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Gracious and Redeeming God, 

Morning of all mornings, days of all days, wonders of wonders. 

We swoop in like a flock of birds, aflutter with excitement, with song 

and joy, with urgency and purpose. And yet we recoil at the news of 

bombings in Sri Lanka as Christians gathered for Easter Services, 

condemned and killed for their faith. 

Still, we marvel in the dawn of this day and in the wonderfully 

preposterous promise it brings, that death cannot claim our souls, that 

your light will always overcome the darkness, that Christ yet lives and 

breathes with us and through all creation. 

We might have known this had we been awake last night, had we 

paced the floor waiting for dawn as Mary did. For oddly, strangely, even 

though it was cloudy, last night was not dark but flooded with 

moonlight as if to say to those of us beset by worries: “Fear not.” 

“Fear not,” you say, “for even in your darkest night, I am there. I 

have not forsaken you. Even if you sleep and see not the silver 

moonlight, know that I watch over you.” Was that you, O God, singing 

us awake this morning, sounding for all the world like an owl and then 

a goose? Calling in the fog of spring to all who tremble, saying, “Just 

wait; you will see.” 

And so we rise this morning, looking, seeking, searching for you, 

looking for some magnificent, gigantic miracle.  

But quietly, gently, as soft as a bird calling in the night, you do 

not clang a cymbal or shout from the hills; you simply roll the stone 

away. And where we had thought to find darkness, we find light. The 

hope we thought we’d lost, filters back to lighten our hearts. And where 
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we had thought to find you, our God, we find a friend, a loved one, a 

stranger, a child reaching our hand and we know your love made real in 

one another. For where we had thought to be exalted, we shall be 

humbled and where we had thought to be alone, we shall be with all the 

world. 

Thank you, God, for the gift of Jesus and the eternal revelation of 

Christ’s saving grace in the world. 

 

Amen. 

 

 

 


