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Do you remember getting your first pair of eyeglasses? Can you recall how you felt after you put them 

on? I was in grade school and could not see the chalk letters on the board in the front of the classroom. 

Once I had eyeglasses not only could I see the writing on the board, but my whole world became a better 

place: clearer, brighter and in focus. 

With corrective lenses most of us enjoy better vision, whether from eyeglasses, contacts, or lens 

implants. They clear up blurred reality and bring indistinct images into sharper focus. In order to focus 

my world, in order to see clearly, I must have the proper lens.  

There is sight, and then, there is also insight. The lens through which we gain insight into the passion, 

death and resurrection of Jesus is found in our scriptures. In the gospel for today we hear the request of 

two Greeks: “We wish to see Jesus!”  Is not this what brings us here Sunday after Sunday? “We wish to 

see Jesus!” This is why we read our Bibles and say our prayers – “we wish to see Jesus.” And not just to 

be told about Jesus, but to encounter Jesus in our own lives. 

We do not know if those two Greek men ever did see Jesus. But we do know of the seemingly strange 

reply Jesus gave to the two disciples who carried their request to him: “Unless a grain of wheat falls into 

the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it bears much fruit.” If we wish to see 

Jesus, this is the lens through which we must now see him. A seed, buried in the dark earth, seemingly 

dying, yet totally transformed into something new, yet the same. Like the grain of wheat, Jesus lets go of 

everything, including his own life, in order to bring life, new life, abundant and everlasting.  

It is not enough to just observe Jesus, or only read his words. Those who would truly see him; he calls to 

be his companions. This means accepting the same mission from God, to live for others, not only for 

ourselves and to trust in God’s love in life and in death. This is the witness to which we are all called, a 

witness we can see clearly in the lives of the saints. 

This Saturday will be the 38th anniversary of the assassination of Oscar Romero, Archbishop of El 

Salvador. Romero grew up in a country in which 40 percent of the land was owned by only thirteen 

families. At the outset of his ministry Romero was politically conservative, and easily manipulated by 

the government. It was the murder of an activist Jesuit priest, Father Rotilio Grande, a close friend of the 

bishop that triggered a transformation in Romero.  The tears he shed over the killing of his friend opened 

his eyes to see Jesus in the poor and oppressed. Grande’s death was the lens through which Romero 

became a “voice for the voiceless.” Denounced by both the government and the hierarchy of the Roman 

Catholic Church, Romero was a marked man. On the morning of March 24th he was saying Mass in a 

hospital chapel, in the presence of the patients and nuns. He preached on the Gospel passage we heard 

this morning. Alluding to the problems of the time and the risks of life, Romero said that those who out 

of love for Christ serve others will live, like the grain of wheat that dies, and produces a harvest. 

Moments later, during the Eucharistic prayer, a single shot rang out, and Romero, mortally wounded, 

tumbled to the ground beside the altar. His death would be the seed that eventually provoked 

international outcry for human rights reform in El Salvador. 
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Not everyone is called to be a martyr – but we are all called to live according to the pattern of Christ’s 

death and resurrection. The witness of the saints encourages us, bringing insight into the mystery of 

suffering, death and resurrection. The saints remind us that faith is what makes life bearable, with all its 

heartbreaks and uncertainties and sudden, startling joys.  We wish to see Jesus. To really see him we 

must open ourselves to the pattern of his dying and rising; that we may gain entrance into those deep 

places in our hearts that are filled with sorrow and with joy.  

We are just one week away from Holy Week and our observance of the passion, death and Resurrection 

of our Lord. With Jesus and his disciples we go up to Jerusalem and enter into the paschal mystery of his 

dying and rising. He is the grain of wheat, buried in the earth, yet bringing forth new life. This is the lens 

through which we see Jesus; and it is also the lens by which we encounter Jesus in the very 

circumstances of our own lives. 

Day by day we live into the dynamic of the dying and rising of Christ in the struggles, demands and 

choices that confront us both as individuals and as a community of faith. Day by day we are filled with a 

courage and capacity for endurance that makes it possible for us to pass again and again from death to 

life.  

In John’s Gospel Jesus is preparing his disciples for more than his death. We know death. We know it 

all too well, individually and as a nation. It is so much more difficult to imagine the truth of resurrection. 

Yet I believe we are seeing it in the lives of young people across our nation. The high school students of 

Parkland, Florida, burdened with unspeakable grief yet refusing to be silent, - in their lives we see the 

grain of wheat, a seed cracking open, in fierce defiance, green shoots forcing their way up through the 

brittle earth, attesting to a hope that can transform the world. Out of the depths of tragedy a movement is 

rising up in rebellion against our too easy acceptance of the way things are. 

As we share in the liturgies of Holy Week and Easter we are not attempting to relive what happened in 

Jesus’ life. The lens through which we gain deeper insight into the meaning of Holy Week and Easter is 

to perceive our own dying and rising as one with the paschal mystery of Jesus’ passion, death and 

resurrection.  

The Jesus of John’s Gospel is a figure of great magnetism. Of his impending crucifixion he says, “And I, 

when I am lifted up from the earth will draw all people to myself.” John’s Gospel brings us this 

tremendous insight: the cross is not an instrument of shame, but of glory, not a defeat but a victory, a 

symbol of life, not death, a symbol of love, not violence. The cross was not and is not the end of the 

story.  

The end of the story, my friends, and its meaning is love, eternal love, undying, unfailing, for you and 

for me, and for our hurting, broken world. 


