
Easter Sunday 2020 
Rev. Fr. Edmund A. Luciano III, KCHS, KCGO 
 

There is no doubt that this morning is somewhat awkward. There are things that we 

should be doing: cooking for a large gathering, rushing freshly “sugared” children from their 

Easter baskets to get ready for Church where we hope to find a parking spot and a seat nor will 

there will not be the usual joyful visits with family and friends.  

 

Today is different.  

 

This brings us closer in our prayer and reflections to the first Easter Sunday. As today, 

we see the Apostles and close followers of Jesus gathered together, sheltering in place, fearing 

for their lives from the danger that lurks outside the locked door; their only comfort. They, like 

us, cry out from the depths of their beings for the Jesus they knew and lost in the way they 

knew him; their hope that will not come. Some of us bear the pain we see in Mary Magdalene, 

leaving the safety of home to morn at the grave of a beloved taken quickly and unexpectedly 

from us.  

The Jesus they knew, the hope they had cannot come. He is dead. It is important to note 

that this Jesus was the hopes and perspective formed by a fallen world. That world raged 

against him and destroyed him with all the power it had. This Jesus they thought they knew was 

going to lead a revolution. Indeed, on Good Friday a revolution began and was won. But their 

Jesus did not lead a revolution to restore the rule to Israel, their Jesus did not prepare them to 

be princes over the earth. This construct of Jesus did not change the economic situation of the 

masses for the better.  

 

Today is different. 

 

Today is different because we like the Apostles have had the chance to stop, to re-

access all our perspectives and social constructions too often formed by the world and not by 

the Gospel. Gathering together, sheltering in place, we have discovered a world as it should be 

not as it is.  We have discovered rest, and communication.  

Perhaps you have seen the quote from the Christian English author, C.S. Lewis, famous mostly 

for the Lion, The Witch, and the Wardrobe. In his book The Screwtape Letters Satan says: 

“I will cause anxiety, fear, and panic. I will shut down schools and businesses, 

 places of worship and sports events. I will cause economic turmoil.  

Jesus responds, 

“I will bring together neighbors, restore families. I will bring dinner back to the table. I 

will help people slow down their lives and appreciate what really matters. I will teach 

my children to rely on me and not on the world. I will teach my children to trust me and 

not their money or possessions.  



Today is different because we are staring death, unmasked, vile, chaotic, greedy, 

unbiased, and unpredictable in its face; and many understanding it’s nature for the first time. 

Today is different because our eyes are opened to see Jesus as he truly is:  Victorious in his 

omnipotence, Merciful in his wounded love, glorious in his eternal body. Thanks be to God that 

we can celebrate a difference from death to life, from bondage to freedom. Thanks be to God 

the Jesus the apostles imagined, the one we wanted has been put to death and our eyes 

opened to see the Jesus we should have always known and loved.  

 

Today is different because death gives meaning to life, it does not give ending to life. So 

many people have lived, even unknowingly in a life of carpe diem memento mori (Remember 

death and seize the day) but they have lived it wrong. They have lived the pre-resurrection view 

that life’s limitation, its sure termination, makes meaning an illusion. That we need to squeeze 

every drop out of pleasure for in the attempt at satisfaction that cannot satiate.  

 

The Resurrection “teaches us to number our days aright that we might gain a heart of 

wisdom” (Psalm 90:12). The philosopher, neurologist, and holocaust survivor, Viktor Frankl 

reflects on what we need to think of when we reflect that the days of earth are numbered: 

“If we were immortal, we could legitimately postpone every action forever. It would be 

of no consequence whether or not we did a thing now . . .. But in the face of death as 

absolute finis to our future and boundary to our possibilities, we are under the 

imperative of utilizing our lifetimes to the utmost, not letting the singular opportunities . 

. . pass by unused.” 

 

By baptism Jesus has made us as much of himself as his very heart, and so we do carpe 

diem, not letting opportunities pass us by since we know at our bodily death we will see Him 

and he must be able to recognize us as himself. This is partially what St. Paul means when he 

writes in our second reading that our life is now hidden in Christ.  

 

Today is different and everything has changed because the dictates of this world are 

gone in favor of the opportunity of un-ending life. Today is different, as our renewal of 

baptismal promises reminds us, because we are already partaking in authentic life, that which is 

above that Jesus brought down to us and brings us up into. Today is different because we sing 

ALLELUIA, Praise the Lord. For the old ways, the fears, and the disappointments and confusions 

have died and now, beloved, we finally have the chance to live not as our sins and ambitions 

had twisted us but in the joy and fulfillment that only the freedom of the resurrection can 

bring.  

 

Does death give meaning to life? Absolutely!  

But, not because it is an end but because for us who are hidden in Christ it is only the 

beginning.   


