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Third Sunday of Easter     C22                          May 1, 2022 

“NO, I don’t want to go to the doctor, he’s gonna stab me with a 

needle.” 

“NO, I don’t want to go to the dentist --- “That drill really 

hurts!”   

“NO, I don’t want to go to school, It’s too nice out.”  

“NO, I don’t want go to Church, It’s too boring.” 

 You get the picture. 

 

Naturally, there are/were various reasons why any of us balked 

at doing certain things on certain occasions.   

 

But one main reason is that we, or our children couldn’t see 

what was important about any of these things,  

 

couldn’t see that these things were actually good for me, 

 

couldn’t see that I would actually benefit from going to 

these places.  

 

But as time went on, as we matured, we almost certainly felt 

differently --- and not necessarily because these things suddenly 

became “fun”.   

 

No --- what changed was our understanding of these things.   
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As adults we understand why these places are important, why 

doing these things is the best choice to make.   

 

And so, we go to the doctor regularly --- in the hopes of 

preventing serious illness or disease.   

 

And we get regular dental checkups --- in the hopes of keeping 

our teeth     

 

And we come to Mass for all sorts of reasons --- trusting that it 

is better to be here than not. 

 

Yes, some of the places we were terribly reluctant to go to as 

children we wisely (and hopefully, gladly) go to as adults. 

 

Or do we? 

 

“ . . . but when you grow old, you will stretch out your 

hands,  

and someone else will dress you and lead you where you do 

not want to go.” 

 

 

Of all the things Jesus ever said (as recorded in Scripture) these 

words are some of the most challenging, most worrisome.   
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I wonder what the disciples thought when they heard this 

statement from Jesus.   

 

In one sense they could understand it.   

After all, they had seen Jesus led away to his death --- and now 

were in the presence of the resurrected Jesus.   

 

And so, if this was simply Jesus talking about himself, well, 

they could somewhat understand that.   

 

But it sure didn’t sound like that.  

It sounded like he was talking about Peter.   

And maybe about the other disciples as well. 

 

And maybe about us.   “Do I have to go?”   

 

The cry we said so often as children is now our cry as adults.  

“Do I have to go?  I don’t want to.   

 

I’ll do anything else you want, but please don’t ask me to go 

there, don’t ask me to follow you there,  

 

don’t ask me to make that journey with you.” 

 

And where does that journey lead?   

Well, you know the answer --- to Calvary.   

And what kind of place is this “Calvary”?   
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It’s a place where we look out for others before ourselves.   

 

It’s a place that costs a lot, not just a little.   

It’s a place where we love no matter what --- every person and 

in every circumstance.   

 

It’s a place where we don’t return violence for violence, pain for 

pain, wrong for wrong.   

 

It’s a place where we forgive our enemies.   

And it’s a place where ego and self-centeredness and pride 

and entitlement have absolutely no place. 

 

That’s not an easy place to visit, not an easy place to go to, not 

an easy place in which to live. 

 

Yet, it’s a lot easier if we can discard our child-like reluctance --

- that is, move from dreading the walk up that lonely hill to  

 

believing and trusting that our willingness to climb the 

hill is the absolute best journey to make. 

 

And that takes faith. 

 

And so, today we pray for that sort of faith --- pray for the 

wisdom to choose selflessness over selfishness, choose to 
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feed and tend God’s sheep rather than simply meet our own 

needs.    

 

And if we find that journey difficult and scary and painful 

(which we will) we pray for the grace to simply take one step,  

 

and then another, and then another. 

 

We might just be surprised at the impact that faith-filled journey 

will make on ourselves, on others, and on the world.   

 

Jesus went where he didn’t want to go, but went where he 

knew the Father needed him to go.   

 

Let’s do the same and make this world a better place. 

 


