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Day 3
For today, tomorrow, and the next day, the daily email presents three installments of my own Ignatian understanding of the mind of Caiaphas, the high priest. The event in the passage in our recent session is one of several in the Gospel which brings the Sanhedrin (the Jewish Council) to the decision to seek Jesus’ death. The thoughts I have given to Caiaphas encompass his knowledge of all these events, of which ours is an example. So imagine with me a letter written by Caiaphas to his father-in-law Annas, after the council meeting narrated in John 11:47-53. I invite you to note Caiaphas’s understanding of God’s presence in questioning during his decision-making process.

Caiaphas, high priest in the service of God, to Annas, father of my heart and mentor in the Law of Moses: Peace to you and your house.

I regret that you were unable to join the Sanhedrin for our meeting early this morning; your knowledge and experience in these trying matters would have been welcomed. Your daughter informs me that your illness has abated somewhat, and for that I thank God. I hope you are able to rise soon and take some fresh air.

For myself, the air, the wind, the sky which arches over the roofs of my beloved Jerusalem have held little refreshment for me of late. A storm has been stalking me for weeks: the sun blotted out by swollen rain clouds, my robes sodden, weighted by the downpour of decisions I have to make. Even now, as I write this letter to you, I sit in darkness, a lone guttering candle my only light. One candle—any more would mock the darkness that now is “my only companion.” And what darkness. I cannot see the path ahead, and I fear that, even if the decision I made today is carried out, we are all doomed just the same. I stand on the brink of some precipice. I look back and see where I, where we, have been. I look forward over the edge, but all is in shadow. I have put to God all the questions in my heart, but I find it too disquieted to listen.

You know better than anyone what this job entails, what kind of decisions I have to make. I’ve held this title for more than a decade. I’ve made difficult decisions before, matters of life and death even. Why does this one feel different? I’ve made up my mind, but I haven’t been able to put my mind at ease. And all I can ask God is: why?

(…to be continued.)
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