
Reflection on Mass Reading of Friday, March 27, 2020 
To see the reading: http://www.usccb.org/bible/readings/032720.cfm. 
 
I was on a road trip many years ago with some friends when I discovered that I didn't pack socks. So we 
made a quick detour into a sporting goods store. We thought the stop would be short. It wasn't. 
 
You see, while in the sock aisle, a tiny young girl approached me. She couldn't have been older than four 
or five years old. And she looked terrified. In a quiet voice that I could barely hear, she said, "Mister, I can't 
find my daddy." She looked as if she were about to cry. 
 
I asked her name, and she wouldn't tell me. When I moved closer to her, she pulled farther away. She 
seemed to have learned not to talk to or trust strangers. And I realized that to her, that is what I was. 
 
Eventually, the little girl took a risk — a leap of faith — and followed me, a total stranger, to a cashier. 
And that cashier, another stranger, gently coaxed her into sharing her name. After an announcement over 
the public address system, the girl and her father were reunited. That scared little girl's leap of faith paid 
off, thank God! 
 
Today's psalm assures us that "The Lord is close to the brokenhearted" (Psalm 34:19). That is, God is near 
to us when we are scared and lost, like that little girl. He is close when we cry and when our spirits are 
crushed, when fear grips us, and when we feel alone or abandoned.  
 
In plain English, God's love is uniquely available when all we have counted upon is gone.  
 
In Today's Gospel, John notes that "the Jewish feast of Tabernacles was near" (John 7:2). This feast of 
Tabernacles (or Booths, or Tents) recalls the Hebrew peoples' forty years of wandering in the desert after 
the Exodus from slavery in Egypt — and before entering the Promised Land — when they lived in tents. In 
those days, the people were without a land to call home. They were homeless.  
 
And they depended entirely upon God. Why? Because they had to. They had nothing and no one else.  
 
In Today's Gospel, "the Jews" refer to the religious establishment. They were good people who tried to 
live faithfully. Yet they had a huge blind spot that the Feast of Tabernacles exposed. While they 
remembered God's Presence to their ancestors, who had nothing, they failed to recognize that Presence 
revealed in Jesus — to them, who had so much.  
 
Why? Because times had changed. The people weren't wandering in the desert anymore, and they didn't 
feel "lost." Not only did they have homes, but they also had the Law with its traditions and their temple 
worship. They had all they thought they'd need. And they were sure of themselves: "But we know ... "(John 
7:27).   
 
But "the Jews" forgot one crucial thing that their ancestors learned from experience: Each of them shared 
a real identity as "a child of the LORD" (Wisdom 2:13). They forgot that their most authentic self did not 
depend on having a house, the Law, or the temple. It came from God, who loved each of them and chose 
them as His people. For this reason, they failed to recognize Jesus — and who they indeed were as God's 
beloved children. 
 

http://www.usccb.org/bible/readings/032720.cfm


We are righteous and moral people too, but with blind spots, just like "the Jews" in today's Gospel. We 
are so confident that we are safe and secure. And we are so sure about so many things. At least we were 
until a few short weeks ago.  
 
Now the coronavirus has forced us to shed so much upon which we have constructed our identity. We 
have lost our workplaces, our Sunday worship, and the company of beloved family and friends. An invisible 
virus has changed everything and humbled us. And this virus is a great equalizer, for it can sicken or kill 
any of us, both our closest friends or most mortal enemies. We certainly live in chaotic and confusing 
days. 
 
You might say that all of us are wondering in the same proverbial desert and living in tents!  
 
Today's Mass readings, as well as the virus that threatens us, invite us to recognize our shared humanity. 
It asks us to embrace our shared identity as God's daughters and sons. We are indeed in this together. 
 
This invitation calls us to a difficult task. We wish we could go back to how things were. We long for the 
easy answers that comforted us a few weeks ago. It all can feel disorienting.  
 
If we feel lost or scared and alone, God assures us that He is near to all of his children.  
 
Recognizing that we are His sons and daughters, we cry out to Him in our need. 
 
Peace, 
Fr. Harry 
 


