
Thomas 
 
 When Jesus came to meet the apostles after the resurrection Thomas 
was not there. Where was he? We don’t know. Did he go shopping? Did he go 
fishing? Maybe he was still running away. All we know is that he wasn’t there. 
We need to be there when Jesus comes. No excuses. We cannot miss Our 
Lord. We need Him. He comes when he likes and we need to be ready, 
waiting. When Thomas came back the apostles told him, in a jealous manner, 
who do you think came while you were running around? He didn’t know. They 
told him: “We have seen the Lord!” He couldn’t believe it. When they insisted, 
he became more upset and proud and he denied it: ”Impossible!” And he 
declared more angrily: “I want not only to see his wounds, but to touch them 
and put my fingers in.” Fair enough; we recognise the risen Christ through his 
wounds, but his statement was a bit too much. Thomas is a modern man: 
“Unless I see and touch, I don’t believe.” 
 Today, eight days later Thomas is there when Jesus appears again. This 
time Thomas has learned the lesson and he is there. The first thing Jesus says: 
“Peace be with you! Be at peace. I have risen, it is all over, I have overcome 
death, be not afraid.” Then he shows them his five wounds: “It is me!” Those 
wounds are at the same time a proof of his resurrection, but also a wall 
between them and him. He is not the same, he is different, he’s got five 
wounds all opened in front of them. He doesn’t want to hide them. They are 
there, naked with no shame. His wounds haven’t healed, but they are not 
painful; on the contrary, they shine. Jesus shows them like medals; he is 
proud of them. He shows his hands, palms first, light going through. And he 
comes with bare feet for us to see the holes of the nails. He even opens his big 
wound on his side. 
 Why did Jesus show his wounds to the apostles after the resurrection? 
Four reasons that I can gather. First to show them it was Jesus himself: it is 
me! I’m not a ghost. Second to show them how much he loved them: these are 
the proofs of my love for you, you can see the left overs. Third, please, don’t do 
it again; these are your doing; look at what you have done to me; every time 
you sin you are widening my wounds. Fourth, he opened these wounds in his 
flesh for us to find refuge; we have five places, one specially very close to his 
heart, where we can find consolation. 
 When Thomas sees Jesus, he hides straight away behind the other 
apostles thinking: I hope he hasn’t heard the silly thing I’ve said the other day. 
He was ashamed now, all his arrogance gone. But Jesus hears everything; we 
cannot hide anything from him. He goes directly to Thomas, walking through 
the people around him. He takes his right hand, even though Thomas tries to 
resist. With the strong force of his glorious body, Jesus places Thomas’s hand 
into the wound of his side saying: “Do not be faithless but believing.” Thomas 
can only say: “My Lord and my God!” Then Jesus praises all of us; we feel our 
lack of faith, and we are envious of Thomas: “Blessed are you who have not 
seen and yet believe.” 
 When Jesus leaves, Thomas keeps staring at his hand. Tradition says 
that his hand became red, a reminder of his lack of faith. Thomas never forgot 
this encounter with Our Lord, the first one of a line of saints to touch Jesus’ 
wounds. When I read this Gospel I am always curious to ask Thomas: What 
did you feel when you introduced your fingers into Jesus’ side? You could say 
that he felt the depth of Jesus’ love for him. 


