
Homily for Corpus Christi Sunday, June 19, 2022 

Father Ronald Knox was a distinguished scholar and author of many fine books on scripture and the spiritual life, A 

convert to the Catholic faith, the English priest was in great demand as a preacher and a director of retreats. 

 In one conference dating back many years he offered a lovely reflection on the mystery of the Most Holy Eucharist. He 

told the story of a parish priest who was called upon to give “last rites” to one of his dying parishioners, an elderly man. 

Upon arrival he found him in a coma and unresponsive. He informed his tearful wife that he simply could not administer 

the sacrament to her husband due to his medical condition. She understood and agreed with him. But she made a 

request of him. “Please place the consecrated host on his chest, close to his heart, so that the Lord may be physically 

close to him as he exits this life and crosses over to the other shore”. Perhaps she had in mind the beloved disciple who, 

at the Last Supper, leaned on the breast of Our Lord for comfort and consolation. The priest gladly did so and, together, 

they prayed for his immortal soul. 

Father Knox marveled at her faith. 

In the Old Testament Book of Deuteronomy, the inspired author boasts, “What great nation is there that has a God so 

near to it as the Lord our God is to us, whenever we call upon him.” 

In the mystery of the Eucharist, Christ draws near to us, and is close to us. Christ said, “I am with you always” and 

through the Eucharist he is truly present to us. He puts himself in our own hands and into our hearts. 

When Our Lord at the Last Supper said, “This is my Body” and “This is the chalice of my blood”, we take him at his word. 

It is the mystery of his hidden presence. 

Recently, I learned that one of the world’s greatest scientists of the last century, Albert Einstein, A Jew, had an interest 

in the Church’s teaching on the real presence of Christ in the sacrament. Although he was not a man of faith Einstein 

was deeply sensitive to the presence mystery in his life. Indeed, he once said that those who do not believe in mystery 

might as well be dead! He was a natural mystic.  

In the Lord’s Prayer, we ask for our daily bread. In the Eucharist we pray that God give us the Bread of Life. Christ does 

not give us symbols; He gives us Himself. The whole feast of Corpus Christi is one prayer: Give us yourself, Lord. Give us 

your true bread. 

Napoleon Bonaparte was one of France’s greatest leaders. Renowned for his military successes, he was hailed as a 

military genius. One day one of his generals asked him which day was the happiest day of his life. His unexpected reply: 

“The day of my first Holy Communion. I was near to God then.” 

Sadly, too many of the baptized no longer participate in the sacramental life of the Church today. Do they realize what 

they are missing: An encounter with Christ who makes Himself available under the appearances of bread and wine. They 

choose to forego receiving the one who is the Living Bread come down from heaven. The mystery fails to move them, 

and to lift up their hearts. 

Lord, revive our faith. Give us the grace of gratitude so that we may always thank you for the most wonderful gift of all: 

The precious body and Blood of your divine Son. 

   

 


