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Happy Easter everyone. We are finally here. This is service # (11,12,13) this Holy Week,
and what a Holy Week it has been.
1. We began by celebrating the Women of the Passion last Saturday, as almost 50
people walked together recognizing the experience and role of women as they
walked with our Messiah. Of course, it is like book ends. Today, on Easter, in the
Gospel, we are also celebrating that it was the women who first discovered that
Jesus was not in the tomb anymore. It was the women who came to honor his body
with spices per their tradition. And it was the women who first spread the message
of the resurrection to the world, which initially fell on deaf ears, but eventually
stuck, even 2,000 years later.
2. During our Holy Week, we then continued with our walk into Jerusalem on Palm
Sunday, singing All Glory, Laud, and Honor, waiving our Palm Branches, and then
ending in sadness with the full dramatic reading of the Passion and Crucifixion of
our Lord.
3. Monday, we walked and censed and asperged with holy water the entire church
property, preparing this space for the continuing difficult walk with our Lord and
ultimately our joyous walk in celebrating the resurrection on Easter Day.
4. On Tuesday we experienced a Healing Eucharist.
5. Wednesday was Stations of the Cross.
6. Thursday, we celebrated the Last Supper, where Jesus dined with his closest
disciples, helping to prepare them for what was to come. We washed each other’s
feet and then proceeded into the dark sanctuary where we stripped the altar bare,
even removing the body and blood of Jesus from the Tabernacle, the bread and the
wine. Psalm 22 was read throughout this experience, remembering when Jesus cried
out, “My God, My God. Why have you forsaken me?”
And then, and then the strangest thing happened. There we were in the parish hall
cleaning up after the Thursday liturgy, when a man walks in needing help. As it
turned out, he had been homeless for about 13 years and needed a hot shower and a
place to stay. He was also hungry. People launched into action and got him food.
Jerry Larsen came running out of the church as we were walking away with a
homemade sandwich for the man. My daughter, Elaina, and I drove him to a motel
room. First, even with the food we gave him, he wanted a cheeseburger, fries, and a
Coke. So, we stopped at Carl’s Jr. and got him some more food. It was cute. While
in the car, Elaina asked him, “So what did you do today?” He said, “Oh, I walked
around some.” We dropped the man off at the Firebird Motel on Lincolnway and
got him a room for the night.
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7. Back to Holy Week: After the Thursday liturgy, there was an All-night Vigil where
sixteen individuals or groups of people stayed awake all night watching and praying
with the Savior in our Tiffany Window Chapel, otherwise known as the narthex by
the bathrooms. It is a beautiful space though.
8. We walked the way of the cross on Good Friday in sadness and in grief at the
execution of an innocent man, our Lord and Savior, Jesus.
9. On Saturday, last night at Sundown, we celebrated our first Easter Eucharist. It is
known as the Great Vigil. We began in darkness, lit a fire, sang the Exultet – Thank
you Thane Yenni. We continued with three baptisms: Congratulations to Sebastian
McLelland, Camille Shanor, and Steven Ausdall with your new life in Christ.
10. Today we now celebrate the resurrection of Jesus in three Sunday Easter liturgies,
two with brass fanfare and choir, and one as a simple Sunrise Eucharist, or, as I call
it, our Charlie Brown Easter. It has similar energy to our Christmas Day liturgy,
where about 8 of us gather together to celebrate our Lord.
Alleluia, Christ is risen! The Lord is risen indeed, Alleluia!
Oh yes - we get to say alleluia again now that it is Easter. We unburied them at the
beginning of each of these liturgies today. The Alleluias were hidden behind the altar on
Shrove Tuesday, just before Lent began, inspired by Candy Snead, our Director of
Children’s and Youth Ministries.
If you get nothing else out of the sermon today, remember, as we did this entire Holy Week,
that our God is a God of both light and darkness. Our God is with us in life and in death, in
ease and in suffering. As we say in the Burial Rite, “Even at the grave, we make our song,
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia!” Why? Because God is with us in joy and celebration as well
as in sadness and grief, pain and agony, and even in death. In Holy Week, we remember
that Jesus did die, but more importantly, we remember that God defeated death by raising
Jesus from the dead into new life. And because of that act, that Holy experience, we all
have life in Christ - in life and in death and in our new life in Christ that lasts for eternity.
That is baptism, and that is Easter.
CS Lewis wrote, “I believe in Christianity as I believe that the sun (s-u-n) has risen; not
only because I see it, but because by it I see everything else.” With Jesus in our lives, we
begin to live Easter, we begin to have this Easter perspective and attitude in every area of
our lives, in the good times, but especially in the bad times, when things are difficult, when
we walk those paths with the demons and the angels. With Jesus in our lives, we often hear
hopeful stories from people who have virtually nothing, who have no earthly reason to have
hope and joy. They often have no food, little money, and no shelter. We sometimes see
this redemptive Easter perspective in people who are nearing death or who have
experienced death with loved ones. When Jesus is in someone’s heart, they often have a
grateful and grace-filled attitude even when they are sick or maybe are in the throws of
divorce, or when people are suffering in any way.
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Don’t get me wrong. I don’t mean to encourage people to pretend not to suffer. I just mean
that with Jesus, our whole being begins to change. There can be a peace that surpasses all
understanding. With Jesus we can have joy and hope and love, all of which begins to
permeate our entire perspective and experience, when there is no earthly reason to have joy
and hope and love.
Do you have Jesus? Do you know Jesus? If not, your new life begins today. You are part
of this family that is St. Mark’s. Wherever you are on your journey, you are welcome here.
So that man that we helped, there is one last part of the story. When we checked him into
the room at the motel, as Elaina and I were leaving, he had one last question for us. He
said, “Before you go, would you pray for me.” Elaina and I were a bit shocked. We
thought that we had gotten him everything that he needed. Apparently not. I asked him
what he wanted prayers for. He said, “I need a home. If I do not have a home, I am going
to die out there.” So, that is what we did. The three of us held hands and we prayed
together. We prayed that he be safe and that he find a home. We prayed that God would
provide for him and we prayed in Jesus’ name, and then went on our way. He called the
next day to thank us.
We had an incredible week of liturgies this Holy Week. But that…that is Easter. A man
who needed food and shelter came to our front doorsteps. He received his sustenance with
the help of a lot of faithful people here, and he received Jesus as well.
For what is now my 14th Chachke that has been handed out over the years on Easter Day,
always with the help of my wife Caroline, and this year with the help of our daughters
Elaina and Lucy, in its creation, I offer each of you this year’s message. It is a glass bottle
that has St. M. and 2019 on the side. It is filled with dirt and a tiny seed. It is a Cilantro
seed which then can be made into a spice, Coriander.
Did you know that seeds begin by growing, not in light, but in darkness, ironically? They
are deep down in the soil. They then grow up and out into the light, blossoming into
something even more beautiful, in this case a spice.
This chachke is a reminder that we believe in and we have a God who exists in the light and
especially in the darkness of life. Put another way, our God does not abandon us when we
need him most. Certainly that was the case for the man that needed help on Thursday. We
believe in and have a God who operates in all realms of the world, in the great and beautiful
stories and in the sad and difficult ones.
Today is a day of victory! Happy Easter everyone.
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said, “Before you go, would you pray for me.” Elaina and I were a bit shocked. We
thought that we had gotten him everything that he needed. Apparently not. I asked him
what he wanted prayers for. He said, “I need a home. If I do not have a home, I am going
to die out there.” So, that is what we did. The three of us held hands and we prayed
together. We prayed that he be safe and that he find a home. We prayed that God would
provide for him and we prayed in Jesus’ name, and then went on our way. He called the
next day to thank us.
We had an incredible week of liturgies this Holy Week. But that…that is Easter. A man
who needed food and shelter came to our front doorsteps. He received his sustenance with
the help of a lot of faithful people here, and he received Jesus as well.
For what is now my 14th Chachke that has been handed out over the years on Easter Day,
always with the help of my wife Caroline, and this year with the help of our daughters
Elaina and Lucy, in its creation, I offer each of you this year’s message. It is a glass bottle
that has St. M. and 2019 on the side. It is filled with dirt and a tiny seed. It is a Cilantro
seed which then can be made into a spice, Coriander.
Did you know that seeds begin by growing, not in light, but in darkness, ironically? They
are deep down in the soil. They then grow up and out into the light, blossoming into
something even more beautiful, in this case a spice.
This chachke is a reminder that we believe in and we have a God who exists in the light and
especially in the darkness of life. Put another way, our God does not abandon us when we
need him most. Certainly that was the case for the man that needed help on Thursday. We
believe in and have a God who operates in all realms of the world, in the great and beautiful
stories and in the sad and difficult ones.
Today is a day of victory! Happy Easter everyone.
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