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Christ is risen! He is risen indeed!

Today we celebrate Easter. Easter comes to us this year like a Book; a big white book filled with stories and
testimonies of moments when we experienced God's presence in powerful and gentle ways; when we were
reached by God's hands and were inspired to new hopes in unexpected situations, when we entered in alliance
with each other.

Our Easter carries the joy of having seen the children gathering around listening to stories of the Bible, of
having inspired so many paintings and drawings containing a variety of colors and designs, of registering our
promises to each other and to God, of having identified so many story tellers. Our Easter comes to us with
memories of serpents, and seeds, of telephones ringing and some getting desperate to send an sms that arrived,
or not. It comes to us as we remember the ten words that speak of our covenant with God and about covenants
written in our hearts and our minds. Our Easter comes to us this morning as we remember our gathering
around the table while eating matzos and charoset and washing each others' feet. Our Easter this year is
marked by the prints of our fingers when painting words or shapes expressing the ways we provoke each other
to love and to good deeds; it comes to us with several meters of pieces of white cloth tied together speaking of
the ways we die; it comes to us with the memories of the silent and powerful passion of Jesus, the way he
carried our sufferings and death in his arms, the way we carried him while singing a lallabye and inscribing
our words of love on his body. Easter comes to us this year with the strength and beauty of a jubilous feast on
Easter eve, filled with children on the ark and rainbow umbrellas, water coming down from heaven, I mean
from the balcony (into the baptismal font), inspiring prayers playing with letters, children trying to spell the
word alleluia, and finally getting to do it, and all the ten letters that Elizabeth made during the whole period of
Lent which at the end spelled the words Caritas Dei. Latin for The Love of God. Elizabeth arrived yesterday
at the church at 8h30 in the morning and finished at 18h00. Some of us where here most of the day, yesterday,
on Friday, on Thursday and today we are going home immediately after the service. Many people came for
rehearsals during the day and came back in the evening for the worship services. Thank you to all to accepted
to participate in the worship services either by doing the readings, the prayers, by acting, by serving
communion, arranging the space, setting the tables, unsetting the tables, preparing food, cleaning, video
taping, altar care, usheringâ�¦ Some of us were running almost 24 hours a day (17 or 18). Our Easter comes to
us with beautiful music and an explosion of voices singing the Halleluia Chorus of Handel's The Messiah. Our
Easter comes to us this year held by many hands, many voices, many people who care and love. Caritas Dei
opens for us the way to love.

And love many times makes us cry. But also, makes us see. A good love, a healthy love, is a love that helps us
see what we are not able to.

That was what to happened to Mary. According to the Gospel, it was not John and Peter, running and rushing,
but Mary, seated outside of the tomb with empty hands, with eyes swollen by tears, who was the first witness
to Jesus' resurrection. She took time to weep, to bend over and to look into the tomb. She dared to stare into
the pitch black hole of death. She saw what nobody else had seen.

Running and rushing most times take from us the opportunity of seeing what is most important; of missing
life and even resurrection. Many of us have run and rushed too much. Do we take time to consider what have
we been missing? Which resurrections are we not grasping or witnessing?
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The weeping of Mary reveals her love for Jesus. Her commitment to the one she loved risked a simple
question to the supposed gardener. She asked for the body of her Lord and friend. Wherever and whenever
love and commitment surround relationships, even the hardest situations can be solved, even death can be
overcome.

The resurrection of Jesus opens to us the opportunity of grasping new life every day. What is the newness of
life that you are grasping today? What resurrection do you need?

To believe in the resurrection of Jesus Christ is not only a question of faith, but love. And love is not always
mellow and kind. Love is many times strong, confronting us with our difficulties and tendencies that
sometimes keep us trapped in detrimental situations. "Why are you weeping?" This is not just a tender
question of someone offering sympathy for some else's grief. It is also a way of challenging the other person
to face her own condition, feelings, attitudes. It is to offer another possibility than sadness, another alternative
then desperation; it is to offer a vision beyond the tears.

"Why are you weeping" contains an invitation: let us write a new story! There are possibilities in the tomb.
There is life on the other side of death! There are words that you have not yet learned. There is a whole new
dictionary waiting to be written.

What words will your encounter with the resurrected Jesus help you write? Do you need to re-write your
story? What new story do you need to inaugurate in your life?

It is Easter Sunday,
Life overcomes death,
And a new covenant between God and us is launched,
A covenant promising life that ends here and is made new in a place that only God knows where; a place that
holds God's presence and everlasting love. Caritas Dei!
Rejoice!

Christ is risen! He is risen indeed!
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