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Mary, Woman of the third day

I wish that Mary herself could enter your homes, 

throw open your windows, and wish you

HAPPY EASTER!

This wish of mine for you is immense, 

like the arms of Jesus stretched out on the cross, 

or stretched up to the Father in heaven. 

Many people have asked me why in the Gospel account

of the Resurrection Jesus did not appear to His mother. 

He appeared to so many people:

Mary Magdalene, the pious women, the disciples; so why not to His own Mother?

Well, in my opinion there was no need for Jesus to appear to her 

because Mary was present at the Resurrection. 

To tell the truth, theologians say no one was present, 

that the mystery was without a witness. 

But I think that there was an exception; I think that Mary (and Mary alone) 

had to be present; just as she was the only one present at the Incarnation of the Word,

and at the moment when He left her virginal womb. 

She was all alone and she was the first woman on whom God-made-man fixed His gaze. 

Likewise, Mary (and Mary alone) had to be present when He came out of that virginal womb of stone: 

the sepulchre "in which no one had yet been laid." 

And she was the first woman on whom man-made-God fixed His gaze.

The others were witnesses of the Risen One; Mary of the Resurrection.

Besides, if the bond between Mary and Jesus was so strong 

that they shared the redemptive experience, it is unthinkable that at the Resurrection 

- the most important moment of salvation - Mary would have been separated from her Son. 

Were it the case, hers would have been the only absence, 

and an unjustified one at that.

There are at least two pages in the Gospel which confirm how the Mother's story 

fits in perfectly with the Son's Easter. On both of these pages the term "third day" 

(symbolic for resurrection) refers to Mary's presence. 

The first page comes from St. Luke, and tells of when Jesus,12 years old, was missing, 

then found in the temple of Jerusalem on the "third day". 

Scholars agree by now that this episode was a veiled prophecy 

of what would happen to the disciples when Jesus was to pass from this world onto the Father's kingdom, again in Jerusalem at Easter, years later. 

So it is a parable alluding to the disappearance of Jesus behind the stone which covers the sepulchre, 

and His glorious reappearance three days later.

The second page comes from St. John, and regards the wedding feast of Cana. 

Through Mary's intervention - which anticipates "Jesus' hour" – 

the wine of the new Easter covenant is offered for man's banquet. 

Mary thus causes the "glory" of the resurrection to explode ahead of its time. 

Also this episode is introduced by the same trademark: "the third day" (Jn 2:1).

Mary, then, is the woman who has to do with the "third day". 

Not only is she the firstborn daughter of Easter, but in a certain sense she is also its mother.

"Holy Mary, woman of the third day, wake us from our sleep. 

Grant us the certainty that death will no longer have a hold over us;

 that the peoples will no longer suffer injustice; 

that there will be no more wars; that the poor will suffer no more; 

and that, at long last, those who suffer violence and pain will need to cry no more.

And grant us the hope that, at the final battle, you will be for us arbiter, 

just as you were for Jesus, and that on the third day you will ratify our victory."

Mons. Tonino Bello, Bishop

Lord, Give Me a Spare Wing

Lord, 
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I want to thank You for the gift of life.

I read somewhere 

that human beings

are angels 

with only one wing:

They can only fly 

when they are embracing each other.

Sometimes,

in times when I feel close to You,

I dare to think, Lord,

that You, too, 

have only one wing. 

You keep the other hidden:

Perhaps so I will understand 

that You don't want to fly without me.

This is why You gave me life:

So I would be Your flight companion. 

So teach me to keep myself in balance with You.

Because to live

is not: "to drag out life";

is not "to snatch away life"

is not "to nibble on life"

To live is to abandon oneself, like a sea gull,

to the intoxication of the wind.

To live is to taste the adventure of freedom.

To live is to spread out the wing, the one wing

with the trust of one who knows he has

a great partner like You on the flight!

Mons. Tonino Bello, Bishop

