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April 15/16, 2017 (Easter) 

 

In all the history of our relationship with God, which had been recorded now for roughly 4,000 years…in all that 
time, every time that it seemed that God’s people were doomed—had reached the end of the road—had 
exhausted every option for survival, God came to the rescue by doing something unthinkably good.  Our Easter 
Sacred Scriptures remember it all.  When famine came upon the land of Israel, God arranged for survival in 
Egypt.  When Egypt became a place of hardship and danger, God arranged for survival back in Israel.  When 
there was nobody to lead them, God sent Moses and all the prophets.  When the anointed kings failed, when 
the promised land was lost, when the people were deported, when the great temple was destroyed, when the 
nation was occupied by armies of Babylonians, and Assyrians, and Greeks, and Romans, God brought them back.  
When the Savior of the World became an object of the king’s jealousy and a murder plot, God arranged for 
survival in Egypt all over again.  And when it was safe to return to Israel, the Holy Family did that too—all over 
again.   

And finally, when the ultimate threat was encountered—death, the death of the Messiah and everybody else 
too, God reversed all that by declaring resurrection, and making it so, for Jesus and for everybody else who 
would wish to live forever.   

It’s all unthinkable goodness.  We are never confronted with the circumstances that God cannot make right.  
He’s been doing it now for roughly 4,000 years, (that we know of!) and He isn’t finished doing it.  That’s what 
Easter promises and remembers.  There is no such thing as the Dead End from which God cannot come to rescue 
us.  There is no sickness, disappointment, shattered relationship, weakness, failure, shame, injustice, abuse, 
loneliness, addiction, grief or terrible mistake into which God cannot enter with unthinkable goodness, to call us 
back to life… fullness of life.  We don’t get to frustrate God’s intention that way.  And isn’t that worth an 
“Alleluia”?! 

On this Easter Night (Day) of 2017, there certainly seems to be plenty about which to be afraid, troubled or 
despairing.  That’s exactly why the Easter feast, the Easter memory and the Easter promise is essential.  
Unthinkable goodness in the face of every threat.  Every threat.  Let us be amazed and grateful.  As we gather on 
this Easter Night (Day), an old friend, mentor and colleague of mine is near death in the Mother House of the 
School Sisters of Notre Dame in Mankato.  On the occasion of her 60th anniversary of professing her vows, which 
happened on July 21, 1959, Sr. Paul Therese Saiko wrote this: 

“A wisdom I carry close to my heart at all times is an alternate translation on “I AM who I Am,” 
from Exodus 3:14.  When Moses asks God, “What is your name?” God replies, “I will be there 
however I will be there.”  I have learned never to doubt God’s presence in each and every 
circumstance of life.” 

May it be so for her and for all of us on this Holy Day, and always. 


