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In what way will God bring about our resurrection? He will do it through His Almighty Power. St.
Gregory wrote: “God was able to create Eve from a bone of Adam, create Adam from the earth, create
the world from nothing; He was able to create us from nothing since we did not exist before. Then how
could He not be able to bring back to life those who had already existed before? Who will forbid Him to
renew that which had existed before when He could create that which that which had never existed
before? It is very difficult for you to believe what God reveals — believe in yourself, believe your own
eyes, believe all of nature which brings back to life all things that were half-dead in the ground and lets
them flourish in the summer, setting them forth as an example of our resurrection. You, yourself sow
seed in the ground and as long as it is not spoiled, it doesn’t bring forth any growth. It is only when that
seed dies that God revives it and gives it life, growth, greenery and fruit. As for you, won’t your Creator
then raise you from the dead? “You are a madman,” says St. Paul, “if you see all of this, yet you refuse to
believe that you, also, will rise from the dead after you die.”

Our Lord reminds us, “I am the resurrection and the life,” and He adds, “Whoever believes in
Me, even if he dies, will live.” We have such an assurance that is full of joy from the lips of the Savior
Himself. The death of the body only ends our misery, sorrows and temporal sufferings. At the same time
death opens the door for us to total and everlasting happiness. The Way of the Cross was the road that
led to Christ’s Resurrection. Our road of suffering with Christ and for Christ leads us to happiness and
the glory of Christ. Let’s look at life, not with the eyes of children, but with the eyes of grown, mature
adults who are both understanding practical.

It is true that every human life is beautiful, important and interesting. Despite that, show me
one place, one profession, or one person where there isn’t some kind of sadness, some kind or worries
or some sort of sufferings. You will be searching in vain. Some sort of suffering accompanies every single
person always and everywhere, because they are a part of a person’s life. Here there is sorrow, over
there is fear, here deception and over there pain. One is straining under the burden of poverty and
insufficiencies; another is pointing out ingratitude; a third is sincerely mourning the loss of a beloved
person. Everyone has his particular suffering, everyone has his personal cross. The form of suffering
changes; the essence of suffering remains. It accompanies us everywhere. That’s why every one of us
should be familiar with the art of maneuvers so that we do not allow a breakdown. A person of strong
faith can endure everything. Such a person understands perfectly that all of this passes, like every
second passes into minutes, every minute into hours, etc. until everything flows into time and time into
eternity.

The question of eternity and immortality is not a matter of theory or academics. It is not a
matter of speculation pertaining to something that lies beyond the realm of reality. But it is something
concrete, real, fraught with terrifying results. Since the non-recognition of eternity and unbelief in
immortality are the sources, | will also add that they are the chief sources of unrest, cynicism, insanity
and suicide. If man is only a machine, then he is only something that is purely materialistic and purely
mechanical. Therefore, it follows that when the motor burns out, that is the end of everything. Again, if
man is only a combination or a compound of various chemicals, i8t is estimated that his value is ninety-
eight cents, and a person’s life is just one blind incident after another while life is without any sense or
meaning. It is a desert and a wilderness. Life is not worth living.
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Once more, if man is only an animal, then he lives on that level. He shows his knuckles, his
claws, his greediness, etc. He lives under the motto - “Let’s eat, drink and play as long as we live.” Then,
we can’t say, “Our Father, Who art in heaven” because such a Father doesn’t exist, there is no heaven
for there are no souls nor is there any eternity. The value of a person, the value of human life is found in
the human soul and in the immortality of that soul.

Time passes quickly and the things of this world pass with time — among them and others, our
own lives. Every hour draws us closer to that moment when time ends even for us and eternity begins.
We have nothing to fear for in His Resurrection, our Savior assures us of our own resurrection. This
thought should arm us with the courage to do battle, to dedication, to serve both God and neighbor. Let
us all remember that quote that our ancestors always piously repeated — “The closer one is to the Cross
that much closer is he to God.” Let us live with Christ so that we would be able to die with Christ.

On this day that is so solemn and so joyous, out of gratitude to our Savior for assuring us our
victory over death, our resurrection and life for all eternity, let us sing: “This is the day that the Lord had
made! Let us be glad, let us rejoice in Him! Alleluial”
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April 1, 1945
| greet all of you my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

“It was the third hour when they crucified Him.” They nailed Christ to the cross, then they lifted
the cross and dropped it into the hole prepared for it. “And the people stood by watching and making
fun of Him, and their elders with them. If He is the King of the Jews, let Him come down from the cross
and we will believe in Him. He trusted in God, so now let God save Him, if He wants to, for he said, ‘l am
the Son of God.” Those passing by reviled Him, wagging their heads and saying, ‘You who would destroy
the temple and rebuild it in three days, save yourself! If you are the Son of God, come down from the
cross!” Hatred, curses and blasphemies fell from the filthy lips of these ungrateful people. In their
stubbornness and spitefulness they forgot that it was exactly He, this crucified One who had not only
taught them but also worked miracles for them. He had multiplied food and drink. He had cured their
sick and brought the dead back to life. For all of these kindnesses, they had repaid Him with the cross.
They would not even allow Him to have a peaceful death.

Jesus, looking down from the cross at the sullen and arrogant faces of the crowd, with His eyes
filled with bloody tears, He whispered in a voice that was hurt, but full of mercy: “Father, forgive them
for they don’t know what they are doing.” “This was about the sixth hour and darkness covered the land
until the ninth hour, and there was an eclipse of the sun.” This darkness lasted for three hours until the
Savior’s death which for us would be from noon until three o’clock. Day turned into night, as it were
from indignation and at the same time shame and horror at the fact that the hand of a creature had
wrought this vile deed upon its Creator. The sun withheld its rays, the ground was raised in horror and
shook angrily; rocks split with a terrifying noise; the veil in the Holy of Holies in the Temple split in two
as a sign of grief; the graves of those who had died long ago opened and their ghosts walked the streets
of the city.

On Golgotha, a few pious women had stayed beside His Sorrowful Mother. They heard the
words of the centurion who spoke in a frightened voice to the terrified soldiers who were guarding the
Crucified: “Truly, He was the Son of God!”

This was the manner in which Christ ended His mission of teaching and working miracles. He
came into the world in a stable. He left the world from Golgotha. At His birth, an ox and ass greeted
Him; at His death, He was crucified between two robbers. A manger served as His crib —a cross, a high
and hard cross served as His death bed. Above the stable legions of angels sang: “Glory to God — Peace
to people on earth!” On Golgotha under His cross, crowds filled with revenge and hatred hurled
blasphemies at Him! This is how the first Good Friday in the history of mankind ended; sadly, criminally,
bloody and tragically!

THAT FIRST GREAT EASTER

The new lesson announced by the brave Galilean was crushed. They had squeezed out the very
Jast drops of blood and His very last breath from His beaten Body. He hung on that cross a corpse; black
and blue, totally stiff and a repulsive sight. His head, burdened by the weight of the crown of thorns,
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hung low. It seemed that He did not want to tear His eyes away from the earth before He died as if to
absorb that ground and the people on it into Himself with that last look. With the pale and weak light of
His eyes, He would thus raise them to Himself on the cross and from the cross to heaven as He had just
done moments before for the repentant thief. Truly, He no longer presented the figure of the Son of
Man but of that of a worm. The traces of His terrible sufferings showed that He had been beaten to such
an extent and intensity that His flesh was falling away from His bones. His chest was so swollen that it
seemed as if his ribs wanted to burst out of His skin. His chest, so bruised that it was almost black
glistened due to the skin being so stretched by contractions that it seemed ready to split. It was evident
that His pain was immense. His head was rammed into his neck and twisted shoulders. Motionless, He
gazes at every person and there is so much suffering in those eyes that man instinctively crumbles to the
ground, falls on his knees and breaks into sobs. The world has never before seen such a death and will
never again see another like it.

The Savior preached lessons of love and performed acts of mercy. The people did not
understand these lessons. They repaid His love with whips, thorns, a scarlet cloak and the wood of the
cross. Christ’s love for humanity was beyond measure, without boundaries, but they crucified Him. Now,
the people were struck by the pain, tears, wounds and death and it is only now that they began to strike
their breast, fall on their knees and confess that “Truly He was the Son of God and there has been no
one like Him in Israel.” It was only now that the words He had spoken not too long ago reechoed in their
ears: “What would you have Me do for you?” and “Rise, take up your bed and walk!” and “Daughter,
your faith has healed you!” and “Neither do | condemn you. Go and sin no more!”

What happened to those who were the closest to the One hanging on the cross? One sold out
his Teacher for a handful of silver; tormented by qualms of conscience, ignored and laughed at by his
former friends and protectors, he seized a length of rope and fled into a valley. Tormented by pangs of
conscience and pursued by some kind of secret voice, he threw one piece of rope over a branch of a tree
by the road, put the noose around his own neck and hanged himself. Another, fearing the accusations of
his friendship and closeness to the Teacher, ran away out of fear. A third denied knowing him and
renounced Him publicly, under oath. And the others? That matters little. Did the outbreaks of violence,
the unrest, the shouting and the sensations of the court trial finally end? The disciples and all the
believers in Christ went into hiding out of fear of the crowds. They were happy that they were able to
escape with their lives.

Thus, Christ’s enemies rejoiced that they had put an end to Christ, His teachings and His
disciples. They had all the given facts and circumstances that verified this. This Teacher died before their
very eyes. His teachings died with Him. All His believers disappeared with Him, yet, somehow they felt a
strange uncertainty. A deep fear and an unreasonable sense of fright did not allow them to sleep.
However, let us not anticipate the actual happenings by indulging in some kind of guesswork.

Among the few true disciples of Christ was Joseph of Arimathea, a wealthy man who was both
just and God-fearing. He was a member of the Sanhedrin, the highest Jewish council and at the same
time, he was a disciple of the Lord Jesus. He had kept that fact hidden until the death of his Master for
fear of being persecuted. However, now, he gathered enough courage to go to Pilate and asked for the
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body of Jesus. Pilate agreed to give him Jesus. With the help of a few servants and a few pious women,
at the head of whom was the Mother of Jesus, he took the body down from the cross. They wrapped His
body in a clean sheet according to the Jewish custom, and carried His body to a grave belonging to
Joseph of Arimathea that had been hollowed out of a huge rock. They sealed the grave with a huge,
roughly hewn rock.

However, some of His enemies remembered some of the things that Christ had foretold. They,
therefore went to Pilate and argued with him thus: “Mighty Sir, we came here once more in order to
remind you that this Deceiver had said, while He was still alive, that after three days He would rise from
the dead. We, therefore, beg of you to place a guard at his grave for three days so that His disciples do
not come, steal His body from the grave and then tell our people that He had risen from the dead. This
last imposture would then be worse than the first for then the people would believe that He really is the
Son of God.”

Pilate answered mockingly: “You have guards. Go secure the grave as you know how.” They
went. They sealed the tomb and set up the guard of soldiers. Then they returned to their homes happy
and satisfied that now, no earthly force would be able to take this Crucified One out of the tomb. His
body lay in a grave that was very deep and hewn out of great rock. The rock sealing the grave was
reinforced by many seals. There was also a contingent of armed soldiers on constant guard. Therefore,
everything was under complete control. Thus, they spent an entire day. The Jews spent the Sabbath
vehemently discussing the details of the crucifixion. Then night fell.

People who lived then insist that unusually dark clouds covered the firmament and completely
obscured the moon and the stars. There was an uncanny silence everywhere that was terrifying. It
seemed as if the world had even stopped in its orbit. The soldiers who were keeping guard over the
grave strained their eyes while terrified, they looked ahead. Suddenly the ground moved with a mighty
upheaval. The rising sun with its bright rays within the twinkling of an eye smothered the thick, long
lasting darkness. An unbelievably beautiful rainbow appeared in the heavens. Then this is the scene
which the soldiers saw; “They saw an angel who slowly bent over the grave, seized the stone which
blocked the entrance into the grave and hurled it to the side. At that moment, the figure of the Crucified
appeared!

Rays of triumph beamed from His face and His eyes were alive with the fire of life. Glory, power
and majesty radiated from Him Who was rising from the grave and the soldiers were filled with terror.
They fell to the ground, overcome by the sight of this miraculous event. When they recovered
consciousness, they ran as fast as they could to the Jewish high priests to inform them that Jesus of
Nazareth had truly risen from the dead and that they had left Him, surrounded by a great light standing
by His empty grave. The high priests held council. Finally, they gave the soldiers a lot of money. They
bribed them and told them cunningly: “Tell them that all of you fell asleep at the grave and while you
were sleeping, His disciples came and stole His body out of the grave.” It is no wonder that the Lord had
referred to such leaders as “The bling leading the blind; hypocrites; vipers and whitened sepulchers.” If
the guards slept, how can they affirm that His disciples stole the Body of their Master? If the soldiers
really had fallen asleep while on guard, then they deserved a severe punishment. Then, why weren’t




image4.jpeg
they punished? Because these leaders were afraid, and rightly so, that in self- defense, these soldiers
would publicly admit that the Nazarean had truly risen from the dead. Then, everything would be lost.

Meanwhile, Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James and Salome had bought oils and other
fragrant salves and came according to their Jewish custom to anoint the body. They were greatly
worried and asked each other, “Who will remove the rock from the grave’s entrance?” Great was their
astonishment when they saw that the huge stone was already rolled back, the grave was open and a
young man was sitting near it. He spoke to them peacefully; “Do not be afraid. | know that you are
looking for Jesus the Nazarean who was crucified. He has risen! He is no longer here! Behold the place
where they had laid him. He is no longer here for He has risen just as He had said He would.

This news, delivered by an angel that Christ returned to life and came out of the grave will never
have anything equal or like it again. It overturned the apparently blackest Friday curse into the holiest
Sunday victory. Life conquered death. The Resurrection proves that Jesus is truly the Son of God; that
His teachings are divine; that He is divine. It is only now that all of His healings and all of Christ’s miracles
became full of meaning and value. Only now, the bloody tragedy of Friday was brought into high relief
as an integral part of the Master plan for the redemption of man. Yes, truly He is the Son of God! That
truth filled all human minds with fear and horror and forced everyone, the guilty and the innocent to
trike their breast and say, “God, be merciful to me!” People crucified God, the God who had to die at the
hands of people in order to redeem and save humanity.

This resurrection changed and totally transformed the group of disciples who were terrified and
paralyzed with fear. Their despair turned into hope. Their fear disappeared and faith remained. Those
who had scattered now gathered together under the banner bearing the inscription — “Christ has risen
from the dead.” This motto gathers them into one solid, close array. With this banner held on high, they
will throw themselves into battle with the entire pagan world. They will conquer the world. They will
overcome the world. They will not fight with the weapons of the world but they will use the weapons
with which the Master fought, namely: truth and the cross.

They will not fight over earthly goods nor over the things of this world. The Resurrection of
Christ has pulled down and broken off the scales which up until, now had covered their eyes and had
prevented them from seeing the world and life in its true light. Now they saw the falsehoods, insincerity
and hypocrisy of the world. They now recognize life as hard and difficult. They have determined to work
with dedication and to be ready for sufferings and death in spreading the Kingdom of God, the spiritual
kingdom — “the Kingdom which is not of this world.”

Truly, the Resurrection has strengthened the minds and made real men out of those who were
simple and unlettered people. Their words and their teachings became classics, sublime expressions in
the religious life of the world. And those, such miraculously transformed fishermen and transformed
simple people became leaders and giants in the history of the world. By the empty tomb of their Master
they believed that just as He died and returned to life, so, they too, will find life eternal after death. In
the future they will not fear that which people can do to their bodies for they cannot touch their soul
and cannot do harm to their soul. It will be well worth undergoing their own Good Friday with its crosses




image5.jpeg
for they always lead to a glorious, magnificent, triumphant Easter. They throw themselves positively and
willingly into their work in order to bring the Gospel to every corner of the world, for the salvation of
every person created in the image of God. Thus the Apostle John, who fled and hid out of fear of
suffering, after the Resurrection, came out publicly in defense of the teachings of the Cross and the
Crucified. His entire life was one of torment. In his old age he was exiled to the island of Patmos where
he lost his speech. Not being able to preach the Word of God any longer, he began writing his Gospel in
order that “people would know that Jesus was the Christ.”

The Apostle who denied his Master, ended his life in the sandy arena of one of the Roman
amphitheaters on Vatican Hill where now stands the basilica that is known by the entire world. Peter
was crucified just as his Master had foretold that he would be. According to his own request, Peter was
crucified with his head near the ground for he did not feel worthy to die in the same way his Master
died.

All the other Apostles died in similar violent ways. All of them went through life without the
least bit of fear of what people could do to their body. They did not even take suffering into
consideration. Pure and heroic courage strengthened them and gave them courage in dangerous
undertakings. Persecution, the stake, the pillory, the arena, wild animals, the cross. . .”all these things
lost their gruesomeness and horror because the Apostles believed in immortality.” They believed that
suffering leads to resurrection. “I know that my Redeemer lives.” With this confident cry that is full of
faith on their lips, Christians have perished throughout the centuries and are still perishing thus in our
times. “If Jesus Christ had not risen from the dead, “cries St. Paul, “your faith would be in vain for you
are still with sin.” In other words, our faith would be empty and in vain,. Our sins would not have been
forgiven and our salvation would be forever lost. However, since the Resurrection is a historical truth,
our faith has a firm foundation of certainty, we have a certain efficacious remedy for our sins and our
life beyond the grave has the assurance of Christ Himself. It was not only the Evangelists who wrote
about the miraculous return of the Savior, but also the Jews as well as the pagans — contemporary
writers who confirmed the fact of the Resurrection. It is for this reason that for the past twenty some
centuries, the civilized world constantly believes in the truth of the Resurrection of Christ.

If Christ would not have risen from the dead, we would all still be in our sins because where
would we be able to seek and where would we be able to find forgiveness for them? We couldn’t affirm
that Christ would conquer our sins if He did not first conquer death which is the penalty for sin. Of what
benefit to us would be the fact that He suffered for us if the merits of His Passion would remain locked
up in the grave and would remain in the grave? Someone wrote: “Then our sins would be without any
penance and our salvation without any hope.” However, | know just as the patient Job says, “My
Redeemer lives — not only do | just believe, but | know with certainty that sins can be forgiven, that
Divine Justice can be appeased, that my penance if it is sincere will be helpful and useful. Finally, in
addition to this, the Resurrection brings us the certainty of continuous life in eternity. The Apostle
assures us of this once more saying, “Just as Christ rose from the dead, so too, will we someday rise
from the dead.”




