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Easter Sunday 

 Christ is Risen!  Truly He is Risen! Christos Anesti!  Alithos Anesti! 

 My grandpa Lenny was diagnosed with polio when he was just   

22 years old.  His entire life was turned upside down.  For the rest of 

his life, he was confined to a wheelchair and only had use of his right 

arm.  This, however, did not change his attitude.  Everyone who met 

him loved him.  He was good natured, witty, hard working, and 

extremely generous.   

 My grandfather was voted the mayor of the small town where 

my family lived outside of St. Paul.  When the local country parish 

needed an altar, my grandpa – who was also a carpenter – built the 

new altar with his friend in the basement of his home. 

 To this day, whenever my family speaks about my grandpa, their 

faces light up.  They loved him dearly.  When my grandpa was just    

46 years old, he went in for routine surgery.  This was a trying time 

for my mother as she was overdue in her pregnancy with me. 

 Unfortunately, because of complications with the anesthesia, my 

grandfather went into a coma.  At about the same time, my mom went 

into labor with me.  I was born on a Sunday evening at 9:30 pm.  My 

father rushed to the hospital where my grandfather was in a coma to 

share the news.  I am told that when one is dying or in a coma, the 

last sense to go is hearing.   
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 My grandma told my grandfather the news that night while he was still 

in a coma – “You have a new baby grandson.”  My family has told me the 

story of what happened many times.  A little tear came out of both of his 

eyes.  He died the next morning, exactly 12 hours after I was born.   

 My mom and family were full of emotion.  …Happy for a new baby boy, 

but devastated at the loss of my grandfather.  I understand that they were 

crying at my baptism. 

 Prior to being ordained a priest, people want to know where he will 

celebrate his Mass of Thanksgiving, or his very first Mass.  And when they 

asked me, it was no surprise.  “I want to celebrate my first Mass on the altar 

my grandfather built,” I replied.   

 I remember that evening well.  My poor mother – sitting in the first 

pew, watching her son celebrate his first Mass on the altar her father built, a 

father my family loved dearly.  She had given up her father at such a young 

age, and now, she was letting go of her son so that he could serve God by 

serving the Church.  

 As with my family, all of you have stories of letting go of loved ones 

who are so memorable.  Think of someone you loved dearly whom you had 

to let go.  Letting go is painful.  It involves a death.  On Good Friday, the 

disciples had to let go of Jesus.  “Where I am going,” Jesus said, “you cannot 

follow me now, though you will follow me later.” (Jn 13:36)  In letting go, 

they then received a hundred with the Resurrection.  On Good Friday there is 

great pain and suffering (especially for Mary) – letting go – but on this day, 

there is awe and great joy upon encountering the empty tomb. 
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 On a personal note, I try to visit my grandfather’s grave on a 

regular basis.  I tend to visit him especially when a big transition 

happens in my life.  When I go to his grave, I do not expect to see – 

as we heard in our gospel this morning – a young man sitting by his 

graveside, clothed in a white robe, saying, “Do not be amazed.  You 

seek your grandpa Lenny.  He has been raised.  He is not here.”  If so, 

I would probably have a heart attack and drop over dead.  The 

headlines would read, “Charming young priest suddenly dies in 

cemetery: Pray for his soul.”     

 No, I expect to find a headstone with two dates – the date he 

was born and the date died, or as the saints like to say, his birthday 

into eternal life.   

 The Resurrection shocked those visiting the tomb.  They 

expected to find Jesus, whom they loved.  But it was empty.  The 

Resurrection should not only shock them, but us as well!  Jesus is 

alive!  The Resurrection is so amazing and impacts everything.  Bishop 

Barron has said, “It is the be-all and end-all of the Christian faith.” 

 For example, the Resurrection validates all of Jesus’ words and 

works.  Three times He told His disciples, the Son of Man will suffer, be 

delivered over, and killed, and will rise after three days (Mk 8:31, 

9:30-31, 10:33-34).  The Resurrection confirms all that Jesus said and 

did.  Thus, we can trust Jesus and build our entire lives upon Him.  
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 Additionally, with the Resurrection, Jesus is no longer just a figure 

of the past.  He is not one teacher among many.  No, He is alive today 

and as such, He is the Lord of history and present in every age.  And 

today, we celebrate that He is alive in the Church…in you and in me. 

 Furthermore, Jesus’ Resurrection has major implications for you 

and me.  Our sins can be wiped away.  Our wounds can be healed.  And 

most delightful of all, we no longer have to be afraid of death because 

Jesus has defeated death.  As the Body of Christ, we are not just specks 

of dust floating in an empty universe, but rather a pilgrim people guided 

by the Risen Christ as we make our way to His Father’s House. 

 Like my family, many of you have lost loved ones, which pains you 

and understandably so.  Death is evil because it separates us.  And while 

we grieve, we do so differently than those who do not have hope.  For we 

hope that because of Jesus – because of His death and Resurrection – we 

will live with Him, if we die with Him (Rom. 6:3). 

 In short, we believe that we will live because Jesus lives!  As St. 

Paul says, “For if we have grown into union with him through a death like 

his, we shall also be united with him in the Resurrection.” (Rom. 6:3)  

 Today, then, we have every reason to rejoice!  We rejoice because 

Jesus’ Victory is also our victory.  His Life is our life.  We celebrate 

because Christ is victorious, a victory that is yours as well.  May the 

Risen Christ, our Victory and our Life, grant you the fullness of joy, peace, 

and love in this life and the next! 


