
Lent 5 A Lazarus 
 
 “Lord, him whom you love is ill.” The same can be said of us. We are 
sick to death by sin, and we need Jesus to either cure us or resurrect us from 
death. He loves us with divine love and he is ready to come to help us at very 
short notice. But, can it be said the other way around? Can others say to Jesus: 
your friend, the one who thinks about you, who wants to spend time with you, 
who visits you and likes to receive you frequently, is in need of you? Jesus 
loved to stop over at Bethany, the house of his friends, to spend time with 
Martha, Mary and Lazarus. Saint Josemaria used to call the tabernacle, 
Bethany. Do we like to stop over at a church and spend time with our friend? 
Can we tell Jesus: Lord, I love you and I am ill? 
 “If you have been here my brother would have not died.” It is a very 
strong statement. It is like saying: you are responsible for the death of our 
loved one. How many times we blame God for our sufferings, our illnesses, 
our accidents? We ask, where was God then? Martha and Mary could talk to 
Jesus in this way, because they were very close to him. If we could see their 
faces at the time, they would have shown a smile among their tears. It was not 
blaming him, but showing their pain for the death of their brother. Do I have 
the same confidence in Jesus, to tell him what is in my heart? Jesus, I am sick 
of everything. 
 “Take away the stone.” But Jesus, he’s been there for four days already; 
he is really dead. For the Jews four days was the sign of real death. “Take away 
the stone.” But Jesus, his body is corrupt and he stinks. “Take away the stone.” 
I have been in that cave for many years now and it is impossible for me to 
move. Trust me, take away what separates you from me, a stone, a wall, a 
barrier, whatever it is. Jesus is telling us to take away what is between us and 
him. We are slow to follow his command and we have many excuses not to 
remove the obstacle from our path. If you don’t remove it, you cannot come 
out. 
 “Lazarus, come out!” It was a strong voice, loud enough for the dead 
ears of Lazarus to hear from inside the tomb. It goes through the rock. It is the 
voice of Jesus, manly, well balanced, deep and harmonious, a voice impossible 
to resist. It is the word of God. The same one that still resounds from the 
beginning of time. The voice we hear at Mass: this is my body, a body that died 
for us and rose from the dead. Lazarus came out like a robot, a zombie, an 
automatic response, against his will. He was sleeping peacefully, more in the 
other life than here, and didn’t want to come back. An imperative command to 
come out. His voice is irresistible: Come out of yourself! 
 “Unbind him and let him go.” It must have been an amazing scene. 
They were all paralysed and terrified. Nobody could move, not even run away. 
They were all tied to the ground looking at him like a ghost, like a mummy. 
When we take away the stone, he lets us free. There is always something that 
enslaves us, either a little thread or a chain. Something that doesn’t allow us to 
fly, to follow the path God wants us to walk. Unbind the ropes that tie you to 
earth and go, run towards eternity. 


