
My 112th  Homily 
Camille and Bill Pitocco 

April 24th, 2022 
7:30am, 9:30am, 11:30am 

 

Why is today Divine Mercy Sunday? 

On April 30, 2000, Saint Pope John Paul II canonized 

the Polish nun who had received from Christ the 

amazing revelations of the Divine Mercy in the early 

years of the twentieth century, Saint Mary Faustina 

Kowalska [koh- VAHL-skuh].  During that ceremony, 

the pope fulfilled one of the requests that Christ 

had made through those revelations: that the entire 

Church reserve the Second Sunday of the Easter 

Season to honor and commemorate God's infinite 



mercy.   Where do we see this mercy revealed in 

today's Readings?  First of all, we see it in the 

reaction Christ shows to those men, his chosen 

Apostles, who had abandoned him just two nights 

before. They had abandoned Jesus in his most 

difficult hour, but Jesus wasn't going to abandon 

them. He passes through the locked doors, passes 

through their fears, regret, and guilt, and appears to 

them. He hasn't given up on them. He brings them 

his peace. And he reaffirms his confidence in them 

by reaffirming their mission: "As the Father has sent 

me, so I send you." We also see God's mercy in 

Christ's reaction to the men who had crucified him.  



Does he crush them in revenge? No.  Instead, he 

sends out his Apostles to tell them - and the whole 

sinful world, the world that had crucified its God - 

that they can be redeemed, that God has not 

condemned them: "As the Father has sent me, so I 

send you." And then, just to make sure that the 

Church is fully armed to communicate this message, 

Jesus gives the ultimate revelation of God's mercy - 

he delegates to his Apostles his divine power to 

forgive sins: "Receive the Holy Spirit. Whose sins 

you forgive are forgiven them, and whose sins you 

retain are retained."  This is the explicit institution 

of the sacrament of confession, the sacrament in 



which the limitless ocean of God's mercy 

overwhelms the puny ocean of our misery.  It was 

the ultimate revelation of the Divine Mercy.  

Whenever we read the stories of conversions to the 

Catholic faith, and reversions to the Catholic faith, 

the one theme that comes back over and over again 

is this experience of God's mercy through the 

sacrament of confession.  I was searching for a story 

to include in this homily today and i found one at 

Catholic.net It took place a long time ago, in France, 

right after the French Revolution. It's about an old 

man who walked with a limp. He had been a 

respected soldier in Napoleon's army, but battle 



wounds had ended his promising career. He 

traveled from village to village, begging, which he 

hated to do. He arrived in a village in Western 

France one evening and made his way to the steps 

of the Church. He was willing to take coins from 

church-goers, but he despised them all the same for 

believing in a God who could have permitted the 

terrible crimes he had witnessed and the injury he 

suffered. The next morning the priest found the 

beggar huddled on the steps in a worn blanket and, 

after Mass, invited him to come to his house for 

breakfast. The old soldier felt repulsed, as he always 

did when taking charity, but hunger and the 



kindness on the priest's face made him accept. The 

soldier stayed there for several days and the priest's 

kindness never waned. The old soldier had never 

been loved so much, so selflessly. And he had never 

felt so miserable. Finally, the soldier asked for 

confession. One of his sins stood out from all the 

rest. The beggar had been the most trusted servant 

of an aristocratic family. The head of that family had 

unsuccessfully rebelled against the revolution. His 

wife and six children entrusted their lives and 

fortunes to the servant. But for a pouch of gold 

coins he betrayed his master's wife and children 

and watched them go one-by-one to the guillotine. 



Only the youngest child somehow escaped, and no 

one had seen him since. With tears of shame, the 

soldier finished his confession. The priest gave him 

absolution, raised him up and embraced him. As the 

old soldier's eyes lifted, he saw a portrait on the 

wall behind - the portrait of the family he had 

betrayed to their deaths. Shocked, he pulled back 

from the priest. "Who are you", he asked. "Where 

did you get that painting?"  The priest smiled. "I am 

the youngest son of that family, my friend. And I 

forgive you." The priest had learned to put heaven 

and God first in his life and as a result, he wasn’t 

stuck in the upper room of his fear, anger and 



resentment.  He was free to act with the mercy we 

are all being taught today!  See, Our greatest 

treasure as Catholics is the revelation of Christ, a 

revelation of God's boundless mercy, the only force 

strong enough to penetrate the walls of the upper 

rooms of our pain, our anger, our fear, and the 

resentment that we have built around our hearts.  

We are all children of this God whose mercy, 

goodness, and power are boundless, persistent, and 

untiring.  We have had the grace to experience 

God's mercy - through the sacraments, through 

prayer, through being taught the Good News about 

Jesus Christ.  But there are many people around us 



who haven't had that grace, or have forgotten 

about it.  I can think of nothing that would please 

God more than if we all made the commitment to 

spread that mercy this week, even just a little bit. 

We all have relationships that are not exactly 

marked by mercy. We all know of relationships that 

are marred by indifference and envy and 

resentment. This week, take the first step towards 

reconciliation, start with prayer, use your words, or 

take some subtle or even bold actions?  That’s the 

wisdom of God, reaching out, not waiting for others 

to take the first step, doing something ourselves, 

just like Christ, just like the priest who invited that 



old soldier to breakfast; just like Jesus who held out 

his hands to Thomas, showing them by our courage 

and humility the face of Christ, our merciful Lord?  

In his conversations with St Faustina, Jesus 

promised to unleash on the world a flood of mercy.  

He has been doing so, and he wants to continue to 

do so. The flood hasn't yet reached every heart. But 

the church Jesus Founded himself promises you 

this; our eyes have not seen, nor have our ears 

heard, what God has ready for this world, for those 

who love him as much as he loved us..  This week 

and throughout this entire year, spread that 

merciful love, be a channel for that flood, clear 



pipelines for mercy to refresh someone's shriveled 

and dried up heart. When we receive Christs body 

today, if in that moment we put ourselves at 

Christ's service for this purpose, I am sure he will 

give each one of us plenty of opportunities to carry 

it out. All we need to do is keep ever on our lips that 

prayer that he himself taught to St Faustina: Jesus, I 

trust in you. 

 


