
Dear Friends, 

Michael Heath is a British cartoonist. He’s been working for many years and his cartoons have appeared 

in all sorts of publications. Any topic is a source of inspiration to him. It could be political, social 

comment or even religious. In one drawing Michael has Jesus standing with a crowd of people around 

him: men, women and children. To one side of the picture there’s a rather puzzled-looking disciple who 

is being accosted by a very self-important looking man who says to the disciple, “I wonder if it’s possible 

to see him privately.” He clearly thought he shouldn’t be with the riffraff and deserved a one-to-one 

interview. 

So many people wanted to see Jesus that he hardly had time to rest. Perhaps we could pick out a few 

episodes in the Gospel stories about some of the various people who wanted to see him. By that I mean 

the ones who valued him and not the religious leaders who hated him and wanted him dead. 

There’s the story of Bartimaeus who was blind and begging by the roadside. When he heard Jesus and 

the crowd go by, he yelled out “Son of David, have pity on me.” He was so loud and insistent the crowd 

told him to shut up. He was embarrassing them. But he took no notice and shouted even louder. Jesus 

gave him back his sight and Bartimaeus became one of his disciples. 

Then there was the woman in a crowd who quietly touched Jesus’ clothes, knowing she would be cured 

of her illness. Another was the courteous Roman centurion who asked for just a word from Jesus to cure 

his servant.  

What all these people, and so many more, had in common was that they wanted Jesus to do something 

for them. But what about Jesus himself? Who looked after his needs? Today’s Gospel reading is a bit 

strange; it’s in two parts, which don’t seem to be connected, but it might give us a clue as to what Jesus 

is thinking. The Greeks who spoke to Philip were clearly very polite. Perhaps Philip wasn’t used to such 

courtesy because he seemed not to know how to deal with them. He had to go and ask advice from 

Andrew and the two of them went to Jesus.  

Next Sunday is the start of Holy Week. We know this is the most solemn part of the liturgucal year. As 

the week unfolds, we find that Jesus, who has done so much good for everyone, is himself left almost 

friendless. In Gethsemane, when he is in agony, his closest apostles fall asleep and give him no comfort. 

He is betrayed by one of his own; the disciples run away when Jesus is arrested. Peter denies he even 

knows him. The crowd which cheered and waved palms when he entered Jerusalem now turns nasty 

when they find he’s not going to drive the Romans out. Shouts of “Hosanna” become “crucify him.” 

Jesus is degraded and mocked by soldiers. The religious leaders vent their hate on him and Rome 

condemns him unjustly. Jesus accepts all this suffering for our sake.  

Of course, we can’t be physically with Jesus as we remember and re-enact the events of so long ago 

during Holy Week, but by opening our hearts as we proceed from Passion Sunday, thru Holy Thursday 

and Good Friday, we can share in the joy of the risen Lord on Easter Day. If we let him, the Lord will 

write his law of love within our hearts. 

Your friend in Jesus                                                                                                                                                     

Msgr. Zach 


