
EASTER SUNDAY OF THE RESURRECTION OF THE LORD APRIL 17, 2022

My Dear Parishioners! 

The LORD IS RISEN, HE IS RISEN INDEED, ALLELUIA! A HAPPY EASTER TO ALL!

Today begins an en re Season, indeed a new Way of Life, as we rejoice with the Church throughout 
the world in the Resurrec on of our Lord from the dead: The Root of Chris an Faith.  As we begin 
this Sacred Season, I share with you a media on by Fr. Joe Laramie, SJ. In the context of this week, 
consider the Easter Encounter of Christ to His Mother and allow their indescribable joy to be yours.

Peace, Fr. Rogers
_____________________________________________________________________________________

“Mom?” “Son?”

Jesus is Risen! Alleluia, truly He is Risen! This Easter we celebrate the glorious Resurrec on of Christ from the dead. And who knew Him 
be er than anyone else? His Mother.

Who spend more me with Him than anyone else? Mary, His mother.

Who was the only one who was with Him from His concep on and birth, throughout His en re life, and all the way to His suffering and 
death on the cross? Only Mary, our mother.

To whom did the Risen Jesus first appear, a er His resurrec on from the dead? Of course, Mary, His mother.

This is the obvious truth for St Igna us Loyola, as recorded in the Spiritual Exercises: the Resurrected Jesus appeared first to His mother. 
Though not described in the New Testament, this was a popular devo on in Spain and parts of Europe throughout the middle ages. St Igna-

us encourages us to contemplate Christ visi ng His mother at her home. We might imagine the dialogue between the Blessed Mother and 
her Son.

“Mom?” “Son?”

Mary last saw her Son on Good Friday. His friends wrapped His broken Body in burial cloths and placed Him in the tomb. They rolled a stone 
across the tomb, comple ng His burial. Hours earlier, He had died on the cross. Bleeding and suffering for hours, He breathed His last as 
Mary gazed at Him through her tears. She saw Him die. She saw His lifeless Body taken down from the cross. She held Him many mes as a 
boy. She holds him once more before His burial in the tomb.

He greets her early on Easter morning. “Mom?”

“Son? Is that you? Is it really you!”

He brings her joy in this glorious visit on Easter morning. She embraces Him again, weeping again, now smiling through tears of joy. He has 
a Body-- a risen, glorious Body. His disciples do not recognize Him at first. He is different, mysterious. He can pass through locked doors and 
appear in different places that are miles apart in mere moments. It is only when He calls their names or shares the Eucharist with them that 
they realize: it’s Him, it’s really Him!

“Mom, yes, it’s Me. It’s really Me.”

The Risen Jesus brings us joy. He draws us out of desola on and into the consola on of His Resurrec on. He literally went through hell and 
back for us. He comes to save us. Our God saw us sinking into sin and death and He pours out His life to save us. He holds nothing back, but 
gives us His life.

Jesus says to us, “Yes, it’s Me. It’s really Me.” He is the Alpha and Omega; Son of God and Son of Mary. He offers us to share in His joy and 
glory this Easter. He is Risen! Alleluia, truly He is Risen!
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