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Acts 10: 34, 37-43 
Ps 118: 1-2, 16-17, 22-23 
Col 3: 1-4 
Jn 20: 1-9 

 
 

I was looking over my homilies over the last few weeks and began to 

realize that many of my homilies this Lent took the form of witness 

stories of some of my experiences through the years. I have spoken 

about some of my former pastors, my family and the importance that 

these people have played in my life. So, as we move into this new 

season of light, I thought I would share with you one more witness story 

about a group of kids who taught me about the Easter Message as well. 

The year before I entered seminary in 1992, I was working as a Youth 

Minister at a local parish. As a youth minister, I was in charge of 

coordinating a “Godparent Program” for the teens of the parish. It was 

my job to create small groups among the teens and adult mentors to 

work with the teens in formation groups. 

However, there was one group of teens that no right adult wanted to 

touch. The group in question was a very difficult one, a group of kids 
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who struggled with the law, drugs, and quite often each other. Because I 

could not find an adult to work with the kids, I ended up working the 

teens myself. It seemed like the longest year of my life. (All this took 

place, BTW, before the Protecting God’s Children guidelines were 

implemented in the early 2000s). 

The year to me felt like chewing on glass. The kids were belligerent 

and mischievous. I knew these kids had hard lives and their guards 

were so up that nothing seemingly was going to get through to the 

teens. So, for the remainder of that school year, I did the best I could to 

talk to these kids and plant seeds that I hope would one day grow. 

There was one experience with these kids that I clearly remember, a 

day in which the kids were acting particularly feisty. They must have 

eaten sugar cubes before they walked into the church that day. I knew 

that there was nothing I would be able to accomplish with them during 

our group session, so in an effort to change the tide, I decided to take 

them bowling.  
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On that fateful night, I got a parent chaperone to come with me and 

we arrived at a nearby bowling alley that night. The kids almost seemed 

out of control and I thought a physical activity would wind down their 

nerves. As the kids got out of the car, they were wired like you couldn’t 

believe. If it weren’t for the fact that something happened that night, I 

would have felt like I had failed with the kids. 

But something small did happen, an event that changed my 

relationship with the teens. It was such a little thing that turned into a 

“metanoia” experience for the kids. As we entered the bowling alley to 

begin our evening activity, we were confronted by a young man in his 

20s who was livid as livid could be. I guess that when we entered the 

parking lot, the young man watched us pull up next to the spot in which 

his truck was parked and watched us leave the cars the enter the 

building. The man noticed that when the teens exited their vehicles, he 

thought that one of them flew open their car door and hit the truck that 

the young man owed. Needless to say, “truck man” was furious. “Truck 

Man” was so mad that he called the police and, as we were about to 
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start bowling, we could hear the sirens in the distance. This, I thought, 

was not going to be my night. 

As the police called us out from our activity to take us back to the 

scene of the crime, there was a great deal of questioning going on. I 

found out that “Truck Man” had just gotten a new paint job on his 

vehicle and was furious that someone would dent his truck. As a result, 

the police searched diligently for the dent in the truck but were not 

successful in finding one. As the police did their job and went through 

all the requisite questioning filing the report, it was obvious to me that 

my teens were not as high strung as they once were before. An auto 

accident can be a quite sobering experience. So, after a half an hour of 

question and the writing of reports, we finally left the parking lot to 

head back to our local church, trying to catch our breath from this nerve-

wracking experience. 

Returning back to the church, I decided to order some pizzas for the 

kids and let them talk. Something about the accident changed the teens’ 

disposition. All of a sudden, the young adults wanted to talk and share 
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their experiences with me of those things that had brought them down 

in life. I heard about their other run-ins with the law, the problems with 

their parents, and all the other stuff going on in their lives. The kids 

began to open up. Part of me felt really moved by the witness talks of 

these kids and part of me was wondering how an unseen dent in a 

newly painted truck could inspire such a response from a group of high 

schoolers. But they began to talk and share. And from that point on, 

there was a glimmer of light in the dark of Lent, a light which turned 

into my Easter Day. 

In my experiences of life, I have come to find out that most of us are 

not able to recognize the Easter moment in our lives unless we first pass 

through the humbling moments of Lent and life to realize how blessed 

we truly are with what exists all around us. Sometimes those negative 

moments turn us away from the faith altogether; sometimes those 

experiences make us open our eyes to see the good that exists around 

us. 

Sometimes we need to encounter the faith of a child to encounter the 



 

Rev. Peter G. Jankowski Page 6 
The Solemnity of Easter – C April 21, 2019 

presence of God and the reason we need this relationship with the 

divine in the first place. Sometimes we need to encounter the struggles 

of our lives to recognize this presence of God as well. Perhaps this is 

why Christ came down to earth – to endure the same sufferings that we 

endure, to encounter the same temptations that plague us in our lives 

and then to show us the path through which we can get past those 

things that bring us down to give us hope. 

I ask you to pray for those who receive the sacraments today and all 

of those trying to find their path. Perhaps on this Easter weekend we 

can offer a prayer or a kind word and action for those who need God’s 

love in the midst of their trials. Please know that this open tomb is an 

invitation for all of us to enter, to remove ourselves from the sufferings 

in our lives in order to enter a world of an everlasting calm and peace. 

May we always see this light in the darkness of our lives and share this 

Easter light and hope with the people that we meet. This is our prayer. 


