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Homily for the Third Sunday of Easter 
April 26th, 2020 
Fr. Trey Nelson 
 
 
Good morning, and thank you for welcoming us into your home 
today.  Again, whether you are local or beyond the State of 
Louisiana, we are very happy that we can celebrate this Sunday 
Eucharist with all of you.  As a reminder, after the live 
streaming of this Mass, the recording itself will post to this  
YouTube channel and be available for your prayer and viewing 
today and throughout the week.  Please continue to spread the 
word.  Also, the full text of this homily will be available on the 
home page of our parish website later today. 
 
Before our reflection this morning, I wanted to state the 
obvious and the, perhaps, not-so-obvious.  We still do not know 
how this experience will turn out.  As Catholics, I am sure that 
the biggest question for most of us is, “when can we have Mass 
again?”  Not only do I not know that, but I do not know what 
that will look like when we can return.  Chances are, it will be 
different.  I ask your particular prayers for our bishop and all of 
the bishops of Louisiana.  This is a difficult spot for them.  They 
will need to be able to advise us as to how we can celebrate, 
while at the same time being cautious and safe.  I am confident 
that Bishop Duca will guide us in the right direction.  I really am.  
In the meantime, please keep him in your prayers. 
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EIGHTH GRADE HOME VISITS: 
 
On Thursday of this past week, our principal, assistant principal 
and I visited the homes of every single one of our eighth-grade 
students, more than 50 in all.  We surprised them with an 
“eighth-grade year” yard sign.  We greeted them, woke some of 
them up, gave them their signs, and, while keeping our 
distance, took pictures with them.  The 3 of us started out at 
8:30 in the morning and returned here to Saint Jude at 6:30 in 
the evening.  That’s 10 hours.  10 hours of the 3 of us being in 
the same car together.  And, yes, in case you’re wondering, we 
are still speaking to each other!  (Just kidding.)  I can’t tell you 
the last time I was in the car with anyone for that long!  It was a 
great day and an amazing experience.  We did it in an attempt 
to help our students feel special, since they will not be able to 
end their eighth-grade year as they normally would, as they had 
hoped to.  But the blessings of that day were much more than 
that.  They went both ways. 
 
When our visiting was over, the 3 of us all commented, more 
than once, “…it amazes me how far some people will drive to 
come here to Saint Jude for school and church.”  We covered so 
much area that day: a large part of the City of Baton Rouge, 
Prairieville, Gonzales, St. Gabriel, Sunshine, and even Port 
Allen!  And, as we drove around, the thought kept running 
through my head, that, for these children especially and their 
families, this is not how this was supposed to go.  All of us, you 
and I, can all say the same thing.  This is not how we thought 
life would go.  This is certainly not how we had hoped life 
would go.  And, no doubt, this is not how we wanted life to go. 
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THE EMMAUS GOSPEL: 
 
Now, let me ask you something.  Does this sound at all familiar?  
Because, coming home at the end of that long but wonderful 
day, and taking my first look at this Sunday’s Gospel, I took it as 
no coincidence that the disciples were saying the very same 
thing: we had thought that He was the one.  A different 
experience, using different words, but they were in exactly the 
same place we are right now. Disappointment. Confusion.  
Fatigue. Perhaps anger.  And fear. 
 
Two disciples were walking along the road that day.  It says that 
they were, “7 miles distant from Jerusalem.”  For many years, I 
had just assumed that they were walking toward Jerusalem, 
even though the passage says just the opposite.  They were, 
actually, walking away from Jerusalem. Just GOOGLE it and look 
at the map.  It was like they were giving up and going home.  
Totally despondent and downcast was what they were feeling.  
All we know about “the other disciple” is just that.  He or she 
was, “the other disciple.”  It could have been a man or a 
woman.  It’s possible that the 2 were husband and wife.  Either 
way, their journey reminds us of ours—and the people in our 
lives with whom we make the journey each day.   
 
We’re also told that, probably, the reason that they did not 
recognize that it was Jesus walking with them was, because, he 
was so radiant, from head to toe.  Through His Resurrection, he 
had been completely restored.  It wasn’t until they were with 
Him at table that they knew who he was.  Then their hope was 
completely restored. 
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SEEING CHRIST IN A NEW WAY: 
 
The way in which we get through any moment of crisis or 
extreme change, including this one, is to do what the disciples 
themselves did: we choose to see Christ—and, yes, even life 
itself—in a new way.  If you’re like me, this experience has sort 
of forced us to do so.  And, if we have been open to it, this has 
happened.  And we have probably come to see others in a new 
way, hopefully a more loving, open, and grateful way. 
 
But here’s our reality: how do we see Christ—how do we see 
God—in a new way… 
 
† when we can’t receive communion or go to church at all? 
† when we are feeling extreme disappointment? 
† when our patience is being tested at every level? In most, 

if not every relationship? 
† when you can’t walk across the stage of an auditorium or 

the sanctuary in church and receive your diploma? 
† when a loved one is in the hospital or somewhere else sick 

and you can’t visit them, or has died and we cannot 
celebrate their funeral in the usual manner? 

 
At the risk of oversimplifying it, here’s the answer: we have to 
let go.  When I was at Most Blessed Sacrament in the mid-
nineties as the associate pastor, every day I saw the school 
motto on the wall outside: “Let God and let God.”  I am sure 
that all of us have done this to one degree or another, but now 
we have to continue to do so.  Again and again. Week after 
week.   
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CONCLUSION: 

The scripture passage from the Acts of the Apostles today tells 

us, of Jesus’ death, that, “it was impossible for him to be held 

by it.”  The same is and will continue to be true for us when it 

comes to this experience and beyond.  The only way it “can 

hold us” is if we let it.  Bottom-line. 

 

I find it consoling and, again, no coincidence, that the moment 

in which the 2 disciples today recognized Jesus was at a table.  

Surely, many of us have spent a lot of time with one another at 

a table.  More time than we may be use to, and, maybe, more 

time than we might want.  But I ask you, through all of this, 

how have you come to see God in your life in a new way?  

Because it doesn’t end here.  It won’t end when things “open 

up” again and we go back to something like “normal.” 

 

This “seeing in a new way” is a resurrection of sorts, each and 

every time it occurs.  Right now, we are all meeting Jesus in one 

another at our own tables.  One day, even though we’re not 

sure when, we will be able to meet him here at this table—

again. 

 

In the meantime, we walk by faith, not by sight. 


