Homily. 5th Sunday in Lent. Year A. 21/22 March 2026.

The Samaritan woman at the well discovered that the Holy Spirit, God’s
life poured into her heart, became like a living spring welling within her.
The man born blind came to see that the same Holy Spirit enlightened not
only his eyes but also his mind and soul so that he could look as God
does, not at externals but at what is within us. All of this came about
through Jesus, specifically through his love for God, for us, and for the
world’s salvation. The last of the three great gospels of St. John, that of

the raising of Lazarus from the dead, reveals this powerful love at work.

Going from the safety of Galilee to the village of Bethany in Judaea, only
a few kilometres outside of Jerusalem, put Jesus himself in harm’s way.
He knew that some leaders of the people were out to get him, but he went
nevertheless, for he loved Lazarus and his sisters, Martha and Mary. His
love for them in their sadness and helplessness before death’s finality
impelled him to go to their aid. His love for God drove him to take that

risky journey to them so as to reveal God’s stronger life-giving power.

Love for our well-being is the motive that sent Jesus to us and that
energised all he did for us. Finally, his love led to his death at the hands
of those whose comfort and control were threatened by his selflessness.
After calling Lazarus to come out from his tomb, the powers that be set
themselves to kill him, something that they accomplished and which we'll

soon commemorate, both here in our Eucharist and on Good Friday.



John'’s story makes no bones about it, repeatedly telling us how upset
and distressed Jesus was over what he saw and heard at Bethany. John
says that Jesus sighed deeply and wept openly, proving that grief is the
price we pay for loving, a grief that God shares with us for all time. But

our love doesn’t have to stop at grief and tears, and neither does God’s.

We have hope because Jesus called Lazarus out to live in freedom, died
for his troubles, and has been raised up for us all. We’ve come to know,
by the gift of the Holy Spirit poured into us and by the light of faith we've
been given, that our God of love opens graves, is greater than death, and

always has more life to offer us, never ever a no more to give.

Like Lazarus, a time will come when we will sleep awhile, but we’ll do so
in the knowledge that having believed in Jesus, we will never die, for he is

pure, perfect love, powerful in his being as our resurrection and our life.



