
Third Week of Easter Tuesday 

 
FIRST READING: Apostles 7:51–8:1a 
 
A reading from the Acts of the Apostles: 
 
 Stephen said to the people, the elders, and the scribes: “You stiff-necked people, 
uncircumcised in heart and ears, you always oppose the Holy Spirit; you are just like your 
ancestors. Which of the prophets did your ancestors not persecute? They put to death 
those who foretold the coming of the righteous one, whose betrayers and murderers you 
have now become. You received the law as transmitted by angels, but you did not observe 
it.” When they heard this, they were infuriated, and they ground their teeth at him. But 
Stephen, filled with the Holy Spirit, looked up intently to heaven and saw the glory of 
God and Jesus standing at the right hand of God, and Stephen said, “Behold, I see the 
heavens opened and the Son of Man standing at the right hand of God.” But they cried 
out in a loud voice, covered their ears, and rushed upon him together. They threw him out 
of the city, and began to stone him. The witnesses laid down their cloaks at the feet of a 
young man named Saul. As they were stoning Stephen, he called out, “Lord Jesus, receive 
my spirit.” Then he fell to his knees and cried out in a loud voice, “Lord, do not hold this 
sin against them”; and when he said this, he fell asleep. Now Saul was consenting to his 
execution. 
 
The word of the Lord. 
 
RESPONSORIAL: Psalm 31:3cd-4, 6 and 7b and 8a, 17 and 21ab. 
Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 
 
Be my rock of refuge, a stronghold to give me safety. You are my rock and my fortress; for 
your name’s sake you will lead and guide me. 
Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 
 
Into your hands I commend my spirit; you will redeem me, O LORD, O faithful God. My 
trust is in the LORD; I will rejoice and be glad of your mercy. 
Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 
 
Let your face shine upon your servant; save me in your kindness. You hide them in the 
shelter of your presence from the plottings of men. 
Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 
 
GOSPEL: John 6:30-35 
+ A reading from the holy Gospel according to John: 
 
 The crowd said to Jesus: “What sign can you do, that we may see and believe in you? 
What can you do? Our ancestors ate manna in the desert, as it is written: He gave them 
bread from heaven to eat.” So Jesus said to them, “Amen, amen, I say to you, it was not 
Moses who gave the bread from heaven; my Father gives you the true bread from heaven. 
For the bread of God is that which comes down from heaven and gives life to the world.” 
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So they said to Jesus, “Sir, give us this bread always.” Jesus said to them, “I am the bread 
of life; whoever comes to me will never hunger, and whoever believes in me will never 
thirst.” 
 
The Gospel of the Lord. 
 
 
 
Tuesday the Third Week of Easter Reflection 

 

As I did my best to celebrate mass by myself on Sunday, in the octave last week, I was struck by 

this passage from First Peter, the second reading, “Although you have not seen (Jesus) you love 

him; even though you do not see him now yet believe in him.” Not only do we not see Jesus, we 

don’t see one another. I think it is important for me rephrase this passage to say, “Although we 

do not see each other we love each other; even though we do not see each other now yet believe 

in each other. I found that insight powerful and moving. It was the first time, as I have celebrated 

mass alone that I felt a true sense of Church. When I say celebrated I mean remembered as if I 

was actually there with you. Reading the prayers to myself is not at all the same as praying them 

out loud with a responsive congregation there. To make the connection between faith in Christ 

and faith in the Church is an important component in dealing with remaining a community and 

being one in Jesus even though we are all apart. 

 

This was also a reminder of how important gathering together really is and how much I miss it. I 

hope it is the same for you. Fr. LoBianco records mass for Sunday on YouTube and I believe 

Zoom. Since he’s the one who can celebrate Sunday mass in less than fifty minutes or an hour, 

(Zoom has a limit of forty minutes) I find writing a reflection a better use of time. At least you 

are not part of a captive audience. 

 

The feast of St. Stephen is within the octave of Christmas, December 26 as a matter of fact. We 

can view him as either a hero or a victim of religious bigotry and its subsequent violence. 

However, I have been a preacher, one who has the responsibility of passing on the meaning and 

truth of God’s Word, for many years. If I were to take the tone of Stephan and, as many can 

attest throughout the forty two years I have been preaching I have done, the heaping of guilt and 

shame serves only to have a temporary effect on people. Heaping guilt and shame, the old style 

the hell, fire and damnation sermon, is not truly a witness to the love of God. The threat of 

eternal life in torment separated from God is Bad News. The Cross of Jesus and God’s 

unconditional love is good news. 

 

There is a strong tradition in all religions that is unhealthy: the desire for martyrdom. It is often 

used to prove to God a personal depth of faith. God already knows our personal depth of faith. I 

listen to the news on the radio. Since most of the world is under a voluntary lock-down as we 

practice social distance to avoid the passing on or contracting the COVID 19, I am horrified by 

religious and political groups seeking to gather in protest. They protest the only means we have 

to prevent the spread of the disease. The religious groups seem to feel that God will protect them 

from illness and death. This I find a naïve assumption. We all know that to assume makes an ass 

of “u” and “me.” God will only protect those who protect themselves. How many first line 

workers have contracted the virus and have died? Faith is not a magic shield but a way of 
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viewing life and seeking meaning in the meaningless. The politicos who see social distancing as 

oppression by “big government” all need to receive a Darwin Award since, as they gather, they 

put each other in risk of illness and death. We are all, in social distance, in this together. We all 

have the responsibility to keep each other and ourselves safe. 

 

Having said that, I have always thought that Stephan, in his naïve approach to his faith, set 

himself up to die rather than give authentic witness to the power and meaning of the Cross of 

Jesus. In other words, his death gave us a feast day. His life in service could have given much 

more. 

 

There was one good result of this story. Those who stoned Stephen to death piled their cloaks at 

a young man named Saul. Better call Saul; he was to become Paul, who became St. Paul. We 

read his letters today. He became the greatest preacher the world has known, by the grace of 

God. Any good preacher preaches the Gospel, effectively, by God’s grace. The Gospel can only 

establish roots in our lives by God’s good grace. I have always wondered how Saul became Paul. 

I maintain, from my own experience, that although conversion can begin with a sudden, 

unexpected flash of inspiration, what leads to it and its integration is a far more complicated and 

subtle process. Saul was a hit-man, enforcer and bounty hunter for the faithful of Israel. He 

committed many atrocities. Unlike the soldiers and police on television, I have talked to some 

real police and soldiers who have wounded and killed people. Those of fiction shun counseling 

and therapy. Those in real life can, without help, lead lives immersed in post traumatic stress or 

eat their own guns in suicide. I see Saul, who became St. Paul, as one whose actions led him to 

faith in Jesus. The account of the moment of Saul’s conversion is, in the book of the Acts of the 

Apostles, his vision on the road to Damascus. In Paul’s letters, his own description of his 

conversions spreads it out over many years. Saul became St. Paul through the horrible mistake of 

Stephan’s heaping of guilt and shame. 

 

I pray for those who act irresponsibly during this pandemic and those they may infect. I pray, 

too, for those who encourage such behavior. May God be merciful to them. 

 

With the re-translation (I say mis) of the liturgy, we now use communion for the word fellowship 

as well as for communion, i.e. receiving the Eucharist. I find that ambiguous and confusing. 

However, in our present situation, most of us are denied both. Communion, in both senses is not 

possible. When I try to celebrate mass alone, physical fellowship is impossible. When I receive 

communion, I receive it alone. Where the host becomes Jesus during the mass at the 

consecration, there is another sense of Jesus’ presence. The consecration take place, normally, 

after the community gathers; when two or three gather in my name, I am there among them. 

There is also a spiritual presence of mindfulness. 

 

My father was a flyer, a radio operator, in World War II. He told the story of how when the 

chaplain came, mass was often held on the hood of a jeep. He also told that, sometimes, mass 

and the presence of a chaplain were rare occasions. He had, instead, a Catholic New Testament 

and prayer book. He would read those, as the next best thing to do, when the best thing to do was 

impossible. I found his story to provide a profound experience of Spiritual Communion. Through 

his mindfulness in prayer, he was present to Jesus and the Church. 
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Jesus, in today’s gospel, says the he is the bread of life. We don’t ever see Jesus or God. Yet, 

through faith, we can see Jesus in life. We see through the eyes of faith. All we need do is 

remember Jesus and he is there. Sometimes Jesus just enters our thought as he entered the upper 

room in the presence of his disciples, suddenly, unbidden and unannounced. I have always 

known and experienced that. What we are all called to experience now, since we do not, at 

present, see one another gathering together, the spiritual presence of the Church. We can call 

ourselves, as the Church, the Mystical Body of Christ. A mystery is an experience of what we 

cannot see. Once we figure a mystery out it is no longer a mystery but something mundane. As 

we miss gathering together, can the mystery of the Church grow stronger? 

 

May God bless us and keep us together in him. 

 

James D. Beath 

April 28, 2020 

 

PS: Today is the 42
nd

 anniversary of Fr. LoBianco’s and my deacon ordination.  

 


