
When I was a seminarian, a priest/professor told my class a

story about how when he was a newly ordained priest on

Staten Island, he was called to a house by the police. A young

boy had been hit by a car outside of his home and died.

When he arrived on the scene, there were hundreds of

people outside the family's home. He was taken by the police

upstairs and taken to one of the rooms. The mother of the

child was sobbing uncontrollably, and slowly, but not violently,

banging her forehead against a paneled floor. Not sure what to

do, he sat down next to her and just sat with her for a few

minutes. Eventually, he placed his hands on her shoulders

and she stopped. He didn't offer any great words of wisdom;

his presence alone and who he represented (Jesus) is what

brought her some degree of solace.

When he left her home, he said the crowd parted like the Red

Sea. Although the young priest hardly said anything, or did

anything, what he did spread like wildfire throughout a very

Catholic, Staten Island. For the next two years, his remaining

time on Staten Island, he was treated as if he was a minor

celebrity. He could do no wrong as far as the people were

concerned.

These are my thoughts, not those of my professor. I think what many of those people saw that day,

probably many of whom were on the periphery of the Church, was an image of Jesus. That priest

brought that young mother some peace and hope on the worst day of her life. The subsequent

reaction by the people demonstrates the positive impact he made on their faith.

In this Sunday’s Gospel, Jesus chose the death of his friend, a friend he obviously loved deeply, to

manifest His divinity to the world. Before a large crowd who had come to console Martha and Mary,

the sisters of Lazarus, Jesus looked up and thanked His Father in advance and then cried out in a

loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!”

Jesus had earlier told Martha, “I am the resurrection and the life. If anyone believes in me, even

though he dies, he shall live, and whoever lives and believes in me shall never die. Do you believe

this?” She said to him, “ Yes, Lord; I believe that you are Christ, the Son of God, the one who is

coming into the world.”

Saint John the Evangelist wrote that on that day, many people came to believe in Our Lord. What he

did that day, spread like a wildfire through Judea. Unfortunately, by raising Lazarus, Jesus also

signed his death warrant. His enemies resolved to put Him to death.

St Paul wrote in Romans, “If you confess with your lips that Jesus is Lord and believe in your heart

that God raised him from the dead, you will be saved” (Romans 10:9). Do you truly believe? If so,

how is it demonstrable?


