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has risen as He said He would. Come and see the place where they had laid Him. But go and tell His
disciples and Peter that He will go to Galilee and they will see Him there just as He had told you.”

But they ran away from the grave for they were seized by fear and trembling and they didn’t say
anything to anyone for they were afraid.

Mark the Evangelist adds that the Risen Christ appeared first to Mary Magdalen, but when she
told His Apostles that the Lord is living and that He had appeared to her, they did not believe her.

And where were His Apostles at this time? What were they doing? Frightened to death, they
feared the crowds lest they deal with the Apostles as they had dealt with their Teacher. Therefore they
were gathered in a building and they locked the door securely and they covered the windows with
wooden shutters. The room was filled with darkness, their minds were filled with doubt, their hearts
were full of fear and their souls were full of fright.

One of them said: “I stopped believing in the Messiah; even if they would tell me now behold,
He is there, or there | will not even look in that direction because there couldn’t be any miracles greater
than those worked by Jesus of Nazareth, which we saw with our own eyes and yet the people killed Him;
a shameful, degrading death.”

Another said, “Those who walked before the Crucified were shouting derisively, ‘If You are the
Son of God, come down from that cross.” We listened and waited to see if He would awaken in Himself
His former power and that He would come down, in order to prove to them Who He is . . . but He didn’t
do it and He died!”

A fourth person added: “Remember that He predicted that they would do this to Him, and that
after that He will rise from the dead. But who would expect something like that which is against
common sense to happen? Today is the third day since He died He tore corpses from death that had just
died with all of their members intact. We who have seen His Body on the cross, we know that He can’t
return to life.

“Woe to us, the men of Galilee. Since Jesus of Nazareth was not the Messiah, although the
prophecies pointed to Him, what has been left to us? We have been cheated and left out in the field.
Therefore, it is no wonder that we have closed our windows and doors and we now sit, hurting. We are
like a flock without a shepherd. Empty and dark is the world from which hope has been driven. Truly, it
is better to be a bug crawling in the dust than it is to be a man.”

The conversation of the disciples was interrupted by a loud pounding on the door and a loud
shout from Mary Magdalen: “Open up! Open up! The Lord is alive!”

“Let her in, her shouts will alert and bring the guards and then we’ll be in trouble” advises Peter.

In the doorway stood Mary Magdalen, calling out to them in a voice full of joy: “The Lord is
risen! The Lord is risen!”
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“Woman, speak slowly and peacefully! What do you want from us?” begged Peter.
“| saw the Lord! | saw the Lord!” rang out her voice, firm and full of conviction.

“Your mind is all mixed up. We, too, are close to being crazy from sorrow and bitterness, but
keep silent.”

But those gathered in that room, again heard — “The Lord has truly risen!” “You saw a ghost! A
body that has been pierced through and crushed never comes back!”

“I saw the Lord in the Body, not in the Spirit! The Lord is alive!”

The Apostle Thomas turned to those who were present — “This woman is raving like a child.
Furthermore, if | were to see Him before me, if | could not see the marks of the nails in His palms and
could not put my finger into His side, | will not believe.”

But Magdalen called out: “Rejoice, for | did see the Lord! The Lord is risen from the dead!”

This in short, is the description of the passage of Christ the Lord from Good Friday to Easter
Sunday. This is the history of the cross and the history of the Lord’s grave, the empty tomb which calls to
us: “Be happy and rejoice in the Lord, Who not only defeated His enemies, but also conquered death,
and rising from the grave, proved His divinity and His teachings.

But there is still another reason why we should rejoice today, because the Resurrection of the
Son of God is the model of our resurrection, the resurrection of all who are human. Our Savior promises
us this through the lips of the Apostle: “Therefore, if we announce that Christ rose from the dead, how
can some from among you say that there is no rising from the dead? If there is no rising from the dead,
then neither did Christ rise from the dead. And if Christ did not rise, all of our prophecies are empty and
our faith is also empty.”

Wise men and philosophers created various faulty and contradictory theories about life in the
future, but they all agreed on one thing — that in life beyond the grave there is some sort of reward and
some sort of punishment. All the mistakes and false theories, the reasoning and the conjectures and old
presumptions have been shattered by the empty grave of our Redeemer and had forced us to that
prayer — “I believe in the resurrection of the body.”

Let’s face this question: “Would God be divinely just if there was no resurrection with a reward
for some people and a punishment for others?” Without resurrection, our faith would be empty and our
good works would be senseless, meaningless and worthless.

Then those would be triumphant who spit on God, mock people of faith, scoff at virtues, scorn
justice and those who are just. Then there would be no end to abuse by people without a conscience,
who consider themselves as super and consider others as slaves and working beasts.




image8.jpeg
Reason itself reminds man that with the death of a person, all is not yet finished. That he, who
during his lifetime, did not bind himself by any law, yet by shrewdness and perversity managed to avoid
people’s justice, do you think that such a person will also avoid Divine Justice?

Or that he who leads a virtuous life, who is God-fearing and virtuous, that his only reward will be
a deep, oaken coffin and a dark, cold grave? s it in vain that we believe that God is a good Father and an
exemplary Manager?

It is true that He is a kind-hearted Father Who is understanding of human weaknesses, but at
the same time, God is a firm Father demanding obedience of His children. He is a just Father Who not
only rewards, but also punishes. God is a manager Who is solicitous and prudent and pays His servants
according to their conscientiousness in their service and work.

Thus the time will come, the day will arrive, when in answer to the voice of the Archangel’s
trumpet, all graves will open, the ashes of the human bodies will form the bodies again and Ged, the
Judge will reward one group and punish the other. That day will be a day of payment and a day or
reckoning.

Maybe you are asking me if it is possible for human dust to come together to form one true,
living body? If the Almighty God knew how and created the entire world out of nothing, then He knows
how and can regenerate us from a handful of dust.

Job strengthened himself in his sufferings with this faith, calling out: “I know that my Redeemer
lives and that on the last day, | will arise from the dead. | will then see my Savior and my eyes will look at
Him.” How much joy and how much sweetness there is in such faith. Beside it, death loses its horror,
ugliness and shame.

Death is not a violent and brutal breaking of the thread of life, but it is the gate to a further life
that will last for all eternity. | know that every person must die. Therefore, when my Creator beckons to
me, | must go. However, | don’t know when or where. They will put my remains into the grave and
above the grave they will put a sign: He died! | don’t know when and | don’t care when, but the hand of
our Creator will erase the word died and will substitute it with the hand-written sign — Arose from the
dead.

Common sense tells me this; faith teaches me this; and therefore in humility and resignation to
God’s Will | state, “I believe in the resurrection of the body.” However, | realize that this faith in the
resurrection of the body must be supported by good works and by a life according to the teachings of
the Savior. It is only faith based on actions that will pave for us the road to a glorious resurrection and
assure us of eternal happiness.

Now, a few words to cheer you and to raise your spirits - On Easter, Christ suddenly crushed
everything with which His enemies wanted to crush Him, strangle Him and erase Him from the earth.
This victory was so quick and so unexpected, that His disciples did not want to believe in it But He stood
among those who were terrified and doubting and brought them — Peace! And when they did not
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believe their eyes He conversed with them and when they still doubted, He told them to touch His
wounds with their hands. The victory over death was complete.

In the events of twenty centuries, as many times as He was put into the grave, that's how many
times He again arose. And the deeper they pushed Him into the ground, His glory arose that much more
powerfully. Every Good Friday was for the Savior an announcement of Easter Sunday.

The Emperor Diocletian boasted that he had wiped the name Christian from the face of the
earth and in memory of that, he had a medal struck with the inscription: “The name Christian is erased.”
This presumptuous Emperor went the way of all mortals and Christian Catholics live in number close to a
half million.

Voltaire, driven by a hatred of Christ called out: “You are going to look good, Christ, in about 20
years from now,” and he predicted the fall of faith. Twenty years passed. Voltaire was dying in despair
and in misery; and Christ? Christ was full of glory, like on the day of Resurrection, He showed new
triumphs.

From the very beginning of Christianity Christ was persecuted. They did not want to recognize
Him as Lord and Leader, but on the contrary, they tried to wipe His teachings from the surface of the
earth and pour the venom of paganism into the souls of the people. Across countries and nations, as
once before in the catacombs, the voice resounded: Christ conquers, Christ rules, Christ commands!

So many centuries of battle, so many efforts, so many attempts to ruin Christ, but the Risen
Christ, day after day shows the world its impotence and His omnipotence and authority over life and
death.

“Why are you persecuting Me?” He called out once to the leader of His enemies. “It is futile for
you to kick up against the goad!” And Saul converted and became Paul the Apostle.

“I'am the Life,” He said about himself. They didn’t want to believe Him. He brought the dead
back to life and He brought himself back to life.

And for those who want to live without Him, He tells them plainly, that in them, there is only so
much life as there is of Christ living within them that after Christ there is the ordinary disintegration,
decay and death.

The people at times attacked Christ but Christ always prevails. “Have faith for | have conquered
the world.” And He keeps those words until today. He looks at this world which like a helpless and
naughty child throws himself before Him. Christ looks at him kindly and waits patiently. He is not a
vengeful God but a God of kindness and He knows that He will win. Therefore, with the entire Christian
world let us sing: “A joyous day has dawned for us today in which the Resurrected One washes away all
sins, returns innocence to the sinful, disperses hatreds and injects harmony and unity!”
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April 18, 1954
I greet all of you my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

The gray penitential forty days of Lent are over; the sad sorrowful days of Holy Week are over
and the feast of Easter has arrived, a day of joy and happiness, a day of glory, triumph, of the
resurrection of the Son of God and Savior of the human race. Great is this holy day, magnificent is this
solemnity because it is the conquering of justice over wrong, it is the victory of truth over falsehood and
hypocrisy it is the irrefutable victory of life over death.

It is the undeniable proof that God exists and that He is a kind-hearted, caring and merciful God.
All of this was proved by the Son of God, the God Man, who His bloody sacrifice and holocaust
dedication of His life out of His love for humanity, for the salvation of the human race, arose from the
dead and with this miracle He gave witness, and placed the seal of truth on His teachings which He had
publicly proclaimed for the past three years to the world.

That is why the Resurrection of Christ is the cornerstone, the foundation of our faith as St. Paul,
the Apostle of the Nations would rightly say, “If Christ would not have risen from the dead, our faith
would be in vain.”

Easter gives strength, increases our confidence, strengthens and augments our faith. It teaches
us how we can overcome ourselves, the world and death. Easter adds content, meaning, dignity and
value to human life. Easter is proof that it is worth grappling with the difficulties of daily life which lead
to the grave, but nevertheless do not end with the grace, but reaches beyond the grave to eternity. It is
about this truth that Easter proclaims so clearly and so resonantly that unless a person is present, he
would think little or nothing at all.

Human life is valued very little. It is cheap. Human life is disregarded and spurned. Life beyond
the grave, eternal life is laughed at and derided; there is no eternity, neither a happy nor an unhappy
one; there are neither awards nor punishments. There is no God. Therefore, people are calling out and
singing: “Eat, drink and have fun, for tomorrow you may die.”

True, you may die tomorrow, but such a tomorrow will erase you from the list of those living on
earth and will inscribe your name among the members of the eternally living but, it is only dependent
upon you, that future is yours. It is for this reason that our Creator endowed you with an intellect and a
free will.

Oh, as a guard, He gave you a conscience, which continually reminds you of the existence of
God, of your immortal soul and of the resurrection.

A person will not succeed in finding peace or true success nor satisfaction unless he cures
himself by a return to the lessons of the Resurrection and learns what he should believe in and how he
should live. Otherwise, some day, with sadness and despair he will say that which one of the war
criminals sentenced in Neuremberg said: “During the time of several months of hearings, in his
imagination there passed various pictures of brutal crimes perpetrated on defenseless individuals, often
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even on children so that his stony heart shuddered and with his almost last breath admitted: ‘We didn’t
know that our turning away from God will bring about such fatal results.”

From here to our talk entitled:
THE CROSS CONQUERS THE GRAVE

At the death of the Savior, great miraculous wonders took place. The curtain in the temple was
torn into two parts, from top to bottom, the earth trembled and the rocks were shattered. The graves
opened and many bodies of the saints who had died arose. They went out of their graves after Christ’s
resurrection, went into the holy city and showed themselves to many.

Darkness covered the earth because the sun could not look at the terrible torment and the
ingratitude of the sons of men towards the Son of God, the ground shook out of indignation and anger
at the hangmen and at the vengeful people.

“A centurion and those who were with him, guarding the Crucified, seeing what was happening
were very frightened and said, ‘Truly, He was the Son of God.””

“And the entire crowd of those who together had been at this sight and saw what was
happening, were now returning to town beating their breast.”

Therefore, the Jews and the pagan Romans, seeing the wonders that took place at the death of
Jesus, were convinced that He Whom they judged as an evil-doer and crucified was the true God of God.

The death of Christ the Lord took place on Friday at 3 o’clock in the afternoon. That Friday was
really the preparation day for Saturday called the Passover. It was the holy day celebrating the memory
of the release of the Israelites from their bondage in Egypt and the passage of an angel who killed all the
first-born of the Egyptians but saved the homes of the Israelites.

On the evening of the feast of the Passover, the father of the family, in the company of the
entire family, ate the year old lamb which had to be baked in its entirety, without breaking any of its
bones, and had to be consumed in its entirety.

They had to eat their meal standing, and be dressed for travel. The religious character of that
supper was given by the prayers and by the recitation of the history of the Israelites departure from
Egypt. This was the most important of all Jewish feasts.

According to the regulations of the Law of Moses, during the time of this great feast, no body of
any condemned person was allowed to be left hanging on a cross. It has to be buried. Besides, the Law
of Moses recommended that persons condemned to death should not spend the night on the cross. And
| read that order from the book The Laws of Moses “When a person commits some crime which
demands punishment by death, and he is condemned to death, he shall be hung on the gallows, but his
corpse does not remain there, but he must be buried that very same day.”
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Therefore, the Jews went to Pilate and asked for permission to break the legs of the three who
were crucified and then have them removed from the crosses.

The breaking of the legs of those condemned to die by crucifixion was an ordinary thing for the
purpose of hastening death which otherwise could be delayed for a prolonged time.

At the command of Pilate, the soldiers broke the legs of the two evil-doers. However, when they
saw that Christ had already died, one of the soldiers seized a spear and pierced His side. The striking of
the side was so powerful that the spear not only pierced the heart, but penetrated Christ’s side. Blood
and water flowed out of that pierced side.

There was yet another Jewish custom, namely, that the bodies of the condemned should be
buried in the place where they died without any ceremonies. Therefore, the Body of Christ was to be
thrown over the cliff on the hill of Calvary. Luckily, there was in Jerusalem a wealthy person who was
widely known, Joseph of Arimathea. He was also a member of the high Jewish Council. For the longest
time he belonged to the disciples of Christ.

He petitioned Pilate to give him the body of the Teacher and allow him to bury Christ in Joseph’s
own grave. “Pilate was surprised that Jesus of Nazareth had already died, and calling the cavalry captain,
asked him whether Christ had truly died. Learning from him that Jesus had died, Pilate gave the body to
Joseph.

He hurried to Calvary carrying a new burial cloth with which to wrap the Body of the Crucified.
He called another member of that Council, Nicodemus, who also believed in the teachings of the Lord.
These two men, with the help of their servants respectfully removed the Body from the cross, washed it
and wrapped it in the new sheets. His mother and several pious women were present.

Not far from the place where they crucified Christ, there was a big garden that belonged to
Joseph of Arimathea and in this garden was a new grave in which no one had yet been buried. Joseph
had ordered a grave to be dug out of this rock with the thought that someday, he will rest in that grave.
The grave had the appearance of a cavern into which one could enter as into a type of large room, and
the body rested there as though it had just been put to sleep.

They had to hurry with this work because the sun was already close to the horizon and the
Sabbath was soon to begin. During that time no work was permitted, not even the work of burial. That is
why the pious women who accompanied this funeral procession could not anoint the Body of Christ, but
had to wait for the day after the Sabbath.

To the door of the grave, to the entrance, a huge rock was rolled, or as the Evangelists say,
“Joseph rolled a huge rock to the door of the grave.”

Despite the fact that Jesus died on the cross under the eyes of the soldiers and the crowd of
people, despite the fact that the Body of Christ rested in the grave that was dug out of the rock, the high
priests, the teachers of the people and the Pharisees still had no peace. They were still consulting with
one another until late that night.
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On the following day they went to Pilate and said, “Sir, we remember that deceiver said while
He was still alive: ‘After three days, | shall arise from the dead.’ Therefore, command that His tomb be
guarded until the third day, so that His disciples may come in secret to steal His Body and then tell the
people, ‘He arose from the dead,” and our last mistake will be greater than the first.”

Pilate answered them, “You have guards, go and set a guard as you know how.” Therefore, they
went, sealed the rock and fortified the grave with a guard.

The writers of the first century affirm that the priests and the Pharisees first forced the guards
to break the seal and roll back the huge rock sealing the grave. Why? because they wanted to make
certain that the Body was truly in that grave. Evidently, they were satisfied with what they saw. They
were leaving the grave with a smile of satisfaction on their face.

Setting up the guard, they reminded the soldiers to keep a close eye on this grave and
especially, they were warned not to allow anyone into this grave.

For their close watch at the grave, they promised them a lavish reward, but for their negligence,
they threatened them with court and jail. As they were returning to the town, they were discussing how
with the death of this Teacher, his strange teaching will also die within a short time. They all then
separated each to their own dwelling very satisfied with their murderous work.

Night came — a very cloudy dark night. Only here or there a star winked in the sky. The
inhabitants of that holy city were all resting. The guards at the tomb were carefully on guard. There was
a strange peace in the town and in the garden that was just below Golgotha. It seemed as though, with
the death of the Savior, all of nature also died. Thus, half the night passed.

Dawn began to break and in that moment that silence that was not understood was broken by a
powerful roar and a violent windstorm. To those on guard, it seemed that some sort of hand raised the
earth on high, and then with a roar and a crash threw it back onto its foundation.

The soldiers jumped to their feet and as though by command, they turned their eyes to the
grave. To that grave in which just several hours ago, they had seen the Body of the Crucified, wrapped in
a sheet, pale and livid, cold and covered with blood clots without a sign of life.

And now —what do they see? There was a great brightness above the grave. At the beginning
this brightness was gentle and attractive. But this brightness grew, became more intense and grew
powerful.

Out of this brightness stepped an Angel of the Lord who stood at the entrance to the tomb. The
soldiers were petrified and they stood petrified. They couldn’t move from their place. The eyes of the
Angel seemed to flash flames and anger and indignation showed on his face. He rolled away the huge
stone and sat on it.
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The soldiers, blinded by the glare and thoroughly frightened, fell to the ground. They saw, as
through a god, how the Crucified One came out of the grave and vanished amid streams of blinding
brightness. The Angel continued to sit, severe in his majesty.

Finally, the soldiers recovered their consciousness. They got up on their feet. Driven by fear,
they began to flee into town — in their haste losing their helmets, cloaks spears and shields. Some of
them went to the foremost priests and told them exactly about all that had happened. These in turn
called together the older priests and having taken council they gave the soldiers a lot of money saying,
“Tell them that his disciples came at night when we were sleeping and they stole His body. And if this is
reported to the Prefect, we will discuss this with him and we will keep you safe.”

“And the soldiers, taking the money, did exactly as they had been taught. And their word spread
among the Jews and is believed until this very day.”

A few pious women had agreed together the day before, that they would meet at an agreed
upon place early in the morning and they would go together to anoint the Body of the Lord. However,
Mary Magdalen was very anxious and had certain forebodings of fear, therefore, not waiting until the
agreed upon hour, she went to the grave. Already from a distance she could see that the door to the
grave was open, the stone was rolled away and around the traces of the fire around which the guards
had warmed themselves, were the helmets and weapons of the guards.

Thoroughly frightened and in tears, she ran to the house of John and Peter with the alarming
news — “They have taken the Lord out of the grave, and | don’t know where they have put Him.”

Meanwhile a group of women stood by the city gat e waiting for the arrival of Mary Magdalen.
They had with themselves vials of fragrant oils with which they intended to anoint the Body of their
Lord. Minutes passed which to them seemed like hours. Finally, they set out towards the grave.

They were sad, nervous and alarmed. In a low voice full of worry, they asked one another —“. . .
but, who will remove that huge and heavy rock from the grave?” How many complaints,
discouragements and doubts in these few bitter words. They had even forgotten and perhaps even
completely lost their faith in the prediction and promise of the Lord that He had so many times and so
solemnly repeated that on the third day He would arise from the dead.

They walked to the grave slowly and carefully. They were puzzled by that strange, uncanny,
mysterious silence. They stopped. What has happened? Where are the soldiers? That huge rock that
gave them so much worry and trouble was just a few paces from the entrance of the grave.

Feeling a little braver, they looked into the grave. It was empty. The little bed on which the
crushed Body of the Lord had been placed was empty! Involuntarily, a cry of pain and horror broke out
of their throats. Their legs trembled beneath them and they could not move from that place. They were
paralyzed by fear; by the head of the stone bed stood a figure all in white — an angel who in a joyous
voice said, “Do not be afraid, | know that you are seeking Jesus Who was crucified; He is not here! He




