
Dear Friends  
 

 I try not to have bees in my bonnet! They are usually idiosyncratic storms in a teacup that bore the pants off 
people, particularly if you are known for it. Consequently they are rarely listened to, politely ignored and all you are left  
with is a sea of knowing smiles. Besides all this, your bee is usually someone else’s bane. The little things you find 
irritating only impact on others when you tiresomely remind them of how important it is for the umpteenth time. Their 
priority is usually on a totally different subject and your response to them is “Oh are you still worrying about that!” 
 

 Having said all of this, I hardly dare continue, yes you have guessed it, here comes my bee. Dancing the 
dance of all liberated bees when set free. “It’s a day and a season.” Is that it, I hear you say, what is he on about now? 
A day and a season, what does that refer to? Well let me tell you. 
 

 We are, and we will remain, throughout the month of May in the Easter Season. It depends quite what you 
include mind you. Many might be used to there being five Sundays after Easter, then Ascensiontide and Whitsun. 
These days Whitsun becomes Pentecost and has done since 1980 and the ASB. However since the advent of 
Common Worship we now have 7 Sundays after Easter and even the Day of Pentecost is considered to be part of the 
Easter Season. That is why the traditional Easter Greeting 

“Alleluia Christ is risen, He is risen indeed, Alleluia” 
is used at Pentecost. The reason is that the fulfilment of Easter includes the Ascension of Jesus and the sending of 
the Holy Spirit in fulfilment of the promise of Jesus.  
 

 It does sometimes get quite difficult to sustain the excitement of joy and triumph through the Easter season. 
That is definitely a false expectation, because the hard work of transformation in the lives of people who respond to 
Gods call, needs to be sustained in other ways. The Methodist Church has a gathering of its faithful for teaching and 
worship called Easter people. There is a clear implication that the Easter Season is a time to move from the triumph of 
Jesus over the grave, to be a people whose lives are shaped by the Resurrection. In other words, to show that we 
have confidence in the God of heaven to bring us to our heavenly home. 
 

 So perhaps by now some might be wondering where the bee is. Well to discover that, we need to look the 
other way for a while, in other words look backwards over the last few weeks and make some connections. We are 
reminded at the beginning of Lent that we begin a time of preparation for our celebrations of the Cross and 
Resurrection with a season of penitence and fasting. The privations of Lent have their focus not on themselves but the 
events at the heart of our faith, the death and Resurrection of Jesus Christ. 
 

 The focus becomes more intense as we enter Holy Week. Of course we trace the path to the Cross, we mark 
its significance and importance, but we also know that the death of Jesus is not the end of the story. Few cannot be 
moved to tears as we contemplate that. However all of this prepares us for the explosion of joy on Easter Day. 
 

 Now did you get that? Easter Day! The Day that ‘Death Died’ as Michael Green once titled a book. It is quite 
usual, particularly in common parlance to talk about the Easter Season in a much narrower way than I have here. 
What is generally referred to is also called the Easter Weekend. That’s OK as far as it goes, and reminds us of an 
important point, Good Friday and Easter Day have to be held together. They are effectively one event, the death and 
new life are seamlessly linked, the Cross and the Resurrection depend on each other. This means an empty Cross (as 
opposed to a crucifix with the body of Jesus on the Cross) is as much a sign of the Resurrection as it is the death of 
Jesus.  
 

 However we should be careful not to get into a muddle by using these terms too loosely. The Resurrection 
day is Easter Day, in that 24 hour period Jesus showed himself as alive. Having been really dead he was now really 
alive. Not an apparition, not a vision, not an hallucination, not a spectre, not a ghost, nor some other spiritualised 
appearance, nor a figment of imagination but alive, physically real. So much so his followers could touch him, hold 
him, embrace him and he could share meals with them. He was alive as he used to be, but also at the same time 
more than alive. 
 

 So here is the bee, all of this happened on Easter Day. Not Easter Sunday, because there are seven Easter 
Sundays in the season as I have told you already. Neither is the Day between Good Friday and Easter Day Easter 
Saturday. After all how can we celebrate the Resurrection when the body of Jesus is in the tomb? We can’t stop the 
world calling it that, but we can know better: The day after Good Friday is Holy Saturday as it is the last day of Holy 
Week and the last day of Lent. We can and do call it Easter Eve and so can begin to celebrate in anticipation of the 
Resurrection of Jesus. That is why we have our Easter Vigil and first celebrations of the Resurrection on Saturday 
night in the same way we start Christmas Day the night before. This also reflects that our liturgical calendar has the 
start of a festival at sunset on the previous day. This is also a continuation of the Jewish way of doing things. 
 

 I am conscious that over the years my celebration of Easter has grown in intensity. That is because I have 
discovered that the more severe I am on myself during Lent and the more I follow closely the events of Holy Week the 
greater the joy and excitement that I am longing to express on Easter Day. As this slowly subsides not only do we 
have other key events, Ascension and Pentecost to celebrate, but also we seek humbly to make the Resurrection part 
of our normal life. It is the living out of resurrection by God’s Easter People that we present the work of Jesus to the 
world. 
 
 

    May the Lord richly bless you.  
 

Robert 


