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In the book Beneath a Scarlet Sky, there is a scene where Cardinal Schuster is listening to a 

young man who is relating his struggles with faith.  Cardinal Schuster says to the young man, 

“Faith is a strange creature.  Like a falcon that nests year after year in the same place, but then 

flies away, sometimes for years, only to return again, stronger than ever.” 

 

The Cardinal was telling the young man, our faith can ebb and flow.  Like Thomas in the gospel 

who one moment doubted and the next moment has the greatest acclamation of who Jesus is:  

“My Lord and My God!”  I too have had fluctuations in my faith life.  I remember hearing this 

gospel as a kid thinking in my pride – I’m pretty blessed – Jesus says, “Blessed are those who 

have not seen and have believed!” I believe and haven’t seen!  But then there have been times in 

my life that I’ve gone through dryness.  My faith seemed weak like the falcon that flew out of the 

nest! 

 

When I was on a retreat once, struggling with doubts of faith, this is what came to me:  I should 

thank God for the doubts because they remind me of my littleness.  We can’t manufacture faith 

on our own.  It’s all a gift.  In our pride, we want to think, “My faith is strong!”  But sometimes 

God allows us to struggle with faith to humble us and to make us realize – in reality, my faith is 

weak.  Faith is a gift and God wants us to ask for this gift. 

 

In fact, in the ABC’s of Divine Mercy, the “A” stands for “ask!”  Faith, Mercy, it’s all a gift.  We 

just have to ask for it!  St. John Bosco had a vision of Jesus covered with jewels, but he was sad.  

St. John asked him, Jesus why are you so sad?  Jesus told him; these jewels represent all the 

graces that I want to bestow on my people but so few ask for them.  Ask for Faith.  Be like the 

person in the gospel that cried out, “Lord help my unbelief.”   

 

Ask for Mercy.  It’s a free gift given to us in reconciliation, but we have to ask for it.  Pope 

Francis reminds us, “God never tires of forgiving us.  It’s we who tire of asking for forgiveness.”  

This is a powerful feast.  God can transform the most hardened hearts on this feast day.  We have 

a Holy Hour at 3 o’clock this afternoon.  Come and beg that God will shower down his mercy 

upon us. 

 

“B” stands for “Be Merciful.”  I just finished a book called, “The Sun Does Shine.”  It’s the 

autobiography of Anthony Ray Hinton commonly called Ray.  In 1985 in Birmingham, Alabama 

there were two terrible murders.  As the weeks went by the authorities felt pressured to make an 

arrest.  You can imagine the shock, surprise and confusion for Ray the day the police arrived at 

his house.  He had nothing to do with the crimes.  He had an alibi.  They found a gun in his 

mother’s house, but it didn’t match the bullets.  He had one thing against him.  He was a poor 

black man in Alabama.  With no money, he had a court-appointed attorney that didn’t care.  His 

expert witness that was supposed to testify about the bullets didn’t even know how to use the 



high-powered microscope.  He was laughed out of court.  Before he knew it, Ray was sentenced 

to death by electrocution.   

During his first three years at the Holman State Prison, Ray decided he wasn’t going to talk to 

anyone.  He was angry.  Angry at God, angry at the prosecutor, angry at the police who knew his 

innocence.  He simply laid in bed and brooded - fixated on the prosecutor and replaying like 

endless tapes, scenes from his trial.  He could barely eat.  He decided he wouldn’t cooperate with 

the guards.  Somedays he refused to shower.  Life wasn’t worth living.   

 

You know what changed his life?  One night he couldn’t sleep because the inmate in the next cell 

was sobbing.  Ray finally called out, “You Ok?”  He began a conversation with the man and 

discovered the man had just found out his mother died.  Ray began to comfort him and console 

him.  And in that moment of showing mercy and compassion for another human being, Ray was 

changed.  This is what he said, in that moment, I realized, “I wasn’t ready to die.  I was going to 

find another way to do my time.  Everything I realized is a choice.  And spending your days 

waiting to die is no way to live.” 

 

Ray began forming friendships with the other inmates on death row.  He lobbied the warden and 

began a book club.  He became a leader among the prisoners because of his compassion and 

mercy.  That guy in the cell next to him became his best friend.  And their friendship continued 

even when Ray found out the guy was on death row because he was a leader in the KKK and had 

killed a young black boy.  Ray changed that man’s life and probably saved his soul.  He would 

bang on the bars when someone was being executed to let them know that they weren’t alone.  

Being merciful changed Ray’s life and gave him a reason to live.   

 

How often do we get so caught up in our own problems?  Maybe we’ve been wrongly convicted.  

It’s so easy to brood, to lick our wounds.  What’s the path out of all that?  Take your focus off 

yourself and place it on others.  Be merciful.  Ray realized even though he was locked up, the 

state couldn’t steal his freedom.  He spent 30 years on death row before he was exonerated. 

 

Finally, the “C” of Divine Mercy stands for “Completely Trust” in Jesus.  Jesus wants our trust.  

At the beginning of Lent, the School of Faith was here for our parish mission.  Troy Hinkle told 

us about the woman who worked as a dog rescuer.  She said when you are trying to rescue a hurt 

and wounded dog, first you approach with baby steps.  Look how Jesus approaches us – with 

baby steps.  He’s telling us, “Be Not Afraid.”  The dog rescuer said you never approach a 

wounded dog with hands raised above shoulder level.  Look where Jesus hands are? -blessing us 

in a non-threatening way.  And she said, you never look the dog directly in the eyes, but look 

down in a deferential way.  Look how Jesus approaches us?  With eyes looking down.   

 

We’re all wounded and what does Jesus want to say to us?  Be not afraid.  I’m not going to hurt 

you.  I want to help you.  Trust me.   

 

God gives the church devotions in every age that are most needed for our time.  It is no accident 

that St. John Paul declared this Feast Day in the year 2000.  There are a lot of wounded, hurting 

people in the world that need to hear this message of mercy.  Jesus wants all of us to know, he 

came to heal us, and save us.  Be not afraid to open wide the doors of your heart to Jesus. 


