
ALPHA AND OMEGA 
 

Last Sunday morning, bright and early, some of us 
got up and gathered outside the SW door of this 
church; around a little fire. And the Paschal candle 
was held up and marked, blessed and lit.  

 
This happens every Easter Day. A new candle is 
brought out and used prominently through the 
season of Easter, and then lit again at various other 
special services throughout the year. 

 
When the priest prays over the new candle on Easter 
Day, these words are used: 

Christ yesterday and today 
The beginning and the end 
Alpha  
And omega 
All time belongs to him 
And all the ages 
To him be glory and power 
Through every age and for ever. 
Amen 

And there are movements that accompany each line 
of the prayer: vertical, horizonal; tracing the shape of 
the Greek letters – Alpha and Omega – and then 
tracing each number of the year we are in. 
 

The letters Alpha and Omega are the first and last 
letters of the Greek alphabet. The beginning and the 
ending.  
 
We might think of the beginning as creation, as life; 
and so we recall the first lines of John’s gospel: In 
the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with 
God and the Word was God. He was with God in the 
beginning. Jesus is introduced as this very first word 
of life that predated even that enormous beginning 
that was creation itself. 
 
We think of endings as being about death and decay. 
These endings are a mystery to us: what, if anything, 
lies beyond life as we know it?  
 
On this second Sunday of the Easter season, we see 
that Jesus inhabits every beginning and every 
ending. He took on human flesh in his birth and with 
it, all that comes with being human: the struggle to 
live alongside disease, death and decay. Finally he 
took on death itself.  
 
Unique to our religion is the resurrection. This is a 
reversal of the accepted pattern of life and death. In 
his death was a new beginning that opened out into a 
new life. 
 



The life of Christ, seemingly snuffed out on the cross, 
was transferred first to a sealed tomb, and then born 
again within a locked room.  
 
Some things to notice about locked rooms: they can 
be for restraint, for safety and/or protection. And that 
applies either to the restraint, safety and protection of 
those inside the prisons or to those outside the 
prisons.  
 
Visiting last week I was told about a new dog who 
had arrived in the household. A beautiful dog called 
Hugo. Hugo had been badly treated throughout his 
young life but had found a warm and loving home 
with this family. However, Hugo also has a natural 
instinct for adventure and he charged through an 
open door a few weeks ago and had to be tracked 
down and returned. 
 
After that little escapade he found a hole in the 
garden hedge and escaped again. Lust and curiosity 
for what lies outside his so-called prison, lures him to 
continue his attempted break-outs. So Hugo has to 
be watched for his own safety and protection. He 
wants to sample the world, but that way lays danger: 
roads and cars and traffic; as well as a lack of food 
and shelter. 
 

Hugo might feel imprisoned, but the restraints put on 
him are keeping him safe and protected. Others are 
imprisoned for their own safety as well. We might 
think of those who are hiding in the relative safety of 
a steel works in Mariupol. Although lacking in food 
and artillery they are determined to remain and not to 
leave the city they love. Our prayers are with them. 
 
We could think of a number of other prison situations: 
Those in prisons of addiction, of mental fatigue and 
torment, of financial constraint. The list is as endless 
as the failings and the frailties of human nature. 
 
The disciples are gathered within a locked room in 
our gospel reading. Their prison is a fearful one of 
lost hopes and dreams, as well as the fear of 
persecution, death, and the shame of backing the 
wrong horse; i.e. putting their faith in a Messiah who 
appeared to have been destroyed by the powers of 
their religion and their culture. 
 
Jesus enters and wordlessly spells out Alpha and 
Omega. His presence forms the letters of beginning 
and end, jumbling them up and rearranging them: in 
place of ‘ending’ substitute ‘beginning’; in place of 
‘beginning’, substitute ‘ending’. 
 



Jesus evidences that death does not have the last 
word. He challenges a new beginning that is not filled 
with life, knowing that it is no life at all, so he bids 
those apostles, and us, to move on from new 
beginnings that are not hope filled; he invites us to 
make a death of hopelessness and fear and he holds 
out to us life in all fullness: his word for this is 
‘Peace’. His presence among them is ’I AM’; Jehovah 
– the God who exists in all time. The disciples 
haven’t back the wrong horse after all; their faith in 
Jesus is continuous with the ancient Jewish faith in 
Jehovah. 
 
And so, as we consider the Paschal candle in all its 
newness, as we recall the words that blessed it, let 
us be harnessed by the Alpha and Omega of God’s 
son Jesus Christ. And through him make an end of 
all that is ungodly or despairing in order to reach out 
to a new beginning. And may that same new 
beginning come to all for whom we pray. Amen. 
 
 
 

 


