The Easter Bunny vs. Jesus Christ… 

Easter in America

Hard boiled eggs tinted softly in shades of pink, blue and green

The Easter Bunny

Blue, yellow and pink colored M&M’s

An Easter basket filled with brightly colored plastic grass

And rich milk chocolate shaped eggs with creamy maple flavored centers.
That’s Easter in America.
     I’m thinking about that right NOW.  Spring is on the runway and ready to make her entrance. And Easter is mere days away. I’m not saying that the Easter bunny needs to meet an untimely demise; I’m just asking that he be kept in perspective. Make sure kids get the whole story. Now if I get this story right, Easter is the celebration commemorating the 

death and resurrection of Jesus Christ. I checked and double checked my facts and I couldn’t find anything about a rabbit let alone an Easter rabbit.  The tough stuff begins when you have to do the work. They need to know exactly what Easter is all about.  It’s not robbing them of a childhood; it’s sealing their Eternal Salvation.

     Knowing the truth does not need to take away from the enjoyment of one of the 90 million chocolate Easter bunnies manufactured each year. The 16 billion jelly beans making it into Easter baskets tucked away for excited children to discover.  The 5 million gooey, marshmallow chicks and bunnies waiting to get something bit off.  

     Knowing the truth and celebrating the truth does not equate a loss of all the joy and festivities involved in the celebration. Celebrating the truth translates into an everlasting life. Stay focused. It’s work. It takes time. It takes energy. But the alternative is unacceptable.  Don’t let the manufactured holiday become the event that is celebrated. Join with the rest of the world in celebrating the true meaning of Easter.  

     In Jerusalem at Easter time, there are many processions where groups travel the route of Jesus Christ's journey to Golgotha. The route is referred to as the Twelve Stations of the Cross.

   In Belgium the children watch for the old man who flies with the jingling bells to the city of Rome to collect eggs from the Pope.  An old man that flies with jingling bells?  Kind of sounds like another guy I know.  

     Easter in Ethiopia is called Fassika.  Palm Sunday is recognized as Hosaina.   The Ethiopian people celebrate Easter by wearing headbands of palm leaves to remind them of the palm leaves that were laid in Jesus' path.  

     In Australia, they prefer the Bilby as the symbol for Easter.  The Bilby is a small creature, with a pointed snout and big floppy ears.  It is native to Australia.   The rabbit, down under, has destroyed land, crops, vegetation and burrows of many native Australian species.  So Peter Cottontail, in Australia, is not just another cute, fluffy, cuddly critter.

     In America, it’s ham, sweet potatoes and green bean casserole gracing the table for Easter dinner.  Yet, in biblical times pork was a forbidden food because the bible tells us it is unclean (for health reasons.)  Things in the world change but the bible and its message doesn’t.  Somewhere along the way the focus has become self serving and self celebratory as opposed to self sacrificing and that is exactly what Christ did for us.  So in between the mouthfuls remember to give thanks for the miracle of His ultimate sacrifice and resurrection.  Remember the real reason for the season.                   

      

