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Sermon for Easter 3C, 2007 © 
in the wake of the tragedy at Virginia Tech. 

Judith Davis, Rector 
  

The Collect we use this day includes these words:  
ñLet the words of scripture, fulfilled in Jesus, your Son, burn within our 
hearts and open our minds to recognize him in the breaking of bread.ò   

 
Itôs Eastertide and we hear the great stories of scripture of Jesusô appearing to his 
disciples after his being raised from the dead before his ascension.  Perhaps you 
remember from Lukeôs gospel the great story of the Emmaus Road when Jesus 
breaks bread with the travelers and they recognize Jesus.  Today we have the great 
story of the fishing and Jesus standing on the beach cooking fish and saying to the 
disciples, ñCome and have breakfast.ò Johnôs gospel continues, ñNow none of the 

disciples dared to ask 
him, ñWho are you?ò 
because they knew it 
was the Lord. Jesus 

came and took the bread and gave it to them, and did the same with the fish. This 
was now the third time that Jesus appeared to the disciples after he was raised from 
the dead.ò (John 19: 12-14).  The great quote from the Emmaus road story is this 
one, from Luke 24:32: They said to each other, ówere not our hearts burning within 
us* while he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to 
us?ô 
 
These are examples of the disciples recognizing Jesus once he had broken bread with 
them.  So today, we too recognize Jesus in his appearance to the disciples after his 
Resurrection.  But this week, following the great joy of Easter is one that has filled 

ñAfter my awaking, he will raise me up; And in my body I 
shall see God. I myself shall see, and my eyes behold him 
Who is my friend and not a stranger.ò (Burial Office, BCP, 
1979, p. 491).  
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the world with tragedy and I wonder how we recognized Jesus in the tragedy as well 
as in the breaking of bread.  So, Iôd like to reflect on this week. I wanted to preach 
about Earth Day and the Millennium Development Goals, but my heart led me to 
reflect on the tragedy of this week instead. 
 
Many of you read blogs from various Episcopalians and others.  I read one or two 
from friends of mine only rarely.  I want to offer some stream-of-conscience 
thoughts of some of the bloggers for our reflection this morning and then conclude 
with some thoughts of my own. Included among bloggers thoughts are some quotes 
by well-known writers as well. The first is from Anne Lamott. 
 
 "Rubble is the ground on which our deepest friendships are built. If 

you havenôt already, you will lose someone you canôt live without, and 
your heart will be badly broken, and you never completely get over the 
loss of a deeply beloved person. But this is also good news. The 
person lives forever, in your broken heart that doesnôt seal back up. 
And you come through, and you learn to dance with the banged-up 
heart. You dance to the absurdities of life; you dance to the minuet of 
old friendships." ό Anne Lamott 
 

The second is from Kathleen Norris, whose work we read in the Monday 
Night Class:  

 
 "I love the way in which all the angels of scripture, and Jesus himself 

on occasion, say to people whom they encounter, "Fear not." At least 
that is what they say in the King James Version, two simple words that 
act to obliterate fear, giving the listener the hope that fear's 
domination of the human heart is subject to God, after all, and its 
power can be extinguished; as we speak the words, fear itself becomes 
a "not," a nothing. And in that act of speech, all the complexity of the 
word "fear" is revealed: yes, it can stymie us, but it can also set us free. 
It is fear--in the old sense of aweðthat allows us to recognize the holy 
in our midst, fear that gives us the courage to listen, and to let God 
awaken in us capacities and responsibilities we have been afraid to 
contemplate." ό Kathleen Norris 
 

The third is from the opening words of Scott Peckôs, The Road Less Traveled. 
 

"Life is difficult. This is a great truth, one of the greatest truths. It is a 
great truth because once we truly see this truth, we transcend it. Once 
we truly know that life is difficult--once we truly understand and 
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accept it--then life is no longer difficult. Because once it is accepted, 
the fact that life is difficult no longer matters." ό M. Scott Peck 

 
The last blog is from a former seminarian of ours, Sheila McJilton.  Sheila writes 
poems occasionally and her poem about this tragedy is really outstanding, so Iód like 
to read it to you. Itôs based on the opening anthem of the burial office, which I 
ought to have memorized by now, as often as Iôve said it in the last two years with all 
of our funerals.  
 
This anthem is important in our burial office, and, while this will shock some of 
you, I want you to pick up one of the red prayer books in front of you.  Thatôs right, 
those red books, that some of you think are collecting dust, are the hard copy of 
The 1979 Book of Common Prayer, which we use most of the time in our worship 
leaflet.  I would encourage you to remember itôs a great resource for many things, 
particularly the Burial Office.  Please turn to page 491. 
 
I want to read Sheilaôs poem while you follow along with her references to this 
anthem from the Burial Office. The poem, which appears on Sheilaôs blog, is 
entitled ñApril Gun Metal Morning.ò  

April Gun Metal Morning  
(Dedicated to the Virginia Tech Hokie Nation) 

I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord. 
Whoever has faith in me shall have life, 
Even though he die. 
And everyone who has life, 
And has committed himself to me in faith, 
Shall not die for ever.   

Against April gun metal morning sky, 
Snow flakes swirl, dip, dance. 
Patches of crimson color move slowly. 
Hooded, heads bent, blue-jeaned Hokie nation 
Clutch coffee and books, bound to learn 
ElementaryGermanIntermediateFrench 
SolidMechanicsAdvancedHydrology. 

As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives 
And that at the last he will stand upon the earth. 
After my awaking, he will raise me up; 
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And in my body I shall see God. 
I myself shall see, and my eyes behold him 
Who is my friend and not a stranger. 

Against April gun metal morning sky, 
A solitary silent man in tan and black 
Chooses a final path to destruction. 
Two lives taken, thirty-one left, 
He prowls with stealth. Determination. Focus. 
Snow flakes swirl, dip, dance. 
He does not notice their grace, beauty, lightness of being. 

For none of us has life in himself, 
And none becomes his own master when he dies. 
For if we have life, we are alive in the Lord, 
And if we die, we die in the Lord. 
So, then, whether we live or die, 
We are the Lordôs possession. 

Against April gun metal morning sky, 
Norris Hall is secured. Chained. Ready for death. 
Shots puncture peace in methodical madness. 
Heads bend, bodies fall, coffee spills. 
Crimson stains a blue-jeaned nation, 
Spreads from one life to another 
Connects the living with the dead. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Against April gun metal afternoon sky, 
Wailing of mothers rips hearts open. 
Anguish of fathers bruises souls. 
Stunned silence of friends hangs suspended in cold air. 
The early morning snow-flaked beauty explodes in crimson. 
And the sweet souls of the innocent dance unexpectedly 
From earthôs chains into the incredible lightness of heaven. 

Happy from now on 
Are those who die in the Lord! 
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So it is, says the Spirit, 
For they rest from their labors. 

                         The Rev. Sheila N. McJilton 
                         18 April, 2007 from her blog, Good News in the Wilderness © 2007 
    [http://preacher1.wordpress.com] 

I remember how hard it was to preach on September 16, 2001, and, at the same 
time, how important to talk about the tragedy of 9-11.  We have witnessed so many 
tragedies even in the last several years:  Columbine, shuttle disaster, Katrina, 9-11, 
not to mention Iraq and the number of troops lost there.  And this week we 
witnessed April 16, 2007, a tragic day for Blacksburg, Virginia and the world, the 
homicide-suicide at NASA in Houston, the death of a Blue Angel pilot yesterday, 
and so on.   This day, Earth Day, Easter 3, reminds us that all of us are connected. 
All the world is connected under and by the God of Abraham, Moses, Mohammed, 
Jesus, the God who created our world and the God who loves humankind 
unconditionally--The God who became incarnate in our own flesh and died for us 
that we might have life--The God who cooked fish on the beach and said to his 
disciples, who were grieving his death, ñCome and have breakfast.ò--The God who 
walked with the disciples on the Emmaus Road and then took bread and blessed it 
and fed them with the bread of life--The God who said to Peter, ñfeed my lambsò 
and the God who appeared to Paul, who said, ñHe is the Son of God.ò (Acts 9:20). 

The Good News of Easter is, as the orthodox office says,  

ñChrist is risen from the dead, trampling down death by death, and on those 
in the tombs bestowing life.ò   

Well, thatôs the point, isnôt it? In these things we cannot understand, in tragedies 
that break our hearts, we must remember, even as we break bread this day around 
this altar table, that Christ has trampled down death and bestows life to those in the 
tombs.  Christ has promised us eternal life as well. And on this third Sunday in 
Easter, as we honor our earth, as we care for one another, as we pray for those 
whose hearts are broken, as we welcome Bob and Inez back, as we enjoy this 
beautiful day, as we know that our Redeemer lives, as Job says, and that at the last 
he will stand upon the earth,  

ñAfter my awaking, he will raise me up; And in my body I shall see God. I 
myself shall see, and my eyes behold him Who is my friend and not a 
stranger.ò (Burial Office, BCP, 1979, p. 491).  

http://preacher1.wordpress.com/
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During the Prayers of the People we will pray for those who have died by name as 
we, too, commend them to Godôs everlasting arms and Godôs loving care.  Alleluia, 
Christ is risen. [The Lord is risen, indeed, alleluia.]  


