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FROM THE RECTOR

Dear ones,

Every year, we arrive at Easter morning with a kind of breathless urgency. The lilies are in place. The alleluias
—long hidden through Lent—come tumbling back into our mouths. The tomb is empty, and we strain to take
itin all at once. We made it.

Christ is risen. The story is complete. Or so we might think.

But in the Church, Easter is not a single day. It is a season. Fifty days, to be exact. Fifty days to live into a
mystery that is far too large to grasp in a single sunrise. And | wonder if part of the gift of Eastertide is this: we
are not asked to understand the resurrection. We are invited to wonder at it.

Because if we are honest, the resurrection is not neat and tidy. It does not resolve everything in the way we
might expect or hope. The risen Jesus is not always immediately recognizable. Mary mistakes him for the
gardener. The disciples doubt what they are seeing. Thomas needs to touch the wounds. Even those closest
to him must learn, slowly and imperfectly, what resurrection actually means. And maybe that is where we find
ourselves, too.

We live in a world that is still marked by grief, by violence, by uncertainty. Whatever resurrection is, it does not
erase these realities overnight. And yet, somehow, it meets us right in the middle of them. Eastertide gives us
space to linger in that tension. To resist the urge to rush past the strangeness of resurrection into easy
answers. To notice instead the quiet, surprising ways new life begins to take shape.

A conversation that brings unexpected healing.

A moment of beauty that catches us off guard.

A sense—however fleeting—that death does not have the final word.
These are not proofs. They are glimpses.

In the weeks after Easter, the Gospel stories are full of these glimpses. Jesus appears in locked rooms and on
dusty roads. He cooks breakfast on the shore. He speaks peace into fear. Again and again, resurrection shows
up not as spectacle, but as presence. Not as certainty, but as relationship.

This is the wonder of Eastertide: that resurrection is not something we master or explain.
It is something we encounter, again and again, often when we least expect it.
It asks less of our certainty and more of our attention.

Can we notice where life is breaking through?
Can we stay curious about what God is doing, even when we don't fully understand it?
Can we trust that resurrection is unfolding—not just then, but now?

Because the good news of Easter is not only that Christ is risen. It is that the risen Christ is still coming to meet
us—behind closed doors, along ordinary roads, in the quiet rhythms of our lives. Not always in ways we
recognize right away. But always in ways that invite us deeper into love, into hope, into new life.



FROM THE RECTOR CONTINUED

So in this season of Eastertide, perhaps our call is not to rush toward certainty, but to practice
wonder.

To linger a little longer at the empty tomb.
To pay attention to what feels newly alive.
To trust that even here—even now—resurrection is still unfolding.

Alleluia! Christ is risen!

And somehow, astonishingly, that is only the beginning.
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FROM THE WARDENS

We thought you might be interested in some early Episcopalian/Anglican/Christian Easter traditions.
The Great Vigil was held early Easter morning, after the rooster crowed (aka cockcrow). Converts were
baptized, usually in running water, and robed in white. Early Christians in Mesopotamia stained eggs
the color red, to symbolize the blood of Christ and the empty tomb. The shift from Lent fasting to
Easter's joyous feasting included the wearing of new white clothes, to symbolize rebirth. Homes were
cleaned and decorated with greenery, symbolizing a New Year. It was a time of intense celebration,
including dancing to celebrate the Resurrection. The celebration continued from Easter Eve through the
50 days of Pentecost.

We would also like to thank everyone who has shared their time and talents these last few months to
assist parishioners in need. Whether delivering meals, filling in for an usher or altar guild person who
was unexpectedly absent, visiting a home-bound parishioner, or stepping up for the Helping Hands
Sunday. We especially appreciate everyone who was able to visit Marie Brzezinski and support her
husband, Jan Lee. The hospice workers were very impressed with how many STOC members came to
visit. Marie shared her talents with the Altar Guild, PBJ Club, and the Vestry.

We wish you a joyous Easter,

Cindy Purpero, Senior Warden
Kathy Angeli, Junior Warden



FROM THE DEACON

Springtime. Gentle rains. New flower buds. Birds chirping. Green grass. Easter.

The season of spring is upon us. The first day of spring is in March and as it is said March comes in like a
lion and goes out like a lamb. | think that that pretty much sums it up for March and the beginning of spring
for this year! We have had howling winds, rain, warm days with gentle breezes teasing us with a promise of
what is to come and a blizzard that kept us all at home. It has been a challenge to figure out what to wear
each day-winter coats or spring jackets? Shorts or hoodie sweatshirts? Snow boots or sandals? No matter
what is happening with the weather, this time of year has always been a time of renewal for me, a time of
new beginnings and a time of reflection, partly because my birthday is in March, but mostly because we
rejoice in the power and sacrificial love of Jesus on Easter Sunday and celebrate His resurrection.

This year, | hit a milestone birthday. | turned 65 on March 23rd and | have found myself doing a lot of self
reflection and contemplation. What do | do next? Where is my life's journey going to take me? Suddenly,
after 40 years at the same job, | can retire and start anew. The world is my oyster, as they say. New doors
are opening, but for me it is not just exhilarating and empowering, it is also a bit scary. | am a person that
does not always do well with change. It often takes me out of my comfort zone and makes me feel like a
fish out of water. At 65, this is not my first experience with change and new beginnings, and | have learned
that although scary and perhaps a bit uncertain, change can also mean growth. Over the course of my 65
years, | have come to recognize that change, renewal, new beginnings and growth are times of uncertainty,
but more importantly, are times when we learn more about ourselves and times when we lean into God
and trust in His plan for us. | have learned to greet change and new beginnings with anticipation and hope
instead of fear and dread.

This Easter season, as you find yourself in your own time of reflection of your life and what the
resurrection of Jesus means to you as a follower of Christ, as you open yourself up to new beginnings, be
gentle and kind to yourself. Be excited and hopeful and do not let fear and anxiety take hold. Let whatever
seeds have been planted in your life garden be allowed to grow and trust that as they grow, you are
growing also. If you find yourself out of your comfort zone, simply take a breath and trust in the one who
loves you just for who you are and trust where He may be leading you.

66—
Above all, trust in the slow work of God. We are quite naturally impatient in everything to reach the end
without delay. We should like to skip the intermediate stages. We are impatient of being on the way to
something unknown, something new. And yet it is the law of all progress that is made by passing through
some stages of instability-and that it may take a very long time.

And so | think it is with you;, your ideas mature gradually-let them grow, let them shape themselves,
without undue haste. Don't try to force them on, as though you could be today what time (that is to say,
what grace and circumstances acting on your own good will) will make of you tomorrow.

Only God could say what this new spirit gradually forming within you will be. Give Our Lord the benefit
of believing that His hand is leading you, and accept the anxiety of feeling yourself in suspense

and incomplete.
PIERRE TEILHARD DE CHARDIN
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Go in peace to love and serve the Lord, Alleluia!

Deacon Lisa
























