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Two buddies, Bob and Earl, were very big Red Sox fans. They tried to stay up late to watch the games and then they would meet down at Tim Horton’s every morning for a coffee and donut and they would analyze the previous night’s game, poring over the box score and second-guessing the manager’s strategy.  They even agreed that whoever died first, they would try to come back and tell the other if there was baseball in heaven.  One night, Bob passed away in his sleep. A few nights later, his buddy Earl, even though disconsolate over his friend’s passing but even more so about the Sox losing an extra-inning game to the Yankees, was spending a restless night when he awoke to the sound of Bob's voice from beyond.
 "Bob is that you?" Earl asked.  "Of course, it's me," Bob replied.  "This is unbelievable!" Earl exclaimed. "So tell me, is there baseball in heaven?"  "Well, I have some good news and some bad news for you. Which do you want to hear first?   "Tell me the good news first."  "Well, the good news is that, yes, there is baseball in heaven, Earl."  "Oh, that is wonderful! So what could possibly be the bad news?"  "You're the starting pitcher for tomorrow night’s game."

Welcome to Easter 2025.  Where we gather to celebrate good news, but we can’t quite get away from the fact that it’s about someone who died. Here we are at the end of a long winter – even last weekend a few snowflakes had to keep coming – we are longing to see green grass, flowers, put away that winter hat, gloves, and mittens and wear something springy and so we come to church this morning full of hope and the apostle Paul in his usual cheery self has to start talking about death right away, “For as in Adam all died”.  So who is this Adam guy that Paul puts the blame on? No it’s not our Adam and no it’s not even the guy wearing the fig leaf who couldn’t say no to his wife.  “Adam” here represents humankind in general, human beings who have been born and died since the beginning of time.  
In contrast to Adam, however, Christ, fully human yet fully divine,  alone of all the descendants of Adam pursued a path defined by faithfulness to God. We are all, says Paul, like Adam, like Earl and Bob destined to die. Yet because of Christ’s faithfulness (which we participate in when we are baptized into Christ’s spirit), “all will be made alive in Christ.” That’s one version of the Easter message.  The question is are you ready to be made alive and what are you supposed to do when you are?
Ready? Maybe not yet.  It’s like that warm day yesterday. What clothes do I wear? Where did I pack them away anyway?  Half the people I saw at Hannafords yesterday were wearing their winter coats in 70 degree weather.  The disciples at the resurrection were also caught a little short.  In the gospel we just heard three women come to the tomb tentatively with spices planning to anoint a dead body. The emptiness of the place confuses them.  They get the lowdown from these two guys in dazzling clothes and start to process it.  They go back to tell “the guys” and the guys think they’re nuttier than a fruitcake (oh sorry, wrong holiday). Peter goes for himself but we end with him amazed, not fully comprehending. Didn’t Jesus give them plenty of instruction this was going to happen? “In three days I will rise again”. Why didn’t they expect it? As Alyce McKenzie describes that morning they all should have “put the ham and the candied yams in the oven, dressed in their new dresses and suits, loaded baskets with multi-colored Easter grass and chocolate eggs, all signed a Happy Easter card to Jesus with an inspiring poem by Helen Steiner Rice inside, and skipped arm in arm down the path to take it to him, smiles wreathing their faces”  But they didn’t – they were caught short – maybe we are too – like the weather yesterday – so what do we do? 

Easter Season is a time for reflecting together as a people on how the Resurrection
has “broken through” to us personally. How would we be different without
it? What does it mean to us now? Maybe those questions catch us short as well.  So we go to the basis of a faith in the resurrection, our baptismal promises.  

As soon as the sermon is over we move to the annual Easter Renewal of our baptismal promises.  As we again make these promises: to be faithful to a life of prayer and worship; to proclaim the good news of Christ by word and example; to love our neighbors as ourselves; to respect the dignity of every human being, think what the world would be like if we all did that, there must be some attitude or belief that needs to die so that new life can break forth.  And because these promises are a lot to take in at one time, we focus on a specific one each of the Sundays of Easter. Just like it took the disciples a while to understand the risen Jesus, through a series of appearances over 40 days, so we have time in these next seven Sundays until Pentecost to get the message, to grow as the disciples did in the 50 days, to become stronger, wiser, kinder, more daring. 

So perhaps in Easter 2025 there is, unlike Earl, a death that awaits us in the next few days that really is good news. Not a physical death but a death to an old way of being that isn’t working for us anymore and a consequent opening to new life that is standing very nearby but we can’t quite recognize. Easter is like all our plants trying to break through the frozen ground but we just can’t see it yet; like our summer clothes waiting to be taken out of mothballs. Easter is precisely for those who are not ready for it. Like the battle of spring trying to overtake winter which will unfold over the next month.  


Remember Paul’s line “all will be made alive in Christ”.  Like all those flowers waiting to bloom, there is a part of us hidden with Christ in God. May it bloom and be manifested. Happy Easter!


