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The mystery that we celebrate this evening is: death is life.  Saint Paul points out to the people of Corinth that this is ludicrous to anyone who is only using their intellect.  Our intellect is attached to what makes sense.  Our intellect understands an action if it has a purpose.  We can grasp a purpose.  Something senseless, however, is – well – just that: senseless, and our minds reject it.
The death camps of Nazi Germany were thought – by those who created them – as the final solution.  The world, they thought, would be a better place if they could get rid of all who were less than human.  Few prisoners of these camps experienced meaning or hope because their minds could only grasp the senselessness of the situation.
The male disciples of Jesus also have difficulty experiencing meaning or hope in his arrest and execution.  It is thought senseless.  It serves no purpose.  They are left feeling hopeless, fearful and undone.

Elie Wiesel, in his book, Night, tells of his internal struggle with despair.  Each day he, as he trudges to his place of labor, he passes the camp gallows.  He soon refuses to look at those who are hanging.  He is undone each time that he does.  One day, however, he – against his better judgment – does look.  The anguish and fear of senselessness that he experiences is excruciating.
Then his experience is transformed.  He hears within himself the question that is pervasive in each prison’s mind that it no longer is voiced: ‘Where is God?’  It is the question that our minds ask when they cannot make sense of what is happening.  When life feels senseless, we can’t assign purpose.

When we are drawn into mystery, however, something new happens.  This something new for Wiesel is an unbidden voice that answers the question - ‘Where is God?’ – with the response, ‘I am with them.’  Death and suffering, with this response, stops being grounded in senseless violence and despair, and the need for revenge; and becomes grounded in life and the willingness to be healed.
When Jesus is arrest, tortured, and executed, both the male and female disciples struggle with their feelings of devastation.  Many hide from their feelings and refuse to look at them for fear that they will be undone.  A few, however, are urged to look.  It is these few who first hear the unbidden, ‘I am with him who has died.  I am with you.’  They are thus drawn into the mystery, in which death is life, and senseless violence is transformed from despair into joy, and the need for revenge is replaced with mercy.
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