
 

      Grief as Part of the Easter Story— Part Two 
 

THE GENERAL COUNSEL AND ME 

So I am walking a circuit on our driveway doing my daily 10,000 steps (which I have not lately 

maintained)…thinking about this page you may be reading…my second pre-Easter page.  

 

I’m mulling how to say anything interesting and meaningful about Easter on one page. I paused to laugh at myself. 

That’s when I thought about the General Counsel and me. 

 

The Mueller report just came out. He’s had two years to sift through volumes of documents, hear testimonies from 

dozens of witnesses, listen to taped events, consult also sorts of legal experts and finally issued his own volumes to 

the Attorney General. I feel for the man. All this sworn testimony to report. Then the Attorney General makes his 

summary in four pages. Four pages! He has to leave out a lot. 

 

I look at my 3 desks surrounding me right now. Piles of materials about the Easter stories. Lots of books. 2,000 

years-worth of reports from people who should know. But no eye-witnesses. No records from the life-time of Jesus. 

No one swore on a stack of Bibles that their testimony was true…because they didn’t have any Bible yet. The Bible, 

written decades after Jesus, leaves more questions than answers. And no evidence for collusion one way or another. 

But I’m trying to summarize their reports in only one page. One page! I’ll have to leave out a lot too. 

 

On Easter preachers will be making their own four page reports—the approximate length of a sermon. Again, lots 

will have to be left out. 

 

American Christians are divided somewhat along party lines. Evangelical Christians tend to vote about 80% 

conservative. So you could probably predict how Easter will be presented by which ever kind of church you attend.   

 

In any case it is unlikely that you will even get a glimpse of 2,000 years of research and scholarship in 20 minutes 

anywhere.  

 

So this in my one page summary of this story of Jesus and his fateful journey toward execution: 

 You can’t get to Easter without grief any more than you can get to spring without winter. 

 

In the northern hemisphere we start telling this story in the context of winter, in the darkness. Some call it Lent. 

Biblical writers crafted their showing grief as an inescapable part of life. Not just for Jesus but for everybody. 

There are seasons of darkness and chill and despair and sadness and loss in every life. This is metaphor and naked 

truth. The story is all around us. That’s all I can say on one page. 

 

Our daffodils nodded agreement as I resumed my walk 

           Art Morgan March 28, 2019

  

Note to our local people: Bob Newton’s ashes were scattered Sunday at his favorite fishing hole at Pacific City. 

       Vivian Ellsworth’s Memorial Service will be this Saturday, 2:00 First Christian Church 

     

   Ice… 

       and slow thaw 

       then rain and floods. 

 

   None pleasant… 

        only to be 

        outlasted. 

     

 

 

 

But finally… 

     with time and faith 

      sun again. 

 

There are times 

      when you just 

      have to believe it. 


