
Our first reading today tells of a very disturbing story of the martyrdom 

of seven brothers and their mother.  It comes from one of the more 

obscure books of the bible, The Book of Maccabees.  Maccabees is one 

of those books of the Old Testament that is not generally accepted by 

Protestant Christians to be part of the bible.   

The Books of Maccabees describe the situation of the Jewish people 

about 150 years before Jesus.  The successors of Alexander the Great 

have divided his massive empire into smaller kingdoms and Antiochus, 

who rules in Israel, is forcing a campaign of Hellenization.  Everyone 

must give up their culture and their religion and adapt to the Greek 

culture and the Greek ways of the ruling class.  The Jews resist and so 

they are persecuted; they are killed.   

So these 7 sons and their mother courageously refuse to break with 

their faith and are martyred.  And their bravery, their courage, their 

conviction is justified by their belief in the Resurrection of the Dead.  

One day they will gain their bodies back and they will rise again. They 

trust in God and are not afraid of the torture and death that they face 

at the hands of their oppressors.   

Every Sunday, when we recite the creed at Mass we express this same 

hope in the Resurrection of the Dead.  At the end of the Apostle’s Creed 

we say “I believe in the Resurrection of the dead and the life 

everlasting” and in the Nicene Creed we say “I look forward to the 

resurrection of the dead and the life of the world to come.”  But are we 

like the young men from the time of the Maccabees-do we really 

believe?   

My friends, how do we speak about life after death?  What is the 

natural inclination when it comes to our discussions about eternal life? 



Well what do eulogies sound like?  If Mom was one of those seniors 

who was quasi-addicted to the casino she is winning at the great slot 

machine in the sky.  Or if Dad enjoyed his card games he is up in heaven 

enjoying a game with Uncle Frank.  If Aunt Mary rode a Harley, heaven 

is the endless road into the sunset.   

What do we do?  We project the loves, the passions, the desires of this 

life into the next.  That is exactly what the Sadducees were doing as 

they questioned Jesus today in the Gospel.  This woman who had 

married 7 brothers, whose wife will she be in heaven?  How does this 

life flow into the next?  But the river actually flows in the opposite 

direction.  It is God’s eternal kingdom, his eternal love that defines life 

here, now, today. 

Jesus tells the Sadducees that they have it wrong, in the kingdom the 

children of God neither marry nor are they given in marriage.  He goes 

on to say, “And the fact that the dead are raised Moses himself showed 

in the story about the bush, where he speaks of the Lord as the God of 

Abraham, the God of Isaac and the God of Jacob.  Now he is the God, 

not of the dead but of the living for to him all of them are alive.   

To say that we believe in the Resurrection of the Dead, or as the Nicene 

Creed states to look forward to the resurrection of the dead, means 

that we have to allow the eternal to touch us in this life. The things of 

heaven mark us today.  This faith in the Resurrection from the dead 

gives us courage, hope, faithfulness and frees us from despair when we 

cannot see beyond our suffering.  For our God is the God not of the 

dead but of the living and in Him we are always alive.   

 


