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Fr. Curtis Miller   April 16-17, 2022   Easter Homily 

 

 Today [Yesterday], Pope Emeritus Benedict turned 95, the first pope to ever reach 

that age.  Fittingly, his birthday in 1927 fell on Holy Saturday, just as it does this year.  

Reflecting on this fact many years later, Benedict wrote that, “I have always been filled 

with thanksgiving for having had my life immersed in this way in the Easter mystery, 

since this could only be a sign of blessing.  To be sure, it was not Easter Sunday but Holy 

Saturday, but the more I reflect on it, the more this seems to be fitting for the nature of 

our human life: We are still awaiting Easter; we are still not standing in the full light, but 

walking toward it in full trust.” 

 

 It is also true that we might feel like we’re in that state, too.  We still have 

problems and sufferings in our lives, and yet we trust that God will make it all right in the 

end, when we are finally able to participate in the fulfillment of His Easter promise of 

eternal life.  So though we still walk in darkness, God has sent His Son, Jesus, into our 

midst as the Light of the World, the Light that will overcome the darkness of this world.   

 

 That darkness seems to be everywhere on the rise.  We see the war in Ukraine, 

division in our country and in our families, sickness, and unjust suffering.  Just a week 

ago, I was called to the nursing home to sit with a dying resident who had no one to stay 

with him.  They said, “He’s very religious, so he just needs someone to pray with him 

and talk to him.”  I sat with him and prayed with him, feeling that helplessness that many 

of you have probably felt at the bedside of dying loved ones.  Death is coming and there’s 

nothing we can do to stop it.  Delay it, maybe, but not stop it.  It is one of those hard facts 

of life.  And so I sat praying with him.   

 

Then, something told me to read to him from the Scriptures, and so I opened up to 

the Gospel passages we read last week about Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem, His Passion, 

and His death.  Then, I read some of the accounts of Jesus’ Resurrection that we will be 

reading throughout this Easter season.  When I first arrived, this man was agitated, but as 

I continued reading, he became calm and peaceful.  I think it helped him to be reminded 

that Jesus came to share in our death, so that we could share in His Resurrection.  (Either 

that or my reading puts people to sleep.  Probably it was a little of both).   

 

Another interesting thing happened.  The other man in the room had been 

watching the TV, but as I read, he turned it off and started to listen attentively.  I think all 

too often, our sick and elderly family members are left to just be babysat by the 

television.  But in the midst of the noise and the flashing colors, I think this man heard 

something that gave him peace, too: the truth and the Good News of the Gospel of Jesus 

Christ.  I pray that in the midst of life’s distractions, we too may hear that same message 

and open our hearts to receive it.   
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This night, we gather in darkness. [Last night, we gathered in darkness.]  It seems 

that the forces of darkness still have the upper hand.  It was no coincidence that the 

soldiers went to arrest Jesus in the garden at night.  They could have captured him while 

He preached in the Temple during the day, but they feared the crowds who regarded Him 

as a prophet.  So they paid Judas to lead them to where He was staying at night.  

Significantly, John’s Gospel tells us that when Judas left the Last Supper, on his way to 

betray Jesus, that it was night.  It was as if Judas and the soldiers thought the darkness 

could cover their sin.  But it could not because Jesus is victorious over the darkness.   

 

This truth is symbolized by our Easter fire and the Paschal Candle, from which we 

all received light to drive the darkness out of this church.  God has often revealed 

Himself in fire.  He appeared to Moses in the burning bush, and He led the Israelites with 

a pilar of fire.  Jesus said that He came to bring fire upon the earth, and how He wished it 

were already kindled.  This fire gives warmth and light, but it also burns up that which is 

sinful and earthly.  It cauterizes the wounds of our sins if we trust God enough to 

approach Him and seek His mercy, especially in the Sacrament of Reconciliation. 

 

Many centuries ago, when St. Patrick was first preaching the Gospel of Jesus 

Christ in Ireland, he gathered with a few of his new Christians to celebrate the Easter 

Vigil.  They began the Mass the same way we did tonight [last night]: with the Easter 

fire.  Yet that night was also a feast of the pagan Druids, and they too were to light a fire.  

Anyone who lit a fire before the king and his priests that night would be put to death.  

Rather than wait for the king’s fire or make a tiny flame in a hidden grove or hut, St. 

Patrick built a huge bonfire on a prominent hilltop and lit it ablaze.  Seeing this, the king 

was enraged.  His Druid priests predicted that if the fire was not extinguished by 

morning, it would burn forever.  So the king and his soldiers went off to Patrick’s hilltop 

and they set about dousing the flames.  But try as they might, the fire would not go out.  

Finally, exhausted, the king admitted defeat.  He allowed Patrick to live and to continue 

to preach the Gospel in Ireland, and he soon converted the whole country.  

 

And so that flame of the Light of Christ continues to burn.  It burns in our Easter 

fire.  It burns atop our Paschal Candle.  And it burns in our hearts.  May we keep that 

flame burning for the rest of our lives, so that God may welcome us one day to join the 

glowing light of His heavenly firmament. 


