St. Mary of the Angels    Easter Sunday     3/31/24
Acts 10:34a, 37-43;   Col. 3.1-4;  John 20:1-9

Sequence:  “Victimae paschali laudes”

My Brothers and Sisters,

This year, I came to the past three holy days feeling quite disconnected,

· Disconnected from God/Jesus who seemed so distant in prayer,

· Disconnected from myself: I had not kept my promised sacrifices for Lent,

· Disconnected from the world: numbed by all the violence, suffering and selfishness in our world and by narrowmindedness in our Church.

· Disconnected even from nature with our landscape still barren and our skies constantly weeping.

I also felt overwhelmed by the incredible mystery before my eyes – how to let in that God should take on our humanity, suffer so terribly, die, and now be risen in a glory and presence that is so far beyond my understanding.  How to comprehend such love God has for us! And strangely, ironically, today’s Gospel is the only Sunday Gospel, all the way from Christmas right through the liturgical year to the Feast of Christ the King, where Jesus does not even appear.

I asked myself: So, where can I begin?  Where do I begin?

Eventually, the answer came back: why not begin where the Church has begun for the last one thousand years, that is, begin with the Sequence hymn which was recited before the Gospel, begin with the experience of the one whom the hymn addresses: Mary of Magdala.  The Church says to Mary:
“Speak, Mary, declaring

What you saw, wayfaring.”

It is Mary of Magdala to whom we turn first – not to Peter, who spoke so boldly in our first reading, not to the Beloved Disciple, who lay against the heart of Jesus at the Last Supper, but to Mary of Magdala, the faithful lover. 
She is a credible witness.  
She speaks to us as one who knew sin and addiction and suffering, more than any of us have ever experienced.  Who of us has ever been torn apart by seven demons?  She also knew what forgiveness is and she did what the apostles failed to do: she followed Jesus all the way. She was one of the very few to stand by the cross and stay for the burial.  
So, now, we ask Mary, to share what she saw.
“Speak, Mary, declaring what you saw wayfaring.”

The word, “wayfaring” reminds us that she and we are on a journey.  Faith doesn’t just happen.  Seeing with the eyes of faith” is a process. It takes time and many steps.  For Mary, there were some six steps on the way to fullness of belief.  
First, there was the empty tomb. 

Then, seeing the cloths neatly put aside. 

Then, there were angels. 
Then, there was the gardener. 
Then, a voice calling her name. 
Then, the words, “Don’t cling to me,” meaning, “I am not now as I was before.” 
And, finally, Jesus sends her on her mission: “Go to my brothers and tell them…” And Mary went and declared what she had fully come to see, “I have seen the Lord.”  It took all these steps for Mary to grasp that her beloved Jesus was now the risen Lord
We are always on the road growing into our faith in Jesus as risen Lord.  In fact, in John’s Gospel, it is not about believing in Jesus but believing into Jesus. The preposition is “into” We keep moving deeper 
      into who Jesus is as risen Lord, 
      into the wisdom of his mind, 
      into the compassion of his heart until we become, as St. Paul states in our second reading, “hidden with Christ in God”.  
And, like Mary of Magdala, Jesus has a mission for us: we are to share our experience of the risen Lord in our life. 
Two final points about Mary’s seeing and declaring to encourage us.

First, she says “Christ my hope is arisen.”  “Christ my hope.”  Not “Christ my savior”, nor “Christ my beloved”, but “Christ my hope”.
How desperately, we need and want Christ to be our hope, 
– hope, in the sense that all the crises which we see in our world today will lead to life, that, in the words of Julian of Norwich, “All shall be well, all shall be well, all manner of things shall be well.”  
--and hope, in the sense of trust, that we can trust Jesus to be with us and will keep showing us the way.

And that brings me to my second point.  Mary says to us “He goes before you.”  Not only is Jesus always with us, He also precedes us. We will never be asked to go to a place where He has not been – and that includes all suffering and dying.  I picture Him as always just a little ahead of me, and turning around, as if to ask, “Are you following me?” And saying, “Don’t be anxious. I am right here, clearing away the brush.”

To conclude then: I hope that you are experiencing the joy of Christ arisen this Easter. But, it is o.k. not to be fully into the Resurrection and Easter joy.

We are still wayfaring.

There is more abundant life yet to come, and lots more to share, because Christ and the Church keep calling each of us by name to speak, … declaring what we have seen and do see on our wayfaring, so that we may be an encouragement to others on their journey of faith, and that, altogether, we may more fully come to know, our risen Lord as Christ our Hope.
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