Dear People of God: Many of us enter Holy Week with words like “rehearse the drama” which
are of course fed by the enactment of the Passion on Palm Sunday.
This year when there were only private or less than 5 gathered replayings of the Passion
because enactments had previously taken place in church buildings, new meaning was poured
into the words “rehearse the drama”. new props, new settings, even new scripts...All of this begs
the question is a rehearsal even necessary when we are living the passion!
Holy Week in this time of coronovirus only serves to heighten the drama and passion of Holy
Week and has caused the word rehearsal to take on new poignancy. There are very few
rehearsals; we are living it and have been doing so for a while now. We will continue to do so.
This is no enactment. This is real.
Instead of rehearse, we are called to re-member the passion and the Christ in its midst.
And so might the Resurrection in the middle of this also be more real, even though there is
nothing proveable or replicable.
We are all waiting. We are all at the foot of the cross. We are all at a tomb with something we
love having died and placed inside a stone cold cave with a stone blocking our entrance and our
loved one’s exit.
We cannot roll that stone away with our might, our force. We have lost control, for many of us
the ultimate threat.
And so we pray. Kyrie Eleison. And so we stay. Pieta.
The drama will unfold. No rehearsal. Just grace pouring into the world, into our souls. The issue
is not rehearsal. This key is emptiness that we might be filled. With resurrection life.
Blessings to you this holy week,
Martha
P.S. Bible Study is at 4PM ET via Zoom; Gospel of John1:35-51
Same link as last week; any questions email me or Dylan Mello dmello@episcopalct.org
Rev. Dr. Martha Tucker
"And what does the Lord require of you? To act justly and to love mercy and walk humbly with your God"
--Micah 6:8

“We seldom notice how each day is a holy place Where the eucharist of the ordinary happens,
Transforming our broken fragments Into an eternal continuity that keeps us.”
― John O'Donohue, To Bless the Space Between Us: A Book of Invocations and Blessings
I would love to live like a river flows, carried by the surprise of its own unfolding.
― John O'Donohue

