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The night between Saturday and Sunday has well nigh 

run its course, and the dawn is appearing. The Mother of 

sorrows is waiting, in courageous hope and patience, for 

the blissful moment of her Jesus’ return. Magdalene and 

the other holy women have spent the night in watching, 

and are preparing to start for the sepulcher. In limbo, the 

Soul of our crucified Lord is about to give the glad word 

of departure to the myriads of the long-imprisoned holy 

souls, who cluster round Him in adoring love. Death is 

still holding his silent sway over the sepulcher, where 

rests the Body of Jesus. Since the day when he gained 

his first victim, Abel, he has swept off countless genera-

tions; but never has he held in his grasp a prey so noble 

as this that now lies in the tomb near Calvary. Never has 

the terrible sentence of God, pronounced against our first 

parents, received such a fulfillment as this; but never has 

death received such a defeat as the one that is now pre-

paring. It is true, the power of God has, at times brought 

back the dead to life: the son of the widow of Naim, and 

Lazarus, were reclaimed from the bondage of this tyrant 

death; but he regained his sway over them all. But his 

Victim of Calvary is to conquer him forever, for this is He 

of whom it is written in the prophecy: “O death! I will be 

thy death!” Yet a few brief moments and the battle will be 

begun, and life shall vanquish death.

As divine justice could not allow the Body that was 

united to the Word to see corruption, and there wait, like 

ours must, for the Archangel’s word to “rise and come 

to judgment,” so neither could it permit the dominion of 

death to be long over such a Victim. Jesus had said to the 

Jews: “A wicked generation seeketh a sign; and a sign shall 

not be given it, but that of Jonas the prophet.” Three days 

in the tomb—the afternoon and night of Friday, the whole 

of Saturday, and a few hours of the Sunday—yes, these 

are enough: enough to satisfy divine justice; enough to 

certify the death of the Crucified, and make His triumph glorious; enough to complete the martyrdom of 

that most loving of mothers, the Queen of sorrows.

“No man taketh away my life from Me: I lay it down of Myself: I have power to lay it down, and I have 

power to take it up again.” Thus spoke our Redeemer to the Jews before His Passion: now is the hour for 

the fulfillment of His words, and death shall feel their whole force. The day of light, Sunday, has begun, 

and its early dawn is struggling with the gloom. The Soul of Jesus immediately darts from the prison of 

limbo, followed by the whole multitude of the holy souls that are around Him. In the twinkling of an eye, 

it reaches and enters the sepulcher, and reunites itself with that Body which, three days before, it had 

quitted amidst an agony of suffering. The sacred Body returns to life, raises itself up, and throws aside 

the winding-sheet, the spices, and the bands. The bruises have disappeared, the Blood has been brought 

back to the veins; and from these limbs that had been torn by the scourging, from this head that had been 

mangled by the thorns, from these hands and feet that had been pierced with nails, there darts forth a 
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dazzling light that fills the cave. The holy Angels had clustered round the stable and adored the Babe of 

Bethlehem; they are now around the sepulcher, adoring the conqueror of death. They take the shrouds, 

and reverently folding them up, place them on the slab, whereon the Body had been laid by Joseph and 

Nicodemus.

But Jesus is not to tarry in the gloomy sepulcher. Quicker than a ray of light through a crystal, He pass-

es through the stone that closes the entrance of the cave. Pilate had ordered his seal to be put upon this 

stone, and a guard of soldiers is there to see that no one touches it. Untouched it is, and unmoved; and 

yet Jesus is free! Thus, as the holy Fathers unanimously teach us, was it at His birth: He appeared to the 

gaze of Mary, without having offered the slightest violence to her maternal womb. The birth and the res-

urrection, the commencement and the end of Jesus’ mission, these two mysteries bear on them the seal 

of resemblance: in the first, it is a Virgin Mother; in the last, it is a sealed tomb giving forth its captive 

God.

And while this Jesus, this Man-God, thus breaks the scepter of death, the stillness of the night is undis-

turbed. His and our victory has cost Him no effort. O death! where is now thy kingdom? Sin had made 

us slaves; thy victory was complete; and now, lo! thou thyself art defeated! Jesus, whom thou didst ex-

ultingly hold under thy law, has set Himself free; and we, after thou hast domineered over us for a time, 

we too shall be free from thy grasp. The tomb thou makest for us will become to us the source of a new 

life, for He that now conquers thee is “the First-born among the dead;” and today is the Pasch, the Pass-

over, the deliverance, for Jesus and for us, His brethren. He has led the way; we shall follow; and the day 

will come when thou, the enemy that destroyest all things, shalt thyself be destroyed by immortality. 

Thy defeat dates from this moment of Jesus’ resurrection, and, with the great Apostle, we say to thee: 

“O death! where is thy victory! O death! where is thy sting?”

But the sepulcher is not to remain shut: it must be thrown open, and testify to men, that He whose life-

less Body lay there is indeed risen from the dead. As when our Jesus expired upon the Cross, so now, 

immediately after His resurrection, an earthquake shook the foundations of the world; but this time, it 

was for joy. “The Angel of the Lord descended from heaven, rolled back the stone, and sat upon it. And 

his countenance was as lightning, and his raiment as snow. And for fear of him, the guards were struck 

with terror,” and fell on the ground “as dead men.” God has mercy on them; they return to themselves, 

and quitting the dread sepulcher, they hasten to the city and relate what they have seen.

Meanwhile, our risen Jesus, seen by no other mortal eye, has sped to His most holy Mother. He is the 

Son of God; He is the vanquisher of death; but He is, likewise, the Son of Mary. She stood near Him to 

the last, uniting the sacrifice of her mother’s heart with that He made upon the Cross; it is just, there-

fore, that she should be the first to partake of the joy of His resurrection. The Gospel does not relate the 

apparition thus made by Jesus to His Mother, whereas all the others are fully described. It is not difficult 

to assign the reason. The other apparitions were intended as proofs of the resurrection; this to Mary 

was dictated by the tender love borne to her by her Son. Both nature and grace required that His first 

visit should be to such a Mother, and Christian hearts dwell with delight on the meditation of the mys-

tery. There was no need of its being mentioned in the Gospel; the tradition of the holy Fathers, begin-

ning with St. Ambrose, bears sufficient testimony to it; and even had they been silent, our hearts would 

have told it us. And why was it that our Savior rose fro the tomb so early on the day He had fixed for 

His resurrection? It was because His filial love was impatient to satisfy the vehement longings of His 

dearest and most afflicted Mother. Such is the teaching of many pious and learned writers; and who that 

knows aught of Jesus and Mary could refuse to accept it?

But who is there would attempt to describe the joy of such a meeting? Those eyes, that had grown dim 
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from wakefulness and tears, now flash with delight at 

beholding the brightness which tells her Jesus is come. He 

calls her by her name; not with the tone of voice which 

pierced her soul when He addressed her from the Cross, 

but with an accent of joy and love, such as a son would 

take when telling a mother that he had triumphed. The 

Body which, three days ago, she had seen covered with 

Blood and dead, is now radiant with life, beaming with 

the reflections of divinity. He speaks to her words of 

tenderest affection, He embraces her, He kisses her. Who, 

we ask, would dare to describe this scene, which the 

devout Abbot Rupert says so inundated the soul of Mary 

with joy that it made her forget all the sorrows she had 

endured.

Nor must we suppose that the visit was a short one. In 

one of the revelations granted to the seraphic St. Teresa, 

our Lord told her that when He appeared to His blessed 

Mother immediately after His resurrection, He found her 

so overwhelmed with grief that she would soon have 

died; that it was not until several moments had passed, 

that she was able to realize the immense joy of His pres-

ence; and that He remained a long time with her, in order 

to console her.

Let us, who love this blessed Mother and have seen her 

offer up her Son on Calvary for our sake, let us affec-

tionately rejoice in the happiness wherewith Jesus now 

repays her, and let us learn to compassionate her in her 

dolors. This is the first manifestation of our risen Jesus: it 

is a just reward for the unwavering faith which has dwelt 

in Mary’s soul during these three days, when all but she 

had lost it. But it is time for Him to show Himself to 

others, that so the glory of His resurrection may be made 

known to the world. His first visit was to her who is the 

dearest to Him of all creatures, and who well deserved 

the favor; now, in His goodness, He is about to console those devoted women, whose grief is, perhaps, 

too human, but their love is firm, and neither death nor the tomb have shaken it.

Yesterday, when the sunset proclaimed to the Jews the end of the great Sabbath and the commence-

ment of the Sunday, Magdalene and her companions went into the city and bought perfumes, wherewith, 

this morning at break of day, they purpose embalming the Body of their dear Master. They have spent 

a sleepless night. Before the dawn of day, Magdalene, Mary (the mother of James), and Salome, are on 

the road that leads to Calvary, for the sepulcher is there. So intent are they on the one object, that it 

never occurs to them, until it is too late, to provide for the removing of the heavy stones, which closes 

the sepulcher. There is the seal, too, of the Governor, which must be broken before they can enter; there 

are the soldiers who are keeping guard: these difficulties are quite overlooked. It is early daybreak when 

they reach the tomb. The first thing that attracts their attention is that the stone has been removed, so 

that one can see into the sepulcher. The Angel of the Lord, who had received the mission to roll back the 
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stone is seated on it as upon a throne; he thus addresses the three holy women, who are speechless 

from astonishment and fear: “Be not affrighted! Ye seek Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified: He is ris-

en, He is not here.” Then encouraging them to enter the sepulcher, he adds: “Behold the place where they 

laid him!”

These words should fill them with joy: but no; their faith is weak, and as the Evangelist says, “a trem-

bling and fear seize them.” The dear Remains they are in search of are gone: the Angel tells them so: his 

saying that Jesus is risen fails to awaken their faith in the resurrection: they had hoped to find the Body! 

While in the sepulcher, two other Angels appear to them, and the place is filled with light. St. Luke tells 

us that Magdalene and her companions “bowed down their heads,” for they were overpowered with 

fear and disappointment. Then the Angels said to them: “Why seek ye the Living with the dead? Remem-

ber how He spake unto you, when He was yet in Galilee, saying: “The Son of man must be delivered into 

the hands of sinful men, and be crucified, and the third day rise again!” These words make some impres-

sion upon the holy women, and they begin to remember something of what our Lord had said of His 

resurrection. “Go!” said one of the Angels, “tell His disciples and Peter, that He is going before you into 

Galilee.”

The three women leave the sepulcher and return with haste to the city; they are full of fear, and yet there 

is an irresistible feeling of joy mingled with their fear. They relate what they have seen: they have seen 

Angels, and the sepulcher open, and Jesus’ Body was not there. All three agree in their account;but the 

Apostles, as the Evangelist tells us, set it down to womanish excitement: “Their words seem idle tales 

and they believe them not.” The Resurrection, of which their divine Master had so clearly and so often 

spoken, never once crosses their mind. It is particularly to Peter and John that Magdalene relates the 

wonderful things she has seen and heard; but her own faith is still weak! She went with the intention 

of embalming the Body of Jesus, and she found it not! She can speak of nothing but her disappointment: 

“They have taken away the Lord out of the sepulcher, and we know not where they have laid Him!”

Peter and John determine to go themselves to the sepulcher. They enter. They see the “linen cloths lying” 

upon the slab whereon the Body of Jesus had been placed; but the Angels who are now keeping guard 

in the holy cave appear not to them. Saint John tells us that this was the moment he received the faith 

in the resurrection: he believes. We are now merely giving the history of the events of this greatest of 

days, in the order in which they occurred: we will afterwards meditate upon them more leisurely, when 

the holy Liturgy brings them before us.

So far, Jesus has appeared to no one save His blessed Mother; the holy women have only seen the 

Angels, who spoke to them. These heavenly spirits bade them go and announce the resurrection of their 

Master to the disciples and Peter. They are not told to bear the message to Mary; the reason is obvious: 

Jesus has already appeared to His Mother, and is with her while all these events are happening. The sun 

is now shedding his beams upon the earth, and the hours of the grand morning are speeding onwards: 

the Man-God is about to proclaim the triumph He has won for us over death. Let us reverently follow 

Him in each of these manifestations, and attentively study the lessons they teach us.

As soon as Peter and John have returned, Magdalene hastens once more to the tomb of her dear Mas-

ter. A soul like hers, ever earnest, and now tormented with anxiety, cannot endure to rest. Where is the 

Body of Jesus? Perhaps being insulted by His enemies? Having reached the door of the sepulcher, she 

bursts into tears. Looking in, she sees two Angels, seated at either end of the slab on which her Jesus 

had been laid. They speak to her, for she knows not what to say: “Woman! why weepest thou?”—“Be-

cause they have taken away my Lord, and I know not where they have laid Him.” Without waiting for 

the Angels to reply, she turns as thou she would leave the sepulcher; when lo! she sees a man standing 
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before her, and this Man is Jesus. She does not recognize 

Him: she is in search of the dead Body of our Lord; she 

is absorbed in the resolution of giving it a second burial! 

Her love distracts her, for it is a love that is not guided 

by faith; her desire to find Him, as she thinks Him to be, 

blinds her from seeing Him as He really is—living, and near 

her.

Jesus, with His wonted condescension, speaks to her: 

“Woman! why weepest thou? Whom seekest thou?” 

Magdalene recognizes not this voice; her heart is dulled 

by an excessive and blind sentiment of grief; her spirit 

does not as yet know Jesus. Her eyes are fixed upon Him; 

but her imagination persuades her that this man is the 

gardener, who has care of the ground about the sepulcher. 

She thinks within herself, “This perhaps is he that has 

taken my Jesus!” and thereupon she thus speaks to him: 

“Sir, if thou hast taken Him hence, tell me where thou hast 

laid Him, and I will take Him away.” How is our loving 

Redeemer to withstand this? If He praised her for the 

love she showed him in the pharisee’s house, we may be 

sure He will now reward this affectionate simplicity. A 

single word, spoken to her with the tone of voice she so 

well understood, is enough:—“Mary!”—“Master!” exclaims 

the delighted and humble Magdalene. All is now clear: she 

believes.

She rushes forward: she would kiss those sacred feet, 

as on the happy day when she received her pardon; but 

Jesus stays her; this is not the time for such a demon-

stration of her affection. Magdalene, the first witness of 

the resurrection, is to be raised, in reward of her love, to 

the high honor of publishing the great mystery. It is not 

fitting that the blessed Mother should reveal the secret 

favor she has received from her Son: Magdalene is to 

proclaim what she has seen and heard at the sepulcher, 

and become as the holy Fathers express it, the Apostle of the very Apostles. Jesus says to her: “Go to 

my brethren, and say to them: I ascend to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.”

The second apparition of Jesus, then, is to Mary Magdalene: it is the first in testimony of His resurrec-

tion, for the one to His blessed Mother was for another object. The Church will bring it before us on the 

Thursday of this week, and we will then make it the subject of our meditation. At present, let us adore 

the infinite goodness of our Redeemer, who, before seeking to fix the faith of His resurrection in them 

that are to preach it to all nations, deigns to recompense the love of this woman who followed Him even 

to the Cross, was faithful to Him after His death, and loved Him most, because most forgiven. By thus 

showing Himself to Magdalene, Jesus teaches us that He is more anxious to satisfy the love He bears 

His faithful creature than to provide for His own glory.

Magdalene loses no time in doing her Master’s bidding. She hastens back to the city, and having come to 
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the disciples, says to them: “I have seen the Lord, and these things He said to me.” But as yet, they have 

not faith; John alone has received that gift, although he has seen nothing more than the empty sepulcher. 

Let us remember that after having fled like the rest of the disciples, he followed Jesus to Calvary, was 

present at His death, and was made the adopted son of Mary.

Meanwhile, Magdalene’s two companions, Salome, and Mary the mother of James, are following her, 

though slowly and at some distance, to Jerusalem. Jesus meets them, and greets them, saying: “All hail.” 

Overcome with joy they fall down and adore Him, and kiss His sacred feet. It is the third apparition; 

and they that are favored with it are permitted to do what was denied to the more favored and fervent 

Magdalene. Before the day is over, Jesus will show Himself to them whom He has chosen as the heralds 

of His glory; but He first wishes to honor these generous women, who, braving every danger, and tri-

umphing over the weakness of their sex, were more faithful to Him in His Passion, than the men He had 

so highly honored as to make them His Apostles. When He was born in the stable at Bethlehem, the first 

he called to worship Him in His crib were some poor shepherds; He sent his Angels to invite them to go 

to Him before He sent the star to call the magi. So now—when He has reached the summit of His glory, 

put the finish to all His works by His resurrection, and confirmed our faith in His divinity by the most 

indisputable miracle—He does not begin by instructing and enlightening His Apostles, but by instructing, 

consoling, and most affectionately honoring these humble but courageous women. How admirable are 

the dispensations of our God! How sweet, and yet how strong! Well does He say to us by His prophet: 

“My thoughts are not your thoughts!”

Let us suppose, for a moment, that we had been permitted to arrange the order of these two mysteries. 

We should have summoned the whole world, kings and people, to go and pay homage at the crib. We 

should have trumpeted to all nations the miracle of miracles, the resurrection of the Crucified, the vic-

tory over death, the restoration of mankind to immortality! But He who is “the power and wisdom of 

God,” Christ Jesus our Lord, has followed a very different plan. When born in Bethlehem He would have 

for His first worshipers a few simple-minded shepherds, whose power to herald the great event was 

confined to their own village: and yet the birthday of this little Child is now the era of every civilized na-

tion. For the first witnesses of His resurrection, He chose three weak women; and yet, the whole earth 

is now, at this very moment, celebrating the anniversary of this resurrection. There is in it a mysterious 

feeling of joy unlike that of any other day throughout the year: no one can resist it, not even the coldest 

heart. The infidel who scoffs at the believer, knows at least that this is Easter Sunday. Yea, in the very 

countries where paganism and idolatry are still rife, there are Christians whose voices unite with ours 

in singing the glorious Alleluia to our risen Jesus. Let us, then, cry out as Moses did when the Israelites 

had crossed the Red Sea, and were keeping their first Pasch: “Who, O Lord, is like unto Thee, among the 

strong?”

We will resume our history of the resurrection when we come to the hour of each apparition. It is now 

time for us to unite with the Church in her Office of Matins. She has spent the greatest part of the night 

in administering that holy Sacrament of regeneration, which gives her a new people; and now she is 

about to offer to God the wonted tribute of her praise.

Mass.—It is the hour of Tierce (9 o’clock), and the basilica is crowded with the faithful. The sun is pour-

ing in his brightest beams; and who has not felt the charm of an Easter sun? The pavement is strewed 

with flowers. Above the glittering mosaics of the apse, the wall is covered with rich tapestry. Festoons 

hang from the sanctuary arch to the pillars of the nave and aisles. Lamps, fed with the purest oil and 

suspended from the ciborium (or canopy), are burning around the altar. The Paschal candle, which has 

been ceaselessly burning since last night, stands on its marble pillar; its bright flame attracts every eye, 

and the perfumes wherewith its wick is saturated fill the sacred edifice with a delicious fragrance. It is 
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the noble symbol of Jesus, our light, and seems to say: 

“Alleluia! Christ is risen!”

But by far the most interesting object is the group of the 

neophytes, clad in their white garments, like the Angels 

that appeared at the sepulcher. They are the living expres-

sion of the mystery of our Lord’s Resurrection. Yester-

day they were dead, by sin; now they are living, by that 

new life which is the fruit of Jesus’ victory over death. 

Oh! happy thought of our mother the Church, to choose 

for the day of their regeneration that on which the Man-

God won immortality for us His creatures!

The Station, at Rome, was formerly in the basilica of Saint 

Mary Major, the principal church of all those that are ded-

icated to the Mother of God in the holy city. Was it not 

just to associate with the Paschal solemnity the memory 

of her who, more than all other creatures, had merited its 

joys, not only because of the exceptional share she had in 

all the sufferings of Jesus, but also because of the unshak-

en faith wherewith, during those long and cruel hours of 

His lying in the tomb, she had awaited His Resurrection? 

But now the papal Mass is celebrated in St. Peter’s, as 

being more convenient, by its size and situation, to the 

immense concourse of the faithful who flock to Rome from 

every part of the Christian world for the Feast of Easter. 

The Roman Missal, however, still gives Saint Mary Major 

as the stational church of today; and the indulgences are 

gained, as formerly, by those who assist at the Services 

celebrated there.
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Easter Monday
April 18th 2022

So ample and so profound is the mystery of the glorious Pasch, 

that an entire week may well be spent in its meditation. Yes-

terday, we limited ourselves to our Redeemer’s rising from the 

tomb, and showing Himself, in six different apparitions, to them 

that were dear to Him. We will continue to give Him the adora-

tion, gratitude, and love, which are so justly do to Him for the 

triumph, which is both His and ours; but it also behooves us re-

spectfully to study the lessons conveyed by the Resurrection of 

our divine Master, that thus the light of the great mystery may 

the more plentifully shine upon us, and our joy be greater.

And first of all, what is the Pasch? The Scriptures tell us that it 

is the immolation of the lamb. To understand the Pasch, we must 

first understand the mystery of the lamb. From the earliest ages 

of the Christian Church, we find the lamb represented, in the 

mosaics and frescoes of the basilicas, as the symbol of Christ’s 

sacrifice and triumph. Its attitude of sweet meekness expressed 

the love wherewith our Jesus shed His Blood for us; but it was 

put standing on a green hill, with the four rivers of Paradise 

flowing from beneath its feet, signifying the four Gospels which 

have made known the glory of His name throughout the earth. 

At a later period, the lamb was represented holding a cross, to 

which was attached a banner: and this is the form in which we 

now have the symbol of the Lamb of God.

Ever since sin entered the world, man has need of the lamb. 

Without the lamb he never could have inherited heaven, but 

would have been, for all eternity, an object of God’s just anger. 

In the very beginning of the world, the just Abel drew down 

upon himself the mercy of God by offering on a sod-made altar 

the fairest lamb of his flock: he himself was sacrificed, as a lamb, 

by the murderous hand of his brother, and thus became a type 

of our divine Lamb, Jesus, who was slain by His own Israelite 

brethren. When Abraham ascended the mountain to make the 

sacrifice commanded him by God, he immolated, on the altar 

prepared for Isaac, the ram he found amidst the thorns. Later on, 

God spoke to Moses, and revealed to him the Pasch: it consist-

ed of a lamb that was to be slain and eaten. A few days back, we 

had read to us the passage from the Book of Exodus where God 

gives this rite to His people. The Paschal Lamb was to be without blemish; its blood was to be sprinkled 

as a protection against the destroying Angel, and its flesh was to be eaten. This was the first Pasch. 

It was most expressive as a figure, but void of reality. For fifteen hundred years was it celebrated by 

God’s people, and the spiritual-minded among the Jews knew it to be the type of a future Lamb.

In the age of the great prophets, Isaias prayed God to fulfill the promise He made at the beginning of the 

world. We united in this his sublime and inspired prayer, when, during Advent, the Church read to us 

his magnificent prophecies. How fervently did we repeat those words: “Send forth, O Lord, the Lamb, 

the ruler of the earth!” This Lamb was the long-expected Messias; and we said to ourselves: Oh what a 

Pasch will that be, wherein such a lamb is to be victim! What a feast wherein He is to be the food of the 
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feasters!

“When the fullness of time came and God sent His Son” upon our earth, this Word made Flesh, after thir-

ty years of hidden life, manifested Himself to men. He came to the river Jordan, where John was baptiz-

ing. No sooner did the holy Baptist see Him, than he said to his disciples: “Behold the Lamb of God! Be-

hold Him who taketh away the sin of the world!” By these words the saintly Precursor proclaimed the 

Pasch; for he was virtually telling men that the earth then possessed the true lamb, the Lamb of God, of 

whom it had been in expectation four thousand years. Yes, the lamb who was fairer than the one offered 

by Abel, richer in mystery than the one slain by Abraham on the mount, and more spotless than the one 

the Israelites were commanded to sacrifice in Egypt, had come. He was the lamb so earnestly prayed for 

by Isaias; the lamb sent by God Himself; in a word, the Lamb of God. A few years would pass, and then 

the immolation. But three days ago we assisted at His sacrifice; we witnessed the meek patience where-

with He suffered His executioners to slay Him; we have been laved with His precious Blood, and it has 

cleansed us from all our sins.

The shedding of this redeeming Blood was needed for our Pasch. Unless we had been marked with it, 

we could not have escaped the sword of the destroying Angel. It has made us partake of the purity of 

the God who so generously shed it for us. Our neophytes have risen whiter than snow from the font, 

wherein that Blood was mingled. Poor sinners, that had lost the innocence received in their Baptism, 

have regained their treasure, because the divine energy of that Blood has been applied to their souls. The 

whole assembly of the faithful are clad in the nuptial garment, rich and fair beyond measure, for it has 

been “made white in the Blood of the Lamb.”

But why this festive garment? It is because we are invited to a great banquet: and here again, we find 

our lamb. He Himself is the food of the happy guests, and the banquet is the Pasch. The great Apostle St. 

Andrew, when confessing the name of Christ before the pagan proconsul Ægeas, spoke these sublime 

words: “I daily offer upon the altar the spotless lamb, of whose flesh the whole multitude of the faith-

ful eat; the lamb that is sacrificed, remains whole and living.” Yesterday, this banquet was celebrated 

throughout the entire universe; it is kept up during all these days, and by it we contract a close union 

with the Lamb, who incorporates Himself with us by the divine food He gives us.

Nor does the mystery of the lamb end here. Isaias besought God to “send the lamb” who was to be 

“the ruler of the earth.” He comes, therefore, not only that He may be sacrificed, not only that He may 

feed us with His sacred Flesh, but likewise that He may command the earth and be King. Here, again, is 

our Pasch. The Pasch is the announcement of the reign of the lamb. The citizens of heaven thus proclaim 

it: “Behold,the lion of the tribe of Juda, the root of David hath conquered!” But if He be the lion, how is 

He the lamb? Let us be attentive to the mystery. Out of love for man, who needed redemption, and a 

heavenly food that would invigorate, Jesus deigned to be as a lamb: but He had, moreover, to triumph 

over His own and our enemies; He had to reign, for “all power was given to Him in heaven and in earth.” 

In this His triumph and power, He is a lion; nothing can resist Him; His victory is celebrated this day 

throughout the world. Listen to the great deacon of Edessa, St. Ephrem: “At the twelfth hour, He was 

taken down from the Cross as a lion that slept.” Yea, verily, our lion slept; for His rest in the sepulcher 

“was more like sleep than death,” as St. Leo remarks. Was not this the fulfillment of Jacob’s dying proph-

ecy? This patriarch, speaking of the Messias that was to be born of his race, said: “Juda is a lion’s whelp. 

To the prey, my son, thou art gone up! Resting thou hast couched as a lion. Who shall rouse him?” He 

has roused Himself, by His own power. He has risen; a lamb for us, a lion for His enemies; thus unit-

ing, in His Person, gentleness and power. This completes the mystery of our Pasch: a lamb, triumphant, 

obeyed, adored. Let us pay Him the homage so justly due. Until we be permitted to join, in heaven, with 

the millions of Angels and the four-and-twenty Elders, let us repeat, here on earth, the hymn they are 

Easter Monday
April 18th 2022
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forever singing: “The lamb that was slain, is worthy to receive 

power, and divinity, and wisdom, and strength, and honor, and 

glory, and benediction!”

Formerly, the whole of this week was kept as a Feast, with the 

obligation of resting from servile work. The edict, published by 

Theodosius in 389, forbidding all law proceedings during the 

same period, was supplementary to this liturgical law, which 

we find mentioned in the Sermons of St. Augustine, and in the 

Homilies of St. John Chrysostom. The second of these two holy 

Fathers thus speaks to the newly baptized: “You are enjoying a 

daily introduction during these seven days. We put before you 

a spiritual banquet, that thus we may teach you how to arm 

yourselves and fight against the devil, who is now preparing 

to attack you more violently than ever; for the greater is the gift 

you have received, the greater will be the combat you must go 

through to preserve it … During these following seven days, you 

have the word of God preached to you, that you may go forth 

well prepared to fight with your enemies. Moreover, you know 

it is usual to keep up a nuptial feast for seven days: you are now 

celebrating a spiritual marriage, and therefore we have estab-

lished the custom of a seven days’ solemnity.”

So fervently did the faithful of those times appreciate and love 

the Liturgy, so lively was the interest they took in the new-

ly-made children of holy mother Church, that they joyfully went 

through the whole of the Services of this week. Their hearts 

were filled with the joy of the Resurrection, and they thought 

it but right to devote their whole time to its celebration. Coun-

cils laid down canons, changing the pious custom into a formal 

law. The Council of M�con, in 585, thus words its decree: “It 

behooves us all to fervently celebrate the Feast of the Pasch, in 

which our great High Priest was slain for our sins, and to honor 

it by carefully observing all it prescribes. Let no one, therefore, 

do any servile work during these six days (which followed the 

Sunday), but let all come together to sing the Easter hymns, and 

assist at the daily Sacrifice, and praise our Creator and Re-

deemer in the evening, morning, and mid-day.” The Councils of 

Mayence (813) and Meaux (845) lay down similar rules. We find 

the same prescribed in Spain in the 7th century, by the edicts of kings Receswind and Wamba. The Greek 

Church renewed them in her Council in Trullo; Charlemagne, Louis the Good, Charles the Bald, sanc-

tioned the in their Capitularia; and the canonists of the 11th and 12th centuries, Burchard, St. Ivo of Char-

tres, Gratian, tell us they were in force in their time. Finally, Pope Gregory IX inserted them in one of his 

decretals, in the 18th century. But their observance had then fallen into disuse, at least in many places. 

The Council held at Constance, in 1094, reduced the solemnity of Easter to the Monday and Tuesday. The 

two great liturgists, John Belethus in the 12th, and Durandus in the 13th century, inform us that, in their 

times, this was the practice in France. It gradually became the discipline of the whole of the western 

Church, and continued to be so, until relaxation crept still further on, and a dispensation was obtained 

by some countries, first for the Tuesday, and finally for the Monday.
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In order fully to understand the Liturgy of the whole Easter Octave (Low Sunday included), we must 

remember that the neophytes were formerly present, vested in their white garments, at the Mass and 

Divine Office of each day. Allusions to their Baptism are continually being made in the chants and Les-

sons of the entire Week.

At Rome, the Station for today is the basilica of St. Peter. On Saturday, the catechumens received the 

Sacrament of regeneration in the Lateran basilica of our Savior; yesterday, they celebrated the Resurrec-

tion in the magnificent church of St. Mary; it is just that they should come, on this third day, to pay their 

grateful devotions to Peter, on whom Christ has built His whole Church. Jesus our Savior, Mary Mother 

of God and of men, Peter the visible head of Christ’s mystical Body, these are the three divine manifes-

tations whereby we first entered, and have maintained our place in, the Christian Church.

Easter Monday
April 18th 2022
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Easter Tuesday
April 19th 2022

This is the day which the Lord hath made; let us be 

glad and rejoice therein!

Our Pasch is the Lamb, and we meditated upon the mystery 

yesterday: now let us attentively consider those words of 

sacred Scripture, where, speaking of the Pasch, it says: It is the 

Phase, that is, the passage of the Lord. God Himself adds these 

words: I will pass through the land of Egypt that night, and will 

kill every first-born in the land of Egypt, both man and beast; and 

against all the gods of Egypt I will execute judgments. So that 

the Pasch is a day of judgment, a day of terrible justice upon the 

enemies of God; but for that very reason, it is a day of deliver-

ance for Israel. The lamb is slain; but his immolation is the signal 

of redemption to the holy people of the Lord.

The people of Israel are slaves to the cruel Pharaoh. Their bond-

age is the heaviest that can be. Their male children are about to 

be put to death. The race of Abraham, on which repose the prom-

ises of the world’s salvation, is doomed. It is time for God to 

interpose: the Lion of the tribe of Juda, He whom none can resist, 

must show Himself.

But in this, the Israelites are a type of another and a far more 

numerous people—the whole human race; and it is the slave of 

satan, a tyrant worse than Pharaoh. Its bondage is at its height. 

It is debased by the vilest idolatry. It has made every base thing 

its god; and the God that made all things is ignored or blas-

phemed. With a few rare exceptions out of each generation, men 

are the victims of hell. Has God’s creation of man, then, been a 

failure? Not so. The time is come for Him to show the might of 

His arm: He will pass over the earth, and save mankind.

Jesus, the true Israelite, the true Man come down from heaven, 

He too is made a captive. His enemies have prevailed against 

Him, and His bleeding, lifeless Body has been laid in the tomb. 

The murderers of the just One have even fixed a seal upon the 

sepulcher, and set a guard to watch it. Here again, the Lord must 

pass, and confound His enemies by His triumphant passage.

In that Egypt of old, each Israelite family was commanded to slay and eat the Paschal Lamb. Then, at 

midnight, the Lord passed, as He had promised, over this land of bondage and crime. The destroying 

Angel followed, slaying with his sword the first-born of the Egyptians, from the first-born of Pharaoh, 

who sat on his throne, unto the first-born of the captive woman that was in prison, and all the first-born 

of the cattle. A cry of mourning resounded through Mesra�m: but God is just, and His people was made 

free!

The same victory was gained in the Resurrection which now gladdens us. The midnight was over, and 

the last shades of darkness were fleeing from before the rising light: it was then that our Lord passed 
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through the sealed stone of His tomb, unperceived by His guards. His Resurrection was a stroke of 

death to His first-born people, who had refused to receive Him as their Messias, or to know the time 

of their visitation. The Synagogue was hard of heart, like Pharaoh; it would fain have held captive Him 

of whom the prophet had said, that He would be free among the dead. Hereupon, a cry of impotent rage 

was heard in Jerusalem: but God is just, and Jesus made Himself free!

And oh! what a happiness was this passage of our Lord for the human race! He had adopted us as His 

brethren, and loved us too tenderly to leave us slaves of satan: therefore, He would have His own Res-

urrection be ours too, and give us light and liberty. The first-born of satan were routed by such a victo-

ry; the power of hell was broken. Yet a little while, and the altars of the false gods shall everywhere be 

destroyed; yet a little while, and man, regenerated by the preaching of the Apostles, shall acknowledge 

his Creator and abjure his idols: for this is the day which the Lord hath made: it is the Phase, that is, the 

passage of the Lord!

But observe how the two mysteries—the Lamb and the Passover—are united in our Pasch. The Lord 

passes, and bids the destroying Angel slay the first-born in every house, the entrance of which is not 

marked with the blood of the lamb. This is the shield of protection; where it is, there divine justice 

passes by and spares. Pharaoh and his people are not signed with the blood of the lamb: yet have they 

witnessed the most extraordinary miracles, and suffered unheard-of chastisements. All this should 

have taught them that the God of Israel is not like their own gods, which have no power; but their heart 

is hard as stone, and neither the works nor the words of Moses have been able to soften it. Therefore 

does God strike them and deliver His people.

But this very people, this Israel, ungratefully turns against his deliverer; he is content with the types of 

the good things promised; he will have no other lamb but the material one. In vain do the prophets tell 

him that a Lamb is to be sent forth, who shall be King of the earth; that he shall come from the desert to 

the mount of the daughter of Sion. Israel refuses to acknowledge this Lamb as his Messias; he perse-

cutes Him and puts Him to death; and persists in putting all his confidence in the blood of victims that 

have no longer the power to propitiate the anger of God. How terrible will be the Passage of the Lord 

over Jerusalem when the sword of the Roman legions shall destroy a whole people!

Satan too, and his wicked angels, had scoffed at this Lamb, they had despised Him, as being too meek 

and humble to be dreaded; and when they saw Him shedding His Blood on the cross, a shout of exulta-

tion rang through the regions of hell. But what was their dismay when they saw this Lamb descending 

like a lion into limbo, and setting free from their bondage the countless prisoners of the four thousand 

previous years? and after this returning to our earth, and inviting all mankind to receive the liberty of the 

glory of the children of God?

O Jesus! how terrible is Thy Passover to Thine enemies! but how glorious for them that serve Thee! The 

people of Israel feared it not, because their houses were marked with the blood of the figurative lamb. 

We are more favored than they: our Lamb is the Lamb of God, and Thy Blood is signed, not upon our 

dwellings, but upon our souls. Thy prophet foretold the great mystery when he said that on the day of 

Thy vengeance upon Jerusalem, they would be spared whose foreheads should be marked with the Tau. 

Israel despised the prophecy, which is our joy. The Tau is the sign of Thy cross, dear Jesus! It is Thy 

cross that shields and protects and gladdens us in this Pasch of Thy Passover, wherein Thy anger is all 

for Thine enemies, and Thy blessing all for us!

Easter Tuesday
April 19th 2022
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Easter Wednesday
April 20th 2022

This is the day which the Lord hath made; let us be 

glad and rejoice therein!

The Hebrew word Pasch signifies passage, and we explained 

yesterday how this great day first became sacred by reason of 

the Lord’s Passover. But there is another meaning which attach-

es to the word, as we learn from the early Fathers, and the Jew-

ish rabbis. The Pasch is, moreover, the passage of the Israelites 

from Egypt to the Promised Land. These three great facts really 

happened on one and the same night: the banquet of the lamb, the 

death of the first-born of the Egyptians, and the departure from 

Egypt. Let us, today, consider how this third figure is a further 

development of our Easter mystery.

The day of Israel’s setting forth from Egypt for his predestined 

country of the Promised Land is the most important in his whole 

history; but, both the departure itself, and the circumstances 

that attended it, were types of future realities to be fulfilled in 

the Christian Pasch. The people of God was delivered from an 

idolatrous and tyrannical country: in our Pasch, they who are 

now our neophytes have courageously emancipated themselves 

from the slavish sway of satan, and have solemnly renounced 

the pomps and works of this haughty Pharaoh.

On their road to the Promised Land, the Israelites had to pass 

through a sea of water; their doing so was a necessity, both for 

their protection against Pharaoh’s army, which was pursuing 

them, and for their entrance into the land of milk and honey. Our 

neophytes too, after renouncing the tyrant who had enslaved 

them, had to go through that same saving element of water, in 

order to escape their fierce enemies; it carried them safe into 

the land of their hopes, and stood as a rampart to defend them 

against invasion.

By the goodness of God, that water, which is an obstacle to 

man’s pursuing his way, was turned into an ally for Israel’s 

march; the laws it had from nature were suspended, and it be-

came the savior of God’s people. In like manner, the sacred font—

which, as the Church told us on the Feast of the Epiphany, is made an instrument of divine grace—has 

become the refuge and fortress of our happy neophytes; their passing through its waters has put them 

out of reach of the tyrant’s grasp.

Having reached the opposite shore, the Israelites see Pharaoh and his army, their shields and their char-

iots, buried in the sea. When our neophytes looked at the holy font, from which they had risen to the life 

of grace, they rejoiced to see the tomb where their sins, enemies worse than Pharaoh and his minions, 

lay buried forever.

Then did the Israelites march cheerfully on towards the land that God had promised to give them. 
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During the journey, they will have God as their teacher and lawgiver; they will have their thirst 

quenched by fountains springing up from a rock in the desert; they will be fed on manna sent each day 

from heaven. Our neophytes, too, will run on unfettered to the heavenly country, their Promised Land. 

They will go through the desert of this world, uninjured by its miseries and dangers, for the divine law-

giver will teach them, not amidst thunder and lightning, as He did when He gave His law to the Israelites, 

but with persuasive words of gentlest love, spoken with that sweet manner which set on fire the hearts 

of the two disciples of Emmaus. Springs of water shall refresh them at every turn, yea of that living wa-

ter which Jesus, a few weeks back, told the Samaritan woman should be given to them that adore Him in 

spirit and in truth. And lastly, a heavenly Manna shall be their food, strengthening and delighting them—a 

Manna far better than that of old, for it will give them immortality.

So that our Pasch means all this: it is a passing through water to the Land of Promise, but with a real-

ity and truth which the Israelites had only under the veil of types, sublime indeed and divine, but mere 

types. Let then our Passover from the death of original sin to the life of grace, by holy Baptism, be a 

great feast day with us. This may not be the anniversary of our Baptism: it matters not; let us fervently 

celebrate our exodus from the Egypt of the world into the Christian Church; let us, with glad and grate-

ful hearts, renew our baptismal vows, which made our God so liberal in His gifts to us: let us renounce 

satan, and all his works, and all his pomps.

The Apostle of the Gentiles tells us of another mystery of the waters of Baptism; it gives completion to 

all we have been saying, and equally forms part of our Pasch. He teaches us that we were hidden be-

neath this water, as was Christ in His tomb; and that we then died, and were buried, together with Him. 

It was the death of our life of sin: that we might live to God, we had to die to sin. When we think of the 

holy font where we were regenerated, let us call it the tomb, wherein we buried the Old Man, who was 

to have no resurrection. Baptism by immersion—which was the ancient mode of administering the Sacra-

ment, and is still used in some countries—was expressive of this spiritual burial: the neophyte was made 

to disappear beneath the water:he was dead to his former life, as our buried Jesus was to His mortal 

life. But as our Redeemer did not remain in the tomb, but rose again to a new life, so likewise, says the 

Apostle, they who are baptized, rise again with Him when they come from the font; they bear on them 

the pledges of immortality and glory, and are the true and living members of that Head who dieth now 

no more. Here again is our Pasch, our passage from death to life.

At Rome, the Station is in the basilica of Saint Laurence outside the Walls. It is looked upon as the most 

important of the many churches built by Rome in honor of her favorite Martyr, whose body lies under 

the high altar. Hither were the neophytes led today, that they might learn, from the example of so brave 

and generous a soldier of Christ, how courageous they should be in confessing their faith, and how 

faithful in living up to their baptismal vows. For several centuries, the reception of Baptism was a prepa-

ration for martyrdom; but at all times, it is an enlisting in the service of Christ, which we cannot leave 

without incurring the guilt and penalty of traitors.

Easter Wednesday
April 20th 2022
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Easter Thursday
April 21st 2022

This is the day which the Lord hath made; let us be 

glad and rejoice therein!

After having glorified the Lamb of God, and the Passover 

whereby our Lord destroyed our enemies; after having celebrat-

ed our deliverance by water, and our entrance into the Prom-

ised Land; let us now fix our respectful gaze upon Him whose 

triumph is prefigured by all these prodigies. So dazzling is the 

glory that now beams from this Man-God that, like the proph-

et of Patmos, we shall fall prostrate before Him. But He is so 

wonderful, too, in his love, that He will encourage us to enjoy the 

grand vision. He will say to us, as He did to His disciple: Fear 

not! I am the First and the Last; and alive, and was dead; and 

behold! I am living for ever and ever, and have the keys of death 

and of hell.

Yes, He is now Master of death, which had held Him captive; He 

holds in His hand the keys of hell. These expressions of Scrip-

ture signify that He has power over death and the tomb; He has 

conquered them. Now, the first use He makes of His victory is 

to make us partakers of it. Let us adore His infinite goodness; 

and, in accordance with the wish of the holy Church, let us med-

itate today upon the effects wrought in each one of ourselves by 

the mystery of the Pasch. Jesus says to His beloved disciple: I 

am alive, and wad dead: the day will come when we also shall 

triumphantly say: We are living, and we were dead!

Death awaits us; it is daily advancing towards us; we cannot 

escape its vengeance. The wages of sin is death: in these few 

words of Scripture, we are taught how death is not only uni-

versal, but even necessary; but we have all sinned. This, how-

ever, does not make the law less severe; nor can we help seeing 

a frightful disorder in the violent separation of soul and body, 

which were united together by God Himself. If we would truly 

understand death, we must remember that God made man im-

mortal: this will explain the instinctive dread we have of death—a 

dread which one thing alone can conquer; and that is the spirit of 

sacrifice. In the death, then, of each one of us there is the handi-

work of sin, and consequently a victory won by satan: nay, there would be a humiliation for our Creator 

Himself, were it not that, by sentencing us to this punishment, He satisfied His justice.

This is man’s well-merited but terrible condemnation. What can he hope for? Never to die? It would be 

folly; the sentence is clear, and none may escape. Can he hope that this body, which is to become first a 

corpse, and then be turned into a mere handful of dust, will one day return to life, and be reunited to the 

soul for which it was made? But who could bring about the reunion of an immortal substance with one 

that formerly united with it, but has not seemingly been annihilated? And yet, O man! this is to be thy 

lot! Thou shalt rise again; that poor body of thine, which is to die, to be buried, forgotten, and humbled, 

shall be restored to life. Yes, it even now comes forth from the tomb, in the person of our Lord Jesus 



19

Christ; our future resurrection is accomplished in His; it is today that we are made as sure of our resur-

rection as we are of our death. This, too, makes part of our glorious Feast, our Pasch!

God did not, at the beginning, reveal this miracle of His power and goodness: all He said to Adam was: 

In the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread, till thou return to the earth, out of which thou wast taken; 

for dust thou art, and into dust thou shalt return. Not a word, not an allusion, which gives the culprit the 

least hope with reference to that portion of himself which is thus doomed to death and the grave. It was 

fitting that the ungrateful pride which had led man to rebel against his Maker should be humbled. Later 

on the great mystery was revealed, at least partially. Four thousand years ago, a poor sufferer, whose 

body was covered with ulcers, spoke these words of hope: I know that my Redeemer liveth, and in the 

last day I shall rise out of the earth. And I shall be clothed again with my skin, and in my flesh I shall see 

God: this my hope is laid up in my bosom.

But in order that Job’s hope might be realized, this Redeemer of whom he spoke had to come down to 

this earth, give battle to death, feel its pang, and finally conquer it. He came at the time fixed by the divine 

decree. He cane, not indeed to prevent us from dying (for the sentence of God’s justice was absolute), 

but to die Himself, and so take away from death its bitterness and humiliation. Like to those devoted 

physicians who have been known to inoculate themselves with the virus of contagion, our Jesus swal-

lowed down death, as the Apostle forcibly expresses it. But the enemy’s joy was soon at an end; for the 

Man-God rose to die no more; and by His Resurrection, He won that same right for us.

Henceforth, then, we must see the grave under a new aspect. The earth will receive our bodies, but only 

to yield them back again, just as she yields back the hundredfold of the seed that was confided to her. 

Her great Creator will, at some future day, bid her restore the deposit He entrusted to her. The Archan-

gel’s trumpet will give the signal of His command; and in the twinkling of an eye, the whole human race 

will rise up from the grave, and proclaim the final defeat of death. For the just it will be a Pasch, a contin-

uation of the Pasch we are now celebrating.

Who could describe the joy we shall experience at such a meeting! Our soul, after, it may be, a separation 

of hundreds of years, united once more to that essential part of her being, the body! She, perhaps, has 

been all that time enjoying the beatific vision; but the whole man was not there; our happiness was not 

complete, because that of the body was wanting; and in the midst of the soul’s rapturous felicity, there 

was a trace still left of the punishment to which man was condemned, when our First Parents sinned. 

Our merciful God would not, now that His Son has opened the gates of heaven, wait till the general in-

struction to reward the souls of His elect with the vision; and yet, these elect have not their whole glory 

and happiness until that last day comes and puts the last finish to the mystery of man’s redemption. 

Jesus, our King and our Head, wills that we His members shall sing with Him the son that comes from 

His own divine lips, and that each of us shall say for all eternity: I am living, and I was dead! Mary, who 

on the third day after her death was united to her sinless body, longs to see her devoted children united 

with her in heaven; but wholly and entirely, soul and body: and this will be, when the tomb has done its 

work of purification.

The holy Angels, whose ranks are waiting to be filled up by the elect among men, are affectionately look-

ing forward to that happy day, when the glorified bodies of the just will spring up, like the loveliest of 

earth’s flowers, to beauty the land of spirits. One of their joys consists in gazing upon the resplendent 

Bodies of Jesus and Mary—of Jesus, who, even as Man, is their King as well as ours, and of Mary, whom 

they reverence as their Queen. What a feast-day, then, will they count that whereon we, their brothers 

and sisters, whose souls have long been their companions in bliss, shall be revested with the robe of 

flesh, sanctified and fitted for union with our radiant souls! What a canticle of fresh joy will ring through 

Easter Thursday
April 21st 2022
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heaven, as it then receives within itself all the grandeur and 

beauty of creation! The Angels who were present at Jesus’ Res-

urrection were filled with admiration at the sight of his Body, 

which was indeed of a lower nature than themselves, but whose 

dazzling glory exceeded all the splendor of the angelic host to-

gether: will they not gladly hail our arrival after our resurrection? 

Will they not welcome us with fraternal congratulations when 

they see us, members as we are of this same risen Jesus, clad in 

the same gorgeous robe of glory as He who is their God?

The sensual man never gives a thought to the eternal glory and 

happiness of the body: he acknowledges the Resurrection of 

the flesh as an article of faith, but it is not an object of his hope. 

He cares but for the present; material, carnal pleasures being 

all he aspires to, he considers his body as an instrument of 

self gratification, which, as it lasts so short a time, must be the 

more quickly used. There is no respect in the love he bears to 

his body; hence he fears not to defile it; and after a few years of 

insult, which he calls enjoyment, it becomes the food of worms 

and corruption. And yet, this sensual man accuses the Church 

of being an enemy of the body! the Church that so eloquently 

proclaims its dignity, and the glorious destiny that awaits it! He 

is the tyrant, and a tyrant is ever an impudent calumniator. The 

Church warns us of the dangers to which the body exposes the 

soul; she tells us of the infectious weakness that came to the 

flesh by original sin; she instructs us as to the means we should 

employ for making it “serve justice unto sanctification;” but, far 

from forbidding us to love the body, she reveals to us a truth 

which should incite us to true charity, viz: that it is destined to 

endless glory and happiness. When laid on the bed of death, the 

Church honors it with the Sacrament of Extreme Unction, fitting 

it for immortality by anointing it with holy oil; she is present at 

the departure of the soul from this the companion of her com-

bats, and from which she is to be separated till the day of the 

general judgment; she respectfully burns incense over the body 

when dead; for, from this hour of its Baptism, she has regarded 

it as something holy; and to the surviving friends of the depart-

ed one, she addresses these inspired words of consolation: “Be 

not sorrowful, even as others, who have no hope!” But what is 

this hope? That same which comforted Job: “In my flesh, I shall see my God.”

Thus does our holy faith reveal to us the future glory of our body; thus does it encourage, by supernatu-

ral motives, the instinctive love borne by the soul for this essential portion of our being. It unites togeth-

er the two dogmas: our Lord’s Pasch, and the resurrection of our body. The Apostle assures us of the 

close relation that exists between them, and says: “If Christ be not risen again, your faith is vain; if the 

dead not rise again, neither is Christ risen again:” so that Jesus’ Resurrection and our resurrection seem 

to be parts of one and the same truth. Hence, the sort of forgetfulness, which is nowadays so common, 

of this important dogma of the resurrection of the body, is a sad proof of the decay of lively faith. Such 

people believe in a future resurrection, for the Creed is too explicit to leave room for doubt; but the hope 
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which Job had is seldom the object of their thoughts or desires. They say that what they are anxious 

about, both for themselves and for those that are dear to them, is what will become of the soul after 

this life: they do well to look to this, but they should not forget what religion teaches them regarding the 

resurrection of the body; by professing it, they not only have a fresh incentive to virtue, but they also 

render testimony to the Resurrection of Jesus, whereby He gained victory over death both for Himself 

and for us. They should remember that they are in this world only to confess, by their words and ac-

tions, the truths that God has revealed. It is therefore not enough that they believe in the immortality of 

the soul; the resurrection of the body must also be believed and professed.

We find this article of our holy faith continually represented in the catacombs: its several symbols 

formed, together with the Good Shepherd, quite the favorite subject of primitive Christian art. In those 

early ages of the Church, when to receive Baptism was to break entirely with the sensuality of previous 

habits of life, this consoling dogma of the resurrection of the body was strongly urged upon the minds 

of the neophytes. Any of them might be called upon to suffer martyrdom: the thought of the future glory 

that awaited their flesh inspired them with courage when the hour of trial came. Thus we read so very 

frequently in the Acts of the Martyrs how, when in the midst of their most cruel torments, that what 

supported them was the certain hope of the resurrection of the body. How many Christians are there 

nowadays, who are cowardly in the essential duties of their state in life, simply because they never 

think of this important dogma of their faith!

The soul is more than the body; but the body is an essential portion of our being. It is our duty to treat it 

with great respect, because of its sublime destiny. If we, at present, chastise it and keep it in subjection, 

it is because its present state requires such treatment. We chastise it because we love it. The Martyrs 

and all the Saints loved their body far more than does the most sensual voluptuary: they, by sacrificing 

it, saved it; he, by pampering it, exposes it to eternal suffering. Let us be on our guard: sensualism is akin 

to naturalism. Sensualism will have it that there is no happiness for the body but such as this present 

life can give; and with this principle, its degradation causes no remorse. Naturalism is that propensity 

we have to judge of everything by mere natural light, whereas we cannot possibly know the glorious 

future for which God has created us except by faith. If, therefore, the Christian can see what the Son of 

God has done for our bodies by the divine Resurrection we are now celebrating, and feel neither love 

nor hope, he may be sure that his faith is weak; and if he would not lose his soul, let him henceforth be 

guided by the word of God, which alone can teach him what he is now, and what he is called to be here-

after.

At Rome, the Station is in the basilica of the twelve Apostles. The neophytes were brought, today, into 

the church dedicated to the witness of the Resurrection, where repose the bodies of two out of the 

twelve: St. Philip and St. James the Less. In the Mass, frequent allusions are made to the apostolic labors 

of these heralds of our risen Jesus; they preached His Name throughout the world, and all ages shall hear 

their teachings.

Easter Thursday
April 21st 2022
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Easter Friday
April 22nd 2022

This is the day which the Lord hath made; let us be glad and 

rejoice therein!

Eight days ago, we were standing near the cross, on which died 

the Man of Sorrows, abandoned by His Father, and rejected, by 

a solemn judgment of the Synagogue, as a false Messias: and 

lo! this is the sixth time the sun has risen upon our earth since 

the voice of the Angel was heard proclaiming the Resurrection 

of this adorable Victim. The Church, His widowed spouse, then 

lay prostrate before the justice of the eternal God and Father 

who spared not even His own Son, because He had taken upon 

Himself the likeness of sin; but now she is feasting in the sight 

of her Jesus’ triumph, for He bids her be exceedingly glad. But if 

within this glad Octave there be one day, rather than another, on 

which she should proclaim His triumph, it surely is the Friday; 

for it was on that day she saw Him filled with reproaches and 

crucified.

Today, therefore, let us meditate upon our Savior’s Resurrection 

as being the zenith of His own dear glory, and as the chief ar-

gument whereon rests our faith in His Divinity. If Christ be not 

risen again, says the Apostle, your faith is vain; but because He 

is risen again, our faith rests on the surest of foundations. Our 

Redeemer owed it to us, therefore, that our certainty with re-

gard to His Resurrection should be perfect. In order to give this 

master-truth such evidence as would preclude all possibility of 

doubt, two things were needed: His Death was to be certified, 

and the proofs of His Resurrection were to be incontestable. 

Jesus fulfilled both these conditions, and with the most scrupu-

lous completeness. Hence, His triumph over death is a fact so 

deeply impressed on our minds that even now, nineteen hundred 

years since it happened, we cannot celebrate our Easter without 

feeling a thrill of enthusiastic admiration akin to that which the 

guards at His tomb experienced when they found their Captive 

gone.

Yes, Jesus was truly dead. The afternoon of Friday was at its 

close, and Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus took down the 

Body from the cross; they gave it, stiff and covered with blood 

as it was, to His afflicted Mother. Who could doubt of His death? The terrible agony of the previous 

night, when His human Nature shrank at the foresight of the cup He had to drink; the treachery of one 

and the infidelity of the rest of His Apostles, which broke His sacred Heart; the long hours of insult 

and cruelty; the barbarous scourging, which Pilate devised as a means for softening brutal Jews to pity; 

the cross, to which He was fastened with nails that opened four founts of Blood; the anguish of His 

agonizing Heart, when He beheld His Mother at the foot of the cross; the burning thirst which choked 

the throbs of life still left; the spear that pierced His side through to the very Heart, and drew from it 

a stream of Blood and water:—thee are proofs enough that death had made God his victim. Dear Jesus! 

they are now but so many motives for us to love Thy beautiful glory. How could we, for whom Thou 

didst suffer death, be unmindful of the sufferings that caused it? How could we forget them now, for 
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they enhance the splendor of Thy Resurrection?

He, therefore, gained a true victory over death: He appeared on the earth as a conqueror of a very dif-

ferent kind from any that had hitherto been known. Here was a fact which it was impossible to deny: a 

Man, whose whole life had been spent in obscurity, was put to death by the most cruel tortures, and 

admist the insulting shouts of His unworthy fellow citizens. Pilate sent to the Emperor Tiberius an of-

ficial account of the judgment and death of One, whom he represented as calling Himself the King of the 

Jews. What would men think after all this, of them that professed themselves followers of this Jesus? 

The philosophers, the wits, the slaves of the world and pleasure, would point the finger of scorn at them 

and say: “Lo! these are they that adore a God who died on a cross!” But if this God rose again from the 

grave, is not His death an evidence of His Divinity? He died, and He rose again; He foretold His death 

and His Resurrection; who but a God could thus hold in His power “the keys of death and hell?”

Yet so it was: Jesus was put to death, and rose again from the grave. How do we know it? By the testi-

mony of His Apostles; they saw Him after He had risen, they touched Him, they conversed with Him for 

forty days. But are these Apostles to be credited? Surely they are, for never was there a testimony that 

bore such internal evidence of truth. What interest could these men have in publishing the glory of their 

Master, who had been put to a death that brought ignominy both upon Himself and them, if they knew 

that He never rose again, as He had promised He would? The chief priests bribed the soldiers to say 

that while they were asleep, His disciples, poor timid men as they were, came during the night and stole 

away the Body. They thought, by this, to throw discredit upon the testimony of the Apostles. But what 

folly! We may justly address to them the sarcastic words of St. Augustine: “What! do you adduce sleep-

ing witnesses? Surely, you yourselves must have been asleep, to have had recourse to such a scheme 

as this!” But as for the Apostles, what motive could they have for preaching the Resurrection if it never 

took place? “In such a supposition,” says St. John Chrysostom, “they would have looked upon their 

Master as a false prophet and an impostor: and is it likely they would go and defend Him against the 

accusations of a whole nation? Would they expose themselves to all manner of suffering for One who 

had so cruelly deceived them? What was there to encourage them in such an undertaking? The rewards 

He had promised them? But if He had not fulfilled His promise of rising again, how could they trust to 

the rest of His promises?” No: we must either deny every principle of nature and common sense, or we 

must acknowledge the testimony of the Apostles to be a true one.

Moreover, this testimony was the most disinterested that could be, for it brought nothing but perse-

cution and death upon them that gave it. It was a proof that God was with such men as these who, but 

a few hours before, had been timid cowards, and now were fearless of every danger, asserting their 

conviction with an intrepidity which human courage could never inspire, and this too in cities which 

were very centers of civilization and learning. The world was made to listen to their testimony, which 

they confirmed by miracles; and thousands of every tongue and nation were converted into believers 

of Jesus’ Resurrection. When, at length, these Apostles laid down their lives for the doctrines they had 

preached, they left the world in possession of the truth of the Resurrection; and the seed they had down 

in lands where even the Roman Empire had not extended its conquests, produced a quick and world-

wide harvest. All this gave to the astounding fact, which they proclaimed, a guarantee and a certainty 

beyond suspicion. It was impossible to refuse such evidence without going against every principle 

of reason. Yes, O Jesus! Thy Resurrection is as certain as Thy death. Thy Apostles could never have 

preached, they could never have converted the world, as they did, unless they had had truth on their 

side.

But the Apostles are no longer here to give their testimony: the equally solemn testimony of the Church 

has succeeded to theirs, and proclaims, with a like authority, that Jesus is no longer among the dead. 

Easter Friday
April 22nd 2022
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Easter Friday
April 22nd 2022

By the Church we here mean those hundreds of millions of 

Christians who have proclaimed the Resurrection of Jesus by 

keeping, for now nineteen hundred years, the Feast of the Pasch. 

And can there be room for doubt here? Who is there that would 

not assent to what has been thus attested every year since the 

Apostles first announced it? Among these countless proclaimers 

of our Lord’s Resurrection, there have been thousands of learned 

men, the bent of whose mind led them to soft every truth and 

who, before embracing the faith, had examined its tenets in 

the light of reason; there have been millions of others, whose 

acceptance of a dogma like this, which puts a restraint on the 

passions, was the result of the conviction that the only way to 

eternal happiness is in the due performance of the duties this 

dogma imposes; and finally, there have been millions of others 

who, by their virtues, were the support and ornament of the 

world, but who owed all their virtues to their faith in the death 

and Resurrection of Jesus.

Thus, the testimony of the Church, that is of the wisest and best 

portion of mankind, is admirably united with that of the Apos-

tles, whom our Lord Himself appointed as His first witnesses. 

The two testimonies are one. The Apostles proclaimed what 

they had seen; we proclaim, and shall proclaim to the end, what 

the Apostles preached. The Apostles made themselves sure of 

the Resurrection, which they had to preach to the world; we 

make ourselves sure of the veracity of their word. They believed 

after experience; so also do we. They had the happiness of see-

ing, hearing, and touching the Word of Life; we see and hear the 

Church, which they established throughout the world, although 

it was but in its infancy, when they were taken from the earth. 

The Church is that tree of which Jesus spoke in the parable, 

saying, that though exceeding small in its first commencement, it 

would afterwards spread out its branches far and wide. St. Au-

gustine in one of his Easter sermons has these fine words: “As 

yet, we see not Christ; but we see the Church: therefore let us 

believe in Christ. The Apostles, on the contrary, saw Christ; but 

they saw not the Church except by faith. They saw one thing, 

and they believed another: so, likewise, let us do. Let us believe 

in the Christ, whom, as yet, we see not; and by keeping our-

selves with the Church, which we see, we shall come at length to see Him, whom as yet we cannot see.”

Having thus, O Jesus! the certainty of Thy glorious Resurrection, as well as that of Thy death on the 

cross, we confess Thee to be the great God, the Creator and sovereign Lord of all things. Thy death 

humbled, Thy Resurrection exalted Thee: but Thou Thyself wast the author of both the humiliation and 

the exaltation. Thou saidst to Thine enemies: No man taketh My life away from Me; but I lay it down of 

Myself; and I have power to lay it down, and I have power to take it up again. None but a God could 

have such power, none but a God could have exercised it as Thou hast done: we, therefore, are confess-

ing Thy Divinity when we confess Thy Resurrection. We beseech Thee, make worthy of Thine accep-

tance this humble and delighted homage of our faith!
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In Rome, the Station is at the church of St. Mary ad Martyres. It was the ancient pantheon of Agrippa, 

and had been dedicated to all the false gods; it was given by the Emperor Phocas to St. Boniface IV, 

who consecrated it to the Mother of God and all the Martyrs. It is not known where today’s Station 

was held previously to the seventh century, when this church was chosen. The neophytes were thus 

assembled, for the second time within the Octave, in a temple dedicated to Mary: it would show them 

how much the Church desired to inspire them with confidence in her who had become their mother, and 

whose office it is to lead to her Son all those whom He calls by His grace to become His brethren.

Today let us hearken to the Church of Armenia celebrating the Resurrection. For thirteen centuries she 

has sung the following stanzas, which a confrére has translated, for our work, from the hymn book, or 

Charagan. The sentiment is the same as we find expressed in other Liturgies; but there is, moreover, the 

style peculiar to the Armenian character. The reader will be pleased with the fragrance of antiquity which 

he will find in these verses, whose vigorous and solemn lyric beauty surpasses that of the liturgical 

compositions of the Greek Church.

Easter Friday
April 22nd 2022

Today, the immortal and heavenly Bridegroom rose 

again from the dead! To thee the glad tidings, O Church, 

his spouse on earth! Bless thy God, O Sion, with a 

joyous voice.

Today, the ineffable Light of light enlightened thy chil-

dren. Be thou enlightened, O Jerusalem! for Christ, thy 

Light, has risen.

Today, the darkness of ignorance is dispelled by the 

triple light: and the light of knowledge has risen upon 

thee, it is Christ rising again from the dead.

Today is our Pasch, by the sacrifice of Christ; let us 

keep the Feast with gladness, being renewed from the 

oldness of sin; and let us say: Christ hath risen again 

from the dead!

Today a bright Angel came down from heaven, struck 

the guards with fear, and said to the holy women: 

Christ hath risen again from the dead!

Today the great tidings were given to our first parent, 

Adam: Arise, thou that sleepest! Christ, the God of our 

fathers, hath enlightened thee.

Today, the tidings told by her daughters, who brought 

their perfumes to the tomb, sounded in the ears of 

Eve: We have seen Him risen, who is thy resurrection, 

Christ, the God of our fathers.

Today, the Angels came down from heaven, saying to 

men: The Crucified hath risen, and hath raised you up 

with himself.

Today, O Christ, by thy holy Resurrection, thou didst 

change the mournful Pasch of Israel into the Pasch that 

saves souls.

Today, thou, O Lamb of God, didst give us thine own 

saving Blood for the blood of irrational lambs that 

were slain.

Today, in place of the ransom of the first born, thou, the 

first-fruits of life among them that sleep, the first-born 

among the dead—didst redeem the captives.

Today, the Angels of heaven rejoice together with men; 

and coming down from heaven, they say to the world: 

Be glad! today, Christ hath risen again from the dead!

Today, the Angel that sat upon the rock and kept guard, 

spoke with a loud voice to the holy women, that had 

come with their spices, and bade them be messengers 

to the disciples: Be glad! today, Christ hath risen again 

from the dead!

Today, he that is the Rock of faith, and John, the be-

loved, ran to Jesus’ sepulcher, and said, when they saw 

it: Christ hath risen again from the dead!

Today, let us, also, be bright in the joy of this Feast. 

God is reconciled with us; let us embrace each other 

with love, and say with one voice: Christ hath risen 

again from the dead!
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Easter Saturday
April 23rd 2022

This is the day which the Lord hath made; let us be 

glad and rejoice therein!

The seventh day of the gladdest of weeks has risen upon us, 

bringing with it the memory of the Creator’s rest, after the six 

days of creation. It also reminds us of that other rest, which this 

same God took in the tomb; like a warrior who, when sure of the 

victory, calmly reposes before the final combat with the enemy. 

Our Jesus slept His rest in the sepulcher, after permitting death 

to vanquish Him: but when He awoke by His Resurrection, what 

a victory over the tyrant! Let us, today, visit this holy sepulcher 

and venerate it: it will speak to us of Him we love, and make our 

love the warmer. Here, we shall say to ourselves, here rested 

our dear Master, after He had died for us! Here was the scene of 

the glorious victory, when He arose again, and this, too, for us!

The prophet Isaias had said: In that day, the root of Jesse, who 

standeth for an ensign of people, Him shall the Gentiles beseech; 

and His sepulcher shall be glorious. The prophecy has been 

fulfilled. There is not a nation under the sun where Jesus has not 

His adorers. The tombs of other men are either destroyed, or 

they are monuments of death; the tomb of Jesus is everlasting, 

and speaks but of life.

What a sepulcher this, the sight of which fills us with thoughts 

of glory, and whose praises had been celebrated so many ages 

beforehand! When the fullness of time came, God raised up in 

Jerusalem a holy man named Joseph of Arimathea, who secretly 

but sincerely became one of Jesus’ disciples. He was a rich coun-

selor, or senator. He had prepared his own tomb, and the place 

he chose was on the side of the hill of Calvary. It was hewn out 

of the live rock, and consisted of two cells, one serving as a sort 

of entry into the other. Joseph thought he was laboring for him-

self, whereas he was preparing the sepulcher of a God. He only 

thought of the debt which every man has to pay in consequence 

of Adam’s sin; but heaven had decreed that Joseph should never 

lie in that tomb, and that here should originate man’s immortality.

Jesus had expired on the cross, amidst the insults of His people; the entire city had risen up against the 

Son of David, whom, but a few days before, it had hailed as its King. Then did Joseph brave the fury of 

the deicides, and ask permission from the Roman governor to be allowed the honor of burying the Body 

of the Crucified. He at once repaired to Calvary, accompanied by Nicodemus and, having taken down 

the sacred Corpse from the cross, he devoutly laid It upon the stone which he had intended as his own 

resting place. He felt that it was a happiness and an honor to give up his own tomb to the dear Master, 

for whom he had not been ashamed to profess, and that in the very court of Pilate, his devoted attach-

ment. Right worthy art thou, O Joseph! of the thanks of mankind! Thou wast our representative at the 

burial of our Jesus! And Mary, too, the afflicted Mother, who was present, recompensed thee, in her own 

way, for the sacrifice thou didst so willingly make for her Son!
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The Evangelists draw our attention to one special circumstance of the sepulcher. St. Matthew, St. Luke, 

and St. John, tell us that it was new, and that no man had ever been laid in it. The holy Fathers teach 

us that we must see here a mysterious dispensation, and one of the grand glories of the holy tomb. It 

marks, as they observe, the resemblance that exists between the sepulcher, which restored the Man-

God to the life of immortality, and the virginal womb which gave Him birth that He might be a Victim 

for the world’s redemption: and they bid us learn from this how God, when He deigns to dwell in any 

of His creatures, would have the dwelling to be pure and worthy of His infinite holiness. Here, then, is 

one of the glories of the holy sepulcher—that it was an image of the incomparable purity of the Mother of 

Jesus.

During the few hours that it possessed the precious trust, where was there glory on earth like unto 

what it enjoyed? Within that silent cave, there lay, wrapped in shrouds that were bedewed with Mary’s 

tears, the Body which had ransomed the world. Hosts of holy Angels stood in that little rocky cell, 

keeping watch over the corpse of Him who was their Creator; they adored it, in Its sleep of death; they 

longed for the hour to come when this Lamb that was slain would arise a Lion in power and majesty. 

And when the moment fixed by the eternal decree came, that humble spot was made the scene of the 

grand prodigy; Jesus rose to life and, swifter than lightning, passed through the rock to the outer world. 

An Angel then rolled back the stone from the entrance to the sepulcher, thus proclaiming the departure 

of the divine Captive. Other Angels showed themselves to Magdalene and her companions when they 

came to visit it. Peter, too, and John were soon there. O truly, most holy is this place! The Son of God 

deigned to dwell within it; His Mother honored it with her presence and her tears; Angels adored in 

it; the holiest souls on earth visited, venerated, and loved it. O sepulcher of the Son of Jesse, thou art 

indeed glorious!

Hell witnesses this glory, and would fain destroy it. The sight of this sepulcher is insufferable to sa-

tan’s pride, for it is the trophy of the defeat of death, the offspring of sin. He flatters himself on having 

succeeded, when Jerusalem is destroyed by the Roman legions, and on her ruins there rises up a new 

and pagan city called Ælia. But no! neither the name of Jerusalem, nor the glory of the holy sepulcher 

shall perish. The pagans cover it with a mound of earth, on which they build a temple to Jupiter; it is the 

same spirit that dictated their raising an altar to Venus on Calvary, and another to Adonis over the cave 

of Bethlehem. But all these sacrilegious efforts only serve to tell the Christians the exact site of these 

several sacred places. The pagans think by this artifice to turn the respect and homage of the Christians 

from Jesus to their false gods: here again, they fail. The Christians abstain from visiting the holy places, 

as long as they are desecrated by the presence of these idols; but they keep their eye fixed on what their 

Redeemer has endeared to them, and wait in patience for the time when it shall please the eternal Father 

to again glorify His Son.

The time comes. God sends Jerusalem a Christian empress, mother of a Christian emperor: she is to re-

store the holy places, the scene of our Redeemer’s love. Like Magdalene and her companions, Helen has-

tens to the sepulcher. God would have it so—woman’s privilege in all that happened on the great morning 

of the Resurrection, is to be continued now. Magdalene and her companions sought Jesus; Helen, who 

adores Him as her risen Lord, only seeks His sepulcher: but their love is one and the same. The pious 

empress orders the temple of Jupiter to be pulled down, and the mound of earth to be removed; which 

done, the trophy of Jesus’ victory once more gleams in the light of day. The defeat of death is again 

proclaimed by this resurrection of the glorious sepulcher. A magnificent temple is built at the expense 

of the imperial treasury, and is called the basilica of the Resurrection. The whole world is excited by the 

news of such a triumph; the already tottering structure of paganism receives a shock which hastens its 

destruction; and pilgrimages to the holy sepulcher are begun by Christian people throughout the world, 

Easter Saturday
April 23rd 2022
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Easter Saturday
April 23rd 2022

forming a procession of universal homage which is to continue 

to the end of time.

During the three centuries following, Jerusalem was the holy 

and free city, and the sepulcher of Jesus reflected its glory upon 

her; but the East became a very hotbed of heresies, and God, in 

His justice, sent her the chastisement of slavery. The Saracen 

hordes inundated the land of prodigy. If the torrent of invasion 

was checked, it was for a brief period, and the waters returned 

with redoubled power. Meanwhile, what becomes of the holy 

sepulcher? Let us not fear: it is safe. The Saracens themselves 

look upon it with awe, for it is, they say, the tomb of a great 

Prophet. True, a tax is imposed on the Christians who visit it; 

but the sepulcher is safe. One of the caliphs presented the keys 

of the venerable sanctuary to the emperor Charlemagne, hereby 

evincing not only the respect he had for this greatest of Chris-

tian monarchs, but, moreover, the veneration wherein he held 

the sacred grotto. Thus did our Lord’s sepulcher continue to be 

glorified, even in the midst of dangers which, humanly, would 

have wrought its utter destruction.

Its glory shone out still more brightly when, at the call of the 

Father of Christendom, the western nations rose up in arms 

and marched, under the banner of the cross, to the deliverance 

of Jerusalem. The love of the holy sepulcher was in every heart, 

its name on every tongue. The first engagement drove back the 

Saracen, and left the city in possession of the crusaders. A 

sublime spectacle was then witnessed in the church of the holy 

sepulcher; the pious Godfrey of Bouillon was consecrated king 

of Jerusalem, and the holy mysteries were celebrated for the first 

time in the language and ritual of Rome, under the oriental dome 

of St. Helen’s basilica. But the reign of Japheth in the tents of 

Sem was of short duration, owing partly to the short-sighted 

policy of the western sovereigns, which kept them from ap-

preciating the importance of such a conquest; and partly to the 

treachery of the Greek Empire, which betrayed the defenseless 

Jerusalem once more into the hands of the Saracens. Still, the pe-

riod of the Latin kingdom in the holy city was one of the glories 

of Jesus’ sepulcher, foretold by Isaias.

What are to be its future glories? At present, it is profaned by the sacrifices which are offered, in its ba-

silica, by schismatical and heretical priests; it is entrusted, for a few hours each year, to the Catholics of 

Jerusalem, and during that brief interval, it receives the fervent homage of the true spouse of Jesus. When 

will the holy sepulcher be reinstated in its honor? Will the nations of the West return to the fervor of 

faith and emulate the holy chivalry of the crusaders of old? Or will the East renounce the schism, which 

has cost her her liberty; stretch out her hand to the mother and mistress of all churches; and, on the rock 

of the Resurrection, sign the covenant of a union which would be the death warrant of Islamism? Only 

God knows: but this much He has revealed to us in sacred Scripture; that, before the end of the world, 

Israel will return to the Messias he despised and crucified, and that the glory of Jerusalem is to be re-
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stored by the Jews who shall be converted. Then will the sepulcher of the Son of Jesse be at the height 

of its glory, and soon will this Son of Jesse Himself appear. Our bodies will then be on the eve of the 

general resurrection; and thus the final result of the Pasch will be simultaneous with the last and greatest 

glory of the holy sepulcher. As we rise from our graves, we shall fix our eyes upon our Jesus’ tomb, and 

love it as the origin and source of the immortality we shall then have. Until the time of our death comes, 

when our bodies must be laid in the temporary prison of the grave, let us love the sepulcher of our dear 

Savior; let us be zealous for its honor; and, imitating our forefathers in that earnest faith which made 

them its defenders and soldiers, let us get well into us that portion of the Easter spirit, which consists 

in understanding and loving the glories of Jesus’ sepulcher.

The name given in the liturgy to this day is Saturday in albis, or, more correctly, in albis deponendis; 

because it was today that the neophytes were to lay aside the white robes they had been wearing the 

whole Octave. This Octave had indeed begun earlier for them than for the rest of the faithful, inasmuch 

as it was on the night of Holy Saturday that they were regenerated, and vested with these white gar-

ments, the emblem of the purity of their souls. It was, therefore, on the evening of the following Satur-

day, and after the Office of Vespers, that they put off their baptismal robes, as we will describe farther 

on.

In Rome, the Station is in the Lateran basilica, the mother and mistress of all churches. It is close to the 

baptistery of Constantine, where, eight days back, the neophytes received the grace of regeneration. The 

basilica, wherein they are now assembled, is that from which they set out, during the still and dark night, 

to the font of salvation, led on by the mysterious light of the Paschal Torch. It was to this same church 

that they returned after their Baptism, clad in their white robes, and assisted, for the first time, at the 

entire celebration of the Christian Sacrifice, and received the Body and Blood of Christ Jesus. No other 

place could have been more appropriate for the Station of this day, whereon they were to return to the 

ordinary duties of life. Holy Church sees assembled around her these her new-born children. It is the 

last time that she will see them in their white garments, and she looks at them with all the affection of a 

joyful mother. They are most dear to her, as the fruit of heaven’s own giving; and during the week she 

has frequently given expression to her maternal pride, in canticles such as she alone can sing.

Easter Saturday
April 23rd 2022


