The Fifth Sunday of Lent: 4/6/14—5:00 PM; 7:00 and 8:30 AM
	I have tasted death many times in my life. My dad was the last surviving sibling of ten children, and he also outlived all but one of their spouses. My mom was the last surviving sibling of four children, and she outlived all of their spouses. Since then, both my mom and my dad themselves have died. In addition, in my less than ten years here at St. Cletus, I have had over 190 funerals of our fellow parishioners, and that is not counting the number of funerals at other parishes before coming to St. Cletus. Having tasted death so much, I have had to wrestle with death.
	We don’t like to think about it, but death is an inevitability for all of us. I always remember the B.C. comic strip from years ago when the cartoonist Johnny Hart defined “Birth as the leading cause of death.” How true, but so often we forget the fact that we all will die and are upset when that inevitable death of a loved one occurs or when we have to face our own death. It’s for that reason that I like to describe death as a spiritual earthquake because it shakes us up so much. One of the aspects of today’s Gospel reading that is so touching is that even Jesus is upset and even weeps at the death of his friend Lazarus. 
	One particular insight about death that I often share with families whose loved one’s funeral I have had is an analogy that I heard former auxiliary bishop of our Archdiocese, the late Bishop Edward O’Donnell, used some thirty-five years ago. Bishop O’Donnell said that it would be interesting if we could interview a child in its mother’s womb right before that child is born. He said, if we could do so, we’d find that that child would not want to be born because, inside its mother’s womb, it’s well-fed, it’s protected, it’s warm, it’s comfortable, and it has everything it needs, and, if given the choice would not want to be born because it would have to leave all of that behind. Bishop O’Donnell pointed out that that child has to trust that life outside its mother’s womb will be infinitely greater than life could ever be inside its mother’s womb. Bishop O’Donnell’s point was this: we are that child because we live in a womb, the womb of earthly existence. Inside this womb of earthly existence, we, like that child in its mother’s womb, are well-fed, protected, warm, comfortable, and have everything we need and, if given the choice, would not want to leave this womb of earthly existence behind. His point is that we, again like that child, need to trust that life beyond this womb of earthly existence will be infinitely greater than life could ever be inside this womb of earthly existence.
	Personally, because I trust in the One who is the Resurrection and the Life, I do not fear death, but there is something that I truly do fear, and that is becoming a spiritual zombie.  I have never quite understood the whole fascination with zombies, the living dead, that has developed over recent years. Why be afraid of something that doesn’t even exist? Physical zombies don’t exist. However, spiritual zombies are real! I would define a spiritual zombie as one who lives life without a spirit of joy, without the realization that we are loved by our God. A spiritual zombie lives with a sad spirit inside and isn’t in touch with the fact that all of creation is constantly singing God’s praises. A spiritual zombie will walk past another human being as if that person is not even there, failing to honor the fact that Jesus is living and present to us through that other person. A spiritual zombie fails to realize that he or she, himself or herself, is a walking miracle, a one-of-a-kind work of art who, himself or herself, is a living Tabernacle in whom God is really living. While I don’t fear physical death, I do fear losing the realization that the love of God is always with me, always around me, always present to me. 
	If you have become a spiritual zombie or are being tempted to become a spiritual zombie, I would ask you to commit to memory the following saying: DON’T BE A ZOMBIE; LIVE EACH DAY WITH JOY AND GRATITUDE! 

