
 

A Reflection for Easter  

 

 For you have died and your life is hidden with Christ in God. 
When Christ your life appears, then you too will appear with 
him in glory.   
Colossians 3:3-4 

 
Isaiah Zagar is a noted mosaic artist whose artistic materials are primarily broken and 

discarded scraps. His unique genius lies in his ability to reshape unwanted fragments 

into inspiring art. Viewing one of his pieces, one considers the past existence of each 

remodeled element. What had that Delft tile once adorned? Whose uniform had been 

secured by that battered brass button? That rose-colored glass, whom had it shaded? 

 

We imagine each piece in its wholeness and wonder what fractured that former 

existence. We imagine the journeys carrying each particle to this new expression, 

locked now in harmony with every element surrounding it. We begin to discern what our 

own story might look like fragmented into so many parts. The effect is profound 

amazement that a wall plastered with debris can evoke such deep reflection. 

 

Like these mosaic pieces, our Lenten journey has brought each of us to a new place. In 

the company of Christ, we have been broken, healed and lifted into new life. We share 

the astonishment of Christ’s disciples. Like so many of us, fragmented by our hectic 

lives, they had forgotten his promise. “I shall rise again,” he told them. Yet they go 

seeking him in an empty tomb. 

 

Today, remade by Easter grace, we leave the vacant graves where our broken hearts 

may have lingered. We are new beings in the Resurrected Christ. The world’s disguise 

has been rolled away, like the boulder at the tomb. We see all creation anew as the 

expression of the Holy Spirit. With those first disciples, let us run rejoicing to our sisters 

and brothers. Let us assure them by our actions that Christ is indeed alive! 

 


