
Deacon Rich’s Homily, Sunday, May 10, 2020: Acts 8:5-8; Psalm 66:1-3, 4-5, 
6-7, 16, 20; 1Peter 3:15-18; John 14:15-21 

 He could have stayed home.  By the end of March, New York City was 
overwhelmed with patients suffering from the coronavirus.  A call went out for 
volunteers to come and help.  Paul Cary, a 66 year old retired Emergency 
Medical Technician, left his home in Aurora, Colorado and started a journey of 
1,800 miles to New York City.  He didn’t know it was to be his final journey.   

For several weeks he worked with an ambulance crew responding to calls 
for help, going into potentially dangerous situations, transporting the sick to 
hospitals, trying to save lives.  On April 19 he showed the first symptoms of the 
virus and died 11 days later.   

He was called a hero.  The Aurora Fire Department praised him saying he 
“…gave his all to care for others” (Robert Gearty, May 1, 2020, 
https://www.foxnews.com/us/colorado).  His family was comforted knowing he 
died doing what he loved, helping people in need. 

 Paul is one of many heroes we’ve heard about lately.  They are the first 
responders, doctors and nurses, the people who not only provide medical care 
but become temporary “family members” for their patients.  They are all heroes 
ready to “give all” for someone in need.  When someone needs to be saved, they 
are there. 

 When I read Paul’s story, I couldn’t help but think of Jesus Christ.  Jesus’ 
life was all about salvation, to go into dark places and rescue people from sin 
and despair and to give his all for us. 

 In today’s Gospel, Jesus is ready to begin his final journey.  It’s not a 
journey of 1,000 miles; it’s a journey of salvation.  It takes him from the Upper 
Room to the Garden of Gethsemane and finally to the cross on Calvary.  It’s a 
journey we know well; we made with him not long ago on Holy Thursday and 
Good Friday.  

 Before he goes, he gathers with his friends.  Difficult days lie ahead and 
the disciples will experience trying times.  Jesus makes a promise to them.  
“The Father will give you another Advocate to be with you always” he says, 
“the Spirit of Truth.  I will not leave you orphans; I will come to you.”  



 Jesus kept the promise he made to his disciples.  The Advocate, the Holy 
Spirit, came to them.  They were not abandoned.  In two weeks we will 
celebrate Pentecost, the day the Holy Spirit descended like tongues of fire on 
them in the upper room and gave birth to the Church.  

 The good news today is that the fire still burns brightly in the world.  The 
Holy Spirit is alive doing great things in us and around us. 

 Just look around our community, watch TV or social media.  The Holy 
Spirit is the hearts of all those who care for the sick, feed those who have no 
food, post messages of encouragement and hope. 

 The Spirit is in hearts of the parents who brought their child here last 
weekend to be baptized.  The Church continues to grow; a new disciple has 
started the journey of faith with the hope of eternal life. 

 The Spirit is alive in the two couples who celebrated their marriages here 
despite the current restrictions.  In a profound way they expressed two qualities 
that are central to our Catholic faith – love and hope. 

Rejoice! God the Holy Spirit is alive.  Love prevails and hope endures 
because Jesus loved us so much he was willing to make his final journey to the 
cross and give all he had for us. 

   Our journey continues.  We don’t know what the new normal will be like.  
We can be sure of two things.  The Holy Spirit is with us and inspires us to care 
for and love each other and have hope.  With confidence we say, “Jesus, I trust 
in you.” 

  

  


