
Homily for the seventh Sunday of Easter, c cycle May 29,2022 

Not long after my ordination to the Catholic priesthood in May of 1984, I paid a visit to my great-uncle, Dr. Raymond 

Leddy, a retired surgeon and one-time chief of Surgery at Saint Peter’s Hospital in Albany. In the course of a delightful 

conversation, Dr. Leddy, in a reflective mood, told me that even in his advanced age—he was close to 80—he still 

considered himself a student. I was perplexed. I guessed that, as a physician, he must be up to speed on all the 

developments in the medical field. I was wrong. I misinterpreted his words. He said, “Today, my teachers are my 

patients”, “What could your patients possible teach you in your old age? I asked. Without skipping a beat, he replied, 

“How to die well”. 

Our Catholic faith comes to us and is strengthened in us through the word and example of others—a family member, a 

friend, an acquaintance, even people we do not know. 

In today’s first reading from the Acts of the Apostles (Acts 7: 55-60), Saint Luke gives us an account of the martyrdom of 

Saint Stephen, the first Christian martyr. For the evangelist, Stephen is the perfect model of a disciple. 

Stephen is the victim of a lynching. There was no formal trial, no sentencing, just an enraged mob intent on killing him. 

Clearly, it was a miscarriage of justice. Following the example of his Lord, Stephen forgave his executioners. He begged 

God “not to hold the sin against them” (Acts 7:60). 

Saul (later, Paul) was present at the execution. Indeed, according to scholars, he was the likely instigator. He consented 

to his death. As Stephen was being stoned, the witnesses laid down their cloaks at the feet of Saul (Acts 7:57). The 

symbolism of the clothing placed at the feet of Saul is a gesture of recognizing Saul’s authority as an esteemed Rabbi and 

leader. 

Early in chapter eight, we hear that Saul is harassing the church and entering house after house. He dragged off men and 

women and committed them to prison.(Acts 8:3) 

How odd that God picks out this ferocious persecutor of the nascent church to become an Apostle, a missionary and a 

saint.. But God always surprises us. Throughout the bible, he never does the expected. 

On the day of Stephen’s martyrdom, who could possible know what seeds of faith were being planted. Paul could never 

forget how Stephen died. His words of forgiveness must have stunned him. 

Saint Augustine writes that the Church owes Paul to the prayer of Stephen. 

In the mind of the church, there is the art of dying well. Countless are the numbers of those who have died a holy death.  

Only recently our parish lost one of its most faithful members, Joan Flynn. I had the good fortune of administering the 

Last Rite of the Church just days before her death. She had mastered the art of dying well. Her serenity in the face of 

death was very moving and inspiring. As a woman of prayer, she was well prepared to exit this life, and begin her new 

life in eternity. Only God knows how much her virtuous life touched the lives of others. 

In terms of evangelization, a small deed done in kindness can have the wonderful effect of drawing people to Christ and 

his Church. 

Saint Stephen died a gruesome death, death by stoning. But to recall the words of the Church father, Tertullian, “The 

death of martyrs is the seed of the Church”. 

 


