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It is an ancient Christian greeting on our most holy festival day. “Alleluia Christ is risen.” Many different Christians in many cultures over centuries have greeted each other with this greeting on Easter Day. “Alleluia Christ is risen.”  “The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia.” 

I will never forget  from earlier in my ministry a woman who I knew loved me as her pastor, but I just never did things quite the way she wanted. It was one of those relationships. I never ever got it quite right with her as much as I tried. One morning on Easter Day she came out in the receiving line, and she literally took me by both arms and said, “He is risen! He is risen!”  It turned out I had not proclaimed that with enough enthusiasm at the beginning of the liturgy! So every year since then I have made a conscious effort to make sure my outward enthusiasm matches my inner belief, because I do believe that our Lord is raised.  I have been very careful ever since to make sure that it appears outwardly that I have that inner faith and belief. Alleluia! Christ is risen! The Lord is risen indeed! Alleluia! That proclaims our faith perfectly well. It is perfectly adequate, but it is a western greeting primarily. In the eastern churches one of their main Easter greetings is   “Christ is in our midst.” And the response is, “He is, and always will be.”

The western greeting is ancient and perfectly adequate, but the eastern greeting makes the same claim in a different way, and I think a helpful, very complementary way to the western greeting. Christ is in our midst. He is, and always will be. 

As I was thinking this week what I might say on Easter Day that would not make any claim to being new, because that is above my ability on Easter Day; I do hope that today’s homily might be meaningful. As I was thinking what I would share with you today, I thought about this eastern greeting. I thought about it in terms of thinking about our congregation.  Right now there are people in this church who are going through a very joyful time in their lives. We have some weddings on the horizon in this parish. We have some graduations on the horizon. We have some honors to be bestowed. We have some baptisms on the horizon in this parish. So a number of our congregation are at a time of great joy in their lives. Things are going very well, and they have every right to be joyful; and we share in that joy and bless them in that. Yet at the same time in our congregation there are households who are going through some of the most difficult times of their lives. Deeply painful times. Deeply challenging times. 

As the pastor of the church I see both. I can go from appointment to appointment some days from the most joyful situations and then the next person who walks through my door is shattered by life’s challenges. When you think about a congregation you see that it is a constant give and take between joy, happiness, celebrations, and times when people are deeply hurt and are desperately in need of love, support, and compassion. So thinking this week what I could say that would not claim to be a new insight because I don’t have the power to claim anything new and creative about Easter, but it is a time to say something meaningful; this eastern greeting came to mind. 


Christ is in our midst. He is, and always will be. Because of the resurrection, Christ is with us through the gift of the Holy Spirit.  In the bedrock of our faith is that there is never a time when we are outside of God’s compassion, God’s love made known to us in Christ. The challenge for us is to believe and trust that we are loved, that Christ is in our midst, that there is nothing that we experience that He cannot understand and have compassion for us. 

We celebrate the joy of Easter today, and rightly so, but the Jesus who was raised by the power of God is the same Jesus who just hours before had had spikes driven through his wrists and through his feet. He had a mocking crown of thorns pressed down on his head, and he was put up on a tree to die the most humiliating, painful death that people of that time and place could devise.  So when we say, “Christ is in our midst”, He is with us in the joys of life which we celebrate and for which we are grateful, but Jesus Christ is with us also in those times when we aren’t sure we can carry on. It is then that he carries us with a love and a compassion that even the finest human beings cannot equal.  


So today when we say, “Alleluia Christ is risen.”  “The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia,” my prayer for us is that those words won’t be a mere familiar formula. We are proclaiming the essence of our faith. Alleluia. Praise God. Christ is risen. The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia.  We believe that death is not the final point of our existence. As people of faith we believe that one day we too, like Jesus, will be raised, and we will be in the presence of God in a way that this side of the grave we can only imagine. That is the hope we are here to proclaim today. That is why the church is especially decorated. This is not just a ritual of spring we have come to acknowledge today. We are proclaiming that when we die that is not the end of our existence, but one day like Christ we will be raised, and we will spend eternal life in the presence of God. 

We lost a dear parishioner in the relatively recent past. His obituary read in part, “May he rest in peace, and rise in glory.” That is our faith, that one day the same love that raised Jesus will raise us to the presence of God. In the meantime, in this life because of God’s love and grace we are never outside of His care whatever life may bring. I leave you today not with my words but with ancient words of the church that have sustained Christians for generations.  May they be good news for us today. Christ is in our midst. He is, and always will be.  Amen. 
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