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That Atlas is our modern-day man. The world is too heavy for him. The weight of the world exceeds his
strength. Under that weight he staggers, collapses and falls because he wants to lift this entire burden,
he is straining himself to lift it alone, without any help, without any grace, without any faith in God the
Creator.

On the second picture | see the Son of God, Who on Good Friday walked the earth, bearing on
His shoulders the heavy of humanity, that means He took upon Himself the heavy burden of others,
proving that the relinquishment of personal whims and selfishness and the love of God and neighbor,
that and only that, can renew the face of the earth and bring happiness to the people.

No person will exit from his present crisis without lifting some sort of burden. Atlas, the man
himself cannot manage but will break down under the weight. But God-Man Who bore His own cross
will hold on and persevere because the Cross leads to Resurrection and to a reward in eternity.

Therefore, we have a choice — either try to revolutionize the world and break down ourselves
with it or forcibly try to revolutionize first ourselves and then renew this world.

Everyone perfectly knows, that already for many years, the impudent leaders of godless
communism are preparing a grave for Christ, and they want to seal this grave and surround it with a
strong guard of chosen soldiers. They are making themselves believe and they are trying to convince
others, everyone without exception, that Christ will never rise! Such impudent people. He Who 2000
years ago broke the chains of death and arose in glory and majesty despite the efforts and plans of His
cautious enemies, will do the same thing a second time.

Communism will belong to the past. It will break under the weight of the world which it wanted
to conquer and carry on its back. The wine-skins will turn into Pauls; the persecutors will become
Apostles. The Risen Christ, through the lips of His Mystical Body, the Church, will intone: Eternal Rest!
Eternal Rest! Over the graves of their enemies!
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| greet all of you, my dear fellow countrymen with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

We have often read many details about unusual happenings which took place at the grave of
Christ the Savior. Yes, we read them. We also heard lessons about these details but most likely we paid
very little attention to them.

Thus, we have noticed that world history writes about only one grave, against which door the
enemies of the dead person rolled a huge rock, sealed the door with the official government seal and set
a strong military guard at this grave?

All of this was done with the one thought and one purpose, in order to prevent the person who
was buried from rising from the dead and coming out of the grave. This grave that was so fortified, so
guarded was Christ’s grave, hewn from the rock.

How ridiculous and how weird is that scene in which armed soldiers lie in wait by the grave in
which rests the dead and cold remains of the tortured One. The guard has been stationed so that the
dead Man would not ret urn to life.

They say that He died. They know that He died. They claim that He will not arise, yet they are
watching and are on guard. That vigilance, that diligence, that watchfulness, that military worth by the
grave, that’s not the result of a sudden decision.

All of this sprouted from the prophecies of the Teacher that He would be tortured, but He would
rise from the grave. It goes back to the day when the angry Christ “began throwing out those who were
selling and buying in the temple, when Christ overturned the tables of the bankers and the tables of
those who were selling doves. Do not make the home of My Father a house of commerce.”

The Jews, puzzled and angry, asked Him, “What sign do You give us as to why You are doing
this?” Jesus answered: “Destroy this temple and within three days | will rebuild it.” Scripture clearly
states that the Savior was speaking of the temple of His own Body.

Nevertheless, the scholars flew into a rage at these words and they called out angrily — “It took
forty six years to build this temple and You are going to rebuild it in three days?” The Savior kept silence.

From this point to our talk entitled:
HE AROSE FROM THE DEAD

Three years have passed since that day. Christ is now standing before the judge. Reproaches and
accusations are falling from all sides. None of the witnesses is mentioning Christ’s expulsion of the
buyers and sellers from the temple. For everyone, even the most stubborn enemy of the Nazorean
considered that action as noble and worthy of praise.
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However, the witnesses remembered one detail from that eviction of the buyers and sellers.
And like every false witness, they twisted that detail about when they asserted — “We heard when He
said, ‘I will destroy this temple which human hands have guilt, and within three days, | will build a new

m

one without the help of human hands.

But Christ had never said that and He had never maintained that. He did not say — “I will destroy
this temple.” What He said was —“You will destroy this temple,” and He had in mind “the temple of His
own Body.”

Early in the morning of Holy Saturday, a group of foremost priests and Pharisees went to Pilate
and presented a strong petition to him — “Sir, we remembered that that impostor, while still alive said,
‘After three days | will be raised up.” Give orders then that the grave be secured until the third day lest
His disciples come and steal Him and say to the people, ‘He has been raised from the dead.’ This last
imposture would be worse than the first.” Pilate said to them, “The guard is yours; go secure it as best
as you can.” So they went and secured the tomb by fixing a seal to the stone and setting a guard.”

The most amazing and extraordinary fact in this show of vigilance over the dead is the fact that
these enemies of Christ expected a resurrection and Christ’s disciples and friends were in doubt and
didn’t believe in it.

In three important scenes of the drama of the Resurrection signs of sorrow and unbelief are
emphasized. Mary Magdalen along with some pious women are going to the grave, not with the
intention of seeing the Resurrected Christ, but with the intention of anointing the dead body with
perfumed oils. They came to the grave wailing and weeping mournfully.

When they saw that the grave was already empty, Mary Magdalen cried: “They have taken my
Lord away, and | don’t know where they have put Him?”

On the afternoon of that same day, two disciples were going to the town of Emmaus which was
about eight miles from Jerusalem. They walked, steeped in sadness, speaking of the loss that had met
their Master.

Some stranger joined them on the road and seeing their faces so sad and anxious, asked them:
“What were you discussing?” One of them, named Cleopas, turned on the questioner — “Don’t you know
what was happening in town over these last days?” And he began to tell him what had happened. And
how His enemies had sentenced Him to death and they crucified Him. “And we had really expected Him
to redeem Israel.” They too, didn’t believe in the Resurrection even though they had spoken with the
already Risen Savior!

Finally, what is the most amazing fact is that when the women told the Apostles that they had
found the grave empty and that angels told them of His resurrection, even them, “they did not believe”
but considered all of that as “empty women talk.”
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We ask ourselves why Mary Magdalen did not expect and did not wait for the Teacher to arise
from the dead. Instead, when she saw the empty grave, she wept bitterly. Who knows whether despair
was not mixed in with those tears?

Through her tears, she noticed the figure of a man who asked her, “Woman, why are you
weeping?” She answered with her sobs: “For they took away my Lord, and | don’t know where they put
Him!”

She wiped her tears and turned to face the one who was asking her. Standing before her was
the Teacher and Lord, but she did not recognize Him. She thought that it was the gardener in the service
of Joseph of Arimathea.

It suddenly dawned on her that he should know where the remains of the Body of the Lord
would be. Therefore, she begged him — “Sir, if you have taken Him, tell me where you have laid Him and
| will take Him.”

Jesus spoke one word: “Mary!” This voice from the lips of the supposed gardener was more alarming
than the echo of thunder and the crack of lightning. Her eyes saw the Person. She sees the signs of the
nails in His hands and feet. She answers Him in one word — “Rabbouni! Master!” In His word — “Mary!”
all of heaven was found. In her answer — “Master!” all of heaven was found.

Magdalen was prepared to shed tears of adoration and worship at His grave; but she wasn’t
prepared to see her Master alive, walking in the garden. Nevertheless, such is the truth such is the
meaning of Easter. The body will rise from the dead; a triumph of the undefeated; a recovery of the lost
and of the missing. There is spring in the world, a reawakening of life, an echo of the resurrection in the
world of the living.

The Incarnation of the Son of God was announced to the Virgin Mary, but the Resurrection of
the Son of God was announced to a converted sinner — Magdalen!

Only cleanliness and purity could greet holiness such as was the Son of God on His entry on
earth and for that reason the Immaculate Mary greeted the Divine Infant in the stable of Bethlehem.

But only a repentant sinner who personally arose from the grave of sin to a new life in God could
adequately understand and value the victory over sin. That is why it was not to the Virgin Mary, but to
Magdalen, a repentant sinner that the joyful news of the Resurrection was first announced.

It is exactly in this contrast that the enormous truth of Easter is hidden namely, that Easter is for
sinners. It is the last and the relentless proof that the Savior did not come to call the just but the sinners!

Allow me to make note here and this with the greatest emphasis that our Merciful God, in a
special way honored a type of womanhood — for closest to Him was a woman when He came into the
world in the stable, and the closest to His cross on Good Friday stood a woman and she was the first by
the empty grave on that glorious morning of Easter.
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On the evening of that day, the Apostles of Christ came together in the Last Supper room,
according to their arrangements. They tightly closed the door, for they feared that those who did not
hesitate to put the Master to death would now be searching for His disciples and followers.

Crushed and very frightened, they conversed in quiet tones of voice. What were they
discussing? The happenings of the past few days, especially of the news which the woman brought this
morning, that they found the grave empty and that an angel assured them that the Master had risen
from the dead!

While they were discussing this among themselves, suddenly, without the slightest sound, Christ
stood before them and said in a comforting voice: “Peace be to you! Itis |, do not be afraid!” And they,
confused and terrified, believed that they were looking at a spirit. Then Jesus spoke to them in an
unusually loving and very convincing tone of voice: “Why are you so frightened and allow such thoughts
to enter your minds? Look at My hands and My feet and see that it is I. Touch Me and see, for a spirit
does not have a body nor bones and as you see that | do!”

And having said this He showed them His hands and His feet. Those hands with which He
reaches out to the unbelieving Thomas with the command that he touch them; His feet, by which the
weeping Magdalen knelt and with adoration stared at the scars left by the long, thick and sharp nails.
His side, pierced by a spear, from which flowed a stream of blood mixed with water. Truly, this Temple
which three days ago, false hearted obstinate and ungrateful people had destroyed was now completely
rebuilt!

We sometimes wonder why, since the Temple of the Body of Christ was rebuilt, when the Body
of Christ was glorified, why did these scars, these slashes of wounds given by the hands of enemies of
the Savior remain on His Body. There is more than one reason for that for there are exactly three
reasons.

First, because the Savior wanted to tangibly prove and convince us that He was the same
Person Who was born of the Virgin Mary, was tortured under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was
buried.

Secondly, those scars Christ kept on His Body as signs of His Divine love for the human race. A
soldier who has scars on his body that were received in battle, is not ashamed of them, but he is proud
of them. Scars are a sign of honor characterizing one as praiseworthy and honorable. The wounds of
Christ are an embellishment and a sign of victory over Satan, sin and death. He takes them with Himself
to heaven. They remain forever.

Thirdly, and perhaps this is the most important reason, the Savior kept the scars of His wounds
in order to make us realize and to prove to us and remind us that He did not avoid suffering and
persecution and therefore we, too, will not avoid such and we should not expect to avoid such. The
Savior Christ is the corner stone of the temple which is the Church and we are the little stones of this
edifice.
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If suffering could be avoided, the Savior would have avoided it. Are we forgetting what the
Resurrected Christ said to His disciples whom He met on the road to Emmaus? He censured them when
they complained that as a Teacher He had promised them so much and they had expected such great
things from Him, and here everything ended with suffering, death and the grave.

Christ answered: “Wasn’t it necessary for Christ to suffer this and thus enter into His glory?” The
scars of Christ’s wounds remind us of this eternal truth — that if there is no cross, there will also never be
an empty grave. The cross is the key to a glorious resurrection. If there will be no crown of thorns, then
there will never be a glorious human body.

Heaven and heavenly glory is achieved as a reward against evil and God despises faint-
heartedness and concessions of those who should be champions in defense of godly matters. However,
if someday in the history of the world as also in the history of the Church, it is exactly in these times that
a furious battle is being waged about the aims of matters of huge importance. The fate of the world
depends on the outcome of these reserves and struggles. It all depends on the freedom or the
subjugation of the people.

For the first time in the history of the world, all of the civilizations, all of the cultures, all of the
nations, all of the people are heading towards a fall and extinction. History teaches us that in the past,
when some countries fell, others grew; one civilization pushed out another and took its place. But in our
present time, all the nations are treading marshes and swamps.

Even such stable, hard, centuries old civilizations of China and India in our present times are
going through more frequent and more violent changes than they ever had in the past 2000 years.

The Muslim world, a real Goliath, is awakening from its deep sleep of many years; Africa, slowly
but permanently is getting rid of the European yoke, the yoke of that Europe which for so many hears,
for centuries, grew fat on the riches of Africa.

Imagine that the entire earthly sphere is tense and strung up. The present world is one in this
sense, in this meaning that the whole world lives from day to day in worry, in fear before an evident
threatening catastrophe and before a nightmare which promises to strangle every living creature on the
face of the earth.

In this truly unstable world, two systems are struggling. Over one waves the flag with the cross
of the Resurrected One. Over the other is seen the bloody flag with the hammer and sickle. It will
depend on the result of these struggles whether in the future, governments, societies, families, hearts
and souls will be directed and ruled by the principles of the Cross and morality, or whether they will fall,
over whelmed by the hammer of thick, heavy and black materialism.

Not too long ago, a preacher wrote: “I see that battle in two pictures. In one there appears the
huge figure of Atlas, who bends over, groans and complains about the wright of the world which rests
on his shoulders.




