now,
it is no longer

an exegetical puzzle

to be solved in our study;

it is no longer a pericope*
with which to wrestle;

it is no longer a (really)

long reading to get through;
it is no longer a story

we blow the dust off every 3 years.
now,

it is our story;

now

it is about us;

now

it is us inside that

dank, dark tomb:

stinking of fear,

wrapped in the bands

of loneliness;

blinded by the handkerchief
of weary worry.

now,

we hope,

we pray,

we yearn,

we listen

for just a footstep,

just a tear dropping on the ground,
just a whisper of Jesus
pacing before the stone,
growling in his spirit

in anger and frustration,
before he cries out,

in hope and joy and life,
‘come out!'

now,
we are not casual bystanders;

now
we are Lazarus
waiting . ..

Thom M. Shuman

(*a pericope is a passage of scripture)




