[image: ] SESSION 3: “COME OUT OF THE TOMB”

Day 3: Ignatian Meditation – The Letter (part 1)
For today, tomorrow, and the next day, the daily email presents three installments of my own Ignatian take on Lazarus. Before reading it you may want to look over Lazarus, Martha, and Mary’s second appearance in the next chapter (See John 12:1-11). Then imagine with me a letter written by Lazarus to his sisters on the night of the dinner in Chapter 12.

To my dear sisters, by the hand of a trusted friend:

I have written and re-written this letter in my mind, and still any words I hope to scratch here will pale in comparison to the anguish have in my heart for you. I love you both. My spirit wilts to contemplate putting you through grief yet again. You already passed from grief to joy, as I passed from death to life. But I fear we will reverse this cycle again before long.

Indeed, if you are reading this letter, then I have died once again: not from illness this time, but from malice. I’m writing this to help you understand what has happened—to help me understand what may happen. I’m sorry if my thoughts seem like fragments. Fragments are all I have right now. After dinner tonight, Jesus confirmed the fear that has been growing in my mind. His words have shattered the innocence I have wrapped myself in since returning to you.

He drew me aside after his confrontation with Judas. I could smell the perfume with which you anointed him, Mary. I think I will remember that scent for the rest of my days. I will remember, too, his eyes set on mine, full of love and agitation. “Beloved,” he said,  “I am sorry.” 

I didn’t know what to say. For what did he have to apologize to me?

“I’m sorry for what may be coming soon. I’m sorry that you may suffer on my account. I’m sorry that I drew you into all this.”

He looked to be on the verge of tears. “Into what, Lord?” I asked.

“I raised you from the dead, only to make you a target for death again. There are powers in Jerusalem who seek my death, and now they seek your death as well. These crowds that come to hear me—they also come to see you, to see with their own eyes proof of the words I speak. And now those who seek to kill me have added you to their list.”

(…to be continued.)
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