
Good Friday 
 
 After the homily we are going to bring the crucifix, unveil it slowly and 
kiss him. It is a beautiful ceremony, a bit long because everybody has a chance 
to adore Jesus, but full of meaning. We have covered our mosaic with a purple 
cloth during this week, to heighten our senses and build within us a longing 
for Easter Sunday. When we uncover the crucifix, we are going to do the same 
with our mosaic, letting the cloth fall down in a dramatic fashion and look at 
him. 
 Our mosaic portraits a classic representation of the Holy Trinity, God 
the Father holding the crucifix with his big hands, with the Holy Spirit as a 
dove hovering above. God the Father is presenting his Son to us: here is the 
man. Ecce homo, not like Pontius Pilate. I hope we won’t answer the same as 
the Jews: Crucify him. Why is God showing us his Son? First he is saying to 
us: “Look how much Jesus loves you. He has come down to you as a man and 
he has died for you. Do you need a better proof of his love?” Second he says: 
“This is what you have done to him. Can you see it? Can you recognise the 
wounds you have inflicted to him? Every wound is one of your sins.” Third: 
“I’m offering my Son to you. I love you so much that I have given you my only 
Son. Do whatever you want with him. Either you love him or you kill him. 
Whatever you do to him you do it to me.” Whatever we do to one of the little 
ones, we do it to God. 
 God the Father is looking at us. In some paintings God is looking down 
at his Son, crying out of sadness at the state of his Son, like a father looking at 
his dead son. But here He is looking at us, with loving eyes, with sad eyes. He’s 
got big eyes. He sees everything. He is got a long white beard. I love his 
beautiful beard. I’d like to grow a beard like this, like Gandalf. It has grown so 
much because he is waiting for us to react, to move, to do what he wants us to 
do. We are a bit slow. But he is patient; he is a good loving father. Nobody 
loves us more than God, nobody knows us better than Him. He is not 
condemning you. He is asking you to repent, go back to confession and begin 
again. 
 On our mosaic Jesus is dead. In some crucifixes Jesus is portrayed still 
alive, looking at us. But the body of Jesus on our mosaic is dead because it has 
the wound in his side. The Roman soldier, Longinos, to make sure Jesus was 
dead, he penetrated with his spear his right side to hit the heart. Blood and 
water came out, a symbol of Baptism and the Eucharist. Jesus opened his 
heart physically to each one of us. Jesus says in John’s Gospel: “Greater love 
has no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends.” His wound 
on his side is the last proof of his love for us. He gave himself to us till the last 
drop of his blood. 
 When Jesus’ body was taken from the cross, it was placed in his 
mother’s arms. We call it Pieta, Mater Dolorosa, sorrowful mother, our Lady 
of Sorrows. In the famous Pieta of Michelangelo, she looks younger than him. 
Our mother is always young, beautiful. Love keeps our soul young. 
 
 
 


