
Easter 2020 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
“When this is all over, we’re going to have a big party”.  I’m looking forward to that.  As an 
extrovert I don’t like not spending time with people.  I really understand the desire to throw 
a party, to celebrate being back together again.  At the same time I want to reply, hang on a 
moment – when we are all back together again, we won’t be all together again.  The sad 
harsh reality is that some of our neighbours will have died, maybe some of our friends or 
family too.  We are currently not able to have a ‘normal’ funeral, so we will need to grieve, 
and to remember.  We will also want to give thanks for those who have helped us -whether 
our friends and neighbours or those truly on the front-line of healthcare or food provision 
or keeping our utility services going.  We will somehow want and need to do all this 
simultaneously, unable to hold in our relief, our joy, our sorrow, our loss, all will pour out 
together, richly yet painfully mixed. 
 
So why then do we say to each other: We are going to celebrate.  I think the answer is 
Hope.  We need a sense that the future will be different to the present, that we will share 
together again – in parties and missed graduations, in weddings as well as memorial 
services, in worship and holy communion.  We long for and hope for this sense of 
restoration.  We wait.  We must adjust to this waiting time.  We must learn to live with 
hope and patience, not resignation.   
 
Easter Day this year will feel very different to previous Easter Days.  We won’t gather at 
sunrise, eat breakfast together, nor make a choir of our voices to sing Alleluia.  We won’t 
celebrate Christ’s presence together in bread and wine.  I will feel that I have missed out on 
all these things I anticipate during the days of Lent and enjoy on Easter Sunday.  This year, 
there may not feel to be a big difference between the mourning of Good Friday, the resting 
of Holy Saturday and the leap into life on Easter Sunday.  Each year I ask people not to skip 
from Palm Sunday to Easter Sunday without journeying through the whole of Holy Week.  
This year that feels particularly necessary because we cannot leap ahead through these 
days of self-isolation and social distancing.  We cannot rush these quiet days of separation, 
we cannot stop up emotions and prevent ourselves from feeling this strange blend of fear 
and sorrow when we hear someone is ill or has died, mixed with respite that all busy-ness 
has stopped and relief when we live another day without symptoms or hear that someone 
has recovered.   
 
Our Holy Week spiritual pilgrimage is this year played out in the similar feelings we have in 
our current world.  Imagine for a moment the feelings of Jesus’ friends and followers from 
his arrest, to trial, crucifixion and burial.  Read through the passion narrative in Matthew’s 
Gospel, starting from chapter 21, and you will move from the excitement of Jesus’ entry 
into Jerusalem, to the sudden overturning of the tables in the Temple.  How did that make 
the disciples feel? exhilarated that something was happening or confused by Jesus’ acting 
like this?  The chief priests and Pharisees increasingly identify Jesus as a threat to the 
carefully brokered Roman peace and want to arrest him.  Jesus teaches and warns them 



with more strange actions (cursing the fig tree) and parables (like the murder of the 
vineyard owner’s son, or the murder of the king’s servants, or the man inappropriately 
dressed for a wedding who is thrown out into darkness).  I imagine a sense of uncertainty 
growing – was any of this what they had expected?  Where had their life gone of travelling 
with Jesus,  listening to his kind words and teaching full of reassurance about God’s love 
and seeing him heal people?  The only healing from chapter 21 to the end of Matthew’s 
Gospel is that if the high priest’s servant’s ear, which one of the disciples cuts off at the 
moment of Jesus’ arrest.  These chapters are filled with teaching, illustrations, punctuated 
by indications that the threat against Jesus is growing.  Reading through again now, it feels 
like information overload, such is the volume of warnings about the end of the age and 
Jesus’ death.  Even the moments of good news are mixed with bad – for example the story 
of the sheep and the goats (Matthew 25: 31-46) where we learn that we are called to feed 
the hungry, house the stranger, help the sick is counter-balanced by the warning that failing 
to do these things will mean that we will “go away to eternal punishment” whilst those who 
have go to eternal life.  Such is the mix of good and bad news that the bad is overwhelming, 
and I lose sight of the positive. 
 
The death of Jesus is re-told as a story of isolation.  Mocked and beaten by soldiers.  Even 
the bandits crucified with Jesus taunt him so although Jesus is crucified with others, there is 
no solidarity, he is alone.  Raised high up on a cross the only small action of pity and 
compassion is the sour wine offered up on the end of a long stick.  Jesus cries aloud how he 
feels forsaken by God.  The disciples are not present, Matthew does not tell of Jesus asking 
John to take care of his mother, because no one is with him.  He dies alone without friends 
nor family to watch over him.  His burial is hurried with no time to mourn.  His body laid in a 
tomb, a solider on guard to prevent any contact. 
 
Loneliness, the end of hope.  The Passover weekend for the disciples would have been very 
different to any they had previously celebrated.  In John’s Gospel we read that the disciples 
lock themselves away, for fear of what might happen to them.  I wonder if you feel 
something similar now?  We can empathise with the raw emotions in this story. 
 
Resurrection was the last thing on anyone’s minds.  No one expected nor it seemed even 
imagined the resurrection of Jesus to be possible.  Yet, he arose.  This year, to celebrate 
resurrection when we are in the midst of bad news, experiencing loneliness and sometimes 
fear – it perhaps feels untimely to celebrate Jesus’ resurrection, as if we should first wait for 
things to get better.  Because we cannot ourselves yet feel resurrection to be true 
 
When we talk about the new life in Christ, we sometimes use the phrase “both now and not 
yet”.  So it is with resurrection.  We live in the days when the resurrection of Jesus is true 
for us now, and not yet true.  The presence of Covid19 illness does not change this because 
we are living in the days between the resurrection of Jesus and his return and so we have 
life now and yet there is more life to come, we have hope now and there is still hope to 
come.  So the resurrection is a powerful sign of Hope for us.  Celebrating the resurrection of 
Jesus says that we hope that life is never-ending, we hope that from our restricted lives we 
will come to new ways of living, we hope in a new sense of community and new 



relationships with our neighbours that we feel now and we hope to continue to feel in the 
new future that we long to reach. 
 
In the final chapter of Matthew’s gospel, we find the story of Jesus’ resurrection.  It takes a 
long time before anyone sees Jesus.  The women first encounter the grace, the earthquake, 
the terrifying angel.  It is only once they have heard and believed in Jesus’ resurrection and 
are rushing away filled with joy to share the good news that they suddenly, unexpectedly, 
meet Jesus.  They were not expecting him there, they thought they had to wait and go to 
Galilee as the angel has just said, but instead, Jesus meets them, about daybreak on the 
first day of the week.    The male disciples still have to wait a few more days, but once in 
Galilee they too see Jesus.  This lonely, fearful story is transformed with light, joy, and the 
presence of the risen Jesus. Meeting the resurrected Jesus is a process not a one-off event.  
An experience that is repeated for different people in different ways.  Even this for me 
speaks of Hope – perhaps it means that if the joy of Easter Day and the experience of 
meeting the risen Jesus does not happen for you this year, then don’t worry, there’s still 
time, still more encounters with Jesus to come, still more Easters.  When the Queen said 
“We will meet again”, I don’t think she was referring to the Blitz spirit, but to this, the 
Easter spirit, the hope of life, of resurrection, of meeting again with Jesus, and through him 
with all those we know and love. 
 
To celebrate Easter is to Hope – because Jesus resurrection is our Easter Hope and Jesus 
brings us renewal, life, restoration, reconciliation and life itself. 
 
 


