Pastoral Reflection

He is Risen.

Each of us has heard much the past nine weeks about how the COVID-19 and its grip on those who are immunocompromised. From the outset we learned they are the ones who are amongst the highest risk to die; scientific models have indicated that and it has proven to be accurate. There is not one of us who has not been impacted by the virus in some way, so wide reaching is its reach. To various degrees the challenges presented from the daily quarantine fatigue has compromised our emotional immune system. 
Earlier in the week when I began to put some thoughts together for this brief Pastoral Reflection, I was reminded that as the weeks of Pascha move further away, along with thinking about since our last time together in church (March 15) is but a distant memory, how I been uplifted by exchanging the Paschal Greeting with others this season, a joy greater this year than any one in my past. To share “Christ is Risen … Indeed, he is Risen’ has sustained me and breathed life into me during my own short bouts of sadness, separation from the church and from you, and on occasion, darkness. It has been fuel to my lumbering prayer life. Perhaps I better understand now why Saint Seraphim of Sarov choose to greet everyone he met throughout his life, no matter what the liturgical time of year it was, with “Christ is Risen”. 
________________________________________________________________________________________________
“He cannot have God as a Father who does not have the Church as a Mother”
Saint Cyprian (+258), African Bishop of Carthage, Church Father, and Hieromartyr 
It was over 40 years ago that I became familiar with Saint Cyprian’s classic quote from one of his most significant contributions to Christianity, On The Unity of Church. With the absence of my own biological mother (+Helen), it has always been the church which has provided for me with the qualities most embodied in mothers: comfort, nurturing, caring; a safe environment where I can feel the power and presence of Christ, his mother, and all the saints.  The church is the mother who protects me. Within her walls, I seek forgiveness, and where I am loved and healed, because I am a child of the Most High. There are many images of the church as the Body of Christ: Romans 12:5, I Corinthians 12:12-27, Ephesians 3:6 and 5:23, Colossians 1:18 and 1:24; the church has often been called Noah’s Ark, saving the righteous of this world. 

The church is the Heavenly Jerusalem where we are born into through baptism, and the church becomes our mother during our earthly journey as she gives birth to us as the Body of Christ. The Mother of God’s heart is not so small; it is in fact, large enough to embrace us all. The Mother of God has wrapped me in the arms of her warm embrace, and soon I will run to her and she will welcome me, as she understands everything about her children. I am greatly comforted by her presence in my life; I cling to her for safety, and ask for her prayers to end the pestilence. I am empty, unfulfilled, and lonely without the church acting as my mother in the physical sense of the word each Sunday. But knowing the church is indeed my mother at all times, then I feel the presence of the Theotokos completely filling me each day. 
“Hasten to hear our petition and to intercede for us, O Theotokos, for you always protect those who honor you”
Hymn to the Theotokos; Divine Liturgy, Post-Communion Prayer
In his three separate conversations with the clergy from the Diocese of New England, His Beatitude, Metropolitan Tikhon, has continually reminded us of the spiritual fruit that can be harvested during this time of pestilence, in spite of our separation from the Holy Eucharist. 

“Use this time wisely to increase your prayer life, as we may not have this opportunity again”

Metropolitan Tikhon, Primate of the Orthodox Church in America, April 7, 2020, in a Zoom Meeting with Diocesan Clergy
Soon, we pray, our little church here on Valley Street will re-open and then we will know and understand in the most profound way possible, that we cannot have God as our Father who does not have the church as a Mother. Amen. 
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