
My Dear Brothers and Sisters,
Since we are in the holiest of days, I decided to step away from the Ten Commandments for a couple

of weeks. My plan is to come back to them after Divine Mercy Sunday. This weekend, we celebrate
Palm Sunday or Passion Sunday. In this same Mass, we remember both the great triumph in which Jesus
enters Jerusalem at the beginning of the week, and also the sorrowful agony in which He ended the week.
But at the heart of this agony is Divine Love. Remember that this is all about the infinite love that God
has for us! He suffers for you. He dies for you. And if this were not enough, He would do it again…
that’s how much He loves YOU!

I came across this quote again recently. Heather King writes the story of her conversion to the Heart
of Christ in the Catholic Church. This quote spoke beautifully to me of the love of God.

I couldn’t get my mind around a God who ruled by such apparent powerlessness. If
Christ is God made man, it came to me one day, for instance, then God let us kill him.
He didn’t, and doesn’t, so much “die for our sins” as love us so much, so fiercely guard
our free will, that he allows himself to be in a relationship with us in which he is
capable of being hurt; in which he allows himself to be totally, totally vulnerable. He
could have made himself impervious to hurt, but he didn’t. And when we hurt him—
because it did hurt, almost beyond comprehension, to be betrayed by his friends, to
have his life’s work go for seemingly nothing, to be scourged, mocked, scorned, to be
crowned with thorns and have spikes driven through his palms, the soft part of his
feet, to basically suffocate to death, publically, with people spitting at him and jeering,
which continues to happen, throughout the world, every day, as we kill the Christ in
ourselves and others, revile him, commit barbarous atrocities in his name—he doesn’t
hold a grudge, doesn’t have a word of reproach. He says, Oh come back, you’re back?
Oh that makes me so happy, come over here by me and I’ll tell you what I’ve learned,
I’ll show you how to be awake, alive, reconciled. (Redeemed, by Heather King, p 44,
emphasis by author)

As we enter into this most holy of weeks, may we spend time pondering this incredible love of God
that He would become vulnerable to hurt. Let us meditate on how He is so delighted when we come
back to Him that the agony was all worth it. Let us resolve to turn our lives back to God and spend our
time – all our efforts, work, and leisure – loving Him and letting Him love us.


