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I love the story of Lazarus and Jesus and Martha and Mary. They show up more than 
once in the Gospels. The reason their story is so compelling is that they were all very 
good friends. So their story is our story. It is a story of love and hope and friendship. 
 
It is very likely that Jesus stayed at the Lazarus Mary and Martha house frequently. 
Whenever Jesus went to Jerusalem he had to leave the city in the evening. It was 
under Roman domination. There was a curfew. And Jesus, a Galilean, was not 
allowed to stay overnight in the city. The gates of the city were closed. All 12 of 
them. So Jesus would probably go to the Lazarus Mary and Martha home 3 miles 
away in Bethany. Sometimes he went to the garden of Gethsemane. If he had all his 
disciples with him he probably hesitated to have the whole crowd descend upon 
Martha and Mary and Lazarus. 
 
So now we pick up the Gospel story for today. Lazarus is sick but Jesus dallies two 
days and Lazarus dies. Four days after that Jesus arrives in Bethany. You just heard 
what happens in the gospel. Let us skip to the part where Jesus says, “Take away the 
stone.” Have you ever smelled a not embalmed four-day old human corpse? It isn’t 
the formaldehyde smell that you get in a morgue. This smell you’ll never forget. 
Years ago I had the funeral in Bolivia of a father and his two sons. They crashed 
their airplane deep in the Amazon jungle. Days later the bodies were brought to their 
home in Santa Cruz. That is where I presided over the funeral. Santa Cruz is tropical, 
hot, and it is blessed by very beautiful flowers. There were flowers all over the house 
but just not any flower. They were very aromatic. They had a perfume fragrance like 
Jasmine, very sweet and strong, all in an attempt to mask the smell. To say there is 
a stench is an understatement. 
 
Take away the stone. Jesus was stern. Did I not tell you that if you believe you will 
see the glory of God? Okay okay. So they took away the stone. From the first reading 
today from the book of Ezekiel it says, O my people, I will open your graves and 
have you rise from them, and bring you back to the land of Israel. Then you shall 
know that I am the Lord… 
 
It was three months ago that we celebrated Christmas. Our missalettes still have the 
readings from that day. On page 41, the first reading at Midnight Mass, it says from 
the prophet Isaiah: 
“The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; upon those who dwell 
in the land of gloom a light has shone…. For every boot that tramped in battle, every 



cloak rolled in blood, and now I insert, every virus, every cancer, every abuse and 
exploitation will be burned as fuel for flames, for a child is born to us, a Son is given 
us, upon his shoulders dominion rests. 
 
Take away the stone. And then with all the authority and power of God Jesus says, 
“Lazarus, come out.” Lazarus comes out of the grave dazed and confused, all 
wrapped up like a mummy. He stumbles and tries to untie himself. Where am I? 
What’s all this stuff wrapped around me? Hi, Jesus, what are you doing here? What 
are all these people doing here? 
 
By this time Mary comes running. Baffled and amazed, she hugs her brother, 
Lazarus. Then she steps away. You stink! Then Martha grabs Lazarus by the arm 
and says, let us get you home. You must be starved. Get those close off and I’ll throw 
them in the wash and go take a bath. If you had taken better care of yourself none of 
this would ever have happened. Lazarus turns to Jesus and says, they are always on 
my case. 
 
Later, back at home, Mary, as usual, is sitting and listening at the feet of Jesus. 
Martha had barely cleaned up after the funeral dinner and now there is going to be a 
banquet. How do you celebrate resurrection? We know how to celebrate a birthday, 
a wedding, a graduation, even Easter, but this? What do you do? 
 
I suspect that when things settled down a bit, Mary, in a frank and honest moment 
with Jesus, would’ve said something like this. ‘I never realized how much I love my 
brother, Lazarus.’ 
 
I suspect things can get rather tense and dicey around the house these days when we 
are all sequestered. It’s easy to get into each other’s hair. Jesus is already saying to 
you, take away the stone from your grave. Come out, and be alive. If you are bored 
or distressed, discouraged or angry, come out. Don’t come out of your sequester. But 
come out of your doldrums and arise in your heart and mind and know you are deeply 
loved. 
 
 
 


