
Lent 5B  March 18, 2018 

 

1 

 
Homily for Mass for Pardon and Reconciliation 

March 18, 2018 
 
My dear sisters and brothers in Christ, 

Grace, mercy and peace of our Lord Jesus Christ to each of you! 
 Honestly, I wasn’t sure how many people would come today!  We’ve never done this 
before that I can recall. I thank you and welcome you from the depths of my heart for taking 
the time to be here today so we could pray for mercy, pardon and reconciliation, reflect on 
the very nature of our lives as Christians, and be renewed in our resolve to live as Christ 
would want us to live. As Christians, our attitude must be Christ’s. 
 At the same time, I also recognize that there may be some who wanted to come but 
are unable. I include them today in a form of spiritual communion and solidarity. Some are 
here today merely to be present and accompany those who have been hurt, like a Simon of 
Cyrene or a Veronica who wipes the face of Jesus. So too, some who may be afraid to come -
- Some whose wound is so great that the thought of coming together would seem more 
hurtful or a futile, hollow gesture, so they ignored or rejected the sincerity of the invitation. 
We must include them in prayerful solidarity as well – allowing their wounds and ours, to 
touch the healing wounds of Christ. Let us take a moment of silence to include them today 
for they too are part of the Body of Christ. 
 It is appropriate that we gather during Lent for this Mass for Pardon and 
Reconciliation to atone for the hurts and wounds we have received from a priest, deacon, 
religious, minister or representative within the Church. I also include myself in this list. At 
the same time, I acknowledge that each person here has his or her own reason for being 
part of this community today to recognize our past faults, sins, shortcomings and omissions 
for which we beg the Lord and one another for pardon and peace. Some, if not many of you, 
have written those wounds on these papers that we put at the foot of the cross, mindful of 
the Lord’s closeness to us on our faith journey. 
 Since I arrived here almost four years ago, I kept hearing about the need to gather 
together with those who are or who have been adversely affected in their spiritual journey 
by the actions or inactions of the Church’s ministers. A further impetus that brings us 
together is Pope Francis himself who invited that we should continue to pray and make 
reparation for the sins of sexual abuse that have been perpetrated by priests and church 
leaders. As one who has listened to individuals share their hurts and woundedness because 
of these heinous actions, I am humbled by events that are true and real but seem so hard to 
comprehend that someone in the name of Christ and who has put on Christ in baptism, 
would act like this. For those whose wounds are connected to this evil and scourge, on 
behalf of the Church and myself, I apologize, and say I’m profoundly sorry. As I prostrate 
myself before our Lord, I beg for forgiveness and healing. I say to myself, how could this be?  
We are meant to be instruments of peace, of love, of friendship; one who points the way 
toward Christ because we are responding to our vocation to follow Christ more intensely 
both with our words and also with our gestures, indeed our very lives. When we are not 
true or integral in our lives, when we do not reflect Christ, it is easy to give way to the 
darkness which envelopes us. Far from bringing the people of God together, we split them 
up, divide them, scatter them by not remaining true to the gift of God in each one of us. In 
the end, and I truly believe this: evil creates darkness, chaos, isolation and drives one down 
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to nothingness and ultimate annihilation – a true work of Satan. As a result, one becomes 
afraid of the light or going toward the light or ambivalent about it. 
 I remember speaking with some American journalists who gathered in Rome when I 
lived there right after the sex abuse crisis was gaining traction. We had hosted their 
meetings at the place where I lived so they could obtain backgrounders on various issues 
facing the church. In “off the record” conversations one evening, they shared with me their 
own insights into this matter. They said in so many words, “As a priest, you have answered 
a call to follow Christ as a priest within the Church. You publicly committed yourself to a 
particular path in life – not a social belief buffet line. So many people in society today 
acknowledge (knowingly or unknowingly) the need of people of faith who are truly faithful 
and faith-filled for society to function properly. In so many words, they said, we need you to 
be the people you say you are!”  When you’re not, it casts shadows and doubt, for those 
you’ve taken advantage of, of those you’ve harmed, creating chaos and confusion not only 
on the institution of the Church and the priesthood, but on those who claim and should 
provide a moral compass for society and relationships. It wounds the credibility and the 
message of Christ we are charged to proclaim in all of its splendor and wonder. I 
appreciated their observations because it rang true – they knew that the Church, that her 
ministers, priests, deacons, religious, have a vital and essential task to perform for the 
common good of individuals and society. Be the people you say you are! 
 These hurts and wounds are inflicted also by the uncaring words, our moments of 
confusion and outbursts of anger, our pharisaical attitudes, our laziness to understand the 
other, our failure to live up to vocational call and be an alter Christus – another Christ. I 
reflect on my own life for those times that I too have been impetuous, uncaring, not-
understanding, unresponsive, judgmental, unprepared or flippant – ignoring the greater 
picture in the lives of people I have been sent to serve. I think of those moments when we 
have taken our priesthood for granted – put it on automatic pilot – and have not been a 
credible witness to the most amazing thing that has happened in our lives. And yet, when 
we have not lived up to our call, we do not become the credible witnesses we are called to 
be. The enthusiasm of our vocational journey must always be cared for and renewed for it 
to be effective. So for those moments, when we have blurred the face of Christ through our 
own selfishness, I say to you, “I’m sorry” and I apologize.   
 Through it all, I have come to realize how precious our faith is. Yet, it is a faith that at 
times can seem rather precarious because of those who do not live up to or are not the 
people they say they are! For me, this faith is a precious gift that must always be 
safeguarded and cared for. It must be nourished and protected. It can blow around like dust 
in the wind, or it can remain anchored deeply in Christ as a foundation, bedrock, point of 
reference, a north star. The Christmas event is the reminder that Jesus took on our flesh, 
not to condemn it, but to lift it up and raise it up. To that end, our faith invites us not to 
reduce ourselves down to the sum of our failures. Rather, it proposes to us the greatness of 
what we are yet to become. Coming out this Friday in Traverse City at the AMC Cherry 
Blossom cinema is the movie “Paul: Apostle of Christ.” One of the main refrains from St Paul 
repeated in the trailers is from his letter to the Romans: “Where sin abounds, grace 
abounds more!” For that reason, I am accompanying brothers and sisters who are wounded 
and look for healing, who are confused and looking for certainty. How true it is: God has a 
dream for you and for me … and many things will try to get in the way of that dream – to 
darken it, distract us from it, the pull us away from it leaving us shaking our heads like the 



Lent 5B  March 18, 2018 

 

3 

two disciples on the road to Emmaus – “We were hoping he was the One!” Nevertheless, the 
dream remains and I am happy to be among people who are searching and hoping and 
looking for a way to make peace with the past and look toward a future with hope. Where 
sin and wounds are found, there grace abounds more! 
 I hope I am not betraying someone here today because they recently wrote to me 
about an image that helped them with the ups and downs of life. He said in so many words 
how important it was to realize that the car you drive has a bigger windshield in front than 
rear view mirror. It’s because our nature wants to go forward and see a bigger picture and 
take in the wonder and joy that is ahead of us and not fixed on looking back which only tells 
us where we have been with the risk that we’ll have an accident.   
 In our Gospel today, we are reminded of the Greeks (the non-Jews) who approach 
Philip and ask: “Sir, we would like to see Jesus!” Isn’t that our plea and cry every day? “We 
would like to see Jesus!”  Each day, we have the opportunity to stand at the altar, where 
2,000 years later, Jesus is still present in the Word is still proclaimed. The simple basic 
elements of bread and wine become for us again the body, blood, soul and divinity of Christ 
right before our eyes. We can see Jesus! In fact, the Church itself is the place and should 
always be the place where the ongoing presence of Christ beckons and calls us forward. We 
can see Jesus! It can be obfuscated and blurred by the sins of her ministers, but the plea 
remains. To be lazy and not follow through on the yearnings and longings of our heart 
would be to miss the greatest thing that has happened in our world! Oh yes, there is sin; but 
grace abounds all the more! 

Again, I will not touch every aspect of hurt or wound present today. I am honored to 
be among you – to beg the Lord for his mercy, his healing, his restoration, his pardon and 
reconciliation. It is a moment during this Lent to be renewed in our Christian journey. May 
we be embraced by such a path that leads us forward in faith to the dream that God has for 
each of us. “Before I formed you in the womb, I knew you!” “I knew you!” Such love, such 
tenderness, such hope! 

For those in leadership and those who claim Christ as Christian men and women, 
our clarion call is undiminished: “Be the people you say you are!” Do not shirk from this 
responsibility. Witnessing our faith will not be an easy path, but love (not a sugary love but 
a decisive choice rooted in the promotion of the dignity of the other and the genuine 
concern about the other’s destiny), not hatred nor anger nor violence nor disdain nor 
apathy will reflect the face of Christ on earth. We must learn how to love as Christ did so 
that our minds, hearts and souls are configured more completely to that of Christ Himself.  

Through all this, we must readily acknowledge that God did not leave us grasping on 
our own, he gave us the sacrament of penance, he gave us moments like this, he gave us the 
awareness that “grace abounds more”.  Love abounds more. Life abounds more. 
 Like Peter who encountered Christ on the shore of Galilee after the resurrection, 
keenly aware of his denials and shortcomings. Our Lord had one question for him: “Do you 
love me?” “Yes, Lord you know all things, you know I love you!” “Feed my lambs”; “Feed my 
sheep”. 

As we prepare for passion, death and resurrection of Christ, may we recognize that 
the world did not end on Good Friday, but waited for the most extraordinary event after 
the Incarnation – His resurrection!  And because of this, “I know my Redeemer lives.” 
       
       +Steven J Raica 
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       Bishop of Gaylord 
 
  
 


