
THIRD SUNDAY OF EASTER 

(Jn 16:16-22) 

[Poem Vol.4, pp. 471-2, Vol. 5, pp. 509-10, 516; Gospel Vol. 7, p 457, Vol. 9, pp. 498-9, 507] 

Without worrying about other people's malevolence Jesus goes back to the Temple for the 

third day. But He cannot have slept in Jerusalem because His sandals are very dusty. Perhaps 

He spent the night on the hills around the city. And His brothers James and Judas with Joseph, 

the shepherd, and Solomon must have been with Him. He meets the other apostles and 

disciples near the eastern wall of the Temple. 

They are now within the Temple and are at once surrounded by a crowd which is even larger 

than it was the previous days. 

« Peace to You, Lord! Peace! Peace! » shout the Israelites. 

« Hail, Master! » greet the Gentiles. 

« May peace and light come to you » replies Jesus in one greeting. 

« We were afraid that they might have caught You, or that You were not coming out of 

prudence or disgust. And we would have spread out looking for You everywhere » say many. 

Jesus smiles lightly and asks: « So you do not want to lose Me? » 

« And if we lose You, Master, who will give us the lessons and the graces which You give 

us? » 

« My lessons will remain in you and you will understand them better when I have gone away… 

And the fact that I am no longer present among men will not prevent graces from descending 

upon those who pray with faith. » 

« Oh! Master! But do You really want to go away? Tell us where You are going and we will 

follow You. We are in such need of You! » 

« The Master is saying so to find out whether we love Him. But where can the Rabbi of Israel 

go, but here in Israel? » 

« I solemnly tell you that I shall remain with you for only a short time and I will go to those to 

whom the Father has sent Me. Afterwards you will look for Me and you will not find Me. And 

where I am you will not be able to come. But now let Me go. Today I will not speak in here. I 

have some poor people who are waiting for Me melsewhere and they cannot come here 

because they are seriously ill. After the prayer I shall go to them. » And with the help of His 

disciples He pushes through the crowd going towards the Court of Israel.  

---------------------------------------- 

(Jesus says:) « My little children, I will remain with you for a short time. And afterwards you 

will be looking for Me as orphans look for their dead parent. And weeping, you will go about 

speaking of Him and in vain you will knock at His silent tomb, and you will also knock at the 

blue gates of Heaven, with your souls elevated in suppliant search for love, saying: "Where is 

our Jesus? We want Him. Without Him there is no more light in the world, no joy, no love. 
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Either give Him back to us, or let us come in. We want to be where He is". But for the time 

being you cannot come where I am going. To the Judaeans also I said: "Later you will look for 

Me, but you cannot come where I am going". I say the same to you. Think of My Mother… 

Neither can She come where I am going. And yet, I left the Father to come to Her and become 

Jesus in Her immaculate womb. And yet, I came from the Inviolate Woman in the bright 

ecstasy of My Birthday. And I was nourished with Her love, that became milk. I am made of 

purity and love, because Mary nourished Me with Her virginity fecundated by the perfect Love 

Who lives in Heaven. And yet, I have grown up through Her, costing Her fatigue and tears… 

And yet, I ask of Her such heroism as no one has ever accomplished, and in comparison with 

which the heroism of Judith and that of Jael are the heroisms of poor women quarrelling with 

the rival at the village fountain. And yet, no one loves Me as She does. And, notwithstanding 

all that, I will leave Her and go where She will come only after a long time. The commandment 

I give you: "Sanctify yourselves year by year, month by month, day by day, hour by hour, to 

be able to come to Me when it is your hour" does not apply to Her. She is full of grace and 

holiness. She is the creature who has had everything and has given everything. There is 

nothing to be added or to be taken away. She is the most holy witness of what God can do. 

But in order to be sure that you are able to join Me and to forget the grief in mourning the 

separation from your Jesus, I give you a new commandment. And it is: love one another. As I 

have loved you, you must love one another. By this love it will be known that you are My 

disciples. When a father has many sons, how does one know that they are such? Not so much 

by their physical appearance - because there are men who are in everything like another man, 

with whom there is no blood-tie and they are not even of the same country - as by their 

common love for the family, for their father and for one another. And even when the father 

dies, a good family does not break up, because one is their blood and it is the same they had 

from the seed of their father, and it ties in knots that not even death loosens, because love is 

stronger than death. Now, if you love one another after I have left you, everybody will 

acknowledge you as My children, and therefore as My disciples, and as brothers to one 

another, having had only one father. » 

« Lord, but where are You going? » asks Peter. 

« I am going where at present you cannot follow Me. But you will follow Me later. » 

-------------------------------------------- 

(Jesus says:) « Not one of you has asked Me again: "Where are You going?". Sadness is 

making you dumb. And yet My going away is a good thing also for you. Otherwise the 

Comforter will not come. I will send Him to you. And when He has come, through the wisdom 

and the words, the deeds and the heroism that He will infuse into You, He will convince the 

world of its deicide sin, and of justice with regard to My holiness. And a clear cut will divide the 

world into reprobates, enemies of God, and believers. The latter will be more or less holy, 

according to their will. But judgement will be passed on the prince of the world and his 

servants. I cannot tell you more, because you are not yet able to understand. But He, the 

Paraclete, will give you the whole Truth, because He will not speak as from Himself. But He 

will tell you everything He heard from the Mind of God and will announce the future to you. He 

will take what comes from Me, that is, what is still of the Father, and will tell you. 



There is still a short time to see one another. Then you will no longer see Me. And then a short 

time later you will see Me. 

You are grumbling among yourselves and in your hearts. Listen to a parable. The last one of 

your Master. 

When a woman has conceived and the hour of delivery comes, she is in great distress, 

because she suffers and groans. But when her little child is born and she presses it to her 

heart, all her pain comes to an end and her sorrow changes into joy, because a man has come 

into the world. 

The same applies to you. You will weep and the world will laugh at you. But later your sorrow 

will change into joy. A joy that the world will never know. You are sad now. But when you see 

Me again, your hearts will be filled with a joy of which no one will ever be able to deprive you. 

Such a full joy, that it will obliterate every need of yours to ask for anything for your minds, 

hearts and bodies. You will feed on seeing Me again, and you will forget everything else.  » 

 


