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Reflection by Father Roniel
This is the love of Christ that is truly life-giving and a source of joyful
hope.

There is a statue of Jesus in my home church I used to look at way back
when I was a kid.  I asked my grandma what was the name of that statue I
saw.  She just said: "Sagrado Corazon."  I could not understand what
was that but what is vivid still in my memory is that the man in that
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statue has holes on his hands and his finger points to his wounded and
bleeding heart.  When I was older I realized it was the image of the
Sacred Heart.  

All our sins left deep wounds on the body of our Lord; and most
significantly they caused the Lord's heart to bleed.  They are no ordinary
wounds.  All of which caused excruciating pain that penetrates into the
morrow of Jesus' spirit.  This pain is too much and beyond
imagination.  But Jesus takes all this pain and still forgives.
There were times in the past when I also struggled going to the
sacrament of reconciliation.  Not only because I am not comfortable to
put into the open my darkest sins, but also because I am afraid and
ashamed.  Fear and shame would seize me because I thought my sins
were just too big to be forgiven.  Fear and shame would seize me
because I am weak and I could not guarantee the Lord that I would not
sin again.  Fear and shame would seize me because there were times that
I am just unwilling to take up the cross, or to do the cost of
discipleship.  Fear and shame would seize me because sometimes I
realize my heart is not ready to love Him again as I should.  I guess it's
everyone's fear too, because most of us realize it's never easy to
embrace the challenge of the new life, and we never want to frustrate the
Lord for our repeated downfall.

But looking at his body bruised, his heart crashed, I see a beckoning of a
compassionate Father calling me out to come to Him, telling me never be
afraid or ashamed.  His love is stronger than the lashes and wounds that I
bring him.  What a wonderful love.  It is a love that forgets our betrayals
but delights on our repentance and coming home.  It is a love that
rejoices over simply seeing His sons and daughters around in His
presence. 

Yes perhaps I am guilty of scourging the Lord, of stoning him, or of
insulting him or even of smashing the hammer to nail Him on the wood of
the cross.  Mine is too horrible a sin to deserve forgiveness, but I always
hear him whisper:  forgive them Father for they do not know what they
are doing. 

Looking at him on the cross, Jesus is telling me:  Don't be afraid to come
to me, I can take the pain, and still forgive you!

A cousin of mine who was a one year old, and I was a nine year-old then,
happened to have a severe cold and congestion.  She was crying
hysterically trying to get the attention of her parents, signaling them that
something is really terribly wrong with her breathing.  My aunt could not
actually calm her down however she tried, while trying to tell my uncle to
do something. My uncle, trying to figure out the best that he could do for
her daughter's relief, took the baby in his arm and started sucking off the
mucus from the baby's nostril.  He made it.  Not long after, they were able
to put the baby to deep sleep.  And that poor cousin of mine is now a
nurse.  To me, it was an odd thing to see, but it could be one of the
moving sights in my memory, showing me a father's love for her
child.  This looks like the love of Jesus for us.  He can take the pain that
comes from our betrayal; he can take the oddest and ugliest things about
us, and embrace us still in his forgiving love.    



Jesus our Lord has a great heart-a big heart to be able to forgive us
seventy-seven times and perhaps more.  His is a heart that bleeds for
loving us.

Today is Holy Saturday, and we are all looking forward to celebrating
Easter. Let us remember that the love that wipes away our wretchedness
is the same love that rolls open the tomb to illumine its darkness and put
out the sting of death. We look forward to our sure victory that has also
become our destiny. This is the love of Christ that is truly life-giving and
a source of joyful hope.

Note from Father John

Late Night/Early Morning Reflection
After placing over 200 candles at Saint Elizabeth Ann Seton before the
cross in the vestibule and nearly 1100 candles before the cross in the
aisle at Immaculate Conception church yesterday

 (see video https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TFbVjs50VE4)

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC4QCmUJLBYVm-K478GKljIQ
  I thought that, before I went to bed I should go to each church and make
sure that I did not cause a fire!!!!
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 I rolled by Saint Elizabeth Ann Seton and sat in my truck as I looked at
the candles burning before the Cross through the glass door and offered
The Chaplet of Divine Mercy for all the intentions that the candles
represented. A true light in the darkness... Christ victory of death... and
the hope in our prayers.

I continued down route 30 to Immaculate Conception to check on the
1100 + candles that were burning there... Since I could not see them from
the outside I went into the church to make my inspection. 

It was about 2:00 am in the morning and the warmth of the candles and
the smell of wax was so inviting and comforting as it called to mind the
prayers and the needs of so many.

 I stopped and prayed before Saint Joseph were nearly 200 candles
burned and then to the BVM shrine where 300 candles were glowing in
the Dark. I offered the fifth decade of the Rosary there for all of our
intentions.

Then I sat on the last step of the sanctuary and just stared down the
candle lit aisle to the cross at the entrance. I fathomed to think how many
times in nearly 15 years did I walk that aisle at the end of the Mass
smiling at so many as I went by... receiving warm smiles in return.
Walking the aisle at the end of the Mass, through the faithful, to go live
our mission for the week. It was then that I thought that when I celebrate
Easter Mass I will not look to the empty pews where you take up your
place at Sacred Mass but to each and every candle that lights the way...
from the cross to the altar of Mass! I sat for a long while looking and
praying at the candles ... hearing your voices and your cries mingled with
my prayer, my thoughts and my heart. Each Hail Mary... Our Father and
Gloria I uttered I did not pray alone.... You prayed with me!!!

Yes, this Lent, this Easter extraordinary for many reasons but I never felt
closer to you and your desire for me to be your intercessor, priest and
spiritual Father!!! 
 
So, know that you and your loved ones have been prayed for and we are
together in Faith and raised up in the Hope of the Resurrection. I am so
proud to be the pastor of both Saint Elizabeth Ann Seton and Immaculate
conception parishes... No priest prouder nor humbled by your Faith!!!

Happy Easter!!!



Easter Mass will be available on Operation Safe Mode
Channel (link listed above) beginning at 8:00 am.  Even

though we can't be together in person, we can celebrate the
Risen Lord together in our homes.  
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