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This evening’s/morning’s first reading is one of the most 

difficult readings in the whole Bible, let alone to hear 

proclaimed out loud, unlike the Passion and Death of Our Lord, 

which is reserved, and recorded in stark simplicity. “They 

handed Him over to be crucified.” “He breathed His last.” No 

detail. The torture of the seven brothers and of their mother, on 

the other hand, is not reserved at all and is alarmingly graphic. 

It is described in such detail and it is so horrific, proclaiming the 

whole story at Mass with children present would be 

inappropriate. All we heard this evening/morning is six very 

truncated versus of an enormously long and brutal chapter. 

When you read all of 2MACC Chapter 7,  you read an 

incredibly inspiring story not just of these seven brothers who 

die rather than deny their love for God, but perhaps even more 

so of their mother. Their mother was there watching all of this, 

her seven sons be tortured to death. She’s made to watch this 

but her words prove crucial in encouraging her sons: 

✓ to hold on,  

✓ to be strong,  

✓ to not deny their love for God 
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✓ to remember that the God who created them out of 
nothing in the first place 
 

will bring them back to life if they be faithful. He'll raise them to 

new life, to the fullness of life eternal that Jesus assures us in 

today’s gospel. 

If only the stories of being arrested, tortured, and killed for 

God were confined to ancient history. Sadly they are not. A 

walk through Auschwitz, which is still very much intact, is a 

stark reminder where more than a million people underwent an 

ordeal every bit as horrific as these seven brothers in the first 

reading. Many, many thousands of people died simply because 

of their faith in God. 

In a suburban Warsaw parish, the pastor of that church in 

1984 was martyred for his faith in Jesus, and because of the 

life he lived, and his example of encouragement to a people 

who the Communist regime was trying to oppress and 

degrade. His manner of execution would have fit in quite easily 

with the story that we hear in the first reading. 

One of my brother priests tells of a seminary classmate in 

Rome who was murdered for his faith in Jesus. He was from 

Bosnia. Christmas, 1993, while he was home visiting his 

family, he was abducted by Muslim extremists and given this 
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choice: renounce your faith in Jesus or die like Him. When he 

refused to renounce his Lord and Savior, they crucified him. 

They nailed him to the floor and crucified him. 

If you are like me and you hear stories like: 

✓ the prisoners in Auschwitz 

✓ the Polish pastor,  

✓ the Bosnian seminarian, 

✓ or the seven brothers in today’s readings, 

you ask yourself, “Would I be able to do that? Would I be 

willing to do that? If being Catholic simply means the Church is 

an organization that we belong to or joined, or something that 

we do a few times a month, then I am quite sure the answer 

would be “no.” But, clearly for pastor, seminarian, prisoners of 

war and the seven brothers, their faith was nothing at all like 

that.  

Rather, faith was the center of their lives and being a 

disciple of Jesus was the core of their identity. The question 

today is not, “Would I be willing to die for Jesus?” which is 

entirely hypothetical. The question is something more like this. 

“Am I willing to live for Jesus?” which is not at all a hypothetical 

question. In other words, the first reading and perhaps the 

more recent events in history have a way of asking me, “Is God 
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the center of my life, so much so, that I would catch the 

attention of: 

✓ the Communists in Poland,  

✓ the Muslims in Bosnia,  

✓ the Nazis in Germany  

✓ or the king recorded in 2 Maccabees? 

That's the question I'm faced with. 

It's not infrequently said to me and to other priests, “You 

know, when I come to church I want to feel good.” I get that. I 

certainly wouldn't want to propose the alternative – to come to 

Church to feel bad.  

But sometimes I'm afraid that statement is something like 

a false impression that faith, or coming to church is some sort 

of escape from reality, from the reality of an often ugly and 

often very violent world, as the events mentioned in this homily 

remind us. But faith is not an escape from reality. It’s 

something far better. 

Faith is a light. 

Faith is insight. 

Faith is vision.  

Faith is not blind regardless of how many in the world may 

think it is. Faith is a way of knowing. The first reading and the 
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Gospel remind us, faith tells us, assures us, that justice may 

not often or even ever happen in this world. God will be 

mocked and: 

✓ those who hope in Him,  

✓ those who trust in Him,  

✓ those who bank their lives on Him,  

will never be put to shame. 

Please God you and I will never be faced with the choice 

of having to die for Jesus. But you and I are faced every day 

with the choice of having to live for Him. 


