd Sally Buckley 
4 April 2021. 

 


