
The Nazareth Page 
A gospel meditation for the home 

March 4, 2018 – Third Sunday of Lent 
John 2:13-25 

 
We are now in the month of March. You know what happens in March besides basketball 

madness? It’s the beginning of “Spring Sale Time!” Special deals are available in automobile 

dealerships, appliance stores and in your favorite box store. Hurry. These sales won’t last. 

(At least until the “Welcome Summer Sale” begins.) I love sales. Who doesn’t? You can 

save a lot! (Notice no mention of how much you spend.) Yes, this business of selling and 

buying is well known to everyone on the planet. It keeps the economy going.  

 

You will not be surprised that the business of commercial transactions even finds its way 

into the life of religion. Jesus encountered this kind of business going on at the Temple in 

Jerusalem. He was angered. This should not be, he thought. His Father’s house does not 

engage in business practices. Why not? The answer is simple. In God’s world there’s 

nothing for sale.  

 

That’s not to say that nothing is offered. In fact, something incredibly wonderful is 

available in God’s “store.” For starters, there is God’s deep love for all. Add to that is 

God’s mercy and God’s forgiveness. Also, God’s interest in us and friendship for all. It’s all 

there for the taking. Free! No charge. Compliments of the management. And what’s even 

better, there is no limit to any of it. Take all you need. Even all you want. This is a “store” 

like no other.  

 

To insure our understanding of this wondrous “store” (someone will later write a 

commercial jingle for it entitled “Amazing Grace.”) Jesus must do some refurbishing of 

that old Temple store. He moves all the animals, who were being sold there, back out into 

nature where they belong. He scatters all the money that’s been collected by the old store 

into the streets – where anyone can pick up what they need. He takes down the tables 

(check-out counters?).  

 

Then he places a large sign over the door that announces that the best of everything is 

now available. This “store” is open 24/7. Even on Christmas. No, especially on Christmas 

and Easter. Come in and collect all you want. And remember, it’s all free! No hidden 

charges. It’s also duty free and tax free. If you must give something in return, a word of 

thanks is always welcome. And be sure to tell your relatives and friends about this new 

“store.” 

 

    

David M. Thomas, PhD 



The Nazareth Page 

A gospel meditation for the home 
March 11, 2018 – Fourth Sunday of Lent 

John 3:13-21 
 
Today’s gospel is about life and death. It is also about light and darkness. These ideas can 

appear as abstract or poetic or words that can easily sail over our heads. We think that 

we’ve heard this all before. Even the sentence that begins, “For God so loved the world …” 

can come in one ear and out the other. For some, this gospel is not one that causes one to 

really sit up and listen. But that has changed for me this year when I read today’s gospel 

because of my experience of last year’s total eclipse of the sun. 

 

I experienced that eclipse at the side of a highway in eastern Idaho. Like the millions who 

looked to the midday sky in total amazement, I viewed what truly can be called “a once in a 

lifetime” event.  As an experience of nature, it was both baffling and beautiful.  

 

While reading this Sunday’s gospel, it all came back to me. I pondered anew what Jesus 

was saying to Nicodemus. That he was the light of the world. That he also showed in that 

light, the deepest truth of all: that each of us is created by God to live forever with God 

in the light. In that sense, there is no darkness in heaven. Nor is there darkness (in that 

deeper sense) in this life when truly believing in God.  

 

So how does this connect with my experience of that total eclipse of the sun? Why am I a 

little more appreciative of the difference between light and darkness? Let me describe 

how it was for me when light turned into darkness on that day and then came back. 

 

It took what seemed an eternity for totality to be reached after we first observed, 

through those special dark glasses, the crescent edge of the sun being covered by the 

moon. As the moon moved in front of the sun or as the sun slid behind the moon (it was 

impossible to tell exactly what was going on) the sun slowly grew darker, although not by 

much. But then, in an instance, it all became dark and an instant later, the glow from 

around the blackened sun appeared. Like so many others, I had no words at that moment. 

It was the most AWESOME sight I had ever witnessed in nature. Light gave way to 

darkness and (literally) everything seemed to change.  

 

The whole scene around us took on a range of colors that I had never seen before. The 

horizon all around us looked like it does at sunset. It was a genuine mystical moment. Of 

course, the darkness did not last. Light returned, and we were “back to normal.” But we 

weren’t the same. The understanding of light and darkness changed. Just as it did for 

Nicodemus when he met Jesus. He saw the light that brings life in a new way. 

David M. Thomas, PhD     



The Nazareth Page 

A gospel meditation for the home 
March 18, 2018 – Fifth Sunday of Lent  

John 12:20-33 

 
To want to personally suffer is called masochism. To inflict suffering on others is called 

sadism. Both approaches to suffering are humanly harmful and are not sanctioned by God 

or God’s people, the church. But after reading today’s gospel it might seem that Jesus 

seems to be in favor of suffering. He speaks in positive terms about his own suffering and 

death.  

 

I believe that there is good suffering and suffering that is harmful. The suffering 

endured by Jesus was the result of the evil in humans. We must be honest that some 

people did not like what Jesus said and did. His teachings on loving one’s enemies, 

generously giving to the poor and needy, not taking advantage of one’s position in society or 

religion and other teachings that called for giving rather than getting, were not what some 

wanted.  

 

In fact, they were the opposite of what was hoped for. His own disciples were often left 

wondering. Does he really mean what he said? Archbishop Oscar Romero of El Salvador was 

assassinated in 1980 because he opposed the government, which overlooked the poor in 

favor of the rich. He suffered and died too because he spoke like Jesus.  

 

Jesus suffered because he loved others, all others. To love like Jesus opens one to 

suffering, especially through the demands that are part of genuine Christian love. We all 

know people who give of their time, their energy, their resources to help others in need. 

To say that is not a form of suffering is naïve.  

 

Soldiers in battle are known to make historic sacrifices for the sake of their companions. 

Firefighters enter burning buildings to save those who might need their help. And closer 

to home, countless parents give up their time, their resources, their very lives to help 

their children, especially those who are disabled or troubled or lost. I once read a saying 

connected with family life: True love is staying up all night with a sick child or with a very 

well spouse. The point being that when one loves, one also invites suffering into life. 

 

In the suffering of Jesus we clearly see to what extremes he went to “prove” he loved us. 

He gave his all. He didn’t count the cost. To understand exactly why he had to endure such 

suffering will always remain a mystery to us. But that he did so out of love for us, that is 

no mystery.        

 

       David M. Thomas, PhD   
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A gospel meditation for the home 
March 25, 2018 –Palm Sunday of the Passion of the Lord  

Mark 14:1-15:47 
 

On this Sunday we hear the longest Sunday gospel of the year. It recounts the passion and 

death of Jesus Christ. Scholars suggest that this might be the first recorded part of the 

life of Jesus. They call Mark’s Gospel “a passion narrative with an introduction.” Much of 

Mark’s gospel is written to give an accurate account of the life and death of Jesus. The 

underlying theme is that what many expected when God came to save his people was 

inaccurate. God would not come as a great king restoring political power to the Jews. God 

would not come on a cloud with lightning bolts and other demonstrations of power to 

destroy God’s enemies. No, God came as one who appeared quite ordinary. He was a human 

like all others. Except as we read today, he was also the Son of God.  

 

Most will be familiar with the various elements of the story. We hear about the Passover 

meal, the agony in the garden, the betrayal by Judas, the humiliation he suffered at the 

hands of the religious leaders, the strange encounter with Pilate, the humiliation and 

mockery he endured at the hands of soldiers, the cowardly response of Peter (supposedly, 

the Rock), the crucifixion itself, his death and his burial in a rock cave.  

 

Here, I want to mention something not often noticed. It is the role of women in the story. 

Perhaps, in contrast to that of the men. Let’s start with the men. The one to hand over 

Jesus to the authorities was a man named Judas. The ones who fell asleep in the garden 

while Jesus prayed (although asked to stay awake) were Peter, James and John. The one 

who denied he even knew Jesus was that same Peter. The priests and members of the 

Jewish council who asked for his death were all men. Pilate was a man who issued the order 

to have him crucified. The soldiers who placed a crown of thorns on his head were all men. 

One good fellow was Simon from Cyrene (In Egypt), likely a pilgrim in Jerusalem to 

celebrate the Passover. He was pressed into service to help Jesus. There is no indication 

that he willingly did this. Finally, a courageous Joseph of Arimathea, went to Pilate to 

request the body of Jesus after Jesus had died.  

 

Now for the women, and no one will be surprised that they are hardly mentioned. But they 

are there, especially at the most trying time during his passion and death. Specifically, 

Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of the younger James and Joses and Solome. And Mark 

adds, “There were also many other women (my italics) who had come up with him to 

Jerusalem.” The two Marys are mentioned as being there where he was buried. John’s 

Gospel will add Mary, his mother, at the foot of the cross along with an unnamed disciple 

assumed later to be John. So, I ask, “Where were all the men?” 

David M. Thomas, PhD 


