Easter vigil sermon
And the darkness comes.

It blinds us with its worry, its angst, its terror.

We grope for light, for love, for hope, for faith.

All seems lost.

Why? Why, O God, have you abandoned me?

The dark night of the soul is so suffocating.

It snatches our breath away. We gasp. Is all lost?

Yet it is said that without darkness, we cannot see the light.

That, however, gives too much power to the darkness.

It is the light that is all-powerful.

In the terror of our darkness struggle, struggle to see the light it is there. It is real. It is love. It is hope. It is faith. It is His love.

The darkness of doubt. The darkness of confusion. The darkness of sickness. Yeah, even the darkness of dying and death has no power over His light, over His love, over His Resurrected Life.

Did not the Lord Jesus Christ suffer and die and cry through the darkness that shrouded his soul? Yet he knew, he knew, that the Father of light was at the end of his tunnel of turmoil. Through his darkness, he cried out to his Father.

Jesus let the darkness overshadow him even to death – death on a cross. Jesus let the darkness overshadow him as his dead body was placed into the bosom of his tearful mother. Jesus let the darkness overshadow him when the stone was rolled across his tomb. 

The darkness, however, could not keep him.

The Father’s love was more powerful than all those things. A sliver of light kept Jesus close to his love/light. And his love/light exploded over him and rescued him from all hopelessness.
Tonight we have seen what God’s love/light can do.

At the beginning of the service we were all plunged into darkness. Then the light of Christ entered God’s house and Jesus shared his light with us so that the darkness of the world was pushed aside and we were bathed in his light.

Take this to heart my brothers and sisters.

Once bathed in his light at our baptism we promised to reject the power of darkness and believe in his light/love. And if we are true to our word, no darkness can overwhelm us. It cannot have its way with us – with its worry, its angst, its terror.

For even if darkness surrounds us, we can look for the light – his light, his love, and it will be there drawing us closer to him.

The darkness, the doubt, the dying, the death has no more power over him. No more. Never again. Not ever.

Alleluia.

Now we are the children of the light – his light through the grace of the Father and the power of the Holy Spirit. For all time and times, we are the children of his light.

Alleluia.

Alleluia.

