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XPUCTOC BOCKPECE!

IlacxanpHOE MOCIaHUE

ero BeicokonpeocssamenctBa Kupunina,
apxuenuckona Canb-®paHuucckaro

1 3anagHo-AMEpPUKAHCKAT O

Christ is Risen! Truly, He is risen!

We celebrate today a wonder that the world cannot under-
stand. In our lands, we have seen too much death in the past
year, even in recent days; but we proclaim that death is de-
stroyed. We have witnessed the tragedy of human sin, reaching
untold heights; but we announce that sin is defeated. We have
watched as the gates of hell seem to open and unleash its evils
upon our world - bombings, the murder of children and even
the unborn, torture, the abduction of faithful and hierarchs;
yet we proclaim that hell has been destroyed, and its power is
no more. The world all around us seeks to crucify our Lord
over and over again, to proclaim the death of His relevance and
meaning in our day; and yet we shout out with our full voice,
“Christ is risen!”

Pious children of the Church, my beloved flock: do not
fear if the world does not understand our pronouncement of
true hope. May we find a lesson in the very eggs we distribute
so happily during these days, remembering the tradition that
brings them to us. In the days following Christ’s Resurrection
in the flesh, His beloved disciple St. Mary Magdalene gained
great boldness in preaching the Gospel. Called before none
other than the Emperor Tiberius to condemn the wrongs done
to the Lord by Pontius Pilate, she announced to the highest
worldly leader of her day the solemn truth: that Jesus, whom
Pilate had ordered crucified, was risen; and she bore an egg
in her hands as a sign of the new life of the Resurrection. The
Emperor, hard in his heart, answered St. Mary: “I would sooner
believe that egg might turn red before me, than a man could
rise from the dead!” And then another miracle was wrought:
the egg turned a bright red, even as he spoke. That which he
would not believe, was shown to be true.

The world may not understand our joyful proclamation, my
beloved brethren, but it needs to hear it now more than ever
before. Let us each have the same boldness of St. Mary, to pro-
claim the Resurrection without fear, knowing that God has the
power to change the hardest heart. So let us sing out, rejoicing,
unashamed and filled with grace:

Christ is risen! Truly, He is risen! m

Xpucrocn Bockpece! Bouctuny Bockpece!

CeropHs MBI Ipa3fHyeMD 9y/0, KOTOPOE Miph He MOXKeTD MOHATD.
Bb Hammx®d cTpaHaxd HaMb NPUIIIOCH BUABTH CIUIIKOMD MHOTO
CMepTHU B'b IIPOLIeAIIeMD TO/y, laXkKe ¥ Bb CaMble HeflaBHie JHN, HO
MbI IPOBO3TIalIaeMb, YTO CMEPTH yIpas3fiHeHa. MbI cTanu ode-
BUJLIaMM Tparejin 4enopbueckaro rpbxa, HO MBI IPOBO3T/IAIIA-
eMb, YTO IpbXb MO6BXK[eHD. MBI HaOMOfan!, Kak'p BpaTa afjOBbI
KaKb-0yATO OTBEP3INChH U BBITYCTU/IN TYKABCTBifA IIPEVCIOHEN
10 BCceMy HalleMy cBBTy — 60MObL, y6iitcTBa ABTell, faxke U HEPO-
JKJIEHHBIX'D, IBITKM U IOXUILeHiA MipAHD 1 I]epKOBHBIX'D i€papXOBD,
HO MbI IPOBO3I/IAIlIaeMb, UYTO a/i’b YHUUTOXKEHD U yIpa3HEHA ero
cuna. Bech okpy>Kawomiiit Hach Mipb IbITA€TCSA CHOBA M CHOBA pac-
NMHATh Haulero I'ocmosa, roBopsATS 0 HEYyMBCTHOCTY, HEHY>KHOCTH
Cnacutens Bb HallM JHY, HO MBI BOCKINI[aéMD B BECh IONOCD:
«XpuCTOCH BOCKpece!»

BbpHble yana [lepkBu, MOs BO3/MI0OIEHHAS TTacTBa: He 60IITECH,
ec/y MipD He IOHMMaeTh Hallle IPOBO3IIallleHie 00> UCTUHHOIM
HajieX b, ByyeMd MbI HAXOAUTD HasWaHie faXke ¥ B> CAMMUXD ITac-
Xa/lbHBIXD ANIJAXD, KOTOPbIE MBI TaK'b PaIOCTHO Pa3flaéMb Bb 3T
IHY, BOCIIOMIHASA IpeflaHie, HAa OCHOBAHiM KOTOPAro OHM HaMb
TaHbL: BB JHU, Tocabayomie XpuctoBy Bockpecenito Bo nnoru, Ero
Bo3/M06eHHas yueHuna Caras Mapisg Marganuna o6pbia Benu-
Koe fiep3HoBeHie Bb nponosbau Esanrenis. [Ipussannas oy KEMb
MHBIMD, KaK'b VIMmepaTopoM® TusepieM®d ocyanThb 3monbAHIA,
coBepuieHHbIA Hafgb [ocnogomd Ilontiemd IIunaroms, oHa mpo-
BO3T/IACKJIa CAMOMY BBICOKOMY MipCKOMY B/IaCTe/IMHY TOIO Bpe-
MEeHM peanbHyI0 UCTUHY: 4TO Iucycd, koToparo IlunaTs npuka-
3a/I'b PacnATh, — BOCKpech. IIpy 9ToMD OHa Aep>kana Bb CBOUXD
pPyKax®d A0, CUMBONU3MPYIOIlee HOBYIO )KM3Hb Bb Bockpecenin.
JKectokocepnpiit VMimneparops oAb CBATON Mapin: «Cxopbe
MoBBpI0, UTO ITO ANIIO CTAHETD KPACHBIMD Ha MOUX'D ITTa3aXb, YBMb
moBEpIo, YTO 4eTOBEKD MOXKETD BOCKPECHYTH 3B MEPTBBIXD!» U
TOT/Ia COBEPUINIOCH ellle OJJHO YY/0: TOKA OH'D ellje TPOM3HOCUTD
9TU CTI0BA, ANIO CTA/NO APKO-KPACHBIMD. T0, BO 4YTO OH'D HE MOI'b
MOBBPUTH, 0Ka3a/10Ch UCTUHOIA.

Mipb MOXeTh He IOHATH Hallle pafloCTHOE BOCK/INIIaHie, loporie
MOM, HO OH'b IO/IKEH'D 9TO BOCK/IMIIAHie YCBIIIATh MIMEHHO Ceifya-
Cb, KAK'b HUKOTa paHbile. ITycTh KaXK/plii M3 HACh Hal[IeT TO XKe
Iep3HOBeHie, KOTOPBIMD 061afana CBATas Mapis, IpoBO3IIaLIaTh
BockpeceHie 6e3b cTpaxa, 3Has, 4T0 [OCIOAD CUIEHD CMATYUTD U
camoe XecTkoe ceppte. VITakb, BOCoeMb, pafiysch, He CTBCHAACH 1
JCTIOTHEHHbIe 6/1arofaTizo:

Xpucrocs Bockpece! Bouctuny Bockpece! W
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