The raising of Lazarus from the dead is arguably one of Jesus’ greatest miracles.  It’s the ultimate power over life and death.  And we’re told that Jesus performed this miracle today so the people would believe that he was sent by the Father.  But as amazing as this miracle was, and as focused as we want to be on Lazarus, the greater work was done in the hearts of the people, particularly in the hearts of the sisters Martha and Mary.  That’s where I want to focus our reflection today.  
Jesus had been a very good friend with Martha and Mary.  He would often visit them at their home in Bethany (along with their brother Lazarus), have dinner with them, enjoy their friendship.  These were the same two women that we hear about in the Gospel when Jesus visits, and Martha becomes annoyed and complains that Mary wasn’t doing anything to help with the hospitality (she was just sitting at Jesus’ feet, hanging on his every word).  And Jesus turns to Martha and says, “Martha, Martha, you are anxious and worried about many things… [but] Mary has chosen the better part, and it will not be taken from her” (Luke 10:41-42).  In that story, Jesus tries to calm her worries.  He’s doing the same thing here today, only in the middle of a much more distressing circumstance.  

We’re told Jesus purposely arrives late after hearing Lazarus is sick, not because he doesn’t care about his friend, but because he wants to show the power of God.  When he does arrive, Lazarus had already been dead for at least four days.  This is significant because the common Jewish belief was that the soul hung around the body for only three days after death.  After that time, the soul would wander off into eternity, to be reunited with the body only at the final resurrection of the dead.  So after three days, it would have been impossible to raise anyone from the dead.  That’s what we’re dealing with here.  

So when Jesus arrives, Martha (the one who had complained before) is the first to rush off to see him.  And she has a question for him: “Why weren’t you here?  You could’ve prevented my brother from dying.”  But Jesus takes this opportunity to have this wonderful conversation about the resurrection of the dead—he brings her into deeper faith that one day she will see her brother again, alive forever in the Kingdom of God.  

But then a little later, we have her sister Mary, the faithful one who had sat at Jesus’ feet, contemplating his goodness and love.  She had soaked in everything that Jesus was and got such great joy and peace from it.  Perhaps we’d say that she had the greater faith of the two, so we might expect that she would have relied on that faith at this time, she perhaps would have understood God’s plan a bit better.  But what we find is that she reacted much the same as her sister.  She also says, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.”  It seems her stronger relationship with Jesus didn’t necessarily safeguard her from the grief of losing her brother.  She still had questions.    
Now why is that?  We might ask: Is faith worth it then?  And I think here’s where the lesson is.  Having faith and trust in Jesus Christ is a good thing, but it doesn’t protect us from the pains of life.  It doesn’t mean we’re unfazed by hardships and misfortunes.  We still cry when a brother dies, we still have concerns when a friend is hurting, we still suffer when we see suffering in the world.  Some people think that having faith means being happy all the time (and if that’s not happening, what’s the use?).  But that’s not the case.  Part of the life of faith is the freedom to be fully human—and that means experiencing all the ups and downs of life and the full range of human emotions.  So you do cry at times of loss, you do get angry when there’s true injustice, you do rejoice at the success of others.  Faith is to follow in the footsteps of Jesus Christ in every way, who we hear even today wept at the death of his friend and at the sight of those who wept for him. 

Now I think this is the easier challenge in the life of faith, to allow ourselves to have a fully human experience.  The harder challenge, however, is accepting that we don’t understand everything completely, we don’t have all the answers.  Faced with a difficult situation, we may still have questions, just like Martha and Mary did (after all, who can fully understand why a person has to die?).  But like Martha and Mary, faith assures us that we can bring those questions directly to Jesus Christ, directly to God, so He can give us some amount of consolation, strength, courage, peace.  And sometimes—perhaps a lot of times!—when our faith gives us just enough strength to come to Christ to ask those questions, the answer that He gives us is simply to have more faith.  We don’t like that answer!  We don’t like it when we’re having problems and other people tell us “You just gotta believe!” (seems like a copout).  We want something concrete.  But the thing is, this is what Jesus is saying to Martha and Mary—he’s saying, “Have faith.  Believe in me.”  And here’s the kicker: He really means it!  He wants us to take the faith that we already have and use it as a steppingstone to a greater level of faith.  Another way of saying this is: We believe in Christ so that we might believe more.  We trust in Jesus in order to trust in him more!

Maybe there’s something going on in your life right now that’s really bothering you.  Maybe you’re torn trying to make some decision.  Maybe you’re paralyzed with fear, thinking there’s no solution.  Maybe nothing makes sense, and you’re constantly asking “Why?” or “What do I do?”  Maybe you’re saying, “Lord, I don’t understand!”  But realize, it takes faith to go to God in the first place.  It takes faith to go to Jesus.  And you know what Jesus will say?  He’ll say what he said to Martha and Mary.  He’ll say, “Yes, I realize you don’t understand.  But I’m not asking you to understand.  I’m asking you to believe!  Have faith.  Just trust in what I have told you, and you will see the power of God!”  He wants you to be strengthened by growing in your trust of him.  
They say when you’re on a train and you go through a dark tunnel, you don’t jump off the train just because you’re afraid of the dark and don’t know where you are.  You trust the engineer to take you through it.  Jesus Christ is the engineer of our lives.  Let him take you through the darkness and into the light.  

