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Easter: the holiest, most joyous day of the year for Christians; the event that sets Christianity apart from every other religion. For this day celebrates the Resurrection, Jesus Christ’s victory over the grave, and what that means for believers.
Many others, though nonbelievers, still celebrate Easter as a major holiday. For them it is a day to experience spring, enjoy family food traditions (many with roots in the Christian faith), and indulge in chocolate.
For the kids – especially young kids – it is all about the Easter bunny, Easter baskets, coloring eggs and hunting for them. The most popular quarry during the egg hunt, though, is the hollow-plastic variety with goodies inside, because most kids could care less about hard-boiled eggs – once they’ve been colored.
Easter is my favorite holiday now, but was less so when I was a kid and the joy of Easter-basket goodies seemed overshadowed by the pomp and ceremony of Easter Sunday. A photo in the family album shows me dressed in an Easter suit-with-tie and wearing a little fedora. Aged four at the time, I considered the outfit an indignity.
Today, many adults get indignant about Easter. For some, the holiday is too Christian. For some Christians, the holiday is too pagan.
“Easter,” those Christians point out, is the result of a Church-adaptation of an ancient pagan holiday to commemorate the resurrection story. The name "Easter” comes from “Eostre,” the name of a Germanic/Saxon goddess of spring, dawn and fertility.
On old pagan calendars, Eostre’s festival was linked to the celebration of the spring equinox. Our Easter Bunny and Easter eggs traditions extend their roots back to this period as well.

The Saxons were a primitive people who lived close to nature. When they saw sunrise at the vernal or spring equinox, they knew that from that day forward there would be more daylight and warmth, growth, fresh foods and herbs.

The Church, as it converted the pagans, simply adapted that joyful occasion to fit the Faith, and so Easter spread through throughout Europe and, eventually, America, as the holiest yet most-joyful of holidays on the Church calendar.
For me, the joy of the Resurrection and its promise of new life for believers has always felt very compatible with the freshness and newness of the season within which Easter falls. I’m finding that especially true this year.
Think back to last Easter. That was around the time when we abandoned thoughts of short-term fixes for the pandemic. It was a dark time, full of uncertainty and fear.

While some uncertainty remains this year, much of the darkness has been driven away by the brightness of hope. Vaccines are being injected into millions of arms daily. More people are getting out and about more safely.
This Easter, grandparents, who have had both of their shots, are free to hug their grandkids again. Families can slowly, carefully begin to plan get-togethers. Restaurants, taverns and theaters can operate more normally; sports are resuming.

More people are enjoying the outdoors as a result of their experiences over the past year. And our Alleghenies offer such beautiful places and diverse ways to do so.

Scheduled activities are increasing, especially outside. The state just announced that state parks now can offer in-person programs again; their visitors’ centers, interpretive areas and theaters can reopen at 75 percent of capacity.
Even indoor event venues are getting a bit of leeway. The hall I operate, which had been dark for 15 months, finally is able to host small concerts and weddings that comply with state restrictions.
Much like those ancient Saxons, we can view this time with optimism, knowing that brighter, warmer, freer days are ahead. We all – Christians and nonbelievers alike – are emerging from darkness into the light.
That’s a joy we all can celebrate this Eastertide.
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