
Week after Easter 
 
 We are living in a strange time, a time of shared uncertainty and anxiety.  So 
while we are separated in our own bubbles we have never been so ‘together’ in 
our experience of life. 
 
But time itself is strange.  What seems to us in western tradition to be a long line, 
past, present and future, is not like that in many other cultures – and modern 
physicists tell us ‘space-time is curved’, and may not be like anything most of us 
are familiar with. 
 
One of the differences between our understanding of time and time in the biblical 
world is that we measure the length of time in hours, days, years whereas the 
ancient world thought about the nature of time – a time of peace, a time of crisis, 
a time of festival.  We look back in time to remember events and recall heroes, 
but in the biblical world the heroes of our faith were away out in front, leading us 
forward. 
 
Festivals were important times of focus, when the community gathered in the 
presence of those who had gone before them to remember the great things God 
had done.  In the Wednesday and Thursday of our Holy Week just past, Jewish 
people around the world celebrated Passover – remembering the events around 
the deliverance from Egypt.  While Passover is normally celebrated in extended 
household gatherings, this year many will have been limited, as we were at 
Easter, to very small gatherings of those they were actually locked down with.  In 
this strange time of quarantine they would have been aware, after thousands of 
years, of those who had gone before, and of the victims of centuries of 
antisemitism. 
 
For a long time Christian Easter was celebrated on the same days as Passover. The 
4th century bishop, Epiphanius, Palestinian by birth, tells us, ‘So long as at least 
the first fifteen bishops of Jerusalem [that is those who were of Jewish descent] 
the Passover was celebrated everywhere by all [including Palestinian Christians] 
or by a great majority of them according to the lunar computation and 
methodology of the Jews.’ But in time an adversarial attitude emphasized 
difference over a shared heritage of faith and in 325 CE the Council of Nicaea 



forbade celebration of the Last Supper on the days of Passover – although the 
days remain close. 
 
The same thing happened again, centuries later, when the shared tradition of the 
People of the Book (Jewish, Christian and Muslim people who followed an 
intersecting scriptural tradition) was swept aside for a kind of religious tribalism 
that continues into our troubled world. 
 
Our shared experience of being shut-down in this strange time of anxious 
uncertainty gives us a chance to reflect about what we seek to do in our three 
Abrahamic traditions – to honour God, to seek justice, to search for wisdom and 
understanding, to bring compassionate help to all who suffer, and to walk humbly 
in  the particular path of faith to which we have been called. In a time of profound 
shame and agony following the Christchurch mosque murders we showed we can 
embrace those who suffer – and learn from those who in the face of their deep 
suffering and loss were able to forgive, and to encourage those they might have 
been expected to blame.  
 
As we move on from our own lonely but profoundly shared Easter experience we 
could take with us words from the Passover ritual:  
 

This is the night on which light from the pillar of fire led the people of 
Israel from darkness to light, from slavery to freedom, from death to life. 
 
It is of this night that scripture says, ‘and night shall be as bright as day, 
and night shall light up your joy.’ 

 
Christians remember that Jesus was nurtured in this faith, celebrated it, and in 
what we call the Last Supper brought it to a new focus, opening a new path to 
God, free from the shackles of legalism and any kind of exclusivism. 
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