
From the Pastor’s Office 
Fifth Sunday of Lent 

The great gospel story on the 5th Sunday of Lent is the raising of Lazarus from the dead. It is quite a dramatic story worthy of a 
Hollywood movie. All the drama is here. We identify with Martha and Mary on the death of their brother Lazarus. We have all been 
there. When someone we love dies, it is like our world comes to an end. We experience grief as a numbing experience. All time seems 
to stop. I walk about in a daze not knowing what I am doing from one moment to the next. People come to me to offer their 
condolences and I scarcely know what they have said. In this instance, the sisters sent word for Jesus to come. He is their friend. He is 
their Rabbi and it is proper that they called Him for a bit of support. Jesus behaves very oddly in this story. As soon as we all received 
the call we jumped into our cars and we dashed for the hospital to be there. Jesus seems to take his time. In fact, He didn’t go at all. It 
looked as if Jesus wanted to wait until Lazarus died. It is reasonable to wonder how could Jesus be so cold. Those poor women trying to 
cope on their own. They sent word to their dear friend and He chose to stay away. What kind of friend is that? I thought friends were 
people who came immediately when you needed them. The reason Jesus took His time going to Lazarus was because He wanted to 
make sure Lazarus was dead. That was not in any coldhearted way but because Jesus the Divine was going to raise Lazarus from the 
dead. Just so people did not doubt it, they had to confirm for themselves that Lazarus was completely and fully dead. It must have been 
hard when Jesus arrived at the house. What must the women think? We called you and you did not come. If there was one person who 
could intervene between life and death, it was Jesus. And He allowed Lazarus to die. That conversation would have to take place later. 
Right now we are grieving. That lovely sentence, “And Jesus wept.” This is personal. The great moment sees Jesus standing alone in 
front of the tomb. Everyone holds their breath not knowing what was going to happen. “Lazarus, come out!” That sentence resounded 
all across the valley to the Pharisees in Jerusalem. Jesus reached across the divide between life and death. He punched His way 
between the physical and metaphysical and he grabbed Lazarus from death. The Pharisees didn’t see the miracle. They just saw their 
chance, their excuse to get even. Caught Him in the act. Not nice.  
 

With love,  
Fr. Pat 
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