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Sunday:       Easter II, Cycle C, 4.3.16 
Scripture:    Acts 5:12-16/Rev 1:9-13,17-19/ 
                   Jn 20:19-31 
 

PEACE BE WITH YOU! 
  On display in the corner of the 
vestibule as part of our Easter environment 
is an art print depicting today’s gospel scene 
of Doubting Thomas – the remarkable 16th 
century painting by Caravaggio. As you 
leave church today, take a glance at it. 
Thomas is portrayed in a most animated, 
almost comical, pose of skepticism: he is 
bent over so he can peer closely into the side 
of Jesus, his left hand perched doggedly on 
his hip, and his eyes opened wide in order to 
scrutinize every bit of this wound. His right 
wrist is held by Christ, as He draws 
Thomas’s hand, his index finger extended, 
right into the hole that is in Jesus’ flesh. 
Two other disciples stand watching, mouths 
gaping open, as if they are more astonished 
by a shameless act of touching, than by the 
miraculous appearance of the crucified 
Christ. 

 
 But here is where Caravaggio has 

captured most vividly an essential element 
of this scene. Unlike many other pictures 
where Thomas is barely touching the body 
of Christ, this artist has Thomas’s finger 
stuck right into the side of Jesus, so much so 
that the Savior’s skin is pushed up by 
Thomas’s knuckle. Seeing this graphic 
illustration, we, too, might find ourselves 
scandalized by this impetuous invasion of 
Jesus’ body. But that’s it! It’s Jesus’ body—
His real, flesh and blood, living body. We 

can empathize with those men and women 
who simply could not believe what they 
were seeing. Or, perhaps, more accurately, 
could only believe what they could see.  

 This small detail in the resurrection 
appearance of Jesus in John’s gospel is often 
overlooked. Before Jesus breathed on the 
apostles and imparted his Spirit, it says: He 
showed them his hands and his side – the 
place of the nails that held him to the cross 
and the soldier’s lance that pierced him. 
Doesn’t it seem odd, even cruel to focus on 
the wounds of Jesus? After all, the 
resurrection took all that away. Why remind 
the disciples of those terrible events that led 
to Jesus’ death on the cross? Precisely 
because it was through those wounds that 
healing can be offered to those who would 
follow Jesus. Our Messiah is not a distant 
God, unable to understand our struggles and 
shortcomings, but one who walks with us 
through our darkest nights and most 
devastating disappointments. Caravaggio 
and many other artists have tried to capture 
this moment in time, fascinated by the 
graphic reality of Jesus’ invitation to 
Thomas: “Put your finger here and see my 
hands, and bring your hand and put it into 
my side, and be not unbelieving, but 
believe.” In the phrase used by the spiritual 
author and guide, Henri Nouwen, Jesus is 
the “wounded healer” – by his stripes we are 
healed, as we heard in Good Friday’s 
passage from the prophet Isaiah. Our 
everyday lives call us each to be wounded 
healers for one another. 

                * * * * * 
  They will always remember the 
“Big Camping Fight” - and the lasting effect 
it had on their marriage. It was a Friday 
night and the family was preparing for a 
camping trip the next morning. He couldn't 
find the tent poles, she had forgotten to buy 
batteries, and their toddler had already 
begun to rip into the marshmallows like a 
hungry raccoon. More and more things went 
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wrong. They blamed one another. They 
yelled. She cried. He stormed off.  

 
 By the time they put their son to bed and 
started packing the car, they weren't 
speaking. Each wanted to apologize, but 
both felt that the other should make the first 
move. An angry silence hung in the air. 
 She remembers: "By the time my 
anger had cooled enough for me to begin 
thinking about apologizing first, the words 
didn't seem large enough to cover an entire 
evening ruined. "'Peace be with you,' is what 
I finally said, extending my hand . . . He 
looked surprised but returned my handshake 
with an embrace. "'Peace,” he said. “I'm 
sorry.” "In the years since that night, we've 
used the sign of peace in a similar way a 
handful of times. Sometimes my husband has 
initiated it; sometimes I have; but regardless 
of who has been the first to extend the hand, 
our signs of peace in the kitchen, the family 
room, and the garage have brought more 
meaning to our sign of peace in church. 
  What that couple discovered about 
the sign of peace is that it offers more to the 
other person than does a simple apology. 
Peace, as given by Christ, is a gift. An offer 
of peace doesn’t so much seek to retract 
angry words, as it seeks to establish 
something new and better. A sign of peace, 
genuinely given, brings Christ into a 
situation. On Easter night, Jesus greets his 
terrified disciples with "Peace." But the 
peace of the Risen One isn’t just the absence 
of outright conflict, nor is it just the quiet, 
unchallenged acceptance of another's 
heartless behavior or selfish expectations. 

Christ's peace is the hard work of loving 
when it is most difficult to love, of putting 
aside our own disappointments and doubts 
for the sake of another, of forgiving when 
we are too angry or disappointed to forgive, 
of reaching out even when there’s a chance 
we will be rebuffed or rejected. The Risen 
One's gift of peace is centered in no less 
than Christ himself: to imitate his 
selflessness, his compassion, his joy in our 
own lives and homes.    
  Along with the Eucharist itself, 
sharing the Sign of Peace at worship is one 
of the earliest Christian rituals. Listen how 
Cyril of Jerusalem, a fourth century bishop 
and leader of the early Church described this 
practice as he gave instructions to 
catechumens who were preparing for 
Baptism: 
 The deacon then says in a loud 
voice: “Welcome one another and embrace 
one another!” Do not think of this kiss as 
being like the kiss people exchange in the 
public squares when they meet friends. No, 
this kiss is not of that kind. It unites souls, it 
requires that we forget all grudges. This kiss 
thus signifies the union of souls with one 
another, and the forgetfulness of all wrongs 
done to us. This is why Christ said: “If you 
are presenting your gift at the altar, and 
there remember that your brother has a 
grievance against you, leave your offering 
there before the altar, and go first to be 
reconciled to your brother; then return and 
present your offering.” (Mt 5:23-24) This 
kiss, then, is an act of reconciliation.  
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  So, never take lightly this ritual 
gesture that we share before we come to 
Holy Communion. Let it unlock the door of 
your heart. Make direct contact - hands and 
eyes – as you share the Peace, as Thomas 
did when Jesus appeared. Don’t let the pews 
be barriers in forming community. Feel free 
to reach out beyond them. But, most of all, 
carry the peace of Christ out of the church 
with you. Let your own wounds become a 
channel of peace and compassion for others. 
Allow the grace and peace of the Risen Lord 
to transform our world by sharing it 
wherever and however you can -- with 
everyone you encounter. 

Father John Kasper, OSFS 
 


