Are you an optimist or are you a pessimist?  A story is told about two children, identical twins, one of whom was an eternal pessimist and the other an eternal optimist.  The parents were deeply concerned.  So they consulted a child psychologist.  The psychologist said, “I have a suggestion. On their next birthday, give your pessimistic child the latest and best electronic game you can afford.  And give your optimistic child a box of manure.”  

Although the parents thought this advice was rather odd, they did as the psychologist suggested.  On their next birthday they put their children in separate rooms with their respective presents.  When the parents looked into the room of their pessimistic child, they saw him looking dejectedly at the electronic game complaining, “I don’t like this.  I know someone who has a better game.  I don’t want this.”  The parents were saddened and discouraged by their pessimistic child’s response.

Then they looked into the room of their optimistic child with a box of manure.  To their surprise, they saw him sitting in the center of the room joyfully throwing the manure up in the air.  With a big smile on his face, he looked at his parents and said, “You can’t fool me.  Where there is manure there is got to be a pony.”

As an optimist, I tend to identify with the statement, “Where there is manure, there is got to be a pony.”   In other words, where there is suffering, there is got to be healing.  Where is darkness, there is got to be light.  Where there is despair, there is got to be hope.  Where there is sin, there is got to be forgiveness. Where there is death, there is got to life.  And where there is bad news, there is got to be good news”

In today’s Easter Day gospel two angelic figures appear and ask the troubled and frightened women, “Why do you look for the living among the dead?”  Our world today seems to be preoccupied with just the opposite.  We tend to seek the dead among the living.  A sign hanging in front of a California store front funeral parlor reads, “Why walk around half dead, when we can bury you for $198.”  At times we seem to be walking around half dead preoccupied with identifying, relating and sharing only bad news.  It is one thing to be in denial and pretend that bad things don’t happen in this world.  It is another thing to be constantly dwelling on them.  We all know people I am sure who seem to delight in focusing their attention on the negative.  They can’t wait to be the first person to share with you some bad news.  Whether we are willing to admit it or not we have all been guilty at times of focusing our attention on the negative.  You see, it is much easier to convey bad news than it is to be proactive in sharing good news.  

At the very least sharing good news requires us to be honest.  I am reminded of the story about a newly ordained priest visiting one of his parishioners.  He arrived at the house.  He noticed that the doorbell was out of order,  So he knocked on the door.  It seemed obvious that someone was at home, but there was no answer.  He repeatedly knocked, but still no one came to the door.  Finally, he took out one of his business cards and wrote, Revelation 3:20 on the back of it and stuck it in the door.  When the offering was processed the following Sunday, he found his card had been returned.  Added to it was the scripture, Genesis 3:10.  Reaching for his Bible he doubled checked his citation, Revelation 3:20, “I am standing at the door knocking.”  He then looked up the parishioner’s text, Genesis 3:10, “I heard the sound of you in the garden and I was afraid, because I was naked.”  Whether or not one would consider this good news, at least the parishioner was honest.

The purpose of the Christian life is to accept, affirm and celebrate the good news that Christ is risen.  Our willingness to identify, relate and believe in the resurrection does certainly demonstrate that we are people of God who place a great deal of value on receiving and sharing good news.  On the other hand, the moment we cease relating to the resurrection and the moment we are unwilling to share the good news that Christ is risen, is the moment we stop being the people God called us to be.  In other words, if we don’t use it, we will loose it.

The Easter event does make a difference in the world today.  It is, among other things, the ultimate sign as well as the ultimate means in which God demonstrates unconditional love for us.  God is continually reminding us that where there is manure, there is got to be a pony.  Where there is suffering, there is got to be healing.  Where is darkness, there is got to be light.  Where there is despair, there is got to be hope.  Where there is sin, there is got to be forgiveness. Where there is death, there is got to be life.  And where there is bad news, there is got to be good news.
On Monday following Easter Day the telephone rang in the church office.  The secretary answered.  “Is the Rector is?” asked the voice on the other end.  “No he isn’t,” said the secretary.  Upon which the caller frustratingly asked, “Well, is he out thinking up more ways to make us feel uncomfortable in his sermons?”  To which the secretary replied, “No, today is his day off.”  
As Christians, we can’t afford to take a day off.  There are no such persons as part time Christians.  It isn’t something we can turn on and off.  It is a twenty four seven commitment to carry out the ministry Jesus entrusted to us at our baptism.  There is sense of expectation and urgency in our mission to love others and share the good news of a gracious God who comes to us in the risen Christ.  

The Easter faith compels us to say to every person upon the face of the earth, “You count.”  The Easter faith enables us to care about human problems most people ignore.  The Easter faith causes us to speak up for the poor, the marginalized and the powerless who are unable to speak for themselves.  The Easter faith calls us to forgive when others demand revenge.  The Easter faith invites us to be tolerant and understanding of those who do not think, act or embrace a life style we do, when others are quick to stereotype, judge and even condemn.  And the Easter faith challenges us to freely give of ourselves with out asking, “What’s in it for me?”  
Are you an optimist or are you a pessimist?  If you are an optimist like me, then you will understand that where there is manure, there is got to be a pony.” Where there is suffering, there is got to be healing.  Where is darkness, there is got to be light.  Where there is despair, there is got to be hope.  Where there is sin, there is got to be forgiveness. Where there is death, there is got to be life.  And where there is bad news, there is got to be good news.  The good news, my friends, is that Christ is risen.  Amen. 

