Sermon-Pascha 2012

“To You it has been given to know the secrets of the kingdom of heaven, but to others they are in parables, so that seeing they may not see and hearing, they may not understand.”  These words, first spoken by the Prophet Isaiah in the Old Testament, were repeated on many occasions by our Lord during His earthly ministry.  Oftentimes, the Lord spoke in parables, or worked signs that were not understood by the faithless masses.  But to those who have strived to follow Christ, from the time of His earthly ministry 2,000 years ago to this day, they have been privileged to receive a foretaste of heaven while living in this life.  We know from this life that those who prepare food have food to enjoy.  And those who do not prepare food go hungry.  Those who study for the test pass it, while those who do not study fail.  Success comes only with effort.  Those who make no effort do not succeed.  And the kingdom of God, while obtained only by the grace of God, is reserved for those who have made an effort, those who have passed life and all of its tests, and those who have fed themselves with Godly things—prayer, Communion, obedience to the commandments, charity towards others.  
This Holy Week that we complete has been a long parable, a series of services and actions that are viewed differently depending on your level of spirituality.  On the Saturday of Lazarus, we commemorated the raising of a man from the dead.  But on a deeper level, we saw Jesus Christ as fully God and fully man.  He wept over the death of His friend, yet as God, He raised Him from the dead.  God still weeps for our sins and our death on this earth, yet raises up all those who fall asleep in righteousness.  On Palm Sunday, some saw children waiving palm branches as we read the story of a man entering Jerusalem on a donkey, while others were reminded that to attain the kingdom of heaven requires the innocence of a child, and that glory is found in humility.  
Early on in the week, we stood in front of the icon of Christ the Bridegroom.  Many stayed away from these services because they didn’t have much action or drama.  For those that came and studied the icon, some saw God, sadly starring at fallen humanity.  Some saw themselves, trapped, bound and beaten down.  And some looked at the icon with happiness—they saw our Lord ready to give His life for us, they looked at the icon as an open invitation not to suffer with the Lord, but to share in His glory.  
Holy Wednesday found us being anointed with oil.  For some it was no more than oil on a q-tip, but for others, it was a spiritual cleansing, made possible by an open heart, and a wounded soul longing to be healed.  
Two nights ago, we gazed at the Lord hanging on the cross in the midst of our church.  Some saw pain.  Some saw sadness.  I looked up at the cross and saw love—I saw the outstretched arms of Christ as if they were embracing me.  Even me, with my problems, frustrations, sadnesses and sins, He is still willing to embrace even me.  And in His love, I felt hope.  
On Good Friday, we kept vigil at His cross, each of us wrapped up in our own thoughts.  We took His lifeless body off the cross and we reflected how we as a society are stilling trying to kill God.  As we gathered for His funeral last night, some saw pageantry while others sang from deep within themselves prayers of thanksgiving and praise for the great sacrifice God made for us.  And this morning, some saw me throw leaves all over the church, while others heard the announcement of the Resurrection made to all peoples, in all nations, for all time.
Tonight we have one final parable, one final mystery to witness.  In a few moments, I will take the one Light that is still burning in this church, and share it with everyone.   Some see this as the colorful ceremony that we do each Easter.  Some will light a candle, sing a hymn and go home and life will continue.  But this Light is more than that.  This Light, the only one still burning in the church, is the Light that never sleeps, the Light that is never put out—on any given day, no matter how chaotic or dark the world is, you can be guaranteed to come in this church and this Light will still be shining.  We know that darkness by its definition means the absence of Light. And so this Light, the Light of Christ, is never absent—it is always shining in the world, even when the world is as dark as this church, which more often than not it seems to be.  We know that Light always defeats darkness.  We also know that Light can spread, but not by itself.  A fire spreads with the aid of fuel to burn.  No fuel, no fire.  And this Light on the altar will only spread if it is shared.  The Light can come to anyone in this church—if you are merely here, if all you did was show up, you can still have the Light.  And that should bring us joy—no matter who you are tonight—if you come every Sunday, or just came tonight; if you understand the mysteries or if they are still in parables; if Christ is the center of your life, or even if you don’t know Him, you may receive the Light.  But in order for the Light to become something greater in you, it must be protected, preserved, lived and shared.  For this is where true love, true hope and true joy are found.  In this light is life, in this light is the secret to all of God’s mysteries, in this light we not only see ourselves, but in this light we can see God.  
It’s amazing that in candlelight, no one ever looks sad.  Everyone looks beautiful and hopeful.  And it is the same thing with the Light of Christ—when you have it, you are beautiful, you are hopeful, you have a certain glow, life has meaning and purpose, no sorrow is too great, and even joy is tempered with the knowledge that an even greater joy is to come.
In the Divine Liturgy tonight, we do not commemorate an ending, but rather a new beginning.  We will read from the first chapter of the Gospel of John, going back to the very beginning of the message, as if we’ve never heard it before.  And in our lives we’ll have the opportunity to start over again, as if we’ve never truly lived up until tonight.  We’ll read that in the beginning was the Word and the Word was with God and the Word was God, and that the word became flesh dwelt among us, and that we beheld His glory, that this is a Light then enlightens and sanctifies EVERY ONE who comes into the world, and that to as many as receive the Light, to them God gives the power, the glory, the hope and the joy to be His children.  

If this church is revealing to you God’s mysteries, then come receive the Light with joy.  And if this church is still a mystery to you, if God’s word still hasn’t taken refuge in your heart, come receive the Light with a soft heart, and pledge to yourself to come back and learn more, so that your eyes can be open to the secrets and joys of God’s kingdom.  If you have been wounded by this life, come receive the Light and use it to overtake the darkness.  And if the Light is burning brightly in you, share the Light, share your joy, witness for your faith, become a leader in God’s church.  Come receive the Light in faith—the Light was the first thing created by God; the Light of Christ overcame the darkness of sin; and the Light of Christ leads to everlasting life.  Come receive the Light with hope—no matter how dark the world gets, the Light will always shine in the darkness and the darkness will not overtake it.  Come receive the Light with joy, hold onto it in happiness, share it with enthusiasm, and let it lead you one step closer to Christ this year.  Come receive the Light from the everlasting Light and glorify Christ who is risen from the dead.

