Easter Vigil,  April 16, 2022

Gloria Carpeneto, Homily


So here we are! Back in the sanctuary of St. John’s Grace, where we celebrated our first Easter Vigil on April 3 in 2010, twelve years ago. If you were here then, you may recall that our first time behind the Easter Vigil wheel was a little bumpy. It was windy and the fire wouldn’t light. And when it did, it threatened the vestments of those priests closest to it. The candles we held too long were dripping wax.  People were springing up for the right readings at the wrong times. We forgot to light the candles on the altar. But for all of that, we were here then, as we are here tonight, for a reason that rose above all the liturgical mistakes we may have made. We were here for the first time in 2010 to sit in vigil. And after a tumultuous week that has led from the glory of the palms to the ignominy of the cross, we sit here again tonight in a vigil of prayerful hope that this year, as every year, resurrection will happen. Jesus will conquer death. Christ will easter in us.     
We’re fortunate to be able to celebrate the Easter Vigil service because it was lost to the Church for many years. Early in the Church’s history, it was celebrated as a true vigil, occupying the entire night, sundown to sunrise. But as the Church moved from celebrating a sunrise Easter service at the end of the Vigil  to a separate Sunday morning Easter service, the celebration of vigil disappeared. It was really only in the 20th century that the custom of the Easter Vigil was resurrected, as it were, supported and encouraged by the 2nd Vatican Council.  And we are blessed that the Easter Vigil is back, because it is so rich in symbolism. In each of its four individual parts, the Easter Vigil is a microcosm of our walk with God.  

In the Easter Vigil we light new fire, and we remember that we too are fire. In our parents’ act of co-creation with God, each of us burst forth as the tiniest embryonic electrical spark. From the moment of conception, we are fire. And so we bless the element of fire this evening, and we bless the Paschal Candle that reminds us that we have never been in darkness; we are always one with the Flame. Whether in the womb or in the world, the Light of Christ has always been and will always be present to us. The candles we all light from the Paschal Candle remind us of the words we just sang & prayed: This is the night when Jesus Christ broke the chains of death and rose triumphant from the grave. Night truly blest, when heaven is wedded to earth and we are reconciled with God! Or, as Teilhard de Chardin might say, when the world is ablaze with the love of the risen Christ, for the second time in the history of the world, we discover fire. 


In the Easter Vigil we read the scripture stories of creation and salvation in the desert, and we remember that these too are our stories. Out of an ineffable love that none of us will ever comprehend, God creates it all … the heavens and the earth; time and space; light and darkness; wind and rain and fire and ice, all plants and all sentient beings, and – last but not least – us! And God sees that we are very good, and remembers that. 

For in each of our lives there does exist some slavery that binds us, holding us back from the fullness of all we are meant to be. And in each of our lives, God always makes available to us an exodus that liberates and frees us. There are times in our lives when – like our Israelite ancestors – we are broken, and we wander far away from what is Holy. Yet even in those darkest  moments, God comes to us and promises us peace. When we are thirsty, we are invited to drink freely of living water. And perhaps the greatest consolation of all – we are promised that even if our hearts have become encased in the stone of bitterness or anger or revenge, those same stony hearts will soften into loving and compassionate spirits in the light of God’s love. 
In the Easter Vigil we respond to the Compassion of our God and to the Fire of Christ by committing ourselves to walk and follow Jesus. What many of us could not say when we were baptized, in a few moments we will proclaim aloud for ourselves – I renounce Satan. I renounce evil. I renounce anything and everything in this world that brings harm and divisiveness to the original beauty of Genesis Creation. As Paul tells us in the Letter to the Romans this evening, we live in the resurrected Christ, and so we are dead to sin.  And yet we know that – even as we renew our baptismal promises with the firmest of good intentions, we will slip and we will fall. And  so during the vigil, we also remember the communion of saints, all those brothers and sisters who walked a path just like ours, and who now hold us in love and prayer. 
This evening, I’d like to take just a moment to remember those in our community who are now in the Communion of Saints, those who have celebrated Easter Vigils with us over the year. We remember … 
Anna Lemons
Tom Howard
Anne Duffy Bendann
Bill Rogers
Zemaya Jones
Patricia Hook
Tom Cimino


Karen Rowe

Rosie Douglas
Nan Smith

Richard Bergeron

Peg Howard
Paul Giguere
Tom Kincaid

Bob Elliott


Paula Pratt
All you holy men and women who have worshiped with Living Water, pray with us.
And lastly, in the Easter Vigil we celebrate that we are not only People of the Passion but also Alleluia people.  We are the women at the Last Supper, gifted with the promise of Jesus’ presence to us whenever we gather in his name & are faithful to the breaking of the bread. We are the women standing at the foot of the Cross, wherever that cross may be, any time we see Light & Life, Hope & Promise extinguished. We are the women who approach all  the graves in our lives in anxiety and fear and sorrow, only to find reassurance and joy. As we gather around the table this evening, we answer the question that is at the core of every empty, hopeless, sorrowful Holy Saturday we have ever experienced – we are not alone. The enlivening and reassuring words of a song come to mind -- Christ is alive and goes before us to show and share what love can do. This is a day of new beginnings, our God is making all things new. 
Let me share some words that have spoken to me this week in the writings of Anglican Bishop N.T. Wright in his book Simply Christian: Why Christianity Makes Sense. He writes …
A new creation has already begun. The sun has begun to rise. Christians are called to leave behind, in the tomb of Jesus Christ, all that belongs to the brokenness and incompleteness of the present world. Jesus's resurrection is the beginning of God's new project – not to snatch people away from earth to heaven but to colonize earth with the life of heaven. That, quite simply, is what it means to be Christian: to follow Jesus Christ from an empty tomb into the new world, God's new world, which he has thrown open before us.

So now, let us go forth from this Easter Vigil, as the women went forth from the empty tomb. Let us remember that we are the Light and Fire of the Risen Christ. And let us feel deep in our bones our call to set a whole world aflame with that fire of God’s Love and Compassion and Mercy and Justice. 
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