
Easter 
Reflections 
St. Pius V Community 
St. Louis 
April 12-18, 2020

You are invited to join the effort to stay connected to 
one another. To write a reflection for the Easter 
season choose one of the 50 days of Easter,
April 12 - Pentecost, May 31.  Choose a day on 
https://signup.com/go/NSJsAsp

There are still plenty of days available  If it is easier 
for you call ( 776-3912) or e-mail Marie and she will 
assign you a date.  Please write a reflection on the 
daily readings and send as a word or pages file (250 
word limit) to Marie at alleluiagirl@yahoo.com one 
week before your date.  If you would like to send an 
image send it jpeg.  Reflections will be posted daily 
on Facebook, the St. Pius V website and will be 
available in a weekly printed booklet at church.  
Thanks for your prayerful consideration.
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Read out loud: 
WE LIVE in the center of LOVE  

and the center of LOVE LIVES in us, all of us, yes all of us, 
in the tiniest atom, the grasshopper, the firefly, the dolphin, the giraffe,  

the viruses, and the flowers. 

and the flowers . . .  
Flowers and Easter go together.  Just ask Joe Roach.  

 Look at the image before you together with those around you.  
Spend time in silence and ask it to speak to you and those in your 

household with you. 
Look together because we are in this together. Familiar? 

What do you see? 

What do I see? 
I see the fresh edges of the petals eventually brown and collapse 
to be composted and evolve into nourishment for other beings.  

I see a miracle.  
The miracle of the cycle of all beings, of the universe itself,  

the passage every being makes and survives to become new and transfigured,  
like Jesus, looking so different and therefore at times unrecognizable. 
Think of Mary Magdalen who thought the risen Christ was a gardener. 

What did the followers of Jesus? 
 “while it was still dark…” 

they saw the stone rolled away, they saw the empty tomb, they saw burial 
cloths 

They saw, and they didn’t see. 

Their eyes prevented them from seeing him when he walked with them  
on the road to Emmaus until he was with them at table. 

“and their eyes were open and they recognized him  
in the breaking of the bread.” 

Miracles happen when we SEE, really SEE deeply and lovingly 

Where have you seen the face of Christ?  
Where have you heard voice of Christ? 
Give GLORY, PRAISE and THANKS 

EASTER SUNDAY 
reflection and visual by Gen Cassani, SSND 

 CHRIST IS ALIVE IN EVERYTHING and EVERYWHERE 

Begin aware that  
we are enveloped in a loving oneness  

in the Christ who is alive in everything and everywhere. 



Off	they	go	to	find	the	disciples	were	locked	in	their	house	because	of	the	
danger	of	the	rumors.		They	wanted	to	believe	the	words	they	heard	from	
the	women	about	Jesus	was	alive.	They	were	living	in	a	>me	of	such	
despair	and	such	fear	they	could	not	get	their	minds	around	what	they	
heard.	One	thing	that	fear	does	is	cause	panic.		They	were	all	at	risk	and	
hiding	in	their	homes	was	the	remedy.		What	really	happened?	Could	life	
beat	out	death?	Could	this	be	the	>me	of	terror	and	fear	that	made	them	
ques>on	their	faith	and	act	differently?	

In	the	Acts	of	the	Apostles	in	the	First	Reading	we	can	see	that	by	the	>me	
Pentecost	occurred	the	faithful	became	less	fearful	and	bolder.		They	did	
not	retreat	to	their	homes	to	hide.		They	could	proclaim	what	they	could	
not	at	the	>me	of	Jesus’	resurrec>on.		They	learned	from	their	experience	
of	being	in	their	houses	isolated	and	terrified.		Alone	in	their	homes	they	
dared	to	believe	that	hope	was	possible,	that	when	the	long	anxiety	God’s	
love	would	be	the	most	powerful	of	all.		In	>me,	they	were	able	to	leave	
their	houses,	when	the	fear	and	danger	had	been	relieved,	they	went	
around	celebra>ng	and	spreading	the	good	news	that	Jesus	was	risen	and	
was	with	us	all	along.	

The	very	first	Easter	was	not	in	a	crowded,	decorated	worship	space	with	
singing	and	praising.	Just	the	opposite.		This	year,	we	might	get	to	
experience	of	what	that	first	Easter	was	like,	s>ll	in	our	homes	daring	to	
believe	that	hope	will	sustain	us	and	change	us.	Then,	aMer	a	while,	when	
it	is	safe	for	all	people,	we	will	come	out,	gathering	together,	singing	and	
shou>ng	the	good	news	that	God	brings	life	even	out	of	death.		Love	is	not	
a	date	on	the	calendar!	Love	from	the	Holy	Spirit	is	life	where	we	found	it!	

This	year	we	might	get	the	nearest	
experience	we	have	had	to	that	first	
Easter,	when	Jesus	rose	from	the	dead.	

On	the	first	Easter	Mary	Magdalene	and	
her	companion,	Mary	were	heavy	hearted	
as	they	went	to	the	burial	place	of	Jesus.		
What	they	expected	was	to	do	the	
customary	act	of	aSending	to	where	Jesus	
was	buried.		That	was	not	what	happened!		
Seeing	the	tomb	disturbed,	they	took	off	
for	home.			Jesus	suddenly	greets	them	
and	says	the	oMen-repeated	words,	“Do	
not	be	afraid.”Even	with	the	instruc>on	to	
“go	tell	the	brothers,”	the	women	were	
likely	fearful	despite	Jesus	comfor>ng	
hopes	for	them.

Easter	Monday	

Sister	Janet	Crane,	SSND

Don’t we find ourselves saying, ‘what do we do now?’ or having to let 
go of familiar aspects of our lives as we come up against the 
unexpected? 
Just yesterday, I connected with a good friend who had to deal with 
putting her pet to sleep this week. Living alone, she is now grieving 
this personal loss in the midst of being cut off from normal ways of 
working, being around friends, and contact with loved ones. 
It is said that the progression of stages of grief and dealing with other 
changes are similar. The readings are relatable to the way we question 
changes and how it can feel disorienting when confronted with loss. 
When we show trust in God, we can find strength and then become 
examples for others. 
Despite it all, we are still reminded that the ‘Earth is full of the 
goodness of the Lord’ when we see positive news reports about people 
finding new ways to connect, share talents, give charity, pray. These are 
certainly times that will shape us and hopefully help us to not just 
return to normal, but to hold on to what we’ve learned and make our 
communities, governments, social networks stronger for it.

Easter Tuesday 

Frances Landis

A few words that came to 
mind from these readings 
were: confusion, trust, and 
change. 

What we are all 
experiencing now with all 
the change associated with 
the stay at home order and 
this vicious virus can be 
confusing and requires 
trust and adaptation.



When we meet these disciples, they are bewildered, downhearted, 
trying to figure things out. It seems that they had expected Jesus to 
lead them to a certain kind of victory. But that vision has been 
dashed. To add to their confusion, they’ve also heard testimony that 
Jesus may somehow be alive. But, they complain to the Stranger, 
no one has yet seen him. The irony is thick: they are complaining 
about not seeing the risen Lord directly to the risen Lord. 

What prevents them from recognizing Jesus? The Stranger suggests 
an answer: they still don’t understand the scriptures. “Oh, how 
foolish you are! How slow of heart to believe all that the prophets 
spoke!” He then goes on to interpret the what the prophets spoke in 
light of Jesus’s life. Their new understanding is so electrifying that 
their hearts, and not just their minds burn within them.  

They invite him to stop and share their dinner, an offer that reveals 
the fundamental assumption of Christian hospitality. The guest is 
not like Christ, not similar to Christ. The guest is Christ. But still, 
their eyes do not open until the Stranger performs the second 
Eucharist. Yet at the very moment of their revelation, He vanishes 
from their sight. Christ is now present first and foremost in the 
Eucharist, which we come to understand through the scriptures, 
which teach us that our duty is to welcome the stranger. If we want 
to see Jesus, now we know where we must look. 

Easter	Wednesday	

Paul	Lynch,	PhD

Easter Thursday 
Chris Lloyd   

“But they were startled and terrified and thought that they were 
seeing a ghost”.  I often wonder what it must have been like to be 
around during Jesus’ time, especially during the time of the 
Resurrection.  Would I have believed?  Would I have recognized 
Jesus?  The Resurrection defies all logical reasoning, and 
challenges all of our natural senses.  We are called to truly believe 
in the risen Christ, without proof, without seeing his actual broken 
body.  I have wondered if it would have been easier to understand 
and believe if I had been there to experience these events myself.  
But the readings tell us that even those who knew Him best 
struggled to comprehend.  Jesus reassures them and then points out 
that He had been telling them this would come to pass and that the 
Scriptures would be fulfilled.  How often do we miss seeing what is 
right in front of us?  How often do we brush off what is being told 
to us until we can see it with our own eyes?  Even in the first 
reading, Peter reminds the crowd that, as early as in the time of 
Abraham, they have been told Christ would come.  He would suffer 
and die and rise again, overcoming death.  Yet, they did not 
recognize this was happening at the time.  God calls us to turn away 
from sin, be reconciled with Him, so as to enjoy eternal life with 
Him, given to us by the death of His son, Jesus.  Lord, let us accept 
this invitation to come to you! 



Easter Friday 

Ruth Ehresman 

Today’s	Gospel	from	
John	21,	tells	the	
familiar	story	of	Jesus	
breaking	bread	and	
sharing	fish	with	the	
disciples.	He	called	to	
them	from	shore	to	join	
him,	but	most	didn’t	recognize	him	un>l	the	meal	actually	began!	This	
lack	of	recogni>on	is	a	theme.		Mary	Magdalen	didn’t	recognize	Jesus	
outside	the	tomb,	and	the	disciples	didn’t	recognize	Jesus	when	he	
appeared	to	them	in	the	locked	room.	

The	resurrected	Jesus	looked	different	from	the	man	the	disciples	had	
admired,	befriended	and	abandoned.	He	obviously	was	not	what	they	
expected.		The	take-away	ques>on	for	me	is:	When	and	where	do	we	
recognize	Jesus?		Do	we	suffer	the	same	difficul>es	as	the	disciples?	

One	of	my	favorite	songs	is	by	Over	the	Rhine	called	the	Last	Time	I	
Saw	Jesus.	It	describes	a	conversa>on	with	Jesus	in	a	bar	room.	The	
singer	only	recognizes	him	by	the	slightly	torn	brown	blazer	and	the	
song	on	the	juke	box.	The	refrain	is	“Ain’t	it	crazy	what’s	revealed	
while	we’re	not	lookin’	all	that	close.	Ain’t	it	crazy,	how	we	put	to	
death	the	ones	we	love	the	most.”		

Can	we	recognize	Jesus	in	the	people	around	us?		In	those	who	are	
closest	to	us?	Can	we	recognize	him	in	those	who	look	different	from	
us?		Who	speak	another	language?		Who	hold	different	religious	
beliefs?		

I	know	I	recognize	Jesus	in	the	St.	Pius	V	community	as	they	worship	
and	sing.		I	recognize	him	as	meals	are		prepared	and	shared.		In	the	
kindness	of	friends	who	call	to	check	on	my	health.	I	recognize	him	in	
camaraderie	on	the	tennis	court;	in	those	who	prepare	meals	and	
provide	hospitality	for	those	who	are	homeless;	in	immigrants	and	
others	who	are	especially	vulnerable	during	this	>me	since	they	do	
not	have	the	luxury	of	safely	working	from	home.	I	know	I	don’t	
recognize	Jesus	many	>mes.		How	about	you?

Easter Saturday 

Tom Sanger 

Faith vs Uncertainty 

We have all been living in a 
time of profound uncertainty 
due to the Coronavirus 
pandemic.  It has affected all 
aspects of our lives and 
flooded our minds and hearts 
with doubts about the future.  
Will I or a loved one become 
sickened by this virus or even 
possibly die?  Will I be able to 
recover financially and what 
will that future look like?  

Today’s Gospel reading and the experience of the apostles, Mary 
Magdalene and Jesus’ dispersed disciples after his Resurrection helps 
me make sense of what is happening to us today.  I find myself, and 
you may too, very much like the Eleven, mourning and weeping the 
loss of reality as they knew it before.  The apostles no longer had Jesus 
with them.  They did not believe Mary Magdalene at first and they did 
not believe the two who met Jesus on the Road to Emmaus.  Then 
Jesus himself appears to his apostles and rebukes them for their 
unbelief and hardness of heart.  Jesus tells them, “Go into the whole 
world and proclaim the Gospel to every creature”.    

 The apostles were able to proclaim this Gospel “Good News” to the 
whole world because they had later been transformed by the power of 
the Holy Spirit.  Now they could act boldly and heal the Crippled 
Beggar at the Beautiful Gate.  My prayer for you and myself is that we 
allow the power of the Holy Spirit, as we move towards the Feast of 
Pentecost, to increase our faith as we face our present challenges and 
uncertain future.  Faith and God’s Spirit have gotten us this far!  We all 
have stories we could tell, and a Spirit filled faith will see us home.


