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This past week, on Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday evenings, a number of us met here to follow a tradition that dates back to the final days of the earthly life of Jesus.   Those days began with His triumphant entry into Jerusalem on Palm Sunday and reached a crescendo with His resurrection on Easter Day.   In between, we know that the adulation that greeted His Hosanna in the highest! entry on Palm Sunday was soon replaced by Crucify Him! Crucify Him! on Good Friday.   The Romans let the mobs have their way; He was sentenced to death; led to a dusty, little hill on the outskirts of the city; crucified; and laid in a tomb.   And it is His journey from this conviction and condemnation to that tomb that we retraced on those three evenings.


For part of that journey He was forced to carry His own cross.   When His ability to go on faltered, the cross was taken up by Simon of Cyrene.   Along the way there were other recorded events and encounters.   And it is those events and encounters that have formed the tradition of the Way of the Cross.   There are 14 stations along the way.   At each station we paused, listened to His words and reflected on how we might have replied.   It is always a powerful experience and it is a most effective way to, figuratively, share His passion.   This year, we used a form entitled Everyman’s Way of the Cross.   And it had an introduction that I believe is most relevant to our gathering this morning.

As we gathered, the voice of Jesus spoke these words:


These fourteen steps

that you are now about to walk


you do not take alone.

I walk with you.


Though you are you,

and I am I,


yet we are truly one –


one Christ.


And therefore


My way of the cross,


two thousand ears ago,


and your way now,


are also one.


But note this difference,


My life was incomplete until I crowned it


by My death.


Your fourteen steps

will only be complete,

when you have crowned

them by your life.

I walk with you.   Though you are you, and I am I,
yet we are truly one – one Christ.

A few moments ago we heard Jesus say to Mary,   “I am ascending to My Father and your father, to My God and your God.”   In both cases, it seems to me that Jesus is saying that there is a connection – a link – between His life, death and resurrection and our lives.   In fact, it could be said that He may even be saying that we are – or at least can be – one.   I don’t know about you, but for me that is a powerful – maybe even frightening – thought.    And yet, it is a thought that is completely consistent with the One who brings us together on this holiest of Holy Days.   We are celebrating the resurrection of our Lord and Savior.   The One who set aside the glory of the Kingdom of God to come into our midst as one of us.

To experience the ebb and flow of our lives.   To live, and finally to die, just as we live and die.   And do you know why He suffered all of this?   It was for us!   That’s right.   Why would anyone do such a thing?   Could it possibly be – as it was in the Christmas story of the little angel – that He came down to our level in order to raise us up to His level?   Can you imagine the love that such sacrifice expresses?   If the picture I am painting this morning is anywhere near the truth, it will not fit on an earthly canvas.   If His resurrection is a sign to us – as we believe it was – a sign of Divine love, then there is only one canvas that will hold this picture – and it is nothing less than the canvas of the Holy Kingdom of God.

Now if I had asked you earlier why you are here this morning, I doubt that many of you would have said, “I am here because I want to take my place with Jesus on the great canvas of the Kingdom of God.”   And yet, that seems to be exactly what Jesus is inviting us to do.   That is, He is inviting us to join the Divine, the saints, the heavenly host in God’s greatest work.   And, he is inviting us to do that, not at some abstract time in some future realm beyond anything we can imagine.   No, He is inviting us to join that work today, right here in this world!   Jesus did not die simply to astound us with His resurrection.   He died so that we might join with Him in the continuation of God’s work in this world.

He died for us so that we could become the images of God we were created to be.   He demonstrated His power over death, through His resurrection, as a demonstration of the freedom that is ours when we take up His cross and follow Him.   Last Sunday I talked about us as His cross-bearers who would continue to bring the revelation of God’s kingdom to our world.   In other words, His work is now our work.   And, perhaps more importantly, His love can now be our love.   “For God so loved the world, God gave His only Son, so that everyone who believes in Him may have eternal life.”   The love of the Divine enabled Jesus to live and die among us.   The love of the Divine raised Jesus from death and set Him at the right hand of God.

And it is the love of the Divine that we celebrate this day.   On this day, what our Lord and Savior did for us can not possibly be expressed by mere words.   What He did speaks for itself.   What we are called to do is take up His cross and let it continue to express that love.   And to that end, I ask you to please join me as we once again express our joy for this day.

Alleluia, Christ is risen!

The Lord is risen indeed, Alleluia! 
