


After the Sabbath, on the firtt day of Hhe ek, Mary Mnﬂo(alehe and the
other Mary vient bo visit Hhe tomb. Suddlenly Hhere was a violent earthquake:
the Mﬂdofﬂw lord came dovn from heaven, went to Hhe tomd and rolled
ana Hhe thone from the entrance bo it and 1k on it Hir face war like
b‘ﬁhl-m‘hﬂ and his yarmeh# wal white al thon. The guards trembled in fear
anal became like deas men. when they san Hhe angel

The Mﬁd said bo the women, “Do nok be afraid, for I know thak you are
looki}\ﬂ for Jesur who was crucifiod. He is hot here for he has risen as he Jaid.
Come andl see the place where they (aidd him. Now go at once and tll his
disciples Mhewr&rehfromﬁkedwdwérgm)\ﬁ ahead of you bo Galilee.
Yo will. see him Hhere. This is my meliage fvr you.”

M (ef»‘ﬂw bomb at once in /w(q fear qd'wd-hﬁrmb‘oq, thl'(wq ran o
tell the nens o his diseiples.

MaH 26:1-9
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On Eatter morning thould qou be surprised to find Jesus coming Fo meet you?!
But what if you didw't know i war Easter?
What if- there hadi'F been an Easter morhing before?

What i it was Hhe day after Hhe mort Sorroning day qou had ever experichced,
the day after Hat painful Sabbath vhen he had lain in Hhe Fomb, dead?
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I#Uwonmnzihﬁ%eh—ﬁh&r#rméb‘hﬂmemfe&?

We came to the tomb to find him deasd as our hearks,
but an Mﬁd wal there with a thory of lifz.

Ifqm‘re wohdering what Eatter really it - s fwlu‘ﬁ leaven in a
dough that wias dead. IF it despair moving over fo make room. for hope.

It J‘oq Juob(ehlq cromlihﬁ out your Jorrom.

It is o tomb transformed inko a womh -
ife pushing ikt oy out of death.

IF it the thone 4@(‘}% rolled vy oh. the morhing of grm# Jorrowm.

The angel of life ak the fomb of death!



When, davn, tkands SHIL wikh wonder, when birds J‘uéiw-e in the Hrees, when buds hurry into blotsoms and grats Hharks wearing greeh -
I dlways knoww that Eatter wanks to come again.

But decher qet and richer shll vihen Jesus, impritoned in me, atkt me to roll aniay the stone that locks him. in, then Eatter wants to come again.

$o, et i come. TF 5 one davin. past riting time andl Returrection is the aildest hews that's Mched, iy crazy mixed-up world. TF rays, yes!
When evernthing elte tays, wo! T saqs, up! When everqthing else sans, down! IF says, live! (hen everqthing elve says, die!

Eatber's standing at qour door again, o dow't qou Jee that stone has got-bo go? That stone of fear, of telfithness and pride, of greed and
blindners and all the other thoner we wie to keep Jetut in Hhe fomb.

So here's to rollihﬁ thonet anay, I-ogive our Lord Hhe chance He needs to rite and touch a tronbled, lonely worldl
Some call it Resurreckion. IFs wiilddl wiith wondler. TF s beantiful and real, inkent on wamﬁ life around - it touches and it heals!

Yes, Easter, qou can come ~ an angel of life T be. TU roll Hhe skone aviay and et you. free.

(From Seasons of Your teart by Macrina Wiederkehr)






