
 On Holy Saturday, The Globe and Mail, Canada’s equivalent to The New York Times, 

published an op-ed piece by Canadian columnist Michael Coren.  Here’s what he had to say, in part: 

The challenge [to Christianity] comes not from popular hostility — no matter how much 

Christians might see themselves as a persecuted minority.  No, to my mind, the threat 

facing the church is the very real prospect of public irrelevance.  So many Canadians have 

turned away from Christianity.  And yet, they are longing to turn toward it, if only 

Christians will stop judging them — and listen, instead to their fears, hopes and longings 

for a better world.1 

It isn’t enough, Coren goes on to write, for the Christian community to “care most about people just 

before they are born, and just before they die.  [And] in between, not so much,”2 something that for 

many, he writes, makes it  

near impossible to see, in too many Canadian churches, the spirit and purpose of ‘the way’ 

founded by a Galilean Jew living in occupied Palestine two millennia ago … The Gospels 

sing rather than shout, and that song is of a shockingly different and liberated society, a 

world turned upside down from the one that Jesus lived in and that, in many ways, we live 

in still.3 

 What’s true north of the forty-ninth parallel is true south of it too, I’m afraid, as indeed it is 

throughout much of the formerly Christian world.  Too often we have the shouting down pat, but the 

singing seems to elude us. 

                                                 
1 Michael Coren, “Cross purposes:  the battle for Christianity in Canada,” The Globe and Mail, March 31, 2018 

www.theglobeandmail.com, https://www.theglobeandmail.com/opinion/article-cross-purposes-the-battle-for-

christianity-in-canada/. 
2 Ibid. 
3 Ibid. 
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 It eludes us whenever we forget what took place when the Resurrected Lord appeared to the 

Apostles and first disciples, an account of which we hear in today’s Gospel.   

 Imagine how they must have felt.  They were in hiding, cowering in fear.  Jesus had gone to a 

miserable death.  What would happen to them?  Would they meet the same fate?  They were 

disheartened, confused, apprehensive.  They didn’t know which way to turn. 

 In the midst of what must have seemed to them the start of a dark, dark time, Jesus appeared 

in their midst, and said … And said what?  “Peace be with you,” Jesus says, “Look at my hands and 

my feet, that it is I myself.  Touch me and see …”4  Then, Luke tells us, “as he said this, he showed 

them his hands and his feet.”5 

 A long time has passed since then, but in many ways our situation today isn’t terribly 

different.   

 Never before have we been more connected through social media and other means of 

communication, and never before have we been more alone.   

 Never before have we had as much information at our fingertips, and never before have we 

been more confused.   

 Never before have we (or many of us, anyway) had more material comfort, and never before 

have we been more uncomfortable.   

 Ours is a time characterized by the same growing sense of isolation and despair that the 

Apostles and disciples must have felt in the immediate aftermath of Jesus’ crucifixion.  Their meaning 

                                                 
4 Lk 24:36,39 (NAB). 
5 Lk 24:40 (NAB). 
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had been nailed to a cross, and the same thing can be said about far too many in our own time.  They 

too are disheartened, confused, apprehensive.  Like the Apostles, they don’t know which way to turn. 

 Without knowing it, perhaps, they’re waiting for the Risen Lord to appear in their midst and 

say, “Peace be with you.”  And it just may be that the Risen Lord is waiting for us to appear in their 

midst and say the same thing. 

 That’s the role of the Church, and really it’s our only role.  The great commission we’ve been 

given by Christ is to invite others to gaze at His wounds, wounds He suffered for each one of us, and 

to point to the Risen One who extends His arms to embrace them and say, “Touch Him and see.” 

 That’s what it means for the Church to sing:  to invite others to touch Christ, and to invite 

them to be touched by Him. 

 Ours is a Church of resplendent beauty.  Over the centuries, we’ve build magnificent basilicas 

and cathedrals.  We’ve produced extraordinary works of art.  We’ve inspired sublime music.  We’ve 

developed an intricate and magnificent theology.  And along the way, we’ve also managed to help 

pioneer such revolutions in human thought as the very idea of human rights, the social obligations of 

wealth, the responsibilities of governments to the governed, and much more.  But as impressive and 

inspiring as all of this is, in the end it doesn’t mean a thing without being touched by the Risen 

Christ, a touch that raises hearts from the conflicts that too often weigh them down, and without 

entering Christ’s peace, peace that we extend to others. 

 During the Easter Season, we’re reminded that the Apostles and first disciples knew this very 

well.  What did the Church mean to them?  Luke gives us a typical example in recording what 

happened when Peter and John encountered a beggar asking for alms at the Temple gate in 

Jerusalem.  Luke writes: 



  4 

 

Peter looked intently at him, as did John, and said ‘Look at us.’  He paid attention to them, 

expecting to receive something from them.  Peter said, ‘I have neither silver nor gold, but 

what I do have I give you:  in the name of Jesus Christ the Nazorean, rise and walk.’  Then 

Peter took him by the right hand and raised him up, and immediately his feet and ankles 

grew strong.  He leaped up, stood, and walked around, and went into the temple with them, 

walking and jumping and praising God.6 

“What I … have I give you,” Peter says, and what he has is the experience of the Crucified 

and Risen Lord.  In the end, that is all the Church has too.     

It’s enough; it’s all we need.   

 The beauty, the structures (architectural and otherwise), the teachings, the laws, the art, the 

music, and the rest of what the Church has inspired all have their place.  But none of these things 

will heal the broken, let light penetrate the blindnesses with which we afflict ourselves, or bring 

peace to hearts that are angry or torn.  Only Christ can do that, and, in the end, that’s all we have to 

give.  It’s the reason why toward the end of his life, Thomas Aquinas characterized his entire body of 

work, the Summa and all the rest, as simply “so much straw” compared to the mystery of Christ. 

 As the Gospel reminds us today, the Apostles and first disciples learned to sing when they 

touched the wounds of Christ and saw for themselves that He had risen, and His rising meant they 

too could rise from their fears and their own wounded-ness.  They knew that Christ could indeed 

turn the world upside down because He had turned them upside down, and in doing so had made 

them anew.  That’s what they sang about with the music of their lives and their witness, and their 

song changed their world.   

                                                 
6 Acts 3:4-8 (NAB). 
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 May we sing it too and change ours.   

  

 

 


