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So you have pain now; but I will see you again, and your hearts will rejoice, and no one will take 
your joy from you. John 16:22 
 
Weeping may linger for the night, but joy comes with the morning…You have turned my 
mourning into dancing; you have taken off my sackcloth and clothed me with joy, so that my 
soul may praise you and not be silent. O LORD my God, I will give thanks to you forever. Psalm 
30:5, 11-12 
 
Though I was only seven and a half years old, I remember it like it was yesterday. On Good 
Friday, April 5, 1985, my father checked out a VCR from Lane Teacher’s Center, the location of 
his office, and brought it home so that we could watch Superman II. Friends from up the street 
were at the house. Now, we were glued to the TV, but it became noticeably dark for a spring 
afternoon. Then we heard a siren in the distance. The sky turned a shade of green and the calm 
suddenly gave way to a gusty wind. We watched from our den out the back door before making 
our way to the basement. After it was all over, a tornado had come through our neighborhood – 
through our backyard! A tree fell against our house, damaging the gutters and the roof outside. 
Our neighbors’ airstream trailer was destroyed, as a pine tree fell across the middle and folded it 
like a smashed soda can. No one was hurt, thankfully.  
 
The next day – Saturday – revealed the devastation of the previous day. Pine needles and 
leaves scattered. We could see the damage to our houses clearly. Trees were uprooted and 
limbs were everywhere. At the same time, I remember it being the perfect spring day. Mild 
temperatures, almost crystal-clear blue skies, and the warmth of the sun dried the remaining 
wet spots in the road. Saturday revealed the damage of the previous day. But it foreshadowed 
the beauty of Easter Sunday, the day we celebrated Jesus’ resurrection!  
 
I do not often think of Holy Saturday. Usually, I am catching my breath from all the Holy Week 
services and finishing my sermon for Easter Sunday. But I wonder what that day was like for 
Jesus’ disciples, including Jesus’ mother and the women who watched him die. That Friday was 
dark. But what about Saturday? It was the Sabbath. Perhaps it was like the Saturday after the 
tornado. Perhaps the weather was mild, the sky blue and the warm sun evaporated Friday’s 
tears. Maybe it revealed the damage from the day before. An innocent man died a criminal’s 
death. More than that, God’s Messiah was discarded in favor of an insurrectionist.  
 
Or, perhaps, the warmth of the sun, the scriptures read on the Sabbath day, prayers offered, 
and all revealed the hope that something extraordinary was to happen. Jesus did seem to say 
something about the third day… 
 
COVID-19 has changed our lives. Perhaps we had taken for granted that we could gather safely 
for church, for school, for recreation, for work and for a meal. Perhaps we had taken for granted 
our ability to sing together, to have conversations in a small classroom, and to gather in a 
beautiful sanctuary to worship. Perhaps we never knew how much it meant to us until it was 
gone. Holy Saturday reveals the grief of what we lost. It reveals the grief for who we lost. But it 
also reminds us that Sunday is coming. On the first day of the week, God defeated death. God 
brought life where there was none, love where there had been indifference, and faith for those 
who were in despair.  
 



And I believe God will do it again. We will gather! We will sing! We will go to Sunday School! 
Our tears will dry, and smiles will return. Yet, this time it will mean more to us than ever before. 
Now we know what it is like to lose the things we once took for granted. How do I know this? 
Because, in Jesus, I know how the story ends. Pain, sickness, and heartbreak are real, but only 
temporary. God has the last word, and it is life. It is love. Therefore, nothing will take away our 
joy!  
 
May you all have the best Easter yet, in celebration of what God has done in Christ, in 
anticipation of the end of the COVID-19 pandemic, and most of all, in assurance that the God 
who raised Jesus from the dead will make all things new!  

 


