
Réflexions de la Semaine Sainte en période de pandémie de nos Prêtres / Holy Week 
reflections from our Priests in a time of pandemic. 
 

Reflection letter from Fr. Dan follows this bilingual reflection sent by Père Fadi   

 
Réflexion bilingue de Père Fadi Atalla cette semaine sainte le 8 avril 2020 
 
En ce temps de confinement, pour entrer dans le mystère de la passion, permettez-moi de 
reproduire des interrogations, à la manière de Dupond et Dupont dans Tintin. 
 
L’un de dire : tu crois qu’on peut comprendre? 
Et l’autre d’ajouter : je dirais même plus, tu comprends qu’on puisse croire? 
 
En effet, par la mort du Christ, les disciples sont comme abasourdis, anéantis, les mots leur 
manquent pour exprimer l’indicible. Nous aussi, nous pouvons vivre ce type d’expérience, 
lorsque nous sommes confrontés à la douleur de la maladie, à une pandémie aux échecs 
récurrents, à la mort de l’être aimé parti bien trop tôt… nous sommes alors comme déchirés en 
nous, nous pouvons aller jusqu’à nous sentir abandonné par ce Dieu qui nous emble absent, 
tellement impuissant à transformé le cours des évènements que nous traversons. 
 
Il nous reste la confiance et surtout l’espérance. 
 
Durant ces dernières semaines du carême, nous avons accepté de nous laisser transformer par 
ce Dieu qui s’agenouille face à nous. La grammaire de notre foi nous a conduit à découvrir que 
le langage d’amour se décline sur de multiples formes – sourire d’amitié, regard de douceur, 
geste de tendresse, paroles réconfortantes. 
 
Le Christ est mort par amour pour nous. C’est pour cela, nous ne pouvons entrer dans ce 
mystère que par le billet de notre cœur.  
 
Laisser-moi vous conter l’histoire suivante :  
 
Un roi convoqua ses trois fils et leur a dit « Je donnerai mon royaume à celui qui sera capable 
de remplir la grotte se trouvant au fond du parc du palais. Pour se faire je vous donne à chacun 
une pièce d'or. » 
 
Le fils ainé qui était grand et fort acheta du bois et le coupa, mais hélas il ne remplit qu’une 
moitié de la grotte.  
 
Le deuxième achète des plumes cette fois, mais la grotte ne fut remplie qu'au trois quarts.  

 
Le troisième avait, quant à lui dit-on, un très grand cœur, en chemin vers le magasin, avec sa 
pièce d'or, il acheta des habits pour les uns, de la nourriture pour les autres, et il offrit mille et 
une autre chose, à toutes ces personnes de qui il se faisait proche, arrivé au magasin, il ne lui 



resta qu'une petite piécette avec laquelle il acheta une simple bougie. Il revint vers la grotte, 
alluma la bougie, et la lumière de la flamme emplit toute la pièce. C’est lui, grâce à l'élan de son 
cœur qui hérita le royaume.   
 
Cette histoire, n’est évidemment qu'un conte. Mais nous aussi aujourd’hui, nous sommes 
devant une grotte celle où le fils de Dieu était déposé, par sa mort, il nous appelle à embraser le 
monde par des actes d'amour, des gestes d'amitié, des paroles de tendresses et des regards de 
douceur. Nous deviendrons ainsi œuvres divines au cœur de notre humanité. Puissions-nous ne 
jamais oublier que c'est par la flamme de notre cœur que nous entrerons à notre tour dans le 
mystère de Pâques. Amen 
 
P. Fadi 
 
(Traduction en anglais) 
 
In this time of confinement, to enter into the mystery of passion, we can ask ourselves these 
questions:  Are we able to understand? Do you understand that we can believe? 
 
Indeed, by the death of Christ, the disciples are as stunned, annihilated, the words they lack to 
express the unspeakable. We too can live this type of experience, when we are faced with the 
pain of disease, a pandemic with recurrent failures, the death of the loved ones who left far too 
soon – we are then torn within us, and go so far as to feel abandoned by this God who seems to 
us absent, helpless to transform the course of events that we are going through. 
 
We still have confidence and above all, hope. 
 
During the last weeks of Lent, we have accepted to let ourselves be transformed by this God 
who kneels before us. The manner of our faith has led us to discover that the language of love 
comes in many forms – smiles of friendship, kind looks, gestures of tenderness, comforting 
words. Christ died out of His love for us. That is why we can only enter into this mystery 
through the ticket of our hearts.  
 
Let me tell you the following story:  
 
A king summoned his three sons and told them “I will give my kingdom to the one who will be 
able to fill the cave at the bottom of the palace park. To do so I give you each a gold coin.” 
 
The eldest son, who was tall and strong, bought wood and cut it, but alas he filled only half of 
the cave.  
 
The second one buys feathers this time, but the cave was only three-quarters full. 
 
The third, on the other hand, had a very big heart. On his way to the store with his gold coin, he 
bought clothes for some, food for others, and he offered a thousand and one other things, to all 



the people who came close to him. When he arrived at the store, he only had a small piece with 
which he bought a simple candle. He returned to the cave, lit the candle, and the light of the 
flame filled the whole room.  
 
It was he, thanks to the depth of his heart, that inherited the kingdom. 
 
This story, of course, is only a tale. But today, we too are before a cave where the son of God 
was laid. By his death, he calls us to set the world ablaze with acts of love, gestures of 
friendship, words of tenderness and gentle gazes.  In so doing, we will become divine works at 
the heart of our humanity.  May we never forget that it is through the flame of our hearts that 
we will in turn enter into the mystery of Easter. Amen 
 
 
April 8, 2020 – Reflection from Fr. Dan Kelly  
 
My Dear Sisters and Brothers, 
 
Greetings in Christ Jesus our Lord!  It has been some time, because of the restrictions placed 
upon us, since we have gathered to celebrate our heritage as beloved children of God. This 
period of isolation and social distancing has been quite difficult on most people, but in so many 
ways even more trying for us who belong to the communion of saints.  For a significant aspect 
of our identity, as children of God, is entwined with the ritual/routine of coming together as a 
community, as a family of believers.  Indeed, as most children, we belong to our biological 
families, but for us who chose to believe, there is an added value.  For we are also children who 
belong to the family of God; and what glorious understanding and recognition that is, for truly 
we can say, we are greatly blessed! 
 
As I write this letter, it is Wednesday of Holy Week, and feel it is important to communicate 
with you, the faithful members of the St. Elizabeth’s, St. Stephen’s and Our Lady of 
Annunciation Parishes. Please be assured that since the very beginning of our compliance with 
social distancing, I have been celebrating a private mass daily and praying for the needs of the 
world during this terrible pandemic, but in particular for the health and needs of all of you and 
your families. I too have been feeling the ripples of social distancing, to the point that there was 
a period where I had not seen another living soul for over two weeks. I had numerous 
conversations on the phone, through emails, and texts, but not to see someone in person for 
that long, reminded me that indeed we are all made to be part of a family, a part of a 
community. “For joy/happiness only becomes real upon sharing.” Christopher McCandless 
 
Holy Week, the name itself reminds us how truly important/vital these days are for the 
Christian Catholic community.  And yet, and probably for the first time since the establishment 
of the early Christian Churches, the faithful will be deprived of opportunity to celebrate the 
three most sacred, blessed days of the liturgical year – the  Easter Triduum and the joy of the 
Resurrection on Easter morn.  
 



The challenge before us this Easter, is to be creative in the many ways in which we can 
intentionally share our Catholic faith in celebrating Easter joy and with others in a different 
way. Christians have endured many trials and challenges over two millennia and we will 
overcome this one too. I urge you, brothers and sisters, to glory in the peace and joy of the 
Risen Lord and share those sentiments with those most in need – the lonely and afraid, the 
downtrodden, desperate, and those we fear may be losing hope.  
 
As St. Paul reminds the Romans: “what then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, 
who is against us? He who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will he 
not with him also give us everything else?...  It is Christ Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised, 
who is at the right hand of God, who indeed intercedes for us. Who will separate us from the 
love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or 
sword? No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us.” 
 
His Grace, Mgr Paul-André reminded us in one of his reflections this week – (paraphrasing) “we 
need to see ourselves in God’s eyes and know our own worth…”  
 
Christ has Risen, He has Risen indeed!!  The acknowledgment of this incredible and glorious 
truth, coupled with the grace of God through the gift of the Holy Spirit  has been a source of 
power, the strength that lies at the heart of how and why the Church (the people of God) have 
prevailed in all the challenges we have faced to date, and God will surely not abandon His 
people at this dark moment in history.  For nothing can separate us from the love of God, in 
Christ Jesus our Lord! 
 
May the Lord bless you and keep you; may the Lord make His face shine upon you and be 
gracious to you; may the Lord lift up His countenance and give you His peace!  
 
A blessed Holy Week and Happy Easter my friends! Agape!     
 
Father Dan Kelly  
 
 
 


