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Many years ago I was sleeping at the home of some friends.  I woke at one point to find the youngest child hiding raw eggs.  When asked what he was doing, he replied, ‘I want to look for eggs!’  Some families have a similar tradition in which hardboiled eggs or plastic eggs are hidden. I am not sure of the origin of this tradition, but in some ways it captures for us the story in our Gospel.
The disciples of Jesus go in search for his body.  It has disappeared.  It is hidden from their sight.  The women who come to the tomb are the first to discover that the body is missing; and are the first to be visited by the Risen Christ.  They don’t initially recognize him.  They are prevented from recognizing Christ by the same things that prevent us from recognizing Christ: we are doing the searching!

The spiritual life is more about what happens to us than what we do.  That is a difficult lesson for us to grasp; and our searching for God, for example, is necessary.  It is necessary so that we can experience failure and frustration when our search brings us to an empty tomb, and prevents us from recognizing Christ conversing with us… assuming him to be someone else.
Our failure and frustration – ironically – can make it possible for us to experience God searching for us; to hear and recognize our name being called by the Risen Christ.  Oh happy fault… as the Easter Song declares!
Thankfully, all of the raw eggs hidden by my young friend were found and recovered safely.  We are equally thankful when God finds us.  It opens a new world for us and a new freedom to trust that God is always with us, never condemns us, and continually calls us by our name.
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