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Third Sunday of Easter – 04/18/2021 

“My children, I am writing this to you so that you may not 

commit sin. But if anyone does sin, we have an Advocate with the 

Father, Jesus Christ the righteous one. He is expiation for our sins, 

and not for our sins only but for those of the whole world.” 

The end of that passage from the second reading sounds very 

similar to the Divine Mercy Chaplet that our Lord gave to Saint 

Faustina regarding his mercy – “For the sake of his sorrowful 

passion, have mercy on us and on the whole world.” 

Just coming off of Divine Mercy Sunday it seems like a pretty 

good opportunity to remind everyone of the gift that our Lord is 

offering us at this time if we only get to confession within short 

order of this feast of his mercy – it’s like another baptism. 

Some of you may be familiar with Father Mike Schmitz, a priest 

for the Diocese of Duluth, Minnesota. He recently relayed a story 

from two Polish sister named Gaudi and Veritas, who are part of 

Saint Faustina’s community. It went something like this. 

A relatively new priest was visiting parishioners at a hospital. As 

he was walking down the hall a nun stopped him and asked if he 

could go into a room and see a man who was dying. She said, he 

had been there for days but had chased every other priest away.  

Naturally the priest went in and introduced himself to the patient 

but the old man started cursing and told him to get out. 
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So the priest left and went out into the hall but the nun was still 

there. She told him, “Please go back in?” But the priest replied, 

“He doesn’t want anything I have to offer.” “Just give it another 

chance,” pleaded the nun. 

Well, the priest reluctantly reentered the room and said, “I’m not 

going to ask you to go to confession or to receive Holy 

Communion. But is it okay if I just sit here next to your bed and 

pray the Chaplet of Divine Mercy?” 

The old man replied, “I don’t care. Do whatever you want.” 

So the priest sat down and very softly began praying the 

Chaplet:  “For the sake of His sorrowful Passion, have mercy on 

us and on the whole world.  For the sake of His sorrowful 

Passion, have mercy on us and on the whole world.” 

Suddenly the old man shouted, “Stop it!” Startled, the priest 

looked up and asked, “Why?” And he replied, “Because there is 

no mercy for me!” 

“Why do you think there is no mercy for you?” asked the priest. 

At which the old man responded, “It doesn’t really matter does 

it.” But the priest persisted. Again he asked him, “Why do you 

think there is no mercy for you?” 

At which point he went on to tell his story. He said, “Twenty-five 

years ago, I was working for the railroad. My simple job was to 



3 
 

lower the crossing guard-arm when a train would come to 

prevent cars from crossing the tracks. But one night I was drunk. I 

didn’t lower the crossing guard-arm, and a young couple and 

their three young children were on the tracks as a train came, and 

they were all killed instantly. That was my fault. So there is no 

mercy for me. I failed. It’s all over for me.” 

The priest just sat there staring at the rosary in his hands.  After a 

long pause he finally asked, “Where was this?” 

The old man told him the name of the Polish town. 

The priest looked up and said, “Twenty-five years ago, my mom 

and my dad were taking my three little siblings on a trip. I wasn’t 

with them. They were driving through this small town and for 

some reason the railroad crossing guard-arm wasn’t lowered. As 

they were crossing the tracks, a train came and killed them all. I 

lost my whole family that night.” Then the priest gazed intently 

into the man’s face, and said to him, “My brother, God forgives 

you. Not only that, I forgive you.” 

The priest asked him, “Would you let me hear your confession 

now and give you Holy Communion?” 

After 25 years the old man made his confession and received 

Holy Communion that day. Two days later he died. Mercy wins if 

we open our hearts to Jesus who is Mercy Incarnate. There is no 

failure, it’s never over if we put our trust in Jesus. 
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But the story doesn’t end there. After giving the man Holy 

Communion, the priest went into the hallway in search of the nun 

but he couldn’t find her. The administrator of the hospital told 

him that they don’t employ any nuns at this hospital.” 

For years that priest had no idea who that nun was. However, 

one day he went the town of Vilnius, which is where Saint 

Faustina lived and he was invited to the convent to say Mass for 

the nuns living there. While there he saw a picture of a nun on the 

wall, and said, “I met that nun a couple of years ago.” 

One of the nuns looked perplexed and said to him, “That’s 

impossible Father, she died in 1938. That’s Saint Faustina.” 

That’s when the priest realized that it was Saint Faustina who had 

urged him to go into the patient’s room that day – not just once 

but twice. 

This Easter season let’s not forget that Jesus died and rose again 

so that we might live but we need to apply the blood of his 

sacrifice to our lives and the way to do is to get to confession 

especially during this special season of His Divine Mercy. 

In the words of Saint John Chrysostom, “Let no one mourn that 

he has fallen again and again; for forgiveness has risen from the 

grave.” 

There is no failure, it’s never over if we put our trust in Jesus. 


