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A first year student in a Catholic seminary was told by the dean that he 
should plan to preach the sermon in chapel the following day. He had never 
preached a sermon before, he was nervous and afraid, and he stayed up all 
night, but in the morning, he didn’t have a sermon. He stood in the pulpit, 
looked out at his classmates and said “Do you know what I am going to say?” 
All of them shook their heads “no” and he said “Neither do I. The service 
has ended. Go in peace.” 
 
The dean was not happy. “I’ll give you another chance tomorrow, and you had 
better have a sermon.” Again he stayed up all night; and again he couldn’t 
come up with a sermon. Next morning, he stood in the pulpit and asked “Do 
you know what I am going to say?” The students all nodded their heads “yes.” 
“Then there is no reason to tell you” he said. “The service has ended. Go in 
peace.” 
 
Now the dean was angry. “I’ll give you one more chance; if you don’t have a 
sermon tomorrow, you will be asked to leave the seminary.” Again, no sermon 
came. He stood in the pulpit the next day and asked “Do you know what I am 
going to say?” Half of the students nodded “yes” and the other half shook 
their heads “no.” The student preacher then announced “Those who know, 
tell those who don’t know. The service has ended. Go in peace.” 
 
The seminary dean walked over to the student, put his arm over the 
student’s shoulders, and said “Those who know, tell those who don’t know. 
Today, the gospel has been proclaimed.” 
 

More Hope than We Can Handle 
Earlier this week, an old couple received a phone call from their son who lives 
far away. The son said he was sorry, but he wouldn’t be able to come for a 
visit over the holidays after all. "The grandkids say hello." They assured him 
that they understood, but when they hung up the phone they didn’t dare look 
at each other. 
 



Earlier this week, a woman was called into her supervisor’s office to hear 
that times are hard for the company and they had to let her go. "So sorry." 
She cleaned out her desk, packed away her hopes for getting ahead, and 
wondered what she would tell her kids. 
 
Earlier this week, someone received terrible news from a physician. Someone 
else heard the words, "I don't love you any more."  
 
Earlier this week, someone’s hope was crucified. And the darkness is 
overwhelming. 
 
No one is ever ready to encounter Easter until he or she has spent time in 
the dark place where hope cannot be seen. Easter is the last thing we are 
expecting. And that is why it terrifies us. This day is not about bunnies, 
springtime and girls in cute new dresses. It’s about more hope than we can 
handle. (by Craig Barnes from Savior at Large in The Christian Century, 
March 13-20, 2002 p. 16) 
 

On Redemption  
The catholic priest Erasmus two centuries ago wrote these powerful words.  
How much more wonderful the work of redemption is, in comparison with 
creation. It is more marvelous that God was made man than that He created 
the angels; that He wailed in a stable than that He reigns in the heavens. 
The creation of the world was a work of power, but the redemption of 
the world was a work of mercy. 
 
Recently, Billy Graham responded to someone who shouted out "God is dead! 
God is dead!" Dr. Graham with tenderness replied, "That's strange because I 
just talked to Him in prayer a few minutes ago." Yes, the day you believe in 
the resurrection is the day you change the universe, and most importantly, 
you can reflect that transforming truth. 
(by Eric S. Ritz at www.Sermons.com) 
 
 


