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Today is one of my favorite feasts of the year: Divine Mercy Sunday.  As I’ve mentioned a few 

times before, when I was in deacon formation, I really struggled to accept that the Lord was 

calling me to serve Him as a deacon.  I was very much aware of my unworthiness for such a calling, 

and wondered why in the world He would call me when there are so many other Catholic men in 

the world and in our own parishes who I considered holier and better equipped to be a deacon 

than I.  Why not call them instead of me? 

 

I don’t remember exactly when or how - except to say that it was through the Holy Spirit - but 

sometime in my first year of formation I got a copy of the diary of St. Faustina, and it changed my 

outlook and my life. 

 

I’m sure St. Faustina felt the same way I did when the Lord called her.  Faustina was a young 

Polish nun who lived from 1905 to 1938.  She only had an elementary level education.  She 

suffered from tuberculosis, which would take her life at the age of 33.  Yet the Lord chose her to 

be an instrument of His mercy anyway.  He told her to have an image painted, an image that we 

now know of as the Divine Mercy image.  He charged her with spreading the Divine Mercy 

message to the whole world, and of His desire to have the Feast of Mercy celebrated on the first 

Sunday after Easter.  Like me, I’m sure Faustina felt utterly unworthy of her calling, and 

unequipped to respond to it.  But she did completely what I still do sporadically - she trusted in 

the Lord.  She knew that when we trust in Him, all things are possible.  In fact, trust in Him is so 

vital that when He told her to have the image painted, He specifically told her to have the words, 

“Jesus, I trust in you” put at the bottom. 

 

The disciples in today’s Gospel had to trust too.  In a matter of moments, they went from being 

locked in a room out of fear, to being sent by Jesus to spread His Gospel message to the world.  

“As the Father has sent Me, so I send you.”  They had no idea what they were getting themselves 

into.  I’m sure they felt unworthy and inadequate.  But they trusted. 
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Of all the interconnected elements of Divine Mercy Sunday – God’s pure and perfect love, His 

inexhaustible mercy toward us, and our need to trust in Him, I think it’s especially appropriate to 

speak about trust during these troubling times.   

 

The coronavirus pandemic has brought a lot of uncertainty to the world in a short period of time.  

Our economy, which had been booming, suddenly came to a screeching halt.  People who felt 

like they were finally starting to get ahead suddenly found themselves further behind than they 

ever were before.  Many people were laid off when businesses had to close in order to help slow 

the spread of the disease.  Schools, from elementary to college, had to suspend classes.  Many of 

those expecting to graduate this year don’t know when, if, or how that’s going to happen.  

Families with two working parents suddenly found themselves trying to figure out how what to 

do now that the kids were home instead of at school.  Weddings and funerals had to be 

postponed or celebrated in the presence of just a few people.  Sports, concerts, and other events 

were postponed or cancelled.  Everything seemed to get all topsy-turvy.  And if that wasn’t 

enough, for some reason we suddenly we had to start worrying about toilet paper, of all things. 

 

Then there’s the issue of isolation.  God created us for relationships – with Him and with each 

other – and yet, because of the coronavirus we’re being told to avoid close contact with others 

and to stay home as much as possible.  And imagine how lonely, isolated, and maybe even 

forgotten people in nursing homes must feel because, in the interest of their safety, the doors to 

their facilities have been locked to protect them from exposure to the disease.  And here we are, 

just a few of us gathered to celebrate the liturgy at a temporary chapel because we can’t gather 

and worship as a community.  The word liturgy comes from two Greek words; the “lit” part comes 

from the word “Laos,” which means “people.”  It’s also where we get the word “laity.”  The “urgy” 

part comes from the Greek word “ergon,” which means “work.”  So the very word liturgy, involves 

people.  It is the work of the people as we pray and worship and celebrate together.  Except that 

we can’t celebrate the liturgy in its fullness right now, because we aren’t allowed to gather 

together.  
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All this uncertainty, distress, and isolation can tempt us to doubt God, to lose trust in Him.  Where 

is He in all this?  Why, just when my life was going well, did this have to happen?  When are things 

going to return to normal?  Will they return to normal?  What are things going to be like 6 days, 

6 weeks, or 6 months? 

 

Some people have suggested that the coronavirus is God’s way of punishing the world.  I don’t 

buy that at all.  I don’t think God brought it down on us, but I do believe that He can make good 

come out of it.  As difficult as it might be for us to see right now, I believe He will not only make 

good come out of it, but an even greater good than we expect; but we must not allow our trust 

in Him to waver.  And that’s why I think Divine Mercy Sunday, with its message of trust, is coming 

at the perfect time. 

 

My response to the doubts I had in my calling, Faustina’s response to her doubts, the disciples’ 

response to being sent by Jesus, and our response to the uncertainty of the coronavirus pandemic 

should all be the same: 

 

Jesus, I trust in you.  Jesus, I trust in you.  Jesus, I trust in you. 


