
“I(Jesus) cannot prevent pain but only heal it” 
 
Dear Brothers and Sisters in Jesus Christ, 
 
I have an imaginary story I want to share with you. 
 

Once, there was a woman whose happiness was shattered by the loss of her brother. He was a good man, dearly 
loved, and she was torn by anguish. And she kept asking God why: “Why him, why me, why?” But hearing 
only silence, she set out in search of an answer. She had not gone far when she came upon an old man sitting 
all alone on a bench and he was weeping. And she said to him, “Why are you weeping, old man?” He said, “I 
have suffered a great loss. You see, all my life I’ve been a painter, a painter of lovely pictures, and now, I know 
not why, I’ve lost my sight.” He, too, was looking for an answer to the question “Why?”. The woman invited 
him to join her, and taking him by the arm, they trudged down the road together. 
 

Soon, they were overtaken by a young man walking about aimlessly. He had lost his wife, the source of all his 
joy. He, too, joined in the search of an answer to “Why me? Why?”. 
 

Shortly, they came upon a young woman sitting on her front doorstep and she was sobbing into her hands 
because she had lost her child, her only child. She, too, joined this little company, and nowhere could they find 
an answer to the question “Why?”.   
 

Suddenly, however, they came upon Jesus and each confronted him with their questions. But Jesus was silent, 
and He gave no answer. Instead, He began to weep and through His tears He said, “I bear the burden of a 
woman who has lost her brother, the burden of a young girl whose baby has died, a painter who has lost his 
sight, a young man who has lost a love in which he delighted.” And as Jesus spoke, the four moved closer. 
And then they embraced each other. And they grasped Jesus’ hands and held Him to them. 
 

And Jesus spoke again. Jesus said, “My dominion is the dominion over the heart. I cannot prevent pain but 
only heal it.” 
“How, then, do you do that?” said the woman. 
And He answered, “Only by sharing it with you.” And, suddenly, He was gone from their sight. 
 

And what of the other four? 
Out of pain can come compassion, sharing, and selflessness. Learn to love by loving, learn how to heal 
by healing, and, in the end, the only thing left is love. 

I am so happy to reach you all through this message. 
 
God bless you all, 
 

 
Fr. Xavier Bazil 
Parochial Vicar 


