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Alleluia! Christ is risen.

The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia.

This day is rich in memory and tradition. Easter eggs, bunny rabbits, 
Easter baskets, the Easter meal, Easter outfits – I thought buying new 
clothes for Easter must be a recent phenomenon but last week I came 
across an ancient sermon where the preacher admonished his 
congregation for spending too much effort on their Easter outfits to the 
neglect of the Feast itself. Now before any of you think I am 
admonishing you for your new clothes, all my children are shiny and 
bright in brand new outfits.

Easter has so many traditions because it is such an important day. 
The heaping up of all these things points to the fact of its importance, 
not just for the Church or for Christians, but for the whole world. Jesus 
Christ is risen from the dead. And that is not merely an event that 
happened long ago, but it is a continuing and everlasting reality. 

In the Liturgy we do not say, Jesus Christ arose from the grave.

Rather we proclaim, Alleluia, Christ is risen. That all important verb 
tense reminds the world that Jesus did not live long ago, but he lives, he 
lives then and now and everlastingly, and as Scripture says, he lives to 
make intercession for us. 

And not just for us, but for the whole world. In the comfortable 
words which we will proclaim momentarily, we say A portion of 1 John 
chapter 2, but it is an incomplete sentence. Completed it reads, If any 
man sin, we have an advocate with the father, Jesus Christ the righteous, 
and he is the propitiation for our sins, and not for ours only, but also for 
the sins of the whole world.
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Christ is risen, and ever lives to graciously advocate for all sinners, 
everyone who calls upon his living and life-giving name.

There are so many different ways we commemorate the Resurrection
of Jesus. However, there is one powerful symbol or sign of the 
resurrection which you may have missed and I’d like to share with you.

This past week, in the Old Testament Class I teach at our parish 
school, we read the story of the Exodus and the institution of the 
Passover. You know the story of the Tenth and final plague. God would 
send an angel to kill all the firstborn of Egypt. But God also provided a 
way to escape the plague. Anyone who sacrificed a perfect Lamb, and 
smeared its blood, in the shape of a cross, on their doors would be 
spared. When the plague visited Egypt, the people were saved by the 
blood of the Lamb.

This past Friday, Good Friday, was Passover, and we celebrated the 
stations of the cross, our annual remembrance of how we were delivered 
from our bondage to sin and death by the Blood of the Lamb, slain on a 
cross.

In Egypt, once the plague had passed the Egyptians begged the 
Hebrews to leave their land. And leave they did, plundering as they 
went. The Bible says they took livestock and stacked teir carts high with 
their household belongings, and an abundance of food; the Bible also 
says that as they went, the Egyptians gave them gold and silver, taking 
off their earrings and necklaces and handing it over to the Hebrews so 
that they would leave. 

And, here is the part that grabbed my attention, as the Hebrews left 
Egypt heading for “the Land flowing with milk and honey”, they carried 
with them a bag of bones. Exodus says, “Moses took the bones of Joseph
with him” as he headed for the Promised Land.

That might seem odd. Why did the Hebrews keep the bones of 
Joseph, son of Jacob, for some 300 years or more? And why did they 
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carry his bones with them? And why does the Bible think it important 
we should know this?

Again, exodus says, “for Joseph had made the sons of Israel 
solemnly swear, saying, “God will surely visit you, and you shall carry 
up my bones with you from here.”

400 years prior to the Exodus, Joseph had prophesied that God would
“visit” his people to save them.  And all the years following his death, 
Joseph’s bones had been a constant reminder…a constant witness to the 
promise, God will visit his people. God will surely save. 

And God did visit the Hebrews. The Exodus was surely the 
fulfillment of that promise, was it not? If the promise was fulfilled, why 
did they take the bones of Joseph with them, what was the need to be 
taken to the Promised Land?  What was left for his bones to prophesy?

Here is the point, although the Exodus was a visitation of God, there 
remained a fuller and more glorious visitation of which the Bones of 
Joseph prophesied.

Joseph of the coat of many colors prophesied of a day when God 
would visit his people in the Land he would give them. One day, a Child 
would be born and his name would be called “God with us.” Joseph had 
prophesied of the day when God himself would become incarnate and 
would visit his people in the person of Jesus Christ. And he made his 
kinsmen promise to take his bones with them to the Promised Land so 
that his bones would be in the place where God would visit. 

But even this is not the ultimate prophesy of which the bones of 
Joseph testified. The Bible tells us that The Bones of Joseph were laid to
rest in a Tomb in Shecham, in Israel, and his tomb stands there to this 
day, his long dry bones continuing his epic prophesy of the coming 
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visitation in which Christ will open every grave and raise the dead on the
great and glorious Day of Resurrection.

Wait a minute, you say, aren’t we told that the ancient Hebrews 
didn’t believe in the resurrection of the dead? 

The prophets of God always knew and taught that the LORD was 
working to defeat death and someday would raise all his people from the
grave. In fact, Joseph may well have thought of the great prophet Job, 
whose prophesy of resurrection will be sung in our second Mass today. 

“For I know that my redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the 
latter day upon the earth: And though after worms destroy this body, yet 
in my flesh shall I see God: Whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes 
shall behold,

Or perhaps Joseph remembered the vivid prophesies of his great-
grandfather Abraham, who once offered his Son Isaac on an Altar as a 
sacrifice. And although God stopped him from taking the life of his son, 
the Bible says that Abraham was willing to sacrifice his only son 
because, “By faith Abraham, when he was tried, offered up Isaac: and he
that had received the promises offered up his only begotten son, agreeing
that God was able to raise him up, even from the dead…”

The visitation of God and the Resurrection from the dead has always 
been the vision, and the intended end of God’s saving plan for the world.

Another example. Last night at the Great Vigil we read the wonderful
prophesy of Ezekiel called The Valley of the dry bones. God takes the 
prophet into a dry place, as to an old cemetery where the bones are like 
fossils, dry and brittle. When God commands the prophet to prophesy 
new life to the bones, the dry bones grow new sinews and tissues and the
people are resurrected from the dead. God can raise even the dust to life 
again. That great passage ends with the wonderful phrase, “And you 
shall know that I am the Lord, when I open your graves, and raise you 
from your graves, O my people.”
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It is this resurrection that follows the visitation of God for which the 
prophets longed. Jesus acknowledged this in his famous statement, “The 
fathers longed to see my day…” 

Job longed for the day of resurrection when he would see Jesus with 
his own eyes. Abraham believed in the resurrection of the dead so 
authentically that he was willing to offer everything, knowing it would 
be returned from the grave. Joseph so believed in the resurrection that he
commanded his bones to be taken to the Promised Land to await the 
glorious day of Jesus Christ and the resurrection of the dead. Ezekiel 
saw a whole cemetery full raised from the dead in testimony to what 
God had planned. First the resurrection of his only begotten son Jesus 
Christ; and then, through Him, the resurrection of all who believe.

Where am I going with all this? To reveal a great symbol and sign of 
our faith in the resurrection. 

Have you ever wondered why Christian Churches are surrounded by 
cemeteries and columbarium’s? It’s so that the bones of the dead can 
continue to testify of what is to come.

As I walked past the Columbarium this morning, the bones of Brien 
Laing testified, “The Risen Christ will come again, and raise me from 
this grave, and I want to be here, at his house and beside his altar, to see 
the Lord for myself.”

The bones of Betty Ann, the bones of Howard they all cried out to 
me, “Alleluia, Christ is risen. And the day is coming when these graves 
will open at the Hands of an Angel, and I will rise with my Lord and see 
him face to face.”

Even here inside this church. Inside that Altar reside the bones of 
Vivian and Stephen. And from that place their dry bones testify, “Christ 
is risen from the dead, and here we await the great and glorious day 
when he shall call us forth, and shine his light upon us, and we who have
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died a death like his shall share in a resurrection like his to the endless 
praise of God and the unending joy of the living.”

God has visited his people. He sent his son into the world to take our 
flesh, to die upon the cross, to descend into the grave and hell, and to 
poison death with his life that death itself may die. 

And we are the beneficiaries of his victory over the grave. I don’t 
mind telling you that I have my niche in the columbarium picked out. 
When my voice is silenced in death, I want my bones here to cry out, 
“Christ is risen, Alleluia, and he will open this grave, and I will see him. 
I will see him, with these eyes I will see him!
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