
 

 

        

"You seek Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified. He has risen, he is not here”. With these words, God’s messenger, robed in 

light, spoke to the women who were looking for the body of Jesus in the tomb. But the Evangelist says the same thing to us on 

this holy night: Jesus is not a character from the past. He lives, and he walks before us as one who is alive, he calls us to follow 

him, the living one, and in this way to discover for ourselves to the path of life. "He has risen, he is not here." When Jesus spoke 

for the first time to the disciples about the Cross and the Resurrection, as they were coming down from the Mount of the 

Transfiguration, they questioned what "rising from the dead" meant (Mk 9:10). At Easter we rejoice because Christ did not 

remain in the tomb, his body did not see corruption; he belongs to the world of the living, not to the world of the dead; we 

rejoice because he is the Alpha and also the Omega, as we proclaim in the rite of the Paschal Candle; he lives not only 

yesterday, but today and for eternity.                                                                                                                                                           

The discussion, that began with the disciples, would therefore include the following questions: What happened there? What 

does it mean for us, for the whole world and for me personally? Above all: what happened? Jesus is no longer in the tomb. He is 

in a totally new life. But how could this happen? What forces were in operation? The crucial point is that this man Jesus was not 

alone, he was not an "I" closed in upon itself. He was one single reality with the living God, so closely united with him as to form 

one person with him. He found himself, so to speak, in an embrace with him who is life itself, an embrace not just on the 

emotional level, but one which included and permeated his being. His own life was not just his own, it was an existential 

communion with God, a "being taken up" into God, and hence it could not in reality be taken away from him. Out of love, he 

could allow himself to be killed, but precisely by doing so he broke the definitiveness of death, because in him the definitiveness 

of life was present. He was one single reality with indestructible life, in such a way that it burst forth anew through death. Let us 

express the same thing once again from another angle. His death was an act of love. At the Last Supper he anticipated death 

and transformed it into self-giving. His existential communion with God was concretely an existential communion with God’s 

love, and this love is the real power against death, it is stronger than death. The Resurrection was like an explosion of light, an 

explosion of love which dissolved the hitherto indissoluble compenetrating of "dying and becoming". It ushered in a new 

dimension of being, a new dimension of life in which, in a transformed way, matter too was integrated and through which a 

new world emerges.                                                                                                                                                                                                   

It is clear that this event is not just some miracle from the past, the occurrence of which could be ultimately a matter of 

indifference to us. It is a qualitative leap in the history of "evolution" and of life in general towards a new future life, towards a 

new world which, starting from Christ, already continuously permeates this world of ours, transforms it and draws it to itself. 

But how does this happen? How can this event effectively reach me and draw my life upwards towards itself? The answer, 

perhaps surprising at first but totally real, is: this event comes to me through faith and Baptism. For this reason, Baptism is part 

of the Easter Vigil, as we see clearly in our celebration today, when the sacraments of Christian initiation will be conferred on a 

group of adults from various countries. Baptism means precisely this, that we are not dealing with an event in the past, but that 

a qualitative leap in world history comes to me, seizing hold of me in order to draw me on.                                                                            

Baptism is something quite different from an act of ecclesial socialization, from a slightly old-fashioned and complicated rite for 

receiving people into the Church. It is also more than a simple washing, more than a kind of purification and beautification of 

the soul. It is truly death and resurrection, rebirth, transformation to a new life.                                                                                                        

How can we understand this? I think that what happens in Baptism can be more easily explained for us if we consider the final 

part of the short spiritual autobiography that Saint Paul gave us in his Letter to the Galatians. Its concluding words contain the 

heart of this biography: "It is no longer I who live, but Christ who lives in me". I live, but I am no longer I. The "I", the essential 

identity of man - of this man, Paul - has been changed. He still exists, and he no longer exists. He has passed through a "not" 

and he now finds himself continually in this "not": I, but no longer I.                                                                                                     

Thus we can sing full of joy, together with the Church, in the words of the Exsultet: "Sing, choirs of angels . . . rejoice, O earth!" 

The Resurrection is a cosmic event, which includes heaven and earth and links them together. In the words of the Exsultet once 

again, we can proclaim: "Christ . . . who came back from the dead and shed his peaceful light on all mankind, your Son who lives 

and reigns for ever and ever". Amen!... Easter Vigil Homily of His Holiness Benedict XVI  

 

    



Having received the Blessed Sacrament, we have a special time of prayer. For he who made us, he who redeemed us, he whom 

we have offended, he who will judge us, because of his great goodness has become our guest. He is personally present within 

us, and he has done that for no other purpose but to be sought for pardon so that he can save us.                                                       

Let us receive Jesus in the Eucharist as he was received by the good tax collector Zacchaeus. When he longed to see Jesus, he 

climbed up a tree because he was short of stature. Our Lord seeing his devotion, called to him and said “Zacchaeus, come down 

and come along, for this day I must stay with you. Zacchaeus hurried to come down, and very gladly received Jesus into his 

home. He did not receive him with only a fickle joy and a soon-fading affection. Instead, so that it might be clear that he 

received Jesus with a sure, earnest and virtuous mind, he provided evidence by his virtuous works, making restitution to all 

those he had wronged.                                                                                                                                                                                        

With the same earnestness, quickness of spirit, gladness, and spiritual rejoicing as this man displayed when he received Our 

Lord into his house, may Our Lord give us the grace to receive his Blessed Body and Blood, his Holy Soul and almighty Godhead 

into our bodies and into our souls. May the fruit of our good works bear witness to our conscience that we receive him worthily 

and with the kind of full faith, with a firm purpose to live rightly, that we are obliged to have... St Thomas More 

We are Christ’s Body: When Jesus began to dwell in our inmost being through faith, when we have confessed and invoking him 

and he has begun to take possession of us, then is formed the whole Christ, head and body, in which the many become one. 

Jesus tells the good news of himself now through his members. Through them he can attract others who will be joined to those 

who have spread the Gospel. From this one body is formed under one head living one life in one Spirit… St Augustine 

A Thought For the Day                                                                                                                                                                                      

Sunday            Do not abandon yourselves to despair: We are the Easter people, and Hallelujah is our song.                                                                                                                                                                                                             

Monday          Nothing is so strong as gentleness, nothing so gentle as real strength.                                                                                                                                                                                                         

Tuesday          As mariners are guided into port by the shining of a star, so Christians are guided to heaven by Mary.                                                                                                                                                                                                         

Wednesday    Her eyes are homes of silent prayer.                                                                                                                                                                                                     

Thursday         Interior wealth is God’s way of blessing people who put him first.                                                                                                                                                                                                               

Friday              Democracy is itself a religious faith for it comes close to being the only form of religion some have.                                                                                                                                                                                                               

Saturday          I’ll worry until midnight and from then on I’ll let God worry. 

Lasting Peace: Lasting peace is marked by a mutual acceptance, and a capacity to forgive from the heart. We all need to be 

forgiven by others. Asking and granting forgiveness is something profoundly worthy of our humanity; sometimes it is the only 

way out of situations marked by age-old and violent hatred... St John Paul II 

The Church of God: Trust the Church of God implicitly even when your natural judgment would take a different course from 

hers and would induce you to question her prudence or correctness. Recollect what a hard task she has; how she is sure to be 

criticized and spoken against, whatever she does: recollect how much she needs your loyal and tender devotion; recollect too, 

how long is the experience gained in 1500 years: and what a right she has to claim your assent to principles which have had to 

extended and triumphant a trial. Thank her that she has kept the faith safe for so many generations and do your part in helping 

her to transmit it to the generations after you…John Henry Newman 

Show Me the Way: Lord Jesus, I am young, and the world is opening up before me.                                                                                               

There are many paths I can take; help me to choose the one that is right for me.                                                                                     

In this world I see so much beauty and so much pain living side-by-side.                                                                                                                      

The beauty thrills me, but the pain, the injustice, the abuse, the sadness disturbs me.                                                                                      

So many, people can lead only half-lives.                                                                                                                                                                     

I know you are calling me to live life to the full, but I do not see clearly the path you wish me to follow.                                                         

Lead me gently there. 

In His Will is Our Peace                                                                                                                                                                                                          
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