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Our Lady of the Southern Cross Parish

Easter Sunday – Year A
– 24 April 2011 –

Longing Fulfilled
T

he human heart is prisoner of a life-long paradox.  Enslaved  by an insatiable yearning for love, peace  and joy, but most of all for life in its fullness and forever, such deep and intense longing shatters against the inevitability and finality of death, which not only puts an end to our heart’s yearnings, but it obliterates the very possibility of life itself.  From a purely human perspective death is horrid, non negotiable, and all-destructive.  Unless, of course, we are prepared to believe in an empty tomb that only a few hours before held a dead and mangled body, an emptiness screaming the humanly unthinkable that the one who lay there before is alive, beyond and in spite of death.
T

hat is the challenge of Easter: the ultimate and impossible longing of the human heart is no longer a mirage but a reality.  Life explodes in and through death.  The story that we heard, told in  the last couple of days speaks of horror and death and at the same time it proclaims the impossible: life has blossomed in its fullness in spite of the horror of death.  
   Let us imagine the atmosphere in that “Upper Room” on that evening before Passover, the great annual festival celebrating another impossibility exploded into reality for those who lived through it – freedom from slavery against the might of Egypt many centuries before projecting the heart into a yearning for a future full of hope for all generations to come.  But the disciples were not in the mood for celebration that night.  Those disciples had gambled their life for Jesus who promised so much to their personal future.  Although they failed to understand what Jesus was really about and their motives for following him were often more dubious than praiseworthy, nevertheless the disciples had risked their future, leaving behind all their personal securities and families in order to follow him.  But now all they had to hold on to was the memory of a dead teacher and of a wonder worker executed like a fraudulent criminal.  Yes, they felt cheated, let down, and totally hopeless.  Their longing heart now could harbour only disappointment, sadness, fear and resentment.  Their dreams and plans shattered, all that was left now was to go back to what they knew before – fishing, farming and tax collecting – trying to put out of their minds that whole tragic chapter of their life, in the hope that time, if ever, would heal the wounds of their misguided adventure
But precisely in the midst of gloom, death and heart-wrenching memories, the disciples experience the unthinkable and the impossible.  Jesus stands there, in their midst, once again reassuring and affirming them, eating with them, inviting them to touch him, and speaking words of peace.  Bewilderment and hopelessness explode into a sense of wonder and joy that defies human words and projects those who lived through it, into a totally new level of reality and self-understanding.  In that Upper Room, the disciples experience a radical event that defies human rationality and has no logical process or explanation because it delves into the deepest level of the human heart, awakening precisely that ultimate and eternal longing for life in its fullness and forever.  
R

esurrection belongs to the realm of faith, or it has no meaning.  The one thing we know for sure about the Resurrection of Jesus is that it we are not dealing with some miraculous unexplainable resuscitation of a dead body but with an  a powerful encounter, an experience transcending human categories of measurement and analysis, powerful enough to energize a radical and eternal transformation investing totally their lives and the life of all those who claimed discipleship.  In that Upper Room, the disciples discover in their own flesh that the impossible is now not only possible but a reality before them and in our hands.    When the one we love walks the streets and greets us again after being dead and buried for three days, then every is possible and there are no longer limits to our yearning, hoping and dreaming.  In the Upper Room they experience in the flesh that not even death could keep God away from us!  The Lord has truly risen, as he said he would!   
This is our celebration, with the accent on our, here, now.  The experience of the disciples is not just an event of two thousand years ago, and our celebration is not merely a yearly ritual, no matter how heart warming or emotionally charged it may be.  It is not a matter of retelling that Jesus is alive and once again with his disciples, a palliative to quieten the burning yearnings and restlessness of our heart.  For us believers, this is our living story today and for all time.   The bottom line for the disciples was that only a direct intervention of God in human history could have brought about a transformation of such potency as to bring life out of the very depths of the tomb, and push the limits of our yearning beyond the barriers of death.  Only God could have done this, and this God is right here in our midst beyond all human possibilities or power of understanding.  Like for the first disciples, our life can so easily turn into a scenario of "loss of immeasurable consequence", of emptiness, and of hopelessness without rhyme or reason, testing faith to its very limits.  To celebrate Easter means to live on the edge of impossibility and call it the highway to complete reality and fulfilment.  No matter what our individual and collective stories may be, to celebrate Easter means to have the courage to make our daily deaths turning points of encounter with our God, places where God is at work in spite of all appearances to the contrary or what our disillusioned heart may try to tell us.   
F

rom now on the only way for us to look at death and see life beyond death, is to gaze into an empty tomb yearning not for a dead body but embracing life in its fullness through that absent dead body.  Faith in the resurrection is seeing through death, hearing through the silence deep in our hearts, rejoicing when the world weighs heavy on our shoulders, acknowledging God’s presence when loneliness seems to enshroud us on all sides, and embracing and being embraced by our God precisely when physical, spiritual, emotional and psychological death is all around us.
Having experienced Resurrection now the disciple is called to let go of everything that is death dealing: fear, anxiety, hopelessness, and guilt.  On the contrary, joy, hope, trust, peace are the hallmarks of this season of transformation and new beginnings.  Are we such people of transformation, of new beginnings, of renewed energy and of fresh awareness?  Or are we just celebrating another empty ritual reminding us only of  the passing of time and the inexorable cycle of seasons?  Are we perhaps gazing at an event of the past with no significance and even less bearing on our daily life? Easter is not a time or a ritual.  Easter is a commitment to accept God whatever our human story may put before us.  Because Jesus rose from the dead after experiencing in the flesh the very depths of human destruction, now we can not only dream of the impossible, but we can and must commit ourselves to live as people who can confidently embrace the deepest yearnings of their hearts.
This fullness of life may demand that we stand peering inside an empty tomb, like Mary and the other disciples, often so overwhelmed  as to focus entirely our search for a dead body inside an empty tomb, with little understanding, nothing to show for our efforts and nothing to hold on to, but all the time knowing that God in Jesus is standing there beside me, alive, calling me by my very name, urging me to accept the apparently human impossible as the place where God is waiting to abolish my death and give me life.  May this Easter season not only be bearer of peace, joy and hope, but it be a stimulus that kindles the burning yearnings of our hearts for life and love through the energy of our living and loving God – the God who not even death could keep away from us.
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