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I will always remember the night my grandmother died. 

She had been in the hospital struggling with an aggressive cancer.

The disease had spread too quickly and there was nothing that could be done.

Though it was over two decades ago – I can still recall how powerless we felt…

The disease was simply beyond our control – it was overwhelming.

As we went to the hospital to visit, that night in Secaucus, things didn’t look all that bright.
According to our gospel this morning, things didn’t look all that bright in Jerusalem either.
As Jesus hung on the cross, it looked as though things could not have gotten any worse.

He was abandoned by close friends and discarded by a fickle public.

He was a victim of Rome’s system of injustice that was skewed in favor of the rich and powerful.

In a loud voice, Jesus cried out, “my God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”
He cried again and then like so many innocent victims before and since, he died.

On that cross, things didn’t look so bright as Jesus’ future ended in darkness.
Just a few months ago, violence erupted in the African nation of Kenya.

A questionable election resulted in the deaths of more than 1000 people. 

According to E.L.C.A. news, more than a quarter-million people were displaced from their homes
.  
Refugee camps in Molo are currently home for 25,000 people with more coming each day.
At eight months, two weeks pregnant, Monica ran for her life with three small children in tow.

Escaping the violence that swept her home, she made it to the Molo refugee camp.

Two days later, Monica gave birth to a baby boy.  

Since the camps were established in early January, eighteen such babies have been born.

 “I was very weak,” Monica told the E.L.C.A. partners in the refugee camp.

“And health-wise it is not good for my baby. There is overcrowding, there is a lack of food… 
I have nothing to do, no plan, no future.”
For Monica this morning things don’t look so bright.
Whereas I wouldn’t want to equate my experience at the hospital in Secaucus

with having to raise a child in an overcrowded refugee camp

or with having to suffer being abandoned on a cross to die,

all three experiences seem to point to a similar reality. 

As humans, we can all be faced with a future that doesn’t look so bright.  

Whether it happens suddenly or over time, when the future darkens we can feel helpless.

It is at such times that we are in need of reminders that we are not alone.

It is at such times that we are desperate for the slightest hint of Easter hope.
At the moment that Jesus’ future ended on the cross, our scripture proclaims that all was not lost.  

In the midst of things that had gone terribly wrong, God responded.

The gospel writer Matthews tells us that when Jesus breathed his last, the very earth quaked!

The temple curtain was torn, and the tombs were opened
.
Unique to Matthew’s gospel, the opening of the tombs at the darkest of times is an important detail.

Even though Jesus has died, God proclaims “death will not have the last word”; 
Easter is on the way!
God refuses to leave Jesus alone in the darkness of death.
When things don’t look so bright, God shines the light of Easter hope.

Easter hope is a light that continues to be shone in our dark world in the name of Christ… 

When the darkness of violence broke out in Kenya, the Church responded with Easter light.

The E.L.C.A. worked with the Kenya Evangelical Lutheran Church and Church World Service

To try to provide basic emergency shelter and aid for thousands of refugees like Monica…
Financial assistance that this congregation gave last fall – through World Hunger and CROP walk allowed tangible reminders of Easter to shine into the darkness of fear and uncertainty.

Through the generosity of faithful hearts a world away, in that overcrowded camp,
the church struggle to proclaim to Monica and her family, 
You will not be left alone in the darkness. All is not lost, God is not through with you”.  

In that hospital room in Secaucus, we gathered around Grandma’s hospital bed and joined hands.

In the midst of things that didn’t look so bright, our pastor was present and he offered a prayer.

Little did I know at that time, but we were praying for Easter.

We said our goodbyes and entrusted my Grandmother to God’s eternal care.
As we walked to the car, there was the most beautiful sunset out across the meadowlands.

The sight provided an unexplainable sense of peace in what was otherwise a difficult time.

In that moment we were reminded that even in the midst of things that didn’t look so bright,

Even there, we were not going to be left alone.

We were reminded of the presence of God that continues to shine; 

Ever since that dark day in Jerusalem as the earth quaked and the tombs were opened.   

Whereas that light didn’t make the hurt go away, it gave us hope to meet the days ahead.

It was as though the future light of Easter shone into the dark space of our present. 
As we begin this most holy of weeks, we are invited to pray for Easter to come.
Invited to pray to God to shine that most precious of lights into the darkness of our lives…

Shine so that we might become more aware of God’s ever present care. 
Shine so that we might respond more fully to the needs of others in Jesus’ name.

When things don’t look so bright, we pray, “Shine in our hearts, Lord Jesus!” 
� See the E.L.C.A. website for this story and how the church responded; � HYPERLINK "http://www.elca.org/disaster/article.asp?id=85&mode=1" ��http://www.elca.org/disaster/article.asp?id=85&mode=1�





� see Matthew 27:52f.
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