PAGE  
2

Nu‘uanu Congregational Church
Easter Vigil

April 15, 2017
Neal MacPherson

BETWEEN CROSS AND RESURRECTION                The Apostle’s Creed


A portion of the Apostle’s Creed reads:



I believe in Jesus Christ . . . who  . . .



suffered under Pontius Pilate,



was crucified, died, and was buried;



He descended to the dead.



On the third day he rose again.

A few of these words belong particularly to the Saturday we call Holy Saturday, the day between Good Friday and Easter Sunday. The words are these: “He descended to the dead.” The creed wants us to know that Jesus experienced the full impact of death. He descended to the dead. There is no part of human experience that Jesus does not experience. It is from the depths of death that Jesus was raised to newness of life.  
    
In the poetry of Triduum, the three days that make up the drama of cross, death, and resurrection, Saturday is the day Jesus spends with the dead. Saturday is the day that Jesus waits, between cross and resurrection. In the way most of the Christian church has observed these three days, Saturday has been the most neglected. Yet, this is the day that perhaps rings truest to our human experience. Holy Saturday is a day for us. For just as Jesus, we too, more than not, find ourselves immersed in the experience of death and loss, between life’s endings and life’s beginnings, waiting, as it were, between Cross and Resurrection.

In the midst of death, in us and around us, in our lives and in the life of the world, we await the birth of hope. After the onset of sickness we wait for health. After the child leaves home, we wait for his or her return. After the estrangement we wait for the reconciliation. After the loss, we wait for renewal. After a war begins, we wait for the advent of peace. After the destruction we wait for the restoration. We spend much of our life waiting, between Cross and Resurrection, between life’s endings and life’s beginnings.  

This is why we can appreciate the Easter Vigil. We begin in silence, in the darkness. We wait expectantly. Then, in the waiting, there is the flicker of a new fire. A candle is lit. Then others are lit. Gradually, a light begins to pierce the darkness. Newness of life is given, quietly, unobtrusively. So it is with our human experience. After the waiting, there is an end to the waiting. After a loss, there is the possibility of renewal. After a sickness, even in the absence of a cure, there is the birth of courage and fullness of life. After a leave-taking, there is the homecoming. After an estrangement, there is the promise of reconciliation. After the onset of a war, there is the hope for a lasting peace. After the destruction, there is the hope for restoration.  

The Cross does give way to Resurrection. Death gives way to newness of life. Endings, after the waiting, give way to beginnings. The beginnings cannot be engineered. We ourselves cannot create them. They most often take place even beyond our notice. Most often they come as a quiet gift, a grace, a little light given in the darkness from the hands of a merciful God.  
Such is the gift of new life and resurrection. When we finally notice it and experience it, we know that Jesus has indeed risen once again in our lives and in our world. Death gives way to life. The Cross gives way to Resurrection.  May it be so for each of us gathered here. May it be so for all people. May it be so for the creation itself. May the risen Christ live in us, among us, and in our world. This night, may God grant us the new life and the joy of Easter. Amen.     
