
Sunday within the Octave of Easter 
 
Easter is the greatest feast in the Church’s calendar and the apex of our liturgical 
celebration is the Sacred Triduum.  Christmas too is a great feast and in terms of the 
solemnity with which the Church celebrates the Lord’s Nativity it comes second only to 
Easter.  Both Easter and Christmas enjoy an octave, that is an eight-day period during 
which every day is given the same exalted status as the Solemnity itself which it follows.  
The difference is that the secular world too observes a prolonged period of rest and 
vacation at Christmas while at Easter we are back to the day-to-day on Easter Tuesday.  So, 
even though the intensity of emotion which marks the Triduum and the sheer number of 
central Christian truths which are packed into the Easter are without parallel, nonetheless 
we do not have time to give them the time or attention they deserve.  Perhaps, in a 
serendipitous way, the fact that, unlike at Christmas, the Church gives us fifty days 
following Easter where the mystery of the Lord’s risen presence is continually put before us 
makes up for the distraction inevitably involved in a return to work immediately after 
Easter Sunday itself. 
 
Throughout Eastertide the Church opens for us the pages of the Acts of the Apostles.  
Written with that sure touch of the accomplished historian which gives his gospel a 
unique flavour and pace, Luke tells a great and dramatic story very well.  It grips us right 
from the outset.  We feel we are sitting in the dress circle as spectators of one of the great 
dramas in human history: the ascension of Jesus, the descent of the Spirit on the day of 
Pentecost, the great sermons preached with such daring and flair by Peter and the apostles, 
the martyrdom of Stephen, the conversion of Paul on the road to Damascus and the 
subsequent life and mission of Paul as he carries the Good News beyond the frontiers of 
Palestine to Rome itself, the capital of empire.  There is a palpable vitality to the story, 
there is a freshness to it and a tremendous pace to the narrative.  One feels the Church, 
born on the day of Pentecost, is throbbing with life and that the early Christians 
celebrated their new-found faith in the risen Jesus with great joy. 
 
Just in the way I only read about the three wise men from the East during the Christmas 
season, so too I only read Acts during Eastertide.  But then I am glad that Eastertide 
stretches over fifty days rather than the ten or so that make up Christmastide.  The story is 
longer, of course, and less familiar.  It behoves us therefore not only to listen to the 
readings from Acts at Mass each day but also to read Luke’s follow-up second volume for 
ourselves.  It is the story of our beginnings and, seeing the way our forefathers in faith 
embraced the Good News about the risen Lord, it might persuade us to make a new 
beginning ourselves and thus allow the graces the Triduum brought us to be present to us 
on those other days of our lives when perhaps the Church is not pulling out all the stops. 
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