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BISHOP’S EASTER MESSAGE, 2013 

 

 At the very heart of our Christian lives, at the very heart of the life of the Church, 

is what we call ‘the Paschal Mystery’, The word ‘paschal’ comes from the Greek word 

pascha, referring to the Jewish Passover which celebrated God’s deliverance of his 

chosen people from slavery in Egypt and their exodus journey to the Promised Land. 

Passover was therefore a feast of liberation by God, and a recalling of God’s faithfulness 

to his promises to his people. The Christian Passover which we celebrate every Holy 

Week and Easter is a celebration of an even greater liberation and faithfulness. This is 

not just a celebration of deliverance from slavery in Egypt, but of deliverance from the 

enslaving power of sin and death. It is a victory won by the God who in Jesus freely 

chooses to know from the inside our human condition, to bear the crushing burden of 

human sin, to enter into our dying. 

 

 As in Holy Week we follow again the events of our Lord’s Passion, we remember 

on Maundy Thursday Jesus washing the feet of his disciples, taking the role of a servant; 

his taking of bread and wine at the Last Supper, breaking the bread and sharing the wine, 

identifying his life with this sacramental sign - and telling his disciples to go on doing 

this in remembrance of him to share in his life,. We remember that this gift of 

communion is given in the context of betrayal - the denial of that very communion. We 

move to Gethsemane - the ‘place of the pressing out of the olives’ (for that is what the 

name Gethsemane means), where the Messiah, the Christ, the Anointed One, is ‘pressed 

out in agony in the costliness of love and sacrifice. Judas, one of the close circle of the 

disciples, gives a kiss not of friendship but of betrayal; the disciples flee; and the Lord is 

handed over, bound, led to trials, savagely scourged, mocked, condemned, and in the end 

led out to the appalling torture of crucifixion. Nailed to the rough wood of the cross in 

excruciating pain, hands spread wide in what is the human embrace of love, Jesus hangs 

a scarecrow figure, beneath a mocking inscription, ‘Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the 

Jews’, a crown of sharp and spiky thorns rammed hard down on his bleeding brows. 

There is darkness over the land, over the whole world, as the Light of the world is blotted 

out. And from the heart of that darkness comes a cry of dereliction - ‘My God, my God, 

why have you forsaken me?’ And then with a great cry Jesus dies. The centurion at the 

foot of the cross utters words of amazing faith - ‘Truly this was the Son of God!’ 

 

 He is dead. Wrapped in a shroud, laid in a tomb. Holy Saturday, Easter Eve, is a 

day of desolation, a day on which the living God embraces the annihilation and 

nothingness of our human dying. 

 

 But if that was the end, the full stop, so to speak, of the story, there would be no 

story for Christians to remember, to enter into, to celebrate. It would simply be one more 
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story among many of another martyrdom, another terrible example of torture and the 

triumph of evil and injustice. There would be no church, no Christianity, and Jesus 

would be but another deluded prophet broken on the crushing wheel of human sin. 

 

 Yet this is not the end. The horizon is not the death of Jesus, but new life, new 

creation, a life born out of death. All four Gospels end with accounts of that new life - a 

tomb found empty, a stone rolled away, frightened women who had cone to perform the 

last rites for the dead and found themselves face to face with a new, overwhelming and 

unbelievable mystery. Mark, the earliest of our Gospels, probably ended with the women 

fleeing from the tomb, for fear and astonishment had come upon them; and they said 

nothing to anyone, for they were afraid - they were overcome with awe. That awe and 

wonder is at the heart of Easter. This event blows open human history, blows open 

human life, to the life of a new order. Jesus, the Risen One, appears the same, yet 

different, transformed, transfigured, his physical being taken up into this new order. His 

disciples and Mary Magdalene recognise him - and yet not immediately - as the two 

disciples on the road to Emmaus. St Paul, trying to explain to the Corinthian Christians 

what this means, uses the analogy of the seed sown in the ground and the plant that 

springs up from it - the same but different. This is Paul says, a ‘spiritual body’, by which 

he means a body ‘animated by the Holy Spirit’. For this is the life of God’s new creation. 

It is because this is the case that we can sing at Easter, Jesus lives! Henceforth is death, 

but the gate of life immortal! It is because of this that we can speak triumphantly in the 

Creed that we look for (literally wait with longing expectation for) the resurrection of the 

dead and the life of the world to come. 

 

 Matthew’s Gospel ends with the Risen Jesus appearing to his disciples in Galilee 

and sending them out to proclaim the good news, Go, therefore, and make disciples of all 

nations, baptising them in the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, 

teaching them to observe all that I have commanded you: and lo, I am with you always to 

the close of the age. That is our life - your life and mine, That is the Church’s mission, 

That is the Easter message running like wildfire in our lives and hearts - a new creation 

energised by the Holy Spirit, the living breath of God breathed out by the Risen Lord on 

his disciples on the evening of the first Easter Day. For Easter is not something shut up in 

the past, in a single life, but is your life and mine, for, as St Augustine proclaimed long 

ago, We are Easter people and “Alleluia¨” (Praise be to God) is our song! May God 

bless you in the singing of that song and the living of that life. And may you over and 

over again meet and know the Risen Lord of life as did the disciples in the breaking of 

bread at the supper at Emmaus. 

 

+ GEOFFREY GIBRALTAR     

 

 


