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The Easter Triduum -- also 
called Paschal Triduum --  is the 
summit of the Church’s Liturgical 
Year. It begins with the Evening 
Mass of the Lord’s Supper on  
Holy or Maundy Thursday,  
reaching its high point on the 
Easter Vigil and closes with 
Evening Prayer on Easter Sunday.  
It commemorates Christ’s  
Paschal Mystery -- the Passion,  
Death and Resurrection of 
Jesus -- as portrayed in the  
Canonical Gospels. The Easter  
Triduum is a three-day celebration of the world’s 
salvation through Christ’s Paschal Mystery.

 The word “paschal” is the equivalent of Greek  
pascha and is derived from Aramaicpasḥā and 
Hebrew pesaḥ, meaning “the passing over.”  
Originally, the word was used to refer to Israel’s  
passing over -- from slavery in Egypt -- to the 
Promised Land. This was a historical event that 
gave birth to the Jewish nation. This liberating 
event has been celebrated with the Passover  
Feast. On this feast -- the Jewish people  
celebrate their freedom as Jews with the Seder 
meal -- which includes the retelling of the Exodus  
Story and God’s deliverance of Israel from  
bondage in Egypt. Each participant of the Seder  
meal experiences -- in a powerful and personal 
way -- a national celebration of freedom through 
God’s intervention and deliverance.

In Chapter 22 of the Gospel of Luke, we find 
Jesus Christ sharing the Passover Feast with 
His apostles. He said: “I have been very eager 
to eat this Passover meal with you before My  
suffering begins. For I tell you now that I shall not 
eat this meal again until its meaning is fulfilled in 
the Kingdom of God.” 

Jesus is the fulfillment of 
the Passover. He is the Lamb 
of God offered and sacrificed 
to set us free from bondage 
to sin to new life in God. The 
Blood of Jesus was spilled and 
His Body was broken to free 
us from Eternal Death and to 
attain the fullness of Eternal 
Life. Jesus Christ instructed 
His followers to remember 
His Sacrifice continuously 
through the Lord’s Supper -- 
the memorial of Christ’s  

Paschal Mystery.
The days of Easter Triduum are most holy 

because they allow us to relive the central 
mystery of our salvation. They lead us to the 
core of Christian faith: the Passion, Death 
and Resurrection of Jesus. Pope Emeritus  
Benedict XVI said: “These three days could be  
considered one single day. They make up the 
heart and are the key to both the Church’s  
Liturgical Year and the life of the Church. At 
the end of Lent, we also enter the climate 
which Christ himself experienced back then in 
Jerusalem.”

First of all, the Easter Triduum reminds 
us -- and relives for us the way Jesus saved 
us -- through the Paschal Mystery of His  
Passion and Resurrection. It makes  
continuously effective and transformative the 
Sacrifice that Jesus made on the Cross that the 
heavenly Father vindicated by raising His Son 
from death to new life.

Second, the Easter Triduum also presents  
to us Jesus’ Paschal Mystery as the very  
paradigm of Christian life. We, too, must share 
in His Paschal Mystery (continued on page 2...)
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The road to this reflection started with a quandary – how 
could I write a synopsis of the Seven “Words” that shook the 
world and is still being talked about two thousand years later, 
to be delivered by seven souls from different walks of life, but  
united by a singular love for Jesus Christ?

The current crisis unexpectedly answered the question for me 
-- the event was cancelled and replaced by moving testimonies  
from our friars. This change served as the culmination of a  
three-week conversation with God, Who spoke to me constantly  
in various incarnations throughout my everyday Enhanced  
Community Quarantine (ECQ) routine.

In a word -- love. This word resonated so powerfully in 
every whisper of my conversations and unsurprisingly, in every  
testimonial from the friars.

of the life that He lived as an example for us to follow. Even the 
movie itself contains provocative reminders of this, when Jesus 
says: “Greater love has no man than this, that a man lay down 
his life for his friends.” (John 15:13) Dare I, in my ECQ-induced 
state of mind, even stretch the word “this” when He says: “Do this 
in memory of Me?” (Luke 22:19) Yes, of course, in its true sense 
it calls to mind the Paschal Mystery – the Passion, Death, and  
Resurrection of Christ. But how does it change our thinking, if, in 
addition, we use it to remind us of the Life of Jesus Christ?

In “The Universal Christ”, Fr. Richard Rohr, OFM, writes:  
“Salvation became a one-time transactional affair between Jesus 
and His Father, instead of an ongoing transformational lesson for 
the human soul and for all of history.”

A powerful new series is making its way through social media, 
“The Chosen,” seeks to sharpen the spotlight on the lives of the 
adult Jesus and the Apostles.

On several occasions, Jesus talks about how He came to 
show us how to live our lives in a fashion that -- as Bishop Barron  
reminds us -- “wills the good of the other.” In one of my  
meditations, I read Hebrews 8:6 reminds us, “But as it is, Christ has 
obtained a Ministry which is as much more excellent than the 
old as the Covenant He mediates is better, since it is enacted on  
better promises.”
      In these strange times that we live in, there are, ironically, even 
more opportunities for us to demonstrate that, in fact, love is an 
act of the will. It doesn’t take much. Just look around you.

As you read this, it will have been a full week after Easter  
Sunday. The Blessed Fulton Sheen wrote (The Seven Last Words, 
Our Sunday Visitor, Huntington, IN), “Yes, His work is finished, but 
is ours? Whether our work will ever be finished depends entirely 
on how we relive His life and become other Christs, for His Good 
Friday and His passion avail us nothing unless we relive it in our 
own lives.”

Okay, so He is Risen. What’s next?

Here’s a smattering of times when I saw, heard and felt Jesus:
Bishop Robert Barron, a renowned new media evangelist and 

current Auxiliary Bishop of the Los Angeles Diocese preached 
about the notion of “radical love” by describing an event -- that 
today, we mostly think of as a quaint tradition during Holy Week 
– the washing of the feet.  Viewed in the context of the time in 
which it happened, its significance sent shock waves to Jesus’  
followers and the apostles themselves. The bishop culminated  
his Good Friday homily by exhorting all Christians to avoid 
the image of the “domesticated” Jesus – again, by reminding  
ourselves of the true horror of a Crucifixion in the context of 
its time.  In fact, many of us subject ourselves to this queasy  
feeling by watching “The Passion of the Christ” every Holy Week. 
This year, my reflections led me to a different place.

Perhaps, I thought, by using the events that transpired 
over two millenia ago as the “black”, we can more easily and  
joyfully view the “white” of Jesus’ life. After all,the significance 
of His death is only truly impactful to us in so far as it reminds us 

(...continued from page 1: The Easter Triduum) 
as the process of transformation of all our experiences --  
especially the difficult, painful and death-dealing ones -- into 
new life, new hope and new beginnings. Just as we experience  
passion and death in and with Christ in many forms, we are like-
wise assured of the experience of the Resurrection through Jesus 
the Risen Lord. 

To join the Church’s celebration of Jesus’ Paschal Mystery  
during the Easter Triduum does not only mean reliving objectively 
Jesus’ Passion, Death and Resurrection; it also means reliving in 
our own personal lives the salvific meaning, consequences and  
effects of Jesus’ Paschal Mystery. For example, in the midst of 
global health crisis due to the Coronavirus, the Easter Triduum 
gives us the theological virtues of faith, hope and love that we 
need to go through this crisis grounded in the Salvific Mystery of 
Jesus’ Passion, Death and Resurrection.

We believe that this crisis will come to pass. Firmly grounded 
in Christ’s Paschal Mystery, we will “pass over” from this great 
crisis to new life, new hope and new beginnings for humanity and 
the world.
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The depiction contains the message Jesus I 
trust in you (Polish: Jezu ufam Tobie). The rays 
streaming out have symbolic meaning: red for 
the blood of Jesus (which is the Life of Souls), 
and pale for the water (which justifies souls)

This Sunday, Feast of Divine Mercy, 
April 19 --  “The very depths of My tender 
mercy are open, I pour out a whole ocean 
of graces upon those souls who approach 
the Fount of My Mercy.”

 “The soul that will go to Confession 
and receive Holy Communion shall obtain  
complete forgiveness of sins and  
punishment. On that day all the divine 
floodgates through which graces flow are 
opened. Let no soul fear to draw near to 
Me, even though its sins be as scarlet.”

These promises are quoted directly 
from the diary of St. Faustina regarding the 
conversations with Jesus.

What does this mean to us?
If we go to Confession and receive Holy  

Communion on this day (Divine Mercy  
Sunday), our souls will be completely  
wiped clean and free from our sins,  
including the due punishment for them.

Personally, I was surprised to learn 
about this until it was explained lengthily 
at a talk sometime ago in SSAP.  I did not 
know that Confession alone DOES NOT 
clear our souls of the punishment and 
consequence brought about by our sins. 
Even if we die in a state of grace --  we will 
still be accountable for the consequences 
of our past sins --  hence the need to pass 
Purgatory before Heaven.

However, thanks to God’s Divine  
Mercy, this completely clears us of our 
need for purgation!

We must therefore recognize the  
importance of this grace and focus on it by 
offering ourselves and religiously praying 
the Three O’clock Prayer.

What happens now that we’re in  
Enhanced Community Quarantine (ECQ)  
because of this grim COVID-19? We need 
not worry as we can still avail of the  
promises of the Divine Mercy under the 
premise that we recite the Act of Contrition  
and the Spiritual Communion with a  
resolution to receive the Sacraments of 
Penance and Holy Communion -- in the 
flesh --  as soon as they become available.

On this day, our soul will be as clean as 
it was during the time we were baptized.

In case you are wondering where did 
this relatively new devotion come from?

The answer is -- no less than from Jesus  
Himself! A renewed devotion to Divine 

Mercy was the main reason He carried 
conversations with St. Faustina Kowalska. 
And in these conversations, He asked her 
(14 times) that a Feast day in honor of the 
Divine Mercy be established on the second 
Sunday of Easter.

This request was granted by St. John  
Paul II on the day of St. Faustina’s  
Canonization on April 30, 2000.

Fr. Michael Gaitley, Marians of the  
Immaculate Conception (MIC), explains 
that Divine Mercy is at the heart of 
the Gospels. Jesus spent His entire life  
preaching the Gospel of Mercy. He never 
once judged the sinner; instead He offers 
them (and us) a life that is full of second 
chances. (e.g. Mary Magdalene, the “good” 
Thief at the Crucifixion, etc.)

Mercy is Love when it encounters  
suffering.  Jesus loves us -- He suffered and 
died on the Cross for us -- to redeem us 
from our sins. And that Cross became our 
Font of Life where streams immeasurable 
Divine Mercy.

Sounds heavy right? Oh Yes!  It actually 
is. Its merits are very heavy, but the logic 
behind it is quite simple.

Here’s an attempt to simplify it further.
Before anything else, God came first. 

God is Love. Everything He did was out of 
His love for us.

Then came Sin.
Fr. Gaitley explains that the roots 

of Original Sin stem from a lack of trust 
in God. Eve did not trust the words of 
God but instead believed the lies of the  
serpent.

Oftentimes, we, too, fall into sin  
because of our lack of trust in God. We  
often forget that true and lasting  
happiness lies only in attaining Eternal Life 
and not in anything temporal.

Moreover, we often see SIN as the 
sin committed by itself alone. We tend 
to overlook the root of why we sin. If we 
look closely as what brings about our  
sinfulness, it is there where we will find 
our own lack of trust in the Lord.

But because Jesus loves us so -- He 
made it His life’s Mission --  to proclaim 
--  in the simplest and most humanly  
relatable terms possible --  the Mercy of 
God that awaits us all. 

No matter how dark our past sins may 
be, we just need to trust that God will  
extend His Mercy to us (e.g. St. Peter’s 
denial in contrast to Judas’ lack of trust in 
God’s Mercy).

And in order to drive the point home, 
Jesus took all the blows despite His  
innocence. Our sins -- in all its forms 
-- brought Him to His crucifixion and  
ultimately His death.

And this ultimate gesture of self-giving 
in turn became our Salvation! His Death 
ended it all.  It is now time for His Mercy 
to do its role. We just need to recognize it 
and to CLAIM it!

Fr. Gaitley makes it clear that -- what 
offends the heart of Jesus the most --  
when souls do not avail of His Mercy!

 Lastly, please know that this very  
condensed explanation barely scratches  
the surface of this topic! There is a 
VERY interesting and more extensive  
explanation -- given by Fr. Gaitley in his 
book -- The Second Greatest Love Story. 
An audio recording of his talk given on 
2018 is also available in case this sparks 
further interest in you.

From a talk given by Fr. Chris Alar and  
Fr. Michael Gaitley, MIC. Sponsored by Men 
of the Sacred Heart, February 5, 2020, at  
Santuario de San Antonio Parish (SSAP).
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I stood beside an abandoned two-story house in its  
spacious grounds by the Plaza of Victoria in Tarlac. It was 
the residence of the Garcia family with a kamalig, once the 
headquarters of General Antonio Luna in 1890. The house 
was the home of the entire Garcia clan before they moved to 
Sultan Kudarat to plant palm trees.  I asked the caretaker if I 
could enter this home of Spanish provenance made of bricks, 
stone, and concrete with a wooden-floored upper story.

The stairs led me to the second floor’s narrow landing, 
leading to two rooms on each side. Its ceiling and baseboards 
were painted sky blue with pink lilies, like my grandfather’s 
house near San Sebastian Church -- which also had ceilings 
with paintings of flowers -- a brick roof that bore his initials  
CMR (Crisanto Mendoza de los Reyes). He was a brick  
manufacturer.

Imagine horse-drawn carriages entering the cool ground 

bells in 1791 for the Church of San Luis, Pampanga and which 
are still there.

A priest in Camiling, Tarlac welcomes his parishioners into 
this very strong and enforced baroque “earthquake-proof” 
church with two-meter-thick and heavily buttressed walls 
to withstand earthquake damage -- but apparently not fire 
-- because it has burned down twice.  Built between 1600 and 
1750, it was constructed out of a mix of stones, pebbles, and 
gravel bound with mortar.  There were also a convent, offices 
and an enclosed courtyard with a tall belfry.

I remember seeing the beautiful church in Baclayon,  
Bohol.  A statue of a saint seemed to be missing as one niche 
was empty.  “What happened?”  I asked the priest.  “It was 
stolen… someone just walked in and stole it… the first time 
that happened, the police returned it to us after having found 
the statue in Mabini.”

The second time they weren’t so lucky. Which particular 
saint was stolen?  Saint Anthony.  My own patron saint was 
following me all the way to the Visayas.

I promptly called Mrs. Nanette Garcia who found me a  
Cebuano wood carver -- Gubalani was his name --  to duplicate  
the lost statue of Saint Anthony.  Four months later she and 
her husband, the Mayor of Cebu, Alvin Garcia, boarded a fast 
craft to offer the Baclayon Church a new Saint Anthony.  And 
then the Church bells rang in joy!

Church bells gather devotees of God for Mass. They 
call to gather for elegant and candle-lighted processions to  
celebrate feasts that are very much part of the Filipino  
lifestyle to honor a town’s patron saint annually. They sound 
loudly to announce a Baptism and the child’s acceptance 
into the Roman Catholic religion, and Confirmation for  
children who have reached the age of reason. When a  
glorious wedding is officiated, church bells sound in glee.  
Sad burials and beautiful vespers at (continued on page 5...)  

floor of the Garcia residence in the 1800s; the 
elegant guests are veiled women in mantillas 
alighting from the open carriages, large doors 
shutting close as vendors shout for attention 
while marketing their goods, and all the Church 
bells are ringing to announce happiness or  
sadness.

I love to hear church bells tolling in December 
at 4:30 a.m.  I strain my ears to listen to the bells 
that summon parishioners to the San Antonio 
Church. It gets me into a happy mode and I feel a 
yearning for devotion. I feel holy.

How delightful and colorful it must have been 
-- living around a town plaza and watching the  
goings-on from an azotea. I would have seen 
the Mayor go about his inspections with his men, visiting a 
prominent man’s residence for coffee. Houses would have 
windows made of small capiz panes for light to cut out the 
glare of the sun yet still cast different shadows at night. Those 
sliding capiz windows would open from the second floor so 
that the residents could look down onto the streets over the 
heads of pedestrians.  An azotea by the house would allow a 
pleasant breeze.

And then the Church bells of Monsignor Panlican’s Parish  
Church rang and reminded me of one of the earliest  
foundries in the Philippines, located in Santa Ana de Sapa 
and built by Panday Pira. When the Spanish colonizers  
came, Panday Pira was employed by them to establish a 
foundry in Intramuros. It was located at the Colegio de 
San Jose, now the Pamantasan ng Lungsod ng Maynila.  
Several foundries thrived in Mecauayan, Bulacan and at the  
riverbank of Bacolor, Pampanga owned by Nicolas Roque.  He 
was known as “maestro fundidor,” a bell caster who cast two 
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(...continued from page 4: For Whom 
the Bells Toll) evening make somber  
bells sound. In civil occasions, the  
sound of bells signal the arrival of  
important dignitaries, the marking of 
celebrated historical events, and the 
summoning of people to hear new laws 
at the plaza.

Huge bells are often historical  
sources, too. Permanent letters are 
engraved on them, making them  
epigraphic material witnesses --  
exhibiting the manufacturer, its artist, 
year and owner --  for eternity.

How awed I was by the huge bells of 
Alicia, Isabela dated 1893!

Bells are indispensable.  In fact, they 
were used to warn the community of 
menace.  In times of war and slave raids, 
bells were used to warn the community  
of danger. Residents ran towards the 
hills to escape the attack of the Moros  
on the seashores of villages who  
captured Christians to make them 
slaves.

Bells in the Philippines suffered  
losses during the Philippine Revolution,  
Filipino-American War, and during the 
secessionist movement in Mindanao  
because they were made into  
cartridges. During the Philippine  
Revolution, the bells were fabricated 
into cannons.  In Mindanao, even the 
gongs were melted and converted into 
bullets.

Various legends revolve around 
bells of certain towns, some even  
believed to be cast from melted coins 
and jewelry provided by the community  
appreciating the value of bells.

The bell is the result of man’s  
being a lover of sound. Hearing them, 
I become inspired.  Why and how bells 
were manufactured could have come 
from the discovery of crude copper that 
was made into cooking pots. Bells are 
concepts of an open-ended pot that 
was the basis of its design. Even today, 
when speaking colloquially we refer 
to an inferior-sounding bell as an “old 
pot.”

In the early conquest by Spain, 
in their eagerness to evangelize the  
natives, the Spanish missionaries  
designed a strategy of information 

and communication for the locals 
and used bells to convey messages.  
The sound of the bells or bajo de las  
campanas guided the natives  
worshipping in a church.

Faith… as we believed in Camiling, 
Tarlac, was what we needed to atone 
to God because the monstrance and 
Sacred Host were stolen from the 
town church. We walked barefoot 
around the Church for a whole month, 
reciting the Rosary for someone else’s 
thievery and sin.  In keeping with the 
required punishment, Bishop Cineses 
stopped Catholic services like Sunday  
Masses and therefore Holy  
Communion and Baptism, and other  
rites of the Catholic Church. After  
some time, the stolen items were  
mysteriously returned and the prized 
masterpiece cast by Hilario Sunico 
rang joyfully once more.

The majority of the bells found on 
our islands today were cast by Sunico.  
Some of his bells became booty and 
American soldiers brought them back 
to the United States as war trophies.   
One of these bells was that of  
Balangiga, Eastern Samar, which rang 
to signal the attack of the locals and 
the insurgents under the leadership 
of Major Eugenio S. Daza.  The attack 
resulted in the death or wounding 
of the majority of American soldiers 
stationed in Balangiga. What is sad is 
that many of these American soldiers  
were all veterans of the Boxer  
Rebellion in China in 1901.

Sunico’s famous foundry lasted  
up to 1929. The last bells cast by 
him are found in Concepcion, Tarlac  
and in Borongan, Eastern Samar. 
Aside from Sunico, there was also a  
well-known maestro fundido in 1868, 
Don Juan Reina, a bell caster and 
a dentist by profession from Calle 
Fundicion, Molo district, Iloilo. In 
1878 he cast the biggest bell in the 
country now found in Pan-ay, Capiz.

Benito de los Reyes of Binondo in 
the 1900s cast the bells of San Agustin  
Church in Intramuros where I used 
to go to Mass as a young child and  
eventually where I was wed. One 
of the biggest bells in San Agustin 

was cast in 1828. When the earthquake  
occurred in Manila in 1863, the bell fell 
down and today is exhibited in the lobby 
of San Agustin Convent. One of the last 
bells De Los Reyes cast is found in the 
center of Victoria, Tarlac.

Today, all the foundries are gone.  I had 
to seek out the bells from Tarlac to Isabela.  
The sound of bells at Angelus once made 
me stop playing and begin praying.

I love bells for many romantic and  
sentimental reasons. They are also mute 
testimonies of our history and watch over 
us religiously as they once watched over 
our forefathers during their happy days in 
the plaza.
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To God, We Pray Together
By Caron Macasaet

For the past six years -- since I became active in our  
Parish -- the Lenten Season has always been one of my  
favorite solemn religious observances.  

Instead of planning a beach trip during Holy Week, my 
husband, Paul and myself, together with our kids -- Bianca, 
Natalia, and Mateo -- would always stay in town. Holy Week 
is the time that we pause and reflect on the suffering of  
Jesus -- His Death and Resurrection.

With the unusual situation that we find ourselves in -- the 
full Holy Week break has extended to 29 days (and counting) 
-- of praying, reflecting and bonding with family.  

In our Parish, we gather for the Rosary Vigil four times a 
day -- at 9 am, 2 pm, 5 pm, and 8 pm -- the latter is broadcast  
live on Facebook with the friars.

When the COVID-19 lockdown was announced,  
Rose Galvez, President of the Parish Pastoral Council,  
suggested that we continue the Rosary Vigil that Father Reu 
initiated during the Taal Volcano eruption that occurred late 
in 2019.   

I suggested that we use a Video Chat so we could hear 
each other and pray together. I had doubts, however, that it 
would take off and draw more interest.  I was wrong!  Now, 
the initial Rosary Group of 8 people has ballooned to 60 and 
counting! There are between 8 to 12 people reciting the  
Rosary, in every given time slot.

Our Community Rosary has been a source of comfort for 
many, especially for those who miss celebrating the Holy 
Mass or visiting the Blessed Sacrament on a regular basis.

At first, we got down to praying the Rosary with no small 
talks or casual sharing in between.  But lately, we exchange 
and share amusing anecdotes before we start the Rosary.   
The pause allows us to wait for the other regulars to sign 
in.  We have met many parishioners in this Group Chat  
including new ones and non-parishioners alike whose  
presence enliven the assembly more.

We are now in Zoom Video.  We started with FaceBook 
Messenger but when the participants grew -- we had to 
switch to Zoom to accommodate more -- like a simulated 
conference meeting. 

In praying together, we discovered little things that we 
might have overlooked before. 

At the 2 pm group, we count on the tandem partnership 
between Tita Dora Cantada and Tita Letty Lopez when they 
take turns in leading and answering the Rosary decades; Carl 
Lopez never fails to remind us of the Stations of the Cross 
and the Memorare. Popi Pineda shares the creative, artfully  
illustrated prayers and Marie Tycangco flashes the prayers 
onscreen which makes it easier for us to read the series 
of devotional prayers; RJ Limpo is the forever hidden one 
who prefers to stay mute, retreating behind a white icon 

on the screen, same as Edmund Lim.  There is also my class-
mate, Twinky Silverio and Tita Dina Campos. I cannot forget 
Alla Raval who multi-tasks by weaving knots and chains to 
make into Rosaries and medallion bracelets to give away to  
frontliners in the hospitals and medical facilities.

It has been said that I keep extra Rosary beads in my  
pocket. To be honest, it’s my Mama, Purita Santiago, who 
carries them.  My Mama continues to lead the Rosary in our 
family.

Our prayer leaders for the 9 a.m. slot are Rachelle Wenger 
and Rose Galvez. The 5 p.m. leaders are Popi Pineda and  
Marie Tycangco.

The Rosary is the greatest weapon we hold; the only 
weapon we need. We thank God for blessing us with a  
Community that helps guide us to bring other people closer 
to Him and to each other.

“Sweetest Mother, continue to teach me about the  
interior life.  May the sword of suffering never break me. O 
Blessed Virgin, pour courage into my heart and guard it.” 

Come.  Join the Prayer Warriors!   



The Bummer Lamb
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If you grew up in the bustle of the metropolis, you 
might not have any inkling of what life is like in the 
countryside. I only experienced a slice of farm life 
in the cinema or in our native songs. Thanks to 
my balae (mother of my daughter-in- law), Sandra 
Devaux, she shared the story of the bummer lamb and 
included this reflection as well:

Every once in a while, an ewe will give birth to a 
lamb then rejects it. There are many reasons she may 
do this. If the lamb is placed closer to the ewe, the 
mother may even kick the poor offspring away. Once 
an ewe rejects one of her lambs, she will never change 
her mind.

This little lamb will hang its head so low that it 
looks like something is wrong with its neck. Its spirit is  
broken.

This lamb is called “bummer lamb.” Unless the  
shepherd intervenes -- that lamb will die – of  
starvation, rejection and loneliness. 

Do you know what the shepherd does?
He takes that rejected little one into his home, 

hand-feeds it and keeps it warm by the fire. He will 

wrap it up with blankets and hold it to his chest so the 
bummer lamb can hear his heartbeat. Once the lamb 
is strong enough to fend for itself, the shepherd will 
place it back in the field with the rest of the flock.

But that sheep never forgets how the shepherd 
cared for it when it was rejected by its mother. When 
the shepherd calls for the flock, guess who runs to him 
first?

That is right --  the bummer sheep. It knows the 
shepherd’s voice intimately.

It is not that the bummer lamb is loved more, it just 
knows intimately the shepherd who loves it – and the 
bummer lamb just believes it is loved more -- because 
it has experienced that love one-on-one.

 So many of us are bummer lambs, feeling rejected 
and broken. But He is the Good Shepherd. He cares for 
our every need and holds us close to His heart so we 
can hear His heartbeat.

We may feel broken but we are always deeply loved 
by the Shepherd.

I’m a bummer lamb – but the Lord is MY Shepherd 
– and I shall not want!
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