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expelled, sold into slavery, deported, oppressed and tortured, but the memory of the resurrection
did not allow them to give up or to break down. They kept repeating to themselves - “I know that
my Redeemer lives and on the last day I shall arise from the ground.” Resurrection - that hypnotic
word that is fascinating, wonderful and splendid. Resurrection became the key to holiness.

John Ruskin, an English writer (1900) writes of his trip in the Alps. He praises the beauty of
these splendid, super-mundane, fascinating mountain peaks. He speaks of the Trappist monks as
saintly men who are taking heaven by storm, who through prayer and meditation are opening the
gates of heaven. This is what one of them, an old, strict and serious monk, said to that admirer of the
noble things of the nineteenth century: “I didn’t come here to stare at these enormous, majestic
mountains.” “Then why did you come?” asked the astonished Ruskin. “You have to be thinking of
something, otherwise, you would go crazy in this desolate place and in this grave-yard silence.” “I
think about the resurrection and of the glory of our future life” was his answer.

Read the life of St. Theresa of the Child Jesus; it is nothing other than one continuous hymn
of praise in honor of the resurrection, a life of eternal happiness with God. St. Theresa speaks of
this, not as some sort of hope or some sort of desire, or some sort of supposition, but for her
resurrection and heaven is a certainty, a fact, an unfailing and undeniable matter.

Let us ask ourselves, what is it that not only inclines, but directly forces missionaries to
leave father and mother, brothers and sisters and everything that the world considers as good and
necessary and to go to the distant missions, to countries that are unknown and dangerous, where
they are exposed to constant misery, persecution, suffering and often even death? Among them,
many are of high birth and noble lineage, educated people, rich in the goods of this world and
worldly fame. Let us ask these why they and others willingly and freely, deliberately choose
poverty, exile, ingratitude, torture and suffering. They will answer us: “We don’t concentrate on that
which is visible but on that which is invisible. These things which we see are temporal; those which
we cannot see are eternal.”

In our present times that are supposedly so very hard, egoistic and cold, what gives the
religious the power and strength to nurse the incurably ill and the sick people who have contagious
diseases? What inclines the Angels of Mercy to take care of imbeciles, lunatics, foundlings, orphans
and the aged? What supports the Sisters in their difficult and toilsome task of educating our
children in the elementary schools? In a word, what induces certain souls to a complete dedication
of their abilities, strength and entire life to the fulfillment of acts of mercy for the good of mankind
in work, mortification and prayer? Where is the source of their dedication, sacrifice and heroism? in
a strong and deep faith in the Resurrection. “This present passing affliction of ours performs in us a
heavy measure of eternal glory” and “The sufferings of this life cannot be compared to the glory in
the next world.”

The question of immortality is not an academic question that is purely scientific and
theoretical, because Christ Himself said - “I am the Resurrection and the life. He who believes in Me,
even if he dies, will live. And whoever lives and believes in Me, will never die.”
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The word resurrection is a mortal hydrogen bomb. This word includes within itself
terrifying, unheard of, tremendously powerful and impressive results. Why? The people of our
present times do not walk the Christian highway, but walk the blind alley, as the Americans call it,
because one part of the people maintain that man is a machine.

Then there is another part that says that a man is an animal, nothing more. This first as well
as the second theory, which are unfortunately principles of life, are at the same time sources of
nervousness, anxiety, cynicism, insanity, and suicide.

If man is only a machine; if man is only a mechanical instrument; if man is only made up of
chemical components he has, according to experts, a value of ninety-eight cents. If the life of man is
a sequence of one instance after another, of one blind incident after another; if man is only dust and
ashes, them without the least doubt the game is not worth the candle.

Then life is not only just cheap, but it is worthless, and therefore, it is not worth living. If a
person is only an animal and doesn’t differ from an animal in any way, what then? Then, let him live
like an animal - paws, claws, passions and desires - everything like an animal.

Eat, drink, use and abuse, because tomorrow we die! Here, that too, is life. There is no other
life. The grave ends everything. There is no resurrection. There is no life beyond the grave. Such is
our fate, such is the blind fate of the people. There is no hope. Neither tears, nor penance nor
prayers will help any more. Life is unbearable and implacable. A person cannot call out Our Father
because that Heavenly Father is not there!

Therefore, swallow your tears with a piece of your daily bread. There remains only one,
certain relief, and that is the grave. The sooner we fill it and have our remains placed in it the better
because then our sufferings here are ended. Remove that which gives man’s life its most precious
value which consists of immortality and resurrection, and then that life becomes not only cheap but
worthless.

The Resurrection of Christ is not a theory but it is a historical fact. The Apostles were the
witnesses of this. They saw and they heard, and they sealed their faith in this truth with their own
life and blood. Hence, why do people run away from this fact and close their ears to this truth? We
are intelligent individuals, a reasoning people. It is not worth stating that in this temporary life, man
will find lasting happiness.

That happiness is momentary; it passes quickly as quickly as a flash of lightning passes.
What is left behind is sadness, difficulty, work and tears. Truly, we are tested, as though by fire. Life
for us seems to be hard and at the same time empty, futile and vain. Every day, everything points to
the fact that we are getting older. Every minute pushes us towards the end. We must agree with
this. We are not permitted to live as those live who have no hope in the promises of the Savior and
live without God. Whatever kind of experiences, sufferings and crosses that life brings us, let us
believe that all of this is happening according to the plans of our merciful Creator. And let us believe
that this will bring us invaluable profits.
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| greet all of you, my dear country men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

On Thursday, November 2, 1950, the American press gave us a telegram from Vatican City that
was dated the day before: “The old Roman Catholic belief that the Blessed Virgin Mary was taken into
heaven body and soul, has today become an article of faith. Pope Pius XII pronounced this belief as a
Dogma of Faith during a solemn and impressive ceremony in the presence of about a million people.

Rome, during its entire history, has never witnessed a similar scene, neither pagan Rome, nor
Christian Rome. Crowds of the faithful filled the huge basilica of St. Peter, the entire majestic piazza and
all of the streets leading to the basilica. From the huge steeples and from the smaller steeples of 365
Roman churches, the bells rang out joyfully and triumphantly. At twilight, the copula, as well as the
entire fagade of the basilica was splashed with a flood of electric lights; a magnificent, imposing and
unforgettable sight.

In the evening, not only every church, but almost every building in this Eternal City stood, as it
were, in the flames of big and small lamps, as well as Chinese lanterns. Millions of little lights winked in
joy and awe. Today’s solemnity is the crowning event of all of the happenings and events of the Catholic
Holy Year.

History will call the year 1950 - The Jubilee Year of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mother.
From the moment of the announcement that the Blessed Virgin Mary was taken into heaven as a
dogma, or an article of faith, every one of the 425 million of Catholics is obligated, under the pain of
excommunication, to believe that the Blessed Virgin Mary was taken into heaven with body and soul.

Our Holy Father Pope Pius Xl told the clerics, the pilgrims and the Roman gathered on the
piazza that the Dogma of the Assumption is a truth revealed by God — “that from the very dawn of
Christianity, through all of the ages, we find proofs, signs and traces of this universal belief of the
Church.” The Papal Bull, in the Latin language is artistically hand written on parchment, a hard and
strong paper and consists of 6000 words on 26 pages. Among other things, it includes the following
statement: “We declare and announce that it is a dogma revealed by faith that the Immaculate Mother
of God, ever Virgin, when the course of her earthly life ended, was taken into heaven with body and

sou

A storm of joyful shouts interrupted the further reading of the document. Finally, when the
shouts and cheers had somewhat subsided, the Pope added, in a voice filled with emotion: This day that
has been long awaited and desired, has finally become ours, and has become yours.” The Pope further
reminded them that people who are desirous of and are seeking peace, should become children of the
one Mother, Mary. He then called the Blessed Mother: “Monument of the One Faith and the unknown
child from Nazareth.”

In this solemnity, 38 Cardinals, 480 Patriarchs and Bishops took part plus a million of the faithful.
There were also present representatives of all of the races in the world — the white, black, bronze and
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yellow. Also represented were all the classes of society. The crowds stretched from the gates of the
basilica, across the packed piazza, all the way to Castel San Angelo which is three-fourths of a mile from
the piazza of St. Peter.

From here to our talk entitled:
YOU WERE TAKEN INTO HEAVEN BY THE ANGELS

According to eye witnesses, the most tender moment of the entire solemnity was the moment
when the Holy Father, at the end said: “Now, on our knees, let’s say a prayer to Mary, our Most Holy
Mother in heaven!” In grave-yard silence, the knees of the Pope, the Cardinals, Bishops, clergy, religious
and millions of the faithful all bent; then the Holy Father in a voice that was close the tears and full of
tenderness, publicly and for the first time said a prayer that he, himself had composed.

It sounded like this: “Lord, may the prayer of the Mother of God guard Your people, and as we
know that she left this earth with her body and soul, grant that we may feel the results of her
intercession for us in the glory of heaven.

We beg Your mercy, Lord God, that we, who celebrate the Assumption of the Mother of God
with great honor, may be delivered, through her intercession, from all dangers that threaten us.

Holy Mary, Queen of Heaven, Mother of our Lord Jesus Christ and Queen of the world, who
never abandons or disregards anyone, look down on us, dear Lady, with your gracious eyes of mercy and
gain for us from your loving Son, the forgiveness of all of our sins, so that we, who now with pious hearts
commemorate your Assumption into heaven, may be able to receive that eternal reward in heaven,
given by Him, Whom you gave birth to, Your Son and our Lord Jesus Christ, Who lives and reigns with
the Fat her and the Holy Spirit in the Trinity of the one God, forever and ever. Amen.”

Scarcely had Pope Pius XIl announced the long-lived and general belief of the faithful as a dogma
of the Catholic faith, that the Mother of God was taken into heaven body and soul that from the
sectarian strongholds, there rose loud voices filled with indignation.

They began bringing up arguments that were empty and very childish, like, for example that that
dogma had no basis; that it opposes the will of God; that it opposes the law of nature, the law of
physics, and so on. It was all empty talk and nothing more. Furthermore, if the Assumption of the
Blessed Mother goes against the laws of nature and natural science, doesn’t the Birth of Christ from a
Mother who remains a Virgin go against all those same laws; or the Resurrection of the Savior from the
grave; or the appearance of the Savior among the eleven Apostles who were gathered in the room of
the Last Supper behind locked doors; or furthermore, couldn’t the same be said concerning every single
miracle?

But these are truly highly educated people who are deep thinkers because they even know that
the dogma of the Assumption of Mary is contrary to the will of God. Anyone who is familiar with Church
history knows that similar and almost the same difficulties and objections were made against the
primacy of the Pope, the infallibility of the Pope, the dogma of the Immaculate Conception and other
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articles of faith. It is a well-known fact that often, the first shoe-maker, tailor, or barber suddenly felt an
unexpected inspiration from some spirit, he would abandon his trade, turn into an Apostle and begin to
fight against some articles of the Catholic faith or with some dogmas of the Catholic Church.

Such occasions are surely very well known by you. Such smart alecks argue and convince those
who are naive that neither purgatory nor hell exist; that the end of the world will take place on this date
or some other, and they say these things with utter conviction. They also insist that St. Peter was never
in Rome and that Jesus Christ never instituted any sacraments. It’s best that | stop here without going
into further details.

Now, what is the meaning of a dogma? The word dogma in its precise and true meaning is
understood as a religious truth which God revealed and the Church gives us to believe as a revealed
truth. We must believe not only in that which the Church by its formal and solemn statement declares as
a lesson revealed by God and given to us to believe, but also in all that is included in Sacred Scripture
and tradition which the Church, in its ordinary and universal teaching recognizes as revealed truth.
Teachings revealed by God, but not included in Sacred Scripture but transmitted by word of mouth, are
referred to as tradition.

We must remember, and remember this forever, that Christ never ordered His apostles to write
anything. He simply ordered them to teach: “Go forth, then, teaching all nations teaching them to
observe everything which | have ordered you.” Therefore, most of them did not write books and those
who did, primarily did so only then when necessity forced them. They wrote primarily of the deeds and
miracles of Christ, and said relatively little about the teaching itself. The authors themselves of the
books which we have, themselves have clearly stated that they did not put everything into writing, but
only delivered to the Christians by the word of mouth.

For example, the Apostles said to the Corinthians: “I praise you, brothers, that you remember
everything and the manner in which | told you, and you are keeping to any teachings.” Towards the end
of his holy Gospel, St. John writes: “There are many other things which Jesus did, which, if they were all
to be put into writing, even the entire world would not suffice to contain all of those books.” Therefore,
there are some things which we draw from what was given orally or through tradition.

It is exactly thus that we know that Christ instituted seven sacraments — not six or eight; that we
are to keep Sunday holy and that baptism should be administered to children. It is only from tradition
that we know which books are considered part of Sacred Scripture.

If people of other faiths insist that on the basis of their faith, they only recognize the Bible, they
are denying the fact why they keep Sunday holy, since in the entire Bible there is not the least mention
of keeping Sunday holy but, of keeping the Sabbath holy which is our Saturday. Everything which has
been observed throughout the ages comes from the Apostles. If there is something in our Church which
cannot be found in Scripture, we will always find it in tradition.
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This tradition or verbal transmission of beliefs and customs is found in the writings of the
Fathers of the Church, in the resolutions of Church Councils or meetings of Catholic intellectuals, in
confessions of faith and in the prayers of the Church.

The title “Fathers of the Church” refers to men who lived in the first centuries of Christianity and
were outstanding for their great knowledge and the holiness of their life.

There are so many truths of our faith that we find in our prayers. Please notice them as you say,
with full concentration the Our Father and the Hail Mary.

| mentioned that the belief that the Mother of God was taken into heaven was nothing new in
the Catholic Church. | take you in your imagination back to the year 451 where the Chaldean Synod was
taking place in Chaldea of Asia Minor. There, the conferences and the disputes of intellectuals were
taking place. In their midst stands the Roman Caesar Martian and he is speaking to the assembly: “Find
me the body of the Mother of God. It is my heartfelt wish and determination to build over that body the
most magnificent basilica in the world. Who can doubt that this immaculate body is the most precious
relic and deserves to rest in a monumental basilica? If you find the immaculate body of Mary, | will have
it sealed in a pure gold coffin and placed under an altar made of marble and decorated with precious
stones and jewels.

Once more, | beg you, Reverend Fathers, find me that body which was once the sanctuary of the
Incarnate Word of God.”

Caesar’s plea had in it the trust and faith of a small child. The assembled Fathers hesitated in
answering him. They knew perfectly that the bodies of the two great Apostles Peter and Paul rested on
Vatican Hill; that the cross of Christ that had been found by the Empress St. Helene was now in Rome;
that the bones of martyrs, confessors and virgins were found in the catacombs and in the altars of
various Roman churches, but, up until now, no church made any pretense of possessing the body or
remains of the Mother of God.

It was then that the Bishop of Jerusalem, St. Juvenal, who was revered for his age and learning,
and in a voice that was full of respect and reverence, he began to tell the simple but astonishing story of
the details that took place after the death of the Mother of God; it was a story that was verbally
circulated in Jerusalem from generation to generation for almost four hundred years. This story was well
known to those who were present:

“The day finally drew near when the sentence pronounced on the whole human race was to be
carried out on the Mother of God. Even her Son who was at the same time the Sod of God, was subject
to it; now it was to fall on His Mother. Mary was lying on the bed awaiting death. Time had hardly
delicately touched her body, because it is sin and not time that ages and spoils the bodily mud hut. The
Mother of God was beautiful in her maturity and incredibly beautiful in the evening of her life.

The Apostles, who after the Ascension of the Lord, and after the descent of the Holy Spirit had
separated and gone to the four corners of the world in order to teach the nations, now, as though
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inspired by the Holy Spirit, they all returned to the holy city. They stood around the bed of the dying
Mother, of her who was at the same time their queen, their lever in sufferings and sorrows, their
inspiration in their apostolate and the bond tying them with others to Christ, their Master and Teacher,
and her Son. The human mind cannot imagine the kind of petitions they placed in her blessed hands to
present to her Son Whom she would soon be meeting.

The Blessed Mother’s act of dying was very short. There was no pain. She fell asleep and nothing
more. At this death there were no tears, no lamentations, no tearing of garments as was at that time
very common. They understood perfectly that for this Mother, the world without her Son was empty, it
was a desert. Even His Eucharistic presence did not fill the gaps left behind by His visible absence.

Already from the time of His Ascension, she longingly awaited His invitation to follow Him to His
kingdom. Despite the fact that she always surrounded His Apostles with her tender motherly care and
she loved all of mankind with a warm and sacrificial love for whose salvation her Son was nailed to a
cross. Despite all of this, she awaited death impatiently and with desire.

Finally, that death arrived. It came but not like a thief. It came but not like a conqueror. But
death came as a blessed liberator, as a redeemer that for a long time has been longed for. Despite the
fact that they would keenly feel the loss of this Mother and Protectress, the Apostles were happy and
rejoiced out of love for her.

It is true. She died. But she died with a radiant smile on her lips, her eyes fixed on the face of her
Son Who came to lead His beloved Mother through the gloomy gate of death into the glorious kingdom
in Heaven so that there, at the side of her Son, the Mother will reign forever.

Among the eastern people, there was the custom of speedy burials. They did not postpone
burials. Therefore, the Apostles carried her body out to the grave site that had been prepared a long
time ago. A large group of friends and relatives accompanied the funeral procession. This took place
during an evening hour. There were crowds of people out on the streets of the city. Everyone noticed
the recollected, but joyful faces of all the people following the funeral bier. Older people were
explaining to the younger people that these were the followers of Christ who was crucified on Golgatha,
and that they were taking His Mother now to her grave.

The funeral crowd finally arrived at the grave site. The pious women covered the radiant, smiling
face of the Mother of God and all the members of that group slowly walked past her bier one more time
as a last farewell. They then left the sepulcher, closing the heavy door behind them.

Later, lost in their thoughts, they returned to the dwelling where this Mother of God had lived
for so many years. In whispers, they were recalling to each other the details of those last moments of
the Mother of Jesus. At the same time, they were reminding each other of all the details of another
funeral which the Blessed Virgin often mentioned but it was one in which none of them had taken part.
At that time they had all proved to be cowards and faithless to the Teacher. They were hiding in corners
and in the cellars of the buildings of their friends when, with the help of strangers and hired help, Joseph
of Arimathea removed the Body of Christ from the cross. This Body which was crushed beyond
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recognition was then buried stealthily in a borrowed grave. They were recalling those things with
feelings of shame and regret. However, they were comforting one another that their presence at the
death and funeral of His Mother somehow made up to Christ for their cowardly absence at the funeral
on the evening of Good Friday.

Here we must take note of one characteristic event which, who knows, can be very providential.
The Apostle Thomas was not only absent at the death of the Blessed Mother but he was also late in
coming for her funeral. That poor Thomas! He had that special knack, that special gift of being very
obvious by not being present when special or unusual events were taking place. In spite of the fact that
he felt terrible as a result of his being late, generations bless him for it, because it is exactly thanks to
that which happened after he showed up late that we have certain arguments as to the truthfulness of
our holy faith.

Thomas was a hard type of person who did not believe anybody. He also had to be a very
stubborn person. For reasons unknown to us, he was not among the Apostles when they were gathered
in the Last Supper Room behind locked doors out of fear of the Jews. It was then that the Risen Jesus
stood amongst them, saying: “Peace be to you!” Having said this, He showed them His hands and His
side.

The Apostles were filled with joy and when they later told Thomas that they had seen the Lord,
he answered them: “Unless | see in His hands the marks of the nails and put my finger in the place of the
nails and can put my hand into His side, | will not believe.”

About eight days later, the Apostles had again gathered together for a consultation. This time,
Thomas was present. Then that historically famous scene took place which St. John the Evangelist
describes: “Jesus came, although the doors were locked and stood in their midst and said, ‘Peace be
with you!”” Then He said to Thomas, ‘Put your finger here and see My hands, and bring your hand and
put it into My side, and do not be unbelieving, but believe.” Thomas answered and said to Him “My Lord
and my God.”

Jesus said to him, “Have you come to believe because you have seen Me? Blessed are those who
have not seen and have believed!”

Thus he who did not believe and doubted the Resurrection, he who set down his own conditions
in order to believe in the Resurrection finally was convinced and believed. And it is to Thomas that we
attribute the proof, the very important proof of the Resurrection.

Now again, Thomas is missing at the death, as well as at the funeral of the Mother of God. And
again his absence is providential, as though deliberately allowed by God. If he had not been late, we
would not have such a strong and emphatic argument to support the Assumption.

After a few days, when Thomas got back to Jerusalem, he fell into a sincere and deep sadness
that he had not managed to see the face of the Mother of God for the last time. Therefore, he begged
the Apostles to go with him to the tomb to help him to move the stone from the entrance, so that he
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could look at the kindly face of that Mother in farewell. Her face was the live copy of the face of the
Master whom he had faithfully followed and then sailed to India where he zealously and tirelessly
preached the teachings of Christ.

The Apostles willingly agreed to Thomas’ proposal and they led him to the tomb. They removed
the stone from the entrance. Then they stood on the threshold, rooted to the spot. Who knows, perhaps
it wasn’t at all from surprise. Certainly, it wasn’t due to any fear that the body had been stolen by
someone. Within the twinkling of an eye, they had to know that here was a miracle similar to the
Resurrection.

However, the tomb was empty. There where they had laid that holy body, they found heaps of
flowers. The tomb was filled with the fragrance of flowers, a heavenly aroma that was delicately
pleasing. The body of the Mother of God was no longer there. It was not necessary to explain to the
Apostles the mysterious disappearance of the body of the Mother of the Savior. The Risen Christ
evidently carried His Mother off to heaven. At His Almighty command, her soul was reunited with her
body and His Mother, with body and soul was taken into the eternal Kingdom.

If the victory of death over the Body of Christ was a short duration because it was only three
days, the victory of death over the body of His Mother, which was the sanctuary and dwelling place of
Christ could not last long. Mary, for that reason was taken into heaven.

The Apostles all fell to their knees. They knelt humbly and piously in this empty tomb. In
gratitude, they raised their eyes to heaven where already the Son ruled with His Mother.

They rose, with joy in their hearts and souls. They returned to the room of the Last Supper,
joyful on account of the glory with which God surrounded the body of the Mother of His Son. That body,
clean as crystal, free of any stain, which was a relic, too expensive, too precious to be placed ir even the
most expensive reliquary in the most magnificent basilica which the most ingenious human mind on
earth could build.

Erom that historic moment the Christian world has never searched for the body of Mary, the
Mother of God. It is because Christians knew and were convinced that her immaculate body, by the
power of God, was united with her immaculate soul and taken into heaven.

We will continue this discussion next Sunday.
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1 greet all of you my dear country men with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

Almost two thousand years have passed since that historic day on which our Savior arose
from the grave. Throughout these centuries, not only the Catholic Church, but the entire civilized
world have celebrated with great joy this truly moving memory of that Great Night. People remind
themselves in song, poetry and prose how He Who was obedient to His Father’s will and on Good
Friday allowed Himself to be nailed to a cross. Then, on the third day arose from the grave by His
own power and proved that He is the Son of God and the Savior of the human race. For this reason,
the world rejoices because - “. .. the joyous day has dawned, a day which every one of us required,
the day when Christ arose from the dead, Alleluia!” And - “Christ has risen from the dead. He is
given to us as an example that we, too, will rise from the dead in order to rule with the Lord God,
Alleluia!”

But, that first great night, no one expected it, no one was prepared for it nor was anyone in
the proper mood for it. For that Galilean did not know how to defend himself in the face of death,
nor did He come down from the cross when these jeering crowds passed before the cross, gloating
over the sight of His mangled Body nailed to those hard boards. With blood-shot eyes, the crowds
shouted at Him vindictively - “If You are the Son of God, come down from the cross.” “He saved
others, but He cannot save Himself."

However, Christ kept silence. He died with a prayerful plea on His feverish lips: “Father, into
Your Hands | commend My Spirit.”

The Galilean won. He was victorious. The Angel of Death surrounded the crucified Body on
the heights of Calvary with its sorrowful winds in order to save Him from the sight of the curious
and satisfied crowds. The lips of Him, of Whom it had been said, “that no other person ever spoke as
He did” were now silent.

The forces of evil, these blind leaders, were now certain that they will never again hear the
reprimands which stamped their souls and disclosed their vileness: “...you are like whitened
sepulchers.” “Tribe of reptiles! How will you avoid the punishment of hell?” “My house will be called
a house of prayer and you have made it a den of thieves.”

Sweet, comforting and forgiving words will no longer flow from these sweet lips, words
such as - “What would you have Me do for you?” or “Rise! Pick up your bed and walk.” “Your faith
has made you whole!” “Go in peace, your sins have been forgiven.” “Neither do 1 condemn you. Go
and sin no more.”

Those feet that are nailed to the wood of the cross can no longer move, despite the fact that
our Savior walked, doing good for everyone. Despite the fact that someone like Him had never
before been seen in Israel intrigues and jealousies broke the thread of His life. He was Just, a
Teacher and a Doer of good deeds. Once and forever, they killed the despised Nazarean. At least,
that is the way they thought and that is why they rejoiced on that Friday afternoon as they
triumphantly gazed on the mortal remains hanging on the cross.
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From this point, to today’s talk entitled:
HE AROSE FROM HIS GRAVE

After the tragic crucifixion on the hill beyond the city walls, what happened with those who
were closest to Christ, who walked with Him, listened to His teachings and witnessed how He cured
people miraculously and raised them from the dead? One of them, in despair and haunted by his
conscience, threw a noose around his neck and hanged himself. Judas the traitor, measured out his
own punishment for his betrayal of his Master; another one, John, fearing being taken to court and
then punished, hid in the home of a friend. A third one, Peter, regretting his public and three-fold
denial, was deploring his public and three fold denial of Christ and with sincere tears was lamenting
his fall.

And what was happening with the other disciples? They dispersed or rather they scattered
like a flock of chickens at the sudden appearance of a hungry hawk. Discouraged, disappointed,
stunned and terribly frightened by the events of the past twenty-four hours, they were looking for a
refuge beyond the city. They were satisfied that they had at least been able to save their own lives.

This was a very bitter experience of life for theses people of little and weak faith. They had expected
to see so many wonderful things and here all of their hopes and dreams burst like that big soap
bubble. This then was the end of the Teacher and His disciples. Not one of them doubted this fact.
Which one of the above even thought of a resurrection? No one!

Did Pilate, the Roman procurator who sentenced Christ to death, maybe consider the
promise of this condemned Jesus? Not at all! From this affair he returned to his regular daily
schedule and feasted as usual.

But, what about Caiphas, who was a proud, violent, tricky and egoistic person; who was one
of the most persistent enemies of Christ? He had full confidence in the soldiers who were guarding
the tomb so that sometimes Christ’s disciples did not steal His Body and then announce some sort
of resurrection to the people.

Mary Magdalene was now busy preparing perfumes and aromatic ointments so that
according to custom and out of gratitude she could later anoint the remains of her Teacher and
Benefactor. Thus the night passed, then the day and then the second night.

But now, listen to what the Evangelist Matthew writes: “After the Sabbath, as the first day of
the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary came to see the tomb. And behold,
there was a great earthquake; for an Angel of the Lord descended from heaven, approached, rolled
back the stone and sat upon it. His appearance was as lightning and his clothing was white as snow.

The guards were shaken with fear of him and became like dead men. Then the angel said to
the women in reply, ‘Do not be afraid! I know that you are seeking Jesus the Crucified. He is not
here, He has been raised just as He said. Come and see the place where He lay. Then go quickly and
tell His disciples He has been raised from the dead, and He is going before you to Galilee; there you
will see Him. Behold I have told you.”
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Then they went away quickly from the tomb, fearful yet overjoyed, and ran to announce this
to His disciples.

And behold, Jesus met them on the way and greeted them. They approached, embraced His
feet and did Him homage. Then Jesus said to them, “Do not be afraid. Go tell my brothers to go to
Galilee, and there they will see Me.”

While they were going, some of the guard went into the city and told the chief priests all
that had happened. They assembled with the elders and took counsel; then they gave a large sum of
money to the soldiers, telling them, “You are to say that His disciples came by night and stole Him
while we were asleep. And if this gets to the ears of the governor, we will satisfy him and keep you
out of trouble.

The soldiers took the money and did as they were instructed. This is the story that has
circulated among the Jews until this present day.”

“He arose as He said He would.” These words from the lips of a living Angel of God will
never have something similar, something equally important. That one word “He arose” changed the
seemingly most acute, most shameful defeat into the most glorious and most praiseworthy victory
in the history of mankind. That word made a lightning impression on the minds of the apostles.

They came to their senses. All doubts, uncertainties, puzzles and mysteries vanished. They
understood that an ancient prophecy had been fulfilled. The promise of Christ had become a reality:
“He arose as He said He would.” By this, He proved that He is the true Son of God of Whom the
inspired books had written. His teaching is in reality the teaching of God, our Creator and Lord. That
He is God. All of His works, miracles and teachings, everything assumed its true meaning. Now they
understood that that shameful humiliating scene on Friday was part of God’s plan in the work of the
redemption of mankind. It is true that the Son of God was crucified. That it was necessary for the
Son of God to suffer so severely and to die on a cross, in order to prove to us and to show us how
demanding is God’s justice.

The knowledge that their Teacher had risen from the dead totally changed this group of
demoralized, terrified and disappointed apostles into a group of courageous, bold, unafraid
believers. Despair gave way to confidence. Fear and anxiety disappeared in the presence of faith. Up
until now they had felt defeated and scattered like a flock of frightened sheep, but the slogan He
arose was for them a call to wake up, to defend, to have faith and to show a victory. Their days of
complaining, days of tears and sorrow were ended.

At the same time their ideals and the pursuits of their highest goals had changed. They no
longer visualized nor aspired to thrones, crowns, scepters and kingdoms of this world. Under the
leadership of their Master, newly risen from the dead, they saw the world as it was in reality They
saw the tinsel, the pretense, the delusions and the deceit of the world. They saw human life in all of
its naked reality and not like children, the naive and the credulous see it. They began to seek the
Kingdom of God and to work for that Kingdom in their sweat and tears, ready to pour their blood
and lay down their life.
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Strengthened by the power of the Resurrection, that group of simple people, of peasants and
fishermen, was transformed into the leaders of the world. Since the evil ones and the enemies of
their Master were unable to kill Him for all eternity, they believed that they, too, will someday rise
from the dead. For that reason, they no longer feared any sufferings or pains, and they no longer
cared about what the world could do to the body because they believed that their soul could not be
touched. For this reason, without any consideration for themselves, they threw themselves into the
whirl of apostolic work, ready for everything, as long as they could carry the words and teachings of
Christ to the ends of the earth.

The Apostle John, who saved himself by running away when Christ was arrested then
undergoes the purgatory of martyrdom, by being exiled to the island of Patmos, where worn out
with work and various trials, in his old age he wrote to the faithful in Asia so that they would know
that Jesus is the Christ.

The Apostle Peter, who under oath denied his Divine Teacher, lamented his fall for the rest
of his life and died on Vatican Hill, nailed to a cross with his head towards the ground according to
his own wish.

The others also perished by a martyr’s death. They all went through life, fearlessly. They did
not know any anxiety, fear, fright, panic or alarm. An unearthly courage characterized their
behavior. Persecutions, the stake&, the arena, wild beasts and the cross - none of this terrified them
because they were immortal. They knew the glory of the resurrection, they knew the power of the
resurrection and for this reason they wanted to become similar to their Master through sufferings
and pain.

They had indeed seen the Resurrected One. They walked with Him, spoke to Him, touched
Him. He had risen from the dead. He conquered death. The resurrection became the heart, soul and
corner-stone of faith in Christ: “If we therefore, repeat that Christ rose from the dead, how can some
from among you say that there is no resurrection.” If there is no resurrection, then Christ did not
rise from the dead. And if Christ did not rise from the dead, then all of our prophecies are fruitless
and our faith is in vain.”

“I know that my Redeemer lives and that on the last day I shall rise from the earth.” A
strong, unshaken faith in the resurrection always gave courage, strength and power to Christians in
the face of suffering, pain and torment, and in moments of martyrdom and dying, the souls were
filled with consolation and joy, to the bewilderment and astonishment of the executioners and the
hangmen.

Thus from the times of the Roman catacombs in the first centuries of Christianity to the
German concentration camps in the twentieth century; from the Roman amphitheaters to the gas
changgrs, to the starvation cells and the German crematoria; from the Mamertine prison to the
underground dungeons of Soviet secret police, faith in the resurrection gave the world not
thousands, but millions of heroes in men, women and children.

In every age, in this or some other country, furious, bloody persecutions arose during which
times the faithful were forcibly dragged from their homes, torn away from their loved ones,
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expelled, sold into slavery, deported, oppressed and tortured but, the memory of the resurrection
did not allow them to give up or to break down. They kept repeating to themselves - I know that my
Redeemer lives and on the last day I shall arise from the ground! Resurrection that hypnotic word that
is fascinating, wonderful and splendid. For that reason, they no longer feared any sufferings or
pains, and they no longer cared about what the world could do to the body because they believed
that their soul could not be touched. For this reason, without any consideration for themselves, they
threw themselves into the whirl of apostolic work, ready for everything, as long as they could carry
the words and teachings of Christ to the ends of the earth.

The Apostle John, who saved himself by running away when Christ was arrested. He then
undergoes the purgatory of martyrdom, by being exiled to the island of Patmos, where worn out
with work and various trials, in his old age he wrote to the faithful in Asia so that they would know
that Jesus is the Christ!

The Apostle Peter, who under oath denied his Divine Teacher, lamented his fall for the rest
of his life and died on Vatican hill, nailed to a cross with his head towards the ground according to
his own wish.

The others also perished by a martyr’s death. They all went through life, fearlessly. They did
not know any anxiety, fear, fright, panic or alarm. An unearthly courage characterized their
behavior. Persecutions, the stake, the arena, wild beasts and the cross - “None of this terrified them
because they were immortal.” They knew the glory of the resurrection, they knew the power of the
resurrection and for this reason they wanted to become similar to their Master through sufferings
and pain.

They had indeed seen the Resurrected One. They walked with Him, spoke to Him, touched
Him. He had risen from the dead. He conquered death. The Resurrection became the heart, soul and
corner-stone of faith in Christ: “If we, therefore, repeat that Christ rose from the dead, how can
some from among you say that there is no resurrection? If there is no resurrection, then Christ did
not rise from the dead. And if Christ did not rise from the dead, then all of our prophecies are
fruitless and our faith is in vain.”

“I know that my Redeemer lives and that on the last day I shall rise from the earth.” A
strong, unshaken faith in the resurrection always gave courage, strength and power to Christians in
the face of suffering, pain and torment, and in moments of martyrdom and dying, the souls were
filled with consolation and joy, to the bewilderment and astonishment of the executioners and the
hangmen.

From the times of the Roman catacombs in the first centuries of Christianity to the German
concentration camps in the twentieth century; from the Roman amphitheaters to the gas chambers,
to the starvation cells and the German crematoria; from the Mamertine prison to the underground
dungeons of Soviet secret police, faith in the resurrection gave the world not thousands, but
millions of heroes in men, women and children!

In every age, in this or some other country, furious, bloody persecutions arose during which
times the faithful were forcibly dragged from their homes, torn away from their loved ones,




