
Homily -  Fifth Sunday Lent 29 March 2020 Year A 

 

John 11: 3 - 45 
 

So many have already heard, during these coronavirus days, and many more will hear, the very words that 

Jesus heard, as reported in the gospel appointed for this Sunday: “The one you love is ill”. This probably, for 

an increasing number of people, will be soon accompanied by the words: “the one you love has died”. We are 

entering the crucial phase of this crisis. 

 

Many will, like Jesus, weep. The ‘one you love’ will be ill alone, will die alone, will be buried without the 

usual ceremonies and consolations of their respective faith. The bereaved will weep alone because of social 

isolation. 

 

Neither can we and they expect the outcome portrayed in this event. With Jesus, Martha and Mary - the loved 

one will not be called back to life – at least not yet. 

 

This is a pain to be borne alone. No one could prepare us for it. Just as no one could prepare Jesus for the 

pain that was to follow his entry into Jerusalem. We were enjoying life. Celebrating the arrival of Spring. 

Planning holidays home and abroad. We were people with certainty – life is good and would continue to be 

good. We had surrounded ourselves with certainties that have now been exposed as fragile and even 

counterfeit. Certainties that now offer no support whatsoever but rather contribute to our sense of aloneness 

and even loneliness. Pope Francis alluded to this in his homily yesterday when his frail presence, alone in 

vast magnificence of St Peter’s Square and Basilica, painted a dramatic picture of what all our aloneness is 

now, and will be, for some time to come. 

 

We are, this week, invited to enter the empathic pain expressed in “the one you love is ill”. We can enter this 

without fear because, returning to the account of the gospel, Jesus assures us that “He (alone) is the 

Resurrection and the Life”, not our own self-made certainties, but Jesus’ promise: “I am the resurrection and 

the Life. Whoever believes in me will never die”. And then His question to Martha: “Do you believe this?” is 

a question for us too. 

 

Yet the promise is there, the same promise made centuries ago to Abraham and his successors, and today by 

Jesus himself.  At this time, no crowds will gather to support the bereaved. They, like us, will hope alone. 

Not only individually but as a community of faith. As St Paul reminds us, “our hope is not deceptive because 

God’s Spirit has been poured into our hearts crying Abba, Father” and Paul, again, reminds us that “our hope 

is not deceptive”, but certain. 

 

Confusion and certainty can dwell together. Loneliness and aloneness can cohabit. Fear and faith can walk 

together. Therein lies the reality of our human condition. The ‘Martha’ within us, seeking to bring everything 

to a conclusion residing with the ‘Mary’ who must wait for God’s plan to be revealed and unfolded, unfolded 

in each one of us individually and in our community of faith. 

 

We are now allotted a time in isolation, for our own good and for the good of the human family. Let us not 

become so busy that the reflective part of us cannot find space. I am certain that God wants to speak with us, 

people of all faiths and none, during this very pain-filled and confusing time. 

 

Jesus did not rush to visit his sick friend. It would, in any case, have been quite dangerous. Some were out to 

get Him. Yet there is more at stake here, reflection for another time, just as there is more at stake for us when 

we visit someone at this perilous time to bring them some provisions, or to speak with them on the phone, or 

through the window. 

 

The hope in our own hearts of a resurrection to come, of an end to this terrible crisis, together with the 

certainty of God’s presence with us (Emmanuel) will communicate itself through the words we speak and the 

gestures that are unique to each one of us. Our “Mary” will accompany our “Martha” and it is that which will 

bring hope and renewed life to isolated people. 


