
  

Day 50 – Fr Jerome’s Lockdown Reflections 

Friday in the 5th Week of Easter 

15 May 2020 

Readings: Acts 15:22-31, Psalm 57:6-12, John 15:12-17       

Friendship is a costly gift to any. Trust, love, guidance and sharing the pain with others who know 

and understand you. Friendship is truly, expensive and so we share it with those whom truly 

show their care and love for us. Jesus calls his disciples friends. 

The expectation here is also a costly gift and sharing of a relationship with trust, love, guidance 

and the sharing of pain. Jesus entrust us with his friendship.     

In the text today, Jesus presents a very high ideal for the life of His disciples. He says, “I shall no 

longer call you servants, because a servant does not know his master’s business. I call you friends 

because I have made known to you everything I have learned from My Father!”  

Jesus no longer held any secrets from His disciples. He tells us everything that He has heard from 

the Father! Behold the wonderful ideal of life in community: to reach a state of total transparency 

to the point of not having any secrets among us and to have full trust in one another.  

Being able to enrich one another by speaking about the experience of God that we have. The first 

Christians succeeded in reaching this ideal after many years: “They had one only heart and one 

only soul” (Acts 4:32; 1:14; 2:42-46). 

We need Him, but He also wants to need us and our work in order to be able to continue to do 

today for the people what He did for the people of Galilee. This is my commandment: love one 

another!” 

Jesus called them “friends” and told them to love one another. Do I make distinctions, rather 

than considering all equally, among those in my community whom I should call “friends”? How 

do I respond or accept it when I am treated differently than another “friend” in my community? 

 
A PRAYER 

TO JESUS, MY FRIEND 
(By Blessed Claude de la Colombiere, S.J.) 

 
Jesus! You are my true Friend, my only Friend. 

You take a part in all my misfortunes; 
You take them on Yourself; 

You know how to change them into blessings; 
You listen to me with the greatest kindness when I relate my troubles to You, 

and You have always balm to pour on my wounds. 
I find You at all times; 

I find You everywhere, 
You never go away: 

if I have to change my dwelling, 
I find You there wherever I go. 

You are never weary of listening to me, 



You are never tired of doing me good. 
I am certain of being beloved by You, 

if I love You; my goods are nothing to You, 
and by bestowing Yours on me, You never grow poor; 

however miserable I may be, 
no one nobler or cleverer or even holier can come between You and me, 

and deprive me of Your friendship; 
and death, which tears us away from all other friends, 

will unite me forever to You. 
All the humiliations attached to old age, 

or to the loss of honour, 
will never detach You from me; 

on the contrary, I shall never enjoy You more fully, 
and You will never be closer to me 

than when everything seems to conspire against me 
to overwhelm me and to cast me down. 

You bear with all my faults with extreme patience, 
and even my want of fidelity and my ingratitude 

do not wound You to such a degree 
as to make You unwilling to receive me when I return to You. 

O Jesus, grant that I may die praising You, 
that I may die loving You, 

that I may die for the love of you. 
 

Amen. 
 

 
(Icon of Jesus the Friend) 


