
Easter Morning 2020 

 

The Tomb is empty… 

 The church building is empty… 

 

The church is empty 

 The tomb is empty 

 

The church is empty like the tomb. 

 

It keeps going around in my head. 

 The church will be empty on Easter Morning 

Like the tomb…LIKE THE TOMB 

 

Please God let this church be empty like the tomb. 

 If the word empty means meaningless, without purpose or 
people or a presence, then the tomb was not empty.  It was empty 
only of what was dead, no longer needed, transformed into 
something more. 

 

The tomb was filled with spirit, God, love, and I imagine, full of 
light, never mind a couple of angels.  Open to and for the world 

I wish we could leave all the churches open this Easter 
Morning with all the lights on. 

I guess it is not a good idea… 

 



Jesus did not leave His disciples alone, He has not left us alone.  I 
wonder if that first Easter Day anyone was singing, or were they 
just stunned, not sure what to do or how to move forward.  They 
would receive Jesus’ resurrected presence, they would see Him, be 
fed and taught by Him, be given direction.  But not all at once, a 
little at a time.   

 

They were confused, uncertain, afraid, 

 In uncharted territory 

He was tortured and killed.  They would have to learn a whole new 
way to be with Him.  They would have to believe in that possibility.  
They would have to grieve the old ways. 

 

 I imagine leaving the front doors of the churches open to the 
world, flooded with light pouring out in every direction.  I feel the 
spirit of the Communion of Saints in the tomb, in the church and 
reaching out to the world in hope.  Of all of us, of you flooding out, 
being the light and life to the world. 

May we be today Empty Like the Tomb 

He Is Risen!!! 

 


