3rd Sunday of Easter: 7:30 AM
     Back in 2011, I was visiting the St. Louis Science Center and, since 2011 was the 150th anniversary of the beginning of the Civil War, I came across a presentation about medicine during the Civil War. One display in that presentation was about Matthew Brady, a man who chronicled the Civil War through his photography. It mentioned that, for him to take those photos, he had to have a horse-drawn wagon to carry his cameras, tripods, photographic plates, and chemicals to those battle scenes. The very next day, our Kindergarteners were putting on a Thanksgiving play in our gym with the kids on the stage and their parents seated on the darkened gym floor. I was standing behind those parents, and I could see all of their phones recording the play put on by their kids. What struck me was how, if Matthew Brady could have seen these devices, his jaw would have hit the floor in amazement because all those parents had movement, color, and sound in devices no bigger than the palm of their hand when he needed a horse-drawn wagon just to get still black and white photos. 
     Some years later I was listening to an audiobook on the life of Thomas Jefferson and his times, and it spoke of how life was very hard for those living in the early 19th century. After I finished one of those CD segments, I walked into Dierberg’s, and it struck me how, with Thomas Jefferson and his contemporaries, their jaws would have hit the floor in amazement if they could see what we have in a modern grocery store with the electric lighting, the ways we can preserve food, and the wide varieties & amounts of food we have when things were so sparse in their day. 
     The Wright brothers first flew on December 17, 1903, but it would take over ten more years after that first flight for passenger air transportation would be invented. This means that it has been a hundred years since commercial aviation was invented thereby fulfilling a dream of humankind to be able to fly from the very dawn of time. With all of those ancient civilizations like the Greeks, Romans, Aztecs, people like Charlemagne, Napoleon, Leonardo da Vinci, Henry VIII, most of the popes and other kings, queens, and emperors, their jaws would hit the floor of they could see how easily and effortlessly we nowadays can fly across the world. 
     In other words, we experience miracles everyday about which others in previous times would be in awe, but we don’t give those same modern day miracles a second thought and, in a sense, have become immune to the wonder and awe that they should inspire in us because of how absolutely fantastic they are. So too is it with the Resurrection of Jesus from the dead. Each Sunday when we profess our faith in the Creed as we can say matter-of-factly, “He was crucified under Pontius Pilate, he suffered death and was buried, and rose again on the third day” with the same lack of wonder and amazement as if we were saying “the traffic light just turned green.” Yet isn’t the proclamation of this news infinitely more mind-blowing, mind-boggling, amazing, and wondrous than modern photography, modern grocery stores, and modern modes of air travel?
     When we fail to be in awe of what we proclaim as the heart of our faith, that is, the Resurrection of Christ from the dead, it’s so easy for us to become practical atheists, practical atheists who have become immune to the ongoing promise of the Resurrection. That ongoing promise is that, if Jesus is raised from the dead by his Father, how much can we also rely on the Father to do what is seemingly impossible? What might those seemingly impossible feats be? Things like helping us to forgive someone we think we could never forgive, helping us to change a bad habit that we have done for a lifetime, or helping us to do something that we would never have imagined ourselves doing. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]     Beware of the temptation to be a practical atheist! For to think that I could never forgive that person who has hurt me so much, or to think that I could never change that bad habit that I have had for a lifetime, or to think that I could never do this thing that I could never have imagined myself doing would be the same as thinking that there will never be such things as modern cameras, or as thinking that there will never be such things a modern grocery stores, or as thinking that humans will never be able to fly. 

