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Acts 3:13-15, 17-19, 1 John 2:1-5, Luke 24-35-38
Psalm 4, Look on us with kindness, O God.


Today we celebrate the 3rd Sunday of Easter, meaning that we’re 15 days into our journey toward the next two great feasts in the Church year. We’re closing in on the feast of the Ascension on May 14, and we’re more than a quarter of the way toward the great feast of Pentecost on May 24 … both of which, according to Joan Chittister, are really too bad. Because, as she explains it, our Church used to celebrate the great fifty days of Paschaltide. But over time, we’ve moved from living those great 50 days (plural) to celebrating the 40th day, and the 50th day (singular). In other words, instead of being in the moment of celebrating each day of Paschaltide – day-by-day for 50 days – we’ve  allowed ourselves to slip into our more usual mode of living in anticipation of something big happening in the future, and missing the present.  


Continuing with Joan Chittister’s message, these days we celebrate the feast of the Ascension as the ultimate proof of the divinity of Jesus; and we see the feast of Pentecost as the initial outpouring of the Holy Spirit on the Church. But in fact, what we ought to be celebrating – for fifty days, because it’s pretty spectacular – is that we, like Jesus, will one day move from one phase of participating in the divine life to another. We will move from life to death to resurrection to a final transformation into whatever our next life will look like. But before that happens to each of us, we can each come to be filled with the  knowledge of who we are meant to be, right here and right now. If we allow it to happen, the Spirit of the Living God will move through us so that – as Joan Chittister suggests – we will finally be able to live an interior life in an exterior world. 


In other words, during these great 50 days, we celebrate the Spirit God gives throughout our lifetimes to come to know who we are, and how much more we can become. We don’t wait 40 days to commemorate Jesus’ transitioning from this life into the next;  we don’t wait 50 days to commemorate the Spirit’s descending and initiating a new way of being. Instead of commemorating history, for 50 days we celebrate that right here, right now, this very day, we can be transformed as Jesus was if we allow ourselves to be open to that. We can form a Christian community every bit as vibrant and alive and Spirit-filled as that which formed on Pentecost. 
When we gathered this morning, we sang the words I know that my Redeemer lives; what joy that blest assurance gives. Today, we are assured that God can transform our lives. We are assured that no matter how good or bad, or high or low, or sick or well, blue or blessed, lost or found we may feel on any given day, our Redeemer lives and loves us … and that is what we’re supposed to celebrate these great 50 days of Paschaltide. In our psalm this morning, we prayed and sang  Adoniai, let your face shine on us. We are assured that God answers that prayer. We have the blessed assurance, ultimately, that all shall be well, and that we called to be part of that well-ness.
In the Acts of the Apostles today, Peter preaches to his followers  that they are the direct descendants of Sarah & Abraham, Rebecca & Isaac, and Leah & Rachel & Jacob. They are the heirs of the original Covenant God made with Abraham and Sarah. Peter’s young Jewish-Christian community are the keepers of the promise God made that all of the families of the earth would be blessed. Perhaps in their ignorance, they didn’t  recognize Jesus as the face of God among them. But – Peter promises them – they can be forgiven their ignorance by hearing the Word of God lived in Jesus the Christ, and living it. As can we. Blessed Assurance.
In John’s first letter, we hear that hypocrisy is unacceptable. John tells the members of his community not to be liars, not to say they are followers of Jesus and then live as though the word of God has no meaning for them. But he also assures them that once they come into the Light, once they begin to live as Jesus lived, God’s Spirit will dwell with them, God’s love will come to perfection in them. As in us. Blessed Assurance.
And in Luke’s Gospel today, we see Jesus suddenly appearing in a room where the air was saturated with anxiety, questions, doubts, panic, and fear. And his first words are Peace be with you. And just in case those deeply comforting words don’t work to calm everyone down, Jesus asks what any of us might ask walking in on a gathering of our friends – You got anything around here to eat? This evening of his resurrection, Jesus comes to this group of people who had run away when he needed them most … who had denied even knowing him, let along being friends with him … who seemed to have forgotten all he taught them. If anyone is familiar with the author Anne Lamott, she says that the disciples were so fickle, faithless, and irritating, they could drive Jesus to drink gin out of a cat dish. And yet Jesus says to them, You are personal witnesses that sins can be forgiven. Nothing is beyond God’s mercy. Gnawing on a piece of dried fish, and maybe drinking gin from a cat dish, Jesus assures them that they can turn around whatever it is they did and move forward in their lives. As can we. Blessed Assurance.  

Back in In Advent, we celebrated the possibility of Emmanuel’s coming, our hope in the promise that God-Would-Dwell-With-Us.  But in Paschaltide – the great 50 days that we’re living right now – we celebrate the reality of that coming, that dwelling, that remaining with and in us. We celebrate that our Loving God’s creation can never truly be regressive. God’s creation is an evolutionary tide, and we all float on it. Individually and as a species, we human beings may move forward and backward in fits and starts. We may have tragedies large and small in our lives and in our world. There may be outright sin, or just plain stupidity. We may forget sometimes that we’re bigger than we think we are. But we are always on the road to Emmaus. We are  always just a few steps away from being joined by that Mysterious Stranger who picks up our stride … who  walks with us, talks with us, opens our eyes to who we really are, and invites us to share the meal that reminds us we are loved by Love Incarnate. Blessed Assurance – that mysterious Stranger will always be there – Blessed Assurance.

So today, we come together to share that Emmaus meal once again. We gather as a community to hear what our holy book has to say about the reality of God’s being with us and transforming us if we can only be open to it. We acknowledge that – once again, taking some words from Anne Lamott – we’re all screwed up, broken, clingy, and scared. And despite that – or maybe because of it – we can rejoice in the reality of these 50 days. We know that our Redeemer lives in and with and through each of us and in all creation – and that is what we can all call Blessed Assurance!    

1

