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BEYOND TOMORROW

Easter Sunday is that day in the Christian year when the Church
of Jesus Christ proclaims to the world that human consciousness is
something more than "a flash of light between two eternities of
darkness."

Easter is that day on which Christians throughout nineteen
centuries have reiterated their hope and their faith that man is not
mortal but immortal, that death is not disaster, that the grave is not
the end of life.

Twenty-four centuries ago Plato, in his dialogue on the immortality
of the soul, gave vent to a cry that has ever since been echoed and
re-echoed in the soul of mankind as it contemplated life beyond death,
"Glorious is the risk!" Yes, glorious is the risk that we are able
to run of our souls never dying.

God in his infinite wisdom has kept the secret of eternal life
locked within himself. For us it must be a matter of faith. For some
of us nevertheless it is as sure and certain as our belief in God
himself. We believe in the immortality of the soul because we believe
in the God of Jesus Christ.

Regardless, however, of the measure of our faith, or lack of it,
we need never be afraid of death. Whatever lies beyond it is the
creation of God—the God of perfect love and perfect understanding.

An eastern poet, Shaya Sabaoth, has written a poem entitled
"Beyond Tomorrow", offering a view of eternal life which brings
serenity of spirit to large numbers of people:

"Deaths sweet, sweet death, thou who
Bestows the kiss which springs man
Free of finite anguish
And lifts him to the realms of infinity.

How cruel of humankind
To shun thee, kindest friend,
Opener of Life's true portals,
Keeper of the key to forever. "

That poem is not specifically Christian, but add to it some of
the proclamations of Jesus, and it is transformed into a glorious
herald of what is yet to be:








