
Veronica: 

In German composer Johann Sebastian Bach’s great work, “Saint Matthew’s Passion”, there is one haunting tune in the 

musical score, “O caput cruentatum, Latin for “O blood-stained face.”  Bach made effective use of a poem dating back to 

the medieval era, and likely written by the Cistercian monk, Saint Bernard. The words are evocative and certainly worth 

noting: 

“Hail, head covered with blood 

And crowned with thorns 

Battered, wounded 

Beaten like this with a reed with your face covered with spit 

Hail, whose sweet face, 

Changed and disfigured had lost its bloom  

And turned completely pale 

That face at which the court of heaven trembles 

Tradition relates that a woman, touched with compassion, drew near to Jesus, and offered him a linen cloth to wipe his 

bloodied and bruised face. 

This woman, known by the name of Veronica, is not mentioned in the New Testament, but several women were present 

on the day of our Lord’s crucifixion, women who wished by their presence, not only to publicly profess their faith, but 

also to assist Jesus selflessly. 

Veronica performed an act of mercy. She refused to allow herself to be intimidated by the presence of the soldiers or 

the fear that gripped the disciples on that unforgettable Friday afternoon. 

In the aforementioned film of Mel Gibson Veronica is roughed up by the soldiers after performing her act of kindness. 

Her faithful witness proved costly. 

In the Old Testament, the Hebrew poet, the Psalmist, expresses a desire to see the face of God: 

“Your face, O Lord, do I seek. Hide not your face from me.” 

Indeed, all the devout men and women of the Old Testament yearned to see the face of God. 

And Christ is the face of God. 

The late Benedictine priest and scholar, Father Stanley Jaki, writes, 

“”But when God finally appeared with a human face, men terribly deformed it. Could something worse be done to God, 

whose face the Psalmist longed to see as the token of supreme joy? 

Recall the words of the prophet Isaiah concerning the so-called Suffering Servant: 

“He had no majestic bearing to catch our eye, no beauty to draw us to him. 

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” 

Jesus is the suffering servant. 

In view of the war raging in the Ukraine at the present time, let us remember with admiration the nurses who provide 

essential care and love to those wounded in the conflict. The faces of the wounded resemble the face of their Savior in 

his Passion. 

Veronica, whose name means “true image”, will always be remembered by Catholics who meditate on our Lord’s 

Passion and death.  


