
 

Easter Sunday Homily by Fr Hugh 
 
Many people don’t believe in the resurrection. 
Some are just not interested, 
for some it simply isn’t rational - it doesn’t make sense. 
Some, Christians included, don’t see a need for it. 
Surely Jesus’ message was enough. He taught us how to live and love each 
other, and as human beings, rational ourselves, we can manage that if we 
choose to - he was a good man. 
 
As Christians we have a problem with this though. 
The New Testament, our guide book on ‘How to be a Christian’ has four 
accounts of Jesus’ life and death and they all end with his resurrection 

And at three vital points in particular during the gospels, Jesus tells 
the disciples quite clearly that he is going to rise again. 

In the gospel today it says that this is the moment when they 
understood what they previously had failed to understand.  The 
resurrection clarified everything. 

Not only that, but the early Christians focussed, not so much on his 
works, but on the fact that he had risen, their cry was “Christ is risen.” 

Peter today in the great story from the Acts of the Apostles about 
Cornelius, comes to baptise gentiles, much to his surprise, and he starts by 
talking to them, and explaining that their essential job as Christians, like 
him, is to bear witness to the resurrection. 

And St. Paul’s whole message, his gospel, good news, is that Jesus 
died for us, for our sins, and then rose again to give us new life.  That sums 
him up. 

And the way into this now, as for Cornelius and his household, is 
baptism.  Often at Easter, not this year perhaps, it is the moment we 
welcome new Christians into the community to share in this witness, and 
they symbolically go down into the water, surrounding themselves with it 
in being united to the death of Christ, and then come up into the 
resurrection, the new life. 

(We now pour water over a baby’s head, but for an adult we miss 
something in not going down in the water, the drama of what it is to be 
renewed.) 

 



 

In the Holy Land two years ago went to the Jordan and renewed our 
baptismal promises. In a very British way we rolled up our trousers and 
gingerly stepped into the river and had water poured over our heads. 
Beside us there was a lively group of American evangelicals in full voice, 
totally immersed in  the water, full of excitement that they were actually in 
Jesus’ country and shouting out “Christ is risen,”  a lot. 
 

Some people are doing great things at the moment. Service of others 
can be seen everywhere, from the NHS staff, to volunteers to those who go 
in, day in day out, to poorly paid jobs, often at great risk to themselves. 
Some will be Christian some not.  Doing good is a wonderful thing, but it 
is not exclusively Christian, (and the example we give is sometimes the 
opposite.) 

So what is the difference?  What defines a Christian?  It is simply, as 
the beloved disciple discovered on this day 2000 years ago that “he 
believed.” 

What did he believe?  That Christ is  risen. 
And from that came a whole different approach to life.  It should give a 
different vision of our world, from a different angle, view point.  

In Colossians today, St. Paul says: Your sight, insight, what you look 
for in this world, now has a different benchmark.  It is not success, ease, or 
even comfort though that is nice, or even doing good, or even, and I say 
this carefully in today’s world, not even escaping suffering or seeking a 
long life.  Because now we see with Christ’s eyes, even divine eyes, that 
this earthly life is not our goal. 

When we come to renew our baptismal promises in a minute we have 
to think carefully of what St. Paul was saying.  In being baptised, (or 
renewing our promises), even though we live in a suffering world, we trust 
that we have entered into a new life that as yet we cannot fully see, and 
which we want for everyone. 

We trust that our faith in this person Jesus, who tells us that he has us 
in his care, means that whatever happens to us here, will be joyfully 
resolved when we finally meet him face to face. 

That we can live now, in all that is going on, not without our own 
suffering or sharing in the suffering of others through our compassion for 
them, with great hope. 

 



 

And that is the mark of the Christian. Because of our faith, because 
with the beloved disciple, we can say “I believe,” even if that may waver 
at times, we can live with hope.  Hope in eternal life. 

For the household of Cornelius, this brought great joy.  For the 
suffering throughout the centuries, those in slavery, apartheid, 
discriminated against, attacked as in Iraq, faith has been what carried them 
through.  It was often their only joy. 
That Christ, God, is with us, and that we share already in his life, which 
can never end.  That is news of great joy. 

We each find ourselves at different stages of belief.  We struggle, at 
times.  Our faith is challenged. 

But on this day of joy, of his resurrection, Jesus says to us,  
Trust in me, 
Have hope in me, 
Be joyful in me. 
and be a witness to this joy in a world that so badly needs it. 
Christ is risen. 

 


