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I’ve promised myself, Fr. Steve, and everybody I’ve invited here that this is not going to take more than five minutes. Get your watches out.

For some of us Easter Vigil fanatics, this is the real Easter service. There may be more people tomorrow, but this is where it all comes together. We start in darkness and end flooded with light. We start quietly and then bring out the bells and pull out all the stops. We renew our promises in Baptism and celebrate God’s promises in the Eucharist. It’s an all-purpose service. The only people who are really disappointed are the ones who wanted something quick and undemanding. Sorry, folks, not tonight, except maybe for this sermon.
So now what? Well, some of us are going home to bed soon. It’s getting late. Fair enough. Getting back to the everyday world is what we’re supposed to do. But what if we come away from this service tonight with our eyes opened to the holiness of this everyday world? What if we start to see the risen Jesus at work all around us, not just when we get to have our smells and bells? What if it finally sinks in that nothing we do can prevent God from loving us just as passionately as ever? What if grace is, as our campus ministry’s title proclaims, really unlimited, not limited even by our attempts to reject it?
Easter is meeting God in the shared life of the risen Jesus. It’s entering into a common life that God shares with us as members of Christ’s risen body. That’s how this whole cumbersome institution we call the Church got started. It doesn’t depend on whether archeologists uncover a bone-box with Jesus’ name on it. That might affect some people’s view of the Bible, but not the common life God shares with us in Christ. Do remember: some of the earliest Christians, St. Paul among them, encountered the risen Jesus sharing in their lives without ever hearing any stories about what happened to his body. Paul actually thought that risen bodies couldn’t be physical—they were spiritual bodies, whatever that means (1 Cor. 15:44-50). So let the archeologists and historians do the work they need to do. We’re celebrating a common life that got started back then but still manages to claim us even today. 

This is real. We didn’t make it up—it’s too disconcerting for us to have made up. God is here among us in the risen, common life of Jesus. God is drawing us to open ourselves to one another, and to everybody else, with the same, relentless, unconditional love that God simply is. God is patiently taking however long it may take to bring us into the fullness of that risen life, no matter how stubborn we are, and that’s never easy for any of us. This is really happening, happening right now, like it or not. It’s as real as anything can be. It helps if you notice.
So get some rest tonight. There’s a whole, new, transfigured world waiting for you when you wake up. It’s a world filled with God’s unfailing, ever-present love, made flesh for us in Jesus and in one another. It’s your world, my world, our world, so live into it with all you’ve got. God meets us there. God meets us here, tonight, right now. Amen.
