
My Dearly Beloved Parishioners of St. Brieux and Kinistino, 

 

I almost forgot to do my reflection for this Sunday. Thanks to Francine for 

reminding me. I was in Melfort for a short service at the funeral home for our 

brother Fred Valmont. Please pray for the eternal repose of his soul and also for 

Terry and her family in this time of grief and sorrow.  

The stories we read in all the readings this Sunday are stories of faith, hope, 

courage and enthusiasm. I said at the beginning of Easter that one of the greatest 

gifts of Christ’s Resurrection was its transforming effect in the life of the Apostles. 

The Apostles had that complete turn-around conversion. They became 

courageous in their witness of the Risen Lord. It gave them a sense of meaning 

and direction in life. It restored their sense of identity. Now, they openly and with 

courage profess that they are followers of the Risen Lord. Now, they know what 

to do, where they are heading and which way to go as they reorient their lives 

towards the mission of Jesus. The response to the Psalm speaks clearly of this. It 

says: “ Lord You will show me the path of life”. In the first reading from Acts, Peter 

proclaimed boldly the Risen Lord and His message for all of them. They became 

courageous in their witness of the Risen Lord and urged everyone to have the 

same faith in Him and to live in reverent fear as we read in the second reading. It 

is a Holy Fear, something that is healthy and productive. It is a fear that prevents 

us from offending God rather than be afraid of His punishment. The episode in 

the Gospel is one of my favorite resurrection appearances of Jesus. Two disciples 

were on their way to Emmaus. They were frustrated of the fact that it was the 

third day and as promised by Jesus, He would rise again.  For them, there were no 

signs of hope.  They were simply giving in to a sense of despair. Jesus, eventually, 

brought that sense of hope back to life while He was discussing the Scriptures 

with them. Finally, it ended in the recognition of Him in the breaking of the bread. 

What happened after,  they both went back to Jerusalem fired-up in their faith, 

excited and enthusiastic to deliver the “Good News”. Let us remember that it was 

already very late at night. There were no street lights. The road was stony, up and 

down and very dangerous for travel. You could either get robbed or killed. 



Nothing of this sort came to their minds. They were just overwhelmed with joy 

and excitement. We can learn some lessons from this story. Let us draw 

inspiration from the experience of these two disciples. Sometimes, we are at the 

point of giving up. Let us continue our journey with the assurance from Jesus that 

He is always with us in good times and in bad. The story of the “Footprints in the 

sand” is a very good reminder of this. Finally, may we have the same courage, 

enthusiasm and perseverance in living our Faith. 

 

God bless, 

Fr. George 


