
Go ahead, surprise me!
Ain’t Scripture a hoot? I mean the way God keeps refusing to be bound by

our expectations, choosing rather to surprise us with something totally unexpected.
A perfect example of this can be found when the pregnant Mother of God breaks
into song while visiting her cousin Elizabeth.

He has shown might with His arm,
dispersed the arrogant of mind and heart.

He has thrown down the rulers from their thrones
but lifted up the lowly.

The hungry He has filled with good things;
the rich He has sent away empty.

(Luke 1:51-53)
You can hear the whole song the next time you celebrate matins in our Church. And
when you do, think how surprised and upset the arrogant, the rulers, and the rich
must be when they realize what God has planned for them! Surprise!

The third Sunday of this Paschal season is dedicated to the Myrrh-bearing
women. You remember that they were bringing ointments to anoint the Body of Jesus,
thus providing Him with a “respectable” burial after His shameful death on the Cross.
Of course, to get into the tomb, there was this huge stone that needed to be dealt with.
They were worrying who would roll the stone away for them, because they would
never be able to do it themselves. It’s at this point that the surprise begins: the stone
has already been rolled away. What’s more, the Body of Jesus is not there to be found
– just some strange, ethereal creatures telling a wild story about Resurrection. Surprise
again!

Jesus continued to appear “in the Body” for forty days until His ascension
into heaven – which is why we leave the plaschanytsia on the altar between the feasts
of Pascha and the Ascension. I suspect that the disciples were surprised to see Him
ascend to heaven – and dismayed, too: this was just another turn in the emotional
roller coaster which had taken then from the exhilaration of Palm Sunday through the
radiance of the Last Supper to the shock of Gethsemane and Calvary, followed by the
joy of Easter. Now He was once again taken from their sight! No more Body to assure
them of His presence, no more voice to listen to for guidance. Not a nice surprise!
Can you hear the groans?

Then comes yet another surprise: His Body, they would learn, is not really
gone, only changed. It was no longer in the possession of Someone outside of
themselves; rather, Christ’s Body had taken possession of them, and they were all
part of it. This Body is the Church. You don’t believe it? Look at what St. Paul writes
in his first letter to the Corinthians.
The body is one and has many members, but all the members, many though they are,
are one body; and so it is with Christ. It was in one Spirit that all of us, whether Jew
or Greek, slave or free, were baptized into one Body. All of us have been given to



drink of the one Spirit. Now the body is not one member, it is many.(1 Cor. 12: 12-
14)

When we are members of the Church, we are part of something greater than
ourselves. Not only does the Church benefit from our membership, but we do as well.
For example: if we are “the brains” (and which one of us is humble enough to allow
somebody else to be “the brains” of the parish?), we don’t have to worry about digesting
food or pumping blood since somebody else takes care of that for us – namely Mr.
Stomach & Mrs. Heart.

It should come as no surprise that it’s not easy to be connected to all the other
folks that Christ chooses to throw into the Church with us. (He should have consulted
with us before inviting them, but He didn’t, and now we are the ones who get stuck
with them. Can you imagine? Thank God we’re perfect and nobody would ever
question our inclusion!) Some people are forever threatening to storm off because
they disagree with something or someone, or because they think someone is different
from them. They get mad at the Church and want to “hurt” the Church as they claim
to have been hurt, so they leave. Don’t they realize that, in “hurting” the Church, they
are also hurting themselves? Ask St. Paul!

If the foot should say, “Because I am not a hand, I do not belong,” would it
then no longer belong to the body? If the ear should say, “Because I am not an eye, I
do not belong to the body,” would it then no longer belong to the body? If the body
were all eye, what would happen to our hearing? If it were all ear, how would we
smell anything? As it is, God has set each member of the body where He wanted it to
be. If all the members were alike, where would the body be? There are indeed many
different members, but only one body. They eye cannot say to the hand, “I do not
need you,” any more than the head can say to the feet, “I do not need you.”
Even those members of the body which seem less important are indeed indispensable.
We honor the members we consider less honorable by clothing them with greater
care, thus bestowing on the less presentable a propriety which the more presentable
already have. God has so constructed the body as to give greater honor to the lowly
members so that there might be no dissension in the body, but rather that all the
members might be concerned for one another. If one member suffers, all the members
suffer with it; it one member is honored, all the members share its joy.
You, then, are the Body of Christ. Every one of you is a member of it. (1 Cor 12: 15-
27)

The resurrected Body of Christ appeared glorious to the disciples who were
lucky enough to witness it first-hand. We who are Christ’s visible Body on earth are
called upon to show His glory to those living in our time. Our quarrels and divisions
stand in the way: what we show to others is far less that the glory of which we are
capable and to which we are called. At the Last Supper, Christ prayed “That all may
be one.” (Jn. 17: 21) May we be the answer to His prayers. Wouldn’t that be glorious?
And wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be And
wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be And
wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be And wouldn’t it be a surprise?!?
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