
April 12, 2020 
The Pascha of our Lord 
  

Christ is risen! Indeed he is risen! 
  
My Dear Sisters and Brothers, 
  
Pascha is the Feast of Feasts. It is the most triumphant and glorious day of our Christian calendar. It 
is the day on which we are to joyfully shout and sing the Good News that Christ Jesus is risen from 
the dead, conquering the powers of sin, death, and hell, and opening the way of salvation to all 
people everywhere! 
  
And yet, for the first time in any of our lives, we find ourselves unable to gather for our annual 
Paschal liturgies.  Recently Psalm 136 came to my mind.  Though it is not an Easter-themed Psalm, I 
think there is a parallel to our own experiences in it.  It was written as a lament at the time that the 
Hebrew people were abducted from their homes in the Holy Land and taken to Babylon to live in 
servitude. 
  
            By the rivers of Babylon – 

there we sat down and there we wept 
when we remembered Zion. 
On the willows there 
we hung up our harps. 
For their our captors asked us for songs, 
and our tormentors asked for mirth, saying, 
“Sing us one of the songs of Zion!” 
How could we sing the LORD’S song 
in a foreign land? 
Let my tongue cling to the roof of my mouth, 
if I do not remember you, 
if I do not set Jerusalem 
above my highest joy. (Psalm 136 [137].1-6 

  
Imagine being forcibly taken from your home and then your captors adding insult to injury by 
demanding that you to sing the songs of your culture and the homeland from which you’d been 
taken! This was the plight of the people of God. 
  
It may feel a little bit like that for us this year. We have been, in a sense “taken away” from the joyful 
and holy songs that we are used to singing at Pascha. We are not able to gather together to celebrate. 
Our celebrations will have to be smaller, more intimate, at home. How can we sing the Lord’s song? 
  
Contrary to popular opinion, our Christian faith does not give us answers to every question. We are 
not given a neat-and-tidy answer to the “problem of evil.”  We do not always know why bad things 
happen to good people and good things happen to bad people. We do not know why God should 
allow us to be separated in this time of pandemic or why so many both here and abroad are 
suffering and dying.  
  
Rather than being given an answer, our Faith teaches us something much different, and perhaps 
much more profound. That is, we believe that God enters into our story.  God enters into our lives, 
into our present moment. He comes right into the midst of every aspect of human existence, even 
– especially – the most distressing. 



When “the Word became flesh and dwelt among us” (John 1.14) it was God himself taking on 
human existence and the human condition. And part of that human condition is suffering, 
frustration, sadness, sorrow, and – yes – even death. The biblical scholar N.T. Wright explains: 
  

“The mystery of the biblical story is that God also laments. Some Christians like to think of 
God as above all that, knowing everything, in charge of everything, calm and unaffected by 
the troubles in his world. That’s not the picture we get in the Bible. 

  
God was grieved to his heart, Genesis declares, over the violent wickedness of his human 
creatures. He was devastated when his own bride, the people of Israel, turned away from 
him. And when God came back to his people in person – the story of Jesus is meaningless 
unless that’s what it’s about – he wept at the tomb of his friend. St. Paul speaks of the Holy 
Spirit ‘groaning’ within us as, as we ourselves groan within the pain of the whole creation. 
The ancient doctrine of the Trinity teaches us to recognize the One God in the tears of Jesus 
and the anguish of the Spirit.” 

  
In other words, God comes and experiences our sorrows with us. Where is God in the COVID-19 
pandemic? He’s right here among us! He’s in our homes and our families. He’s present in our 
quarantines and social distancing. He is with us, working in us, “enabling [us] both to will and to 
work for his good pleasure” (Philippians 2.13). 
  
But Christ became truly human not only so that he could share our sorrows, but also so that he 
could raise us up. He lived and died as one of us, but his death meant so much more. As St. Basil’s 
eucharistic prayer puts it, “Since Corruption could not keep the Author of life in it’s clutches, he 
became the first-fruits of those who have fallen asleep, the first-born of the dead, that in all things 
he might have pre-eminence over all.” Christ’s glorious resurrection is the keystone of our faith and, 
my sisters and brothers, that’s just the beginning! 
  
So, whether we are celebrating with all of the rites that are good and proper as we do most years; or 
whether we are celebrating simply, with only our closest family or housemates; or even if we must 
celebrate alone, the glorious Gospel of Christ’s Resurrection is still true. It still changes everything. It 
is still the reality by which we can make sense of the whole of our world. 
  
Thus, even during this time of separation and anxiety, we can sing with the whole Church: 
  
            Christ is risen from the dead! 

By death he trampled death, 
            and to those in the tombs he granted life!        
  
In the Risen Lord, 
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