
Easter Sunday 

April 4, 2021 

Southampton, MA 

 

Scripture: Mark 16:1-8 

 

 Just over a year ago, a global pandemic changed everyone’s lives. Over 128 million 

people got sick. Millions of people died. Daily activities we took for granted, grocery shopping, 

eating in restaurants, going to movies, and visiting family and friends became fraught with 

potential risk and danger. Millions of people in this country lost their jobs. Thousands of 

businesses closed for good. Face masks became the new normal. We’ve gotten really good at 

eye-balling six feet. 

 That we have three vaccines deployed within a year after this began is remarkable, 

especially that vaccines typically took four or more years to develop. Someone posts their 

vaccination every day on Facebook. The recent CDC guidelines for people who have been 

vaccinated could be distilled to “you can hug your grandchildren.” Soon Massachusetts will open 

vaccination sites to all adults in the Commonwealth. 

 Think of this past year as one very long Lent. During Lent, a time for introspection, we 

change the way we live and interact with the world to be reborn in Christ at Easter. Our rebirth 

would mark a change in our behavior and our perspectives to be better disciples of Jesus. 

 As we emerge from this pandemic, we probably will keep some of the habits we acquired 

over the past year. Personally, I like senior hours for food shopping. I seem to have a consistently 

higher checkbook balance because I’m spending less money. I like walking a couple of miles 

before breakfast. I’m less apt to jump in the car and drive to the store for the slightest thing. 



 On the other hand, even after vaccination, we will probably have to endure wearing face 

masks. We may avoid crowded interior spaces. We may become more circumspect with our 

social contacts. 

 Change will also happen in organizations. For months and especially in the past couple of 

weeks, I’ve been reading articles about large companies reducing their need for office space by 

allowing their workforce to work from home or some hybrid version of home and office. I noted 

in my April Cornerstone article that we will probably not return to church as it was before the 

pandemic. We’ll figure it out as we go. Lately, I’ve been saying to people, “Covid rents a lot of 

space in my head.” 

 We are seeing life resume, but we’re also seeing life resume differently. Its final shape 

has yet to be understood.  

 This time is like that first Easter dawn. Jesus’ resurrection changed everything, though no 

one really knew in what way.  

 We go through Lent to Easter to be reborn. Covid forced changes upon us. The world 

reborn should not be the same. We should not be afraid of that. 

 Covid exposed our nation’s fault lines. Having a substantially employer-based healthcare 

system with millions of people still out of work points out its failing. While many people could 

work from home, many people who could not were in low wage jobs, and many of them were 

people of color. Economically, among people who could work, the wealth of people at the high 

end of the economic ladder grew greatly disproportionately in their favor over people at the 

bottom. Covid also hit black and brown communities much harder than white communities. 

 It glaringly exposed the digital divide. With schools closed, children went to remote 

learning if they had computers and the internet. Some children lacked them because of family 



income, and some lacked them because they lived in communities with insufficient internet 

infrastructure. Even now, we see it with scheduling Covid vaccinations which relies heavily on 

people securing appointments over the internet. I recently had a conversation with one of my 

colleagues who wondered how she can get her congregation members Covid vaccination 

appointments. Her congregation is substantially homeless people. 

 Sin and injustice put Jesus on the cross, an instrument of terror and death. Love 

resurrected Jesus and turned the cross into a symbol of hope. Though the women didn’t know it 

that morning, Jesus’ resurrection was life transformed. Not just physical, sentient life, but a 

moral life defined. It is a life of compassion, humility, gratitude, and generosity. It is life that 

believes in Creation’s abundance and love as the antidote to fear. 

 Just as post-resurrection Jesus was different, life in the post-Covid world will be 

different. Though we will have to endure things we don’t want, I certainly don’t want to return to 

the BC, before Covid, world because it was not sustainable. It was not just. It was not close to 

the kingdom of heaven. 

 As we emerge into this new world, let’s continue practicing the lessons Jesus taught. 

Ironically, Covid may have pushed us closer to the kingdom of heaven than we were before. Let 

us meet Jesus in Galilee to continue what he began. 


