
Easter Sunday 2018 

Twenty years ago, a weekly network television program depicted the life of St. Thomas Church, a 

Catholic parish, in a poor neighborhood of a large American city. In this weekly drama, called Nothing Sacred, 

three priests resided in the rectory. All three priests in this series were entirely different from each other, but 

each had their own particular wounds and struggles. One of the priests, Fr. Leo, is a recovering alcoholic and 

semi-retired. Although we don’t know much about his life, it is surmised that his addictive disease adversely 

affected various parish assignments before an intervention got him necessary treatment and care.  

What we do know is that Fr. Leo has refused to preach for many years, and when he is scheduled for 

Mass, one of the other priests steps in with a homily. In one episode, while preparing for Mass in the sacristy, 

Fr Leo informs the parochial vicar that he has decided to preach at this Mass. The more newly ordained priest 

tries unsuccessfully to dissuade him before leaving to seek out the pastor. In the next scene, Fr. Leo stands in 

the pulpit to preach as the other two priests enter the church and remain standing near the back entrance. 

Fr. Leo begins his homily, “I stopped preaching years ago when I lost my faith in the Resurrection. It 

was the wounds that did it, I suppose. You see, when God brings his Son back from the dead, he left five 

gaping wounds in his body. Now that seemed cruel to me. If he was going to bring him back to life, why didn’t 

he heal the wounds? I would have if he were my son! St. Thomas, for whom our church is named; he had his 

doubts about the Resurrection too.  

“But Jesus came to him and told him, ‘Come here Thomas and give me your hand. I want you to put 

your hand into my wounds and feel that I’m alive!’ That is what the wounds are for. They allow each one of us 

to enter into someone else’s life.  

“They are honorable things. Even though we spend most of our time trying to hide them. It’s like all 

those other people you see in every painting of the Resurrection. The soldiers, strong and protected by all 

their armor. But look at them, they’re asleep. They sleep through the Resurrection. And I don’t want any 

friend or any son of mine to sleep through the Resurrection.” 

Fr. Leo, whose wounds may have caused damage in previous years, now offers real words of wisdom 

and hope. Like the double edged sword, his words slice the marrow from the bone. But cutting through the 

denial and at times shame, those words bring healing to the deepest wounds within. 

Whether or not wounds are “honorable things” is open for discussion. But at least two realities are 

certain. First, wounds are a great challenge to faith and often a breaking point for losing faith. Fr. Leo is not 

alone finding wounds to be obstacles to faith. While he was repulsed by the seeming cruelty of the Risen 

Lord’s gaping wounds, many others also find wounds a deep challenge to faith.  



For others, cruelty is found not necessarily in the Risen Lord, but rather in people living in closer 

proximity. A loved one’s long suffering bout with a degenerative disease, or a sudden death of a friend with a 

young family. It might be the pain of a bitter divorce, or a financial collapse where all one’s assets are lost. Or 

if we are honest, it is those cruelties someone impressed upon us or when we were cruel to someone else. 

Cruelties leave wounds in both oppressed and oppressor. 

The list is endless, but when such wounds are left unredeemed, they lead to either bitterness or 

despair. Often the one question leading to such an end is “Why?”. When a wounded soul cries out that 

question, it should never be lightly dismissed or given a trite and glib answer as solution. Such questions need 

to be voiced and offered both space and time. Ultimately, for the question “why?” there is no “answer” this 

side of the Kingdom of God. 

But being without an “answer” does not mean there is no “response”. The Church is commissioned to 

offer the world the only true response; the gaping wounds of the Risen Lord Jesus Christ. This second reality is 

confirmed and ratified by faith. If unredeemed wounds can bring us to corrosive bitterness or utter despair, 

touching the wounds of Christ, our wounds become pathways to a deep and intimate relationship with God. 

This is “redemption” and this is the great mystery of Our Lord still retaining wounds even following the 

Resurrection and bathed in divine glory. 

The Risen Lord’s wounds are those spaces where we can enter his life and encounter God’s passionate 

love for us and the power of divine forgiveness and healing. Jesus’ wounds both reveal divine love and are 

sources of divine love. Our communion of life with the Risen Christ are founded on wounds; our wounds and 

Christ’s wounds. When our wounds are hidden, buried in shame or frozen over by bitterness or despair, we 

could sleep through the Resurrection and miss out on the greatest medicinal power for human suffering.   

The power of the Lord’s Resurrection is as real today as the day he broke through the bonds of death. 

And please understand the correct imagery. We must be cautious using language as “Jesus came back from 

the dead”. If coming “back from the dead” means returning to the human condition he had at death, we have 

missed the point of Resurrection. Rather, he only went forward, taking his humanity and therefore ours to the 

heights of divine glory. This is where humanity had never been before, but now remains for all eternity.  

Encountering the healing power of the Risen Lord, we discover not only the redemption of our wounds 

but a mission for our life. Our life now becomes meaningful as a source of divine healing for others. We 

become a witness to divine healing and a source of that healing for others. The world around us has many 

gaping and seeping wounds, and an absence of faith leaves those wounded either bitter or drowning in 

despair. 



So many in our world are sleeping through the Resurrection. Pope Francis, “I see clearly, that the thing 

the church needs most today is the ability to heal wounds and to warm the hearts of the faithful; it needs 

nearness, proximity. I see the church as a field hospital after battle. You have to heal his wounds. Then we can 

talk about everything else. Heal the wounds, heal the wounds.... And you have to start from the ground up… “ 

At every celebration of the Eucharist, the Risen Lord is truly present and invites us to enter his wounds 

and feel that he is alive and to know that all our wounds, without exception, can be redeemed and healed. If 

we are sleeping through the Resurrection, it’s time to awaken. 


