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The Solemnity of the Body and Blood of Christ – 06/14/20 

“Whoever eats my flesh and drinks my blood has eternal life, and 

I will raise him on the last day.” 

The Eucharist is really the most powerful miracle of Jesus’ life. Do 

we cherish this gift in our on hearts? Do we long to receive him 

ourselves? Do we believe in his Eucharistic presence? 

A parishioner was just telling me about her son when he was only 

a few years old. They were at Mass and he was hanging on the 

railing of the pew in front of him…as kids so often do. Then 

looking at the Blessed Sacrament he said, “Mmm! Bread!” 

Imagine how hungry and thirsty the Israelites were as the 

journeyed through the desert and what that Manna must have 

meant to them. But they were only being prepared for the true 

bread from heaven. 

Sometimes little kids will come up for Holy Communion with 

their parents and put out their hands and say things like “I want 

some…” And they say it with such passion. 

They may not know yet who they ultimately desire but I’m so 

glad to see that desire begin to grow inside of them. 

We have a special needs child who comes here quite often with 

her parents and whenever the little girl is wearing a dress she 

curtsies before receiving Communion. Her mom said to me she 

has no idea where she picked that up. 
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I was at my friend’s house about a year ago and it was a Monday 

so I said Mass at his home. His son hadn’t received his first Holy 

Communion yet so obviously I couldn’t give him the Blessed 

Sacrament. 

He got teary-eyed and seemed almost depressed. He came out of 

it but not immediately. I was amazed and edified at his desire to 

receive Holy Communion. 

Oh how I wish we would all, including me, receive with such 

simplicity of desire. 

Our Lady said at one apparition that if only her priests would say 

the Holy Mass with the zeal of the early apostles the whole world 

would be transformed. 

I sure wish I could be one of those priests. 

We really have no idea of the gift that is ours in the Sacrament of 

Christ’s Body and Blood. 

I think overall they had a better idea in the early Church. 

Pope Benedict XVI made this clear in his book A New Song for 

the Lord. He wrote, in the year 304, during the Diocletian 

persecution in North Africa, Roman officials raided a group of 

about 50 Christians in the home of a man named Emeritus. 

The actual transcripts of the interrogation remain to this day. 
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The proconsul said to the priest Saturninus: “By gathering all 

these together here you have acted against the orders of the 

emperors and the caesars.” 

He responded, “Unconcerned about that, we have been 

celebrating what is the Lord’s.” 

“What is the Lord’s” is a translation of the word dominicus. 

According to Pope Benedict this word is so complex that it can 

hardly be translated at all. 

He says it denotes the Lord’s Day, but at the same time it refers to 

the content of this day, to the Sacrament of the Lord, to his 

resurrection and his presence in the Eucharistic event. 

When Emeritus, the Owner of the house, was interrogated and 

asked why he had let the people into his home he said, I could not 

forbid them entrance for without the Day of the Lord, the mystery 

of the Lord, we cannot exist. 

Well, because of this they all ceased to exist in time. They gave 

their lives for the Eucharist but inherited eternal life from God in 

heaven. 

I pray we can all share such a simple childlike faith and live 

forever because as Jesus said, “Whoever eats my flesh and drinks 

my blood has eternal life, and I will raise him on the last day.” 


