
Homily for Second Sunday of Lent, c cycle 

For the past two years Americans could be seen in public wearing masks. It was annoying and frustrating. Our patience 

was often put to the test. What made the masks so offensive from our standpoint is that the face of the masked person 

was hidden. The identity of the person behind the mask was often unknown. 

Poets, songwriters and filmmakers are fascinated with the human face. Consider the popular songs in bygone days that 

featured the face: “Funny Face”, “Put on a Happy Face”, “Your Smiling Face”, and I’ve Grown Accustomed to her face” 

In the early 1970’s a lovely song recorded by Roberta Flack reached number one on the Billboard charts:“The First Time 

ever I saw your Face”. The first words of the song are worth noting. 

“The first time ever I saw your face I thought the sun rose in your eyes”. 

The human face is mysterious. It is one of the most amazing things in the world. Another world shines through. The face 

is the bearer of the spiritual, and is a window to the soul. 

Saint Luke’s account of the Transfiguration of Christ is clearly a mystical event. Christ is transfigured by prayer. 

“While he was praying his face changed in appearance and his clothing became dazzlingly white. (Lk. 9:29)” 

Light causes the face of Jesus to shine like the sun. Pope Benedict points out “according to the senses, the light of the 

sun is the most intense ever known in nature, but according to the Spirit, the disciples saw for a short time a brightness 

even more intense, that of the divine glory of the Lord.” 

Those same three disciples, Peter, John and James, “saw his glory” (Lk. 9:32) on Mount Tabor. That same light was to 

shine on Christ’s face on the day of his Resurrection. 

In the Garden of Gethsemane, the three will later see anguished suffering in the face of their Master. His face was 

bloodied, swollen and lacerated. The words of the prophet Isaiah come to mind: “He was spurned and avoided by men, 

a man of suffering, knowing pain. Like one from whom you turn your face, spurned, and we held him in no esteem”. 

Have we not been moved to tears at the sight of innocent children and their mothers, all of whom are casualties of an 

unjust war? Their terrified faces are heartbreaking. 

Saint Therese of Lisaeux, A Carmelite nun and doctor of the Church, had a devotion to the Holy Face of Jesus. In one of 

her prayers, she writes, “I venerate the Sacred Face whereon there once did shine the beauty and sweetness of the 

Godhead; but now has become for me as if it were the face of a leper.” 

One of the great challenges we, as Christians, face in our secular world is to see the face of Jesus in others, even our own 

enemies. Jesus is the human face of God. 

What will our faces look like in the life hereafter? Undoubtedly, they will be transfigured, and, as a consequence, 

beautiful. 

 

 

 


