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 I want to begin with some exercises in imagination.  What does Easter look like? 

Does it look like green grass and budding flowers and putting away all that old winter stuff? 

Does it look like pastel colors, and eggs and candy and bunnies? 

Irving Berlin said it this way in Easter Parade: 

In your Easter bonnet with all the frills upon it, 

You'll be the grandest lady in the Easter Parade.  

I'll be all in clover, and when they look you over 

I'll be the proudest fellow in the Easter Parade. 

 So look out the window.  No parade, no clover, nobody named Irving out there.  

Disappointing?  Sure to some degree but maybe Easter is more than those things.  

 

 A child’s poem reflects this way:  

 

 



 

What does Easter reallly mean?  Our scriptures this morning begin to give us a picture of 

what Easter looks like.  That’s partly why we have a 50 day season including eight Sundays. 

It takes a while to paint the picture.  What does today’s picture look like? In today’s first 

reading from the Book of Acts, it describes this community’s commitment to live together 

with mutual generosity and compassion as witnesses to God’s love. They held all things in 

common and continued to testify to the Resurrection of Jesus.  Today’s Psalm reflects a 

similar community spirit: “How very good and pleasant it is when kindred live together in 

unity! ... For there the Lord ordained his blessing, life forevermore. 

 

The gospel presents a different community, though to be fair, it was only on the same night 

that they heard astounding news of Jesus not being in the tomb.  This community kept the 

doors locked because they were afraid. And one of their number, Thomas wasn’t there. So 

there had to be some tension between those who believed and those who doubted. So even 

a community ideally portrayed as in the Acts of the Apostles is tempered with some basic 

human reality.  We are bound to be in different places and it’s hard to be of one heart and 

soul. Too often some have interpreted this passage from one end of the spectrum or the 

other:  as either a blueprint for daily living (quite unattainable for most) or an idealistic 

fantasy which makes it easy to dismiss as  being from never-never land. 

 

So let’s do another exercise in imagination. How can we imagine a church that lives as one 

heart and soul?  Some throughout Christian history have tried:  the Amish come to mind, 

Mennonites or Moravians to a lesser extent – other Utopian groups through history. If you 

grew up in one of the larger denominations with a larger congregation, nothing could have 

been further from the truth. If you grew up in a city or suburban congregation you may not 

even have known the folks in the same pew with you and if you asked them if they wanted 

to share possessions they would have called for the usher if not the police. Religion was 

about “me and Jesus”; I’m working out my salvation for my sins and don’t do anything to 

distract me from my prayers thank you very much.   

 

So maybe it seems, foreign, unfamiliar, idealistic to hear Bishop’s Curry favorite phrase for 

the Church which he has trumpeted since 2017.   To Become Beloved Community.    This 

vision “frames a path for Episcopalians to address racial injustice and grow as a community 

of reconcilers, justice-makers, and healers who share a passion for the dream of God.  It’s 

about living out our baptismal promises which is why we focus on one each of these 

Sundays of Easter.  Becoming Beloved Community is based on those two great 

commandments: to love God and to love neighbor, the Beloved Community is the body 

within which all people can grow to love God and love the image of God that we find in our 

neighbors, in ourselves, and in creation.I think this image of Beloved Community is our 



main reason for coming to church here every Sunday. There are others but it’s what 

justifies tromping through rain, sleet and snow to get here.  

 

How does all that sound? Great!  How many have experienced it? If at all, briefly, you’re 

lucky. My guess more have experienced the opposite: a divided community, a cold 

community, a hurtful community, or the clergy pastoring that community. 

 

So the challenge for us, and this comes in many facets of life, is what happens when our 

imagination or visions don’t match with our reality. This comes every spring in Maine.  

Don’t we get seduced every year by Mother Nature?  We get a few warm days, a few blades 

of green grass or daffodils popping out of the ground and we want to put on our shorts and 

flip flops. Instead it’s back to snow boots and then muck boots and don’t you dare put away 

that warm hat and gloves.  

 

But maybe more importantly is how do we stick with Church community, whether local, 

statewide, denominational?  First there’s the challenge that not all necessarily want to 

become Beloved Community – or at least not that much community.  A little fellowship at 

coffee hour is great but I’m not sharing my 75” tv screen with you.  And then what would 

others say? What if we put out on our sign, “Come join our Beloved Community”  You might 

see someone peering in the window wondering what these folks are doing in there. 

 

Still the ideal through the scriptures is presented to us for our prayer and dialogue.  “Now 

the whole group of those who believed were of one heart and soul”.  How did they get 

there? They kept meeting together, they kept talking to each other, they went out and 

walked the talk. Then they went back and prayed together and kept talking some more. 

They call it the life of Christian community.  Our baptismal promise of the morning fits 

perfectly here? Will you continue in the apostles’ fellowship, in the breaking of bread 

and in the prayers?  I heard you all. Did you mean it? If you did how do we do it.   How did 

they do it? What inspired them was the joy of experiencing the risen Jesus and being 

animated by the gift of the Spirit. We have to find that joy as hard as it is. It’s beyond the 

discovery of the inside of an egg, it’s beyond the bonnets and bunnies. It’s the deep abiding 

joy of Easter. May we continue to keep searching and become One Heart, One Soul, a 

Beloved Community.  


