
(For this V-Sunday of Lent, Fr. Aidan offers this reflection on Martha and Jesus. We 
recommend you find a quiet place before you start reading and play some soft 
background music and light a candle as you pray with it.) 
 

 

 
THERE’S NO PLACE LIKE HOME,  

(SPECIALLY OUR ETERNAL HOME) 
 
I addressed, for my graduate thesis the topic, “The Role of Women in the Gospel of 
John.”  To liven it up I decided to write meditations on the different women. After 
graduation, I took on the project of writing a book of meditations on Gospel stories 
called “The Word Is Now.” 
 
I only have shared one during my time at St Patrick’s. They are not homilies for 
preaching but quiet thoughts and guided imagery meant to help the listener encounter 
Jesus in a personal manner.  I wrote one on Martha’s encounter with Jesus after the 
death of her brother Lazarus which is this weekend’s Gospel. 
 
If this had been a “regular” Sunday, I would never have shared this but maybe it can 
help you in these strange days. 
 
The Resurrection of Lazarus has really almost nothing to do with him. Of course, he is 
raised from the dead. But he never speaks, we have no idea what he experienced. It is 
more about how we deal with death; how do we encounter Christ in hard times? 
 
Mary goes into deep withdrawal, when Jesus approaches she stays in her room 



Jesus weeps at the tomb of his friend but discovers that the power of faith and love 
transcends grief. And Martha is changed forever. 
 
 
So here we go… (put on soft background music and a lit candle for focus, optional but 
helpful) 
 

********************************************************************* 
 
Martha stood waiting. 
She had been waiting under the hot beating sun for hours each day, 
waiting impatiently. 
She had sent the urgent message but there was no sign of Him. 
Lazarus was dead and buried. 
And He never came, 
Why? 
 
 
She was certain of His love and concern for Lazarus, 
for all of them. 
Bethany was the place he called “Home Away from Home.” 
She knew He saw them as His family of choice, 
so why the delay?? 
 
 
She knew his hometown of Nazareth has been cruel to him, 
had mocked him and even tried to kill him. 
But Bethany, their home, was his oasis of peace. 
He, a Prophet, had been rejected by his own country. 
But He had found a warm welcome here. 
Jesus, stood on the dusty desert road, 
just around the bend, out of sight. 
But he knew Martha, 
He knew that once he rounded the bend 
she would be standing, waiting,  
looking for a sign and a glimpse of him. 
 
 
Looking for a sign, 
Jesus sighed and began walking. 
He knew what he had to ask of Martha, 
He knew what the Father asked of Him. 
 
 
Eyes met, a deep embrace, 
tears and gentle touch mingled but, 
then her body stiffened,  



her fists balled tightly, her voice strong. 
And she threw the words at Him, 
like an arrow aimed directly at His heart … 
IF YOU HAD BEEN HERE MY BROTHER WOULD NOT HAVE DIED 
 
If only, could have, should have, 
the language of those whose life has totally spun out of control. 
Whose world is turned upside down. 
 
And yet also with the “IF” was 
a statement of faith in His power. 
 
 
He flinched but stepping around the pain and grief, 
He acknowledged that faith. 
 
YOUR BROTHER WILL RISE AGAIN ON THE LAST DAY 
Is met by  
YOU ARE THE CHRIST, THE MESSIAH, THE SON OF THE LIVING GOD 
 
He lets down his guard and as brother and sister in faith  
He reveals the truth to her. 
And finally accepts the truth about Himself. 
 
I AM THE RESURRECTION AND THE LIFE 
THOSE WHO BELIEVE CAN NEVER TRULY DIE 
 
They encounter the truth about themselves, 
about each other, 
about God,  
on that dusty desert road. 
 
Martha believed and accepted Him. 
She did not demand the Resurrection of Lazarus as proof, 
unlike the people of Nazareth, 
she didn’t offer conditional faith based on miracles. 
 
She offered Him faith, 
He offered her love and peace. 
And the Father in Heaven gave them all of that and more. 
 
He lifted his eyes in prayer. 
The stone was rolled back. 
The time of unbinding and freeing had come. 
Not just for Lazarus wrapped in burial cloth, but for Jesus and Martha. 
 
Martha’s faith in Him 



helped Him deepen His faith in the Father. 
That faith was stronger than death, 
even if death was to be as cruel 
as a Cross on Calvary. 
 
The unbinding could free ALL not just a select one or two. 
Bethany His “Home Away from Home,” 
had just given him the keys to open the Eternal Home. 
For once, 
For All, 
FOREVER. 
 

********************************************************************* 
 
I wrote that a long time ago but the core of Martha and Jesus’ meeting is true in these 
stressful times. We move past the “If only,” and say “I trust & I believe.” 
 
Peace to you  

Peace to me 

Peace to all 

Who gather in Spiritual Communion 

Fr Aidan 


