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The card arrived in the mail just a few weeks ago. On the cover was St. Patrick. He’s got a sad 
look on his face. St. Patrick is wearing a green pull over shirt. And on the front of the shirt it 
reads, “I drove all the snakes out of Ireland, and all I got was this lousy T shirt.” 
 
This card arrived last week. On the cover is a little boy, carrying a plate of Easter candy. He’s 
wearing a suit that doesn’t fit. He’s got a disgusted look on his face. And the little boy says: 
“Church?!?! But we just went at Christmas!!!” 
 
This card arrived four days ago. On the cover is a Jesus’ tomb. There is a cloud in the upper 
corner. And from the cloud, a voice says, “Son, it’s time to rise and shine!” And from within the 
tomb the son answers, “Aw dad… can’t I sleep for ten more minutes?” 
 
When I saw this Easter card, I thought of all those times I drove my parents crazy as they tried to 
wake us up for church, or school, or an early ice hockey game. 
 
Mom would open the bedroom door and say, “Boys, rise and shine!” But I would complain. “Aw 
mom.  It’s too early. It’s too cold. I don’t want to go to school.”  
 
Mom repeated, “Rise and shine, boys!” I just wanted to stay hidden. 
 
On Good Friday afternoon, Jesus is hidden... not by a blanket. His dead body is taken down from 
the cross. As they wrap his body with burial cloths, does Mary recall wrapping Jesus as an infant 
in the swaddling cloths? They carry him to a tomb nearby. It’s dark in there. 
 
Jesus had given people so much hope, with all of his talk about God’s mercy, God’s love, God’s 
forgiveness. He gave people so much hope, with his talk about the dignity of every person, and 
the plan God has for our lives. He had given people so much hope. 
 
But as they rolled the stone across the entrance to the tomb, it all fell apart. He was buried. He 
was hidden in the pitch black tomb. They rolled the stone across the front. And it was over. 
 
Or so it seemed. Because early in the morning on that first day of the week, the faithful women 
came to the tomb. And nothing was as they expected it to be. The stone which had hidden 
everything was now rolled away. His body was not there. A heavenly messenger had a confusing 
announcement. “Jesus is not here. He has been raised. And you will see the risen one. So don’t 



stay here.” 
 
At some point, in the darkness of that night, God the Father said to his son, “Rise and shine!” 
And, that’s what Jesus did! 
 
He rose… and in his resurrection our hope for eternal life has its beginning. He rose… and in his 
resurrection our life finds it meaning. He rose… and all of our suffering and sadness is embraced 
by our loving God.  
 
Our brokenness does not win, God’s healing does. Our failure does not win, God’s strength does. 
Death does not get the last word, God’s love does. God said to his son, “Rise and Shine.” And he 
did. That’s why we sing “Alleluia!” 
 
So far, so good. But then I think about this Easter card.  God says, “Son, it’s time to rise and 
shine!” And the son answers, “Aw dad, can’t I sleep for ten more minutes?” 
 
And I start to wonder… am I ever like that? Do I ever tell God, “I don’t want to rise yet.  Can’t I 
stay where I am, hidden under my blankets?” 
 
God is calling us to rise, to experience the kind of new life that only He can give us. Do we ever 
say to him, “I don’t want to!”  
 
The humorous Easter card made me ask myself an uncomfortable spiritual question: “Do I want 
to rise with Christ? Or do I prefer to stay dead?”  
 
Saint Paul says: “you were baptized into the death of Jesus, so that you could share his 
resurrection.” Easter is not just the day for Jesus to rise from the dead. Easter is the day when 
God calls us to experience the fulfilling life that comes to us if we follow the Gospel of Jesus and 
live in the Holy Spirit. Easter is the day when God the Father says to you and to me: “Son, 
daughter, time to rise and shine!” 
 
But how do we respond? Do we say, “Thank you Lord! I am ready to live in your love!” Or do 
we say, “Aw, Father, can’t we stay asleep and hidden a few more minutes?” 
 
Do we want to live with Christ, or do we prefer to stay dead? 
 
God is calling us to life! But so often we pull the covers back up, and we prefer to hide. We hide 
behind the masks we wear. We hide behind all of the things we cling to - things we think will 
make us look successful and important. We have to let them go, because they’re killing us. But 
we prefer to stay dead, rather to rise and shine. 



 
God is calling us to life! But if we embrace the life that God wants to give us, we will have to let 
go of the things that are killing us. So we pull the covers back up, because we’re not ready to 
give up the filth on our computers, or the technology that’s killing real human conversations. 
We’re not ready to give up our anger, fear, or past hurts.  We know that they’re killing us. But if 
I let go of what’s familiar, where might God take me? 
 
Do we want to rise with Christ, or do we prefer to stay dead? If we’re dead, then we don’t have 
to take seriously the sinfulness of our choices. If my soul is dead,  then it doesn’t matter if I’m 
cheating on my spouse. It doesn’t matter that I am dishonest at work. It doesn’t matter that I am 
selfish, self-centered, or judgmental. 
 
If God calls me to life, I think I know what that will mean: I may have to start thinking of others 
before myself. I will have to recognize Christ in everyone, even the people I hate. If I start living 
the life God wants to give me, then I have to serve the poor and stand up for justice. God may 
ask me to become a beacon of hope for those whose lives feel crushed by injustice or terror or 
poverty. If I let God guide my daily living, then I no longer have control.  
 
So much of what we do in life is not life-giving. And we know that, if we follow Jesus, our life 
will be more full, more disciplined, more focused on others. My life will have meaning now, and 
I will live forever. 
 
God calls us to rise and live. Yet we are still tempted to say to our Father… let me hide under the 
covers. We don’t want to rise… because rising changes everything. 
 
As you leave church today, you have a choice. You can go to brunch, and complain about Shaka 
Smart’s departure. You can go back to the way things always are in your life, and not really think 
about Jesus until you come back to church next Christmas. In other words, you can go back to a 
life where you refuse to rise. 
 
Or you can let the Easter announcement change you. Christ is Risen. He is fully alive. And he 
makes it possible for you to start living a risen and full life right now!  
 
Son, daughter, time to rise and shine! 
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