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the body of Jesus, and Pilate
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night, came bringing a mixture of
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the Jewish day of Preparation, tomb was close at hand, they

laid Jesus there." John 19:

This scene in a cemetery brings to a close the story of what happened
on that original Good Friday. Two devout men carry off the body of Jesus
to the tomb that one of the men recently purchased for himself. Though
Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus belonged to one faction of the local es-
tablishment, they were powe 1ing e for Jesus that day.
So they did the only thing they could. responsibility for his
body at some risk to their position in so
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ciety and possibly to their per-
sonal safety. Religious custonm required that someone bury the body properly
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before the Sabbath. But one senses that these men were motivated by more
than concern for the proprieties. Their act was a gesture of devotion.

A cemetery is a place of gestures. That is to say, it is a place
for actions that have no meaning except as eéxpressions of sentiment. I
Suppose that tomorrow a great many people will flock to cemeteries to per-
form certain gestures on what we used to call "Decoration Day." I domn't
know to what degree this custom still prevails. Despite my job, I really
don't get into cemeteries very much. Yet I suspect that people still place
flowers on the graves of relatives on Memorial Day.

I recall that we used to do this when I was a child. My parents ana
I would travel to my grandmother's apartment, and she would g0 with us to
a cemetery in a neighboring city. BEven though the cemetery was some dig-
tance away, we would always walk there. One of the highlights of that
walk was passing near a soft beverage plant with a huge model of a 8inger-
ale bottle on the roof. It came to me as a great sadness lately to learn
that the Hoffman's Company is out of business. Next to the nectar of the
gods, there was no drink ever brewed to equal their gingerale. On the
avenue outside the cemetery there were several flower shops. We always
went into one of them to purchase a bunch of flowers wvhich were placed at

the gravesite in a queer little metal container featuring a spike that
stuck into the ground.

In that cemetery there were the graves of three people who were re-
lated to me, T never knew any of them except the grandfather, and I
Efz}dn't rememppr himu. Eut I felt a bond with these people. Visiting
11,1; graves with my living family gave to me @ sense of family solidarity,

enjoyed the conversation about how tall the tree had grown which was
Planted when the plot was acquired, I enjoyed looking at the sculpted
angels and other art work at more pretentious grave-sites than ours. These
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