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"I Will Not Believe, Unless . . . ."

For today's readings:
http://www.usccb.org/bible/readings/041920.cfm.

Last week, I went home to Rehoboth Beach to visit my
dad. He's doing well; thank you. 

It was just a couple of days after Easter Sunday. And the
town felt eerily strange.

You see, while it was much less crowded, there still
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You see, while it was much less crowded, there still
were people around — all keeping a safe distance, of
course. People were outside enjoying the fresh air. Some
were bike-riding, others jogging. Many more were
outside gardening. In a lot of ways, it felt typical of life
in a beach town during the early spring. The days were
even bright and sunny.

But, as I said already, it felt strange.

Most people were wearing face masks. No one could go
to the boardwalk or the beach, as the police had blocked
all access points. And all non-essential businesses
remained closed. 

Yes, It was springtime at the beach. But there was a
proverbial chill in the air, the chill of fear.

But then, I went to a drug store to fill a prescription.
And all that fear seemed to disappear. It was like magic.

What happened? Well, as soon as I walked through the
door, a display of colorful beach towels greeted me.
They were so soft, cheerful, and fun — and on sale! And
then I came upon a massive array of beach balls, shovel-
and-pale sets, sandcastle molds, and a large assortment
of games and toys to play on the beach and in the ocean.



For a brief moment, I forgot about the closed beach —
and the fear. Summer was coming soon to Rehoboth.
And now, I needed new beach towels!

Then an employee passed me wearing a face mask. She
simply said, "I doubt anyone will need new beach
towels this year." 

Her words lifted the spell, and I nodded in agreement.
But, in my heart, I still wanted the towels.

As I walked out of the drug store, I noticed a small shelf
filled with unsold Easter candy. On Sale: 50% Off! I had
forgotten about Easter while in the store.

Today is the Second Sunday of Easter — or Mercy
Sunday. It's hard to believe that just last week, we
joyfully proclaimed: "Alleluia! Christ is Risen!"

Here we are, one week later. And yet, so many of us
struggle to see signs of the Lord's resurrected life. 

We may wonder, "Why does Easter matter in a world
turned upside down because of a virus?" We face
confusion and fear in the present moment. And the
resurrection can seem like a theological idea that we
"believe" in our heads when it's our hearts that need



"believe" in our heads when it's our hearts that need
healing.

Like Thomas in today's Gospel, we may have our
doubts. We may even dare to say, "Unless I see the mark
of the nails in his hands and put my finger into the nail
marks and put my hand into his side, I will not believe"
(John 25:20). 

Thomas's words say out loud what so many of us truly
feel inside. But his doubt also reveals our strong desire
to believe. It speaks to the human longing for a personal
encounter with the Risen Lord, one that touches our
hearts — not our heads — and makes belief possible.

So Jesus comes today — just one week after Easter. He
comes to meet Thomas, and us, with our doubts and to
reveal His mercy to us.

And it's important to note that this encounter contains
an important detail that often gets overlooked:

Yes, Jesus appears to Thomas in a resurrected body. But
it is a body that has suffered much and still bears the
scars. Indeed, it is because Jesus's hands and side are
torn wide open that Thomas can place his fingers inside
them.



them.

Thomas encounters a Risen Lord who has experienced
brutal pain and raw human suffering.

Why does this matter? Because religious practices and
carefully-studied definitions often fail to remove life's
trauma and pain. Sadly, their failure to do so often
worsens our fear. 

So Jesus assures us that we need not be afraid. We need
not doubt God's love as we endure what we suffer. After
all, some wounds remain, even after the resurrection.

Today, on this Mercy Sunday, Jesus's encounter with
Thomas is a moment of deep tenderness — and mercy.
It reveals a Risen Lord who understands the truth of
human pain and the doubts that go along with it.

And the Lord assures us that it's okay to hold in tension
the reality of life's struggles with the promised joy of
Easter and its new life. We need not live in shame or
guilt. 

Instead, the Risen Lord assures us that He comes to
meet us where we are with our doubts, just as He comes
to meet us in our pain.
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And He will come to meet us again and again. 

Why? Because He loves us. We can be sure of that. 
But also because He knows our suffering.

Peace and Happy Easter.
Fr. Harry
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