Sunday, April 4, 2021: Resurrection of the Lord

Mark 16: 1 — 8 (New International Version)

When the Sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, and Salome
bought spices so that they might go to anoint Jesus’ body. Very early on the first day of
the week, just after sunrise, they were on their way to the tomb and they asked each
other, “Who will roll the stone away from the entrance of the tomb?” But when they
looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large, had been rolled away. As they
entered the tomb, they saw a young man dressed in a white robe sitting on the right
side, and they were alarmed. “Don’t be alarmed,” he said. “You are looking for Jesus
the Nazarene, who was crucified. He has risen! He is not here. See the place where
they laid him. But go, tell his disciples and Peter, ‘He is going ahead of you into Galilee.
There you will see him, just as he told you.” ” Trembling and bewildered, the women
went out and fled from the tomb. They said nothing to anyone, because they were
afraid.

From Jan Richardson, Circle of Grace
Risen

If you are looking
for a blessing,

do not linger
here.

Here

is only
emptiness,

a hollow,

a husk

where a blessing
used to be.

This blessing
was not content
in its confinement.

It could not abide

its isolation,

the unrelenting silence,
the pressing stench

of death.


https://lectionary.library.vanderbilt.edu/texts.php?id=85

Soifitis

a blessing you seek,
open your own
mouth.

Fill your lungs
with the air
this new
morning brings

and then
release it
with a cry.

Hear how the blessing
breaks forth
in your own voice,

how your own lips
form every word
you never dreamed
to say.

See how the blessing
circles back again,
wanting you to
repeat it,

but louder,

how it draws you,
pulls you,

sends you,

to proclaim,

its only word:

Risen.
Risen.
Risen.



