
 

Easter Sunday—The Resurrection of the Lord 
April 17, 2022 
 
Gospel 
Lk 24:1-12 

At daybreak on the first day of the week the women who had come from Galilee with 
Jesus took the spices they had prepared and went to the tomb. They found the stone 
rolled away from the tomb; but when they entered, they did not find the body of the Lord 
Jesus. While they were puzzling over this, behold, two men in dazzling garments appeared 
to them. They were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground. They said to them, 
“Why do you seek the living one among the dead? He is not here, but he has been raised. 
Remember what he said to you while he was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be 
handed over to sinners and be crucified, and rise on the third day.” And they remembered 
his words. Then they returned from the tomb and announced all these things to the 
eleven and to all the others. The women were Mary Magdalene, Joanna, and Mary the 
mother of James; the others who accompanied them also told this to the apostles, but 
their story seemed like nonsense and they did not believe them. But Peter got up and ran 
to the tomb, bent down, and saw the burial cloths alone; then he went home amazed at 
what had happened. 
 

HOMILY: 

 

I have an AMAZING story.  On Monday, January 31st, I traveled with some friends to St. Francis 

de Sales Parish in Ossian IA for the beginning of their parish mission, “God’s Healing Love,” the 

same mission led by the Missionaries of the New Evangelization that will occur here in Waterloo in 

just one week in a mission shared with Blessed Sacrament Parish.  This was the second time I had 

attended this mission—at the first one, I experienced an extraordinary, overwhelming infusion of 

the Holy Spirit, that covered me with divine love.  I had known the pastor of Ossian, Fr. Bob, for a 

long time. In fact, we had served together, both in parish ministry and on the faculty of St. Pius X 

Seminary at Loras College about 10 years previously. However, in the course of our ministry 

coming to an end there, our friendship became estranged, for reasons that I’m not sure either of us 

understood completely. Anyway, as we gathered for the first night of the mission, I felt the Holy 

Spirit asked me to pray for Fr. Bob in particular, and I was given these words, not really knowing 

what they meant: “Pray for his healing.” So, I approached him just before the mission started and 

said to him, “Bob, during the mission, I’m praying for your healing.” On the second night of the 

mission (I could not attend the third night due to my schedule), I had another overpowering 

experience of the Holy Spirit that left me nearly senseless and tearful.  Seeing Bob at the end of the 

night, I felt impelled to embrace him. Seeing that I was so emotional, he asked what was the matter.  

All I could say was, “I am so happy.” On the third night, when I was not there, Fr. Bob received the 

healing that I had been praying for.  He testified that, for nearly all of the previous seven years, he 

had been debilitated by crippling anxiety, an affliction that struck where it hurt the priest the most—

at the altar.  He would, by sheer force of will, have to force himself to celebrate Mass, knowing that 

each time it would completely exhaust him because of the anxiety.  And, due to the prayers at the 

mission, he was healed of that anxiety.  At the same time, he realized that our relationship had been 

healed—we no longer estranged.  It was a healing for Fr. Bob and for me that was—literally—

AMAZING.  Healing of anxiety, of relationships, and even physical healings?  Can God do this?  I 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/luke/24?1


 

don’t know about you, but my first instinct is to try to find a natural explanation for such healings.  

What do you think?  Can God do such things? 

 

Look at the course of the spiritual states of the disciples across the course of the day of the first 

Easter.  They go from puzzlement, to dazzled, to terror, to nonsense, to amazement.  They end the 

day AMAZED.  The women PUZZLE over the empty tomb—the literal Biblical word means “in 

doubt”—seeing something with their eyes and knowing it can’t be true. Then they have a 

DAZZLING vision of the garments of two men (angels)—that word means like lightning—a flash 

that comes from out of no where and fades quickly. Then were told they were TERRIFIED—

literally locked in a state of the paralysis of fear. Then, offering an account of their experience, they 

are met with more than skepticism—the other disciples declare it NONSENSE—silly talk, twaddle. 

Finally, when St. Peter arrives at the tomb, we’re told he sees the empty tomb, the burial cloths still 

there, and he is AMAZED—literally outside sense, out of one’s senses. 

 

Notice the common ground with all of these human reactions to the resurrection of Jesus: in each, 

human reason and observation try to grasp the circumstances and an explanation eludes human 

categories—being puzzled, then dazzled, then terrified, then deemed non-sense, then amazed, are all 

experiences of human observation and reason failing before something too big to be contained.  It’s 

not that the tomb wasn’t empty, or the burial cloths weren’t still there, or that the two dazzling men 

didn’t appear.  Rather, as they tried to make sense of it all, sense failed and it was nonsense.  And, 

yet, St. Peter is in the end not doubtful, or fearful, or faithless—he’s AMAZED—that Biblical word 

means “out of one’s senses”—not in a psychologically disturbed way, but rather realizing that he 

was dealing with something outside the capacity of his senses to contain—that the promised 

resurrection of Jesus had happened and that it was beyond his senses didn’t mean it wasn’t true. The 

ways of God are, by their very nature, amazing—they are beyond our senses, but that doesn’t mean 

they aren’t true. When God acts, who is beyond our senses, we ought to expect that we’ll be 

AMAZED! 

 

Scientists have revealed that we perceive only the smallest portion of the natural world.  We see 

only a small part of the spectrum of light; we can hear only a bit of the world of sound (dogs are 

much better at hearing!), and we are part of a vast universe of which we can perceive only a small 

part. Should it surprise us that we can see only a part of the supernatural world, not to mention the 

One who created it all?  

 

So, after a long Lent of falling silent before the ways of God—by resisting temptation, beholding 

God’s glory, returning to the Father, realizing His love most fully in the cross, our only we hope, we 

not see His resurrection and are AMAZED—we’re out of our senses with joy.  And we discover 

that the resurrection is not just something that happened to Jesus.  It happens to us, deep in our 

spirits, each time we meet the Risen Lord in the Breaking of the Bread.  Some might hear our 

claims and say, “they are out of their minds”—and they would be correct.  We are out of our 

minds—we are AMAZED.  We rise—AMAZED. 

 

I invite all present to come to experience the healing love of God at our parish mission, shared with 

Blessed Sacrament Church, beginning next Sunday night, April 24, and continuing on Monday and 

Tuesday nights, each beginning at 6:30 pm. What can you expect?  Since we will witness the Holy 

Spirit at work, expect the unexpected. But, also, if it is the Holy Spirit that does it, it will be GOOD. 

So, take the leap of faith, and come be amazed at the love of a merciful God who wants to fill you 

with life, love, and healing! 


