
 

Day 60 – Fr Jerome’s Lockdown Reflections 

Monday in Ascension-tide 

25 May 2020 –The Venerable Bede, Teacher of the Faith, 735 

Readings: Acts 19:1-10, Psalm 68:1-6, John 16:29-33 

 

The Venerable Bede 

Bede is one of the few saints honoured as such even during his lifetime. His writings were filled 
with such faith and learning that even while he was still alive, a Church council ordered them to 
be read publicly in the churches. 

At an early age, Bede was entrusted to the care of the abbot of the Monastery of St. Paul, 
Jarrow. The happy combination of genius and the instruction of scholarly, saintly monks, 
produced a saint and an extraordinary scholar, perhaps the most outstanding one of his day. He 
was deeply versed in all the sciences of his times: natural philosophy, the philosophical principles 
of Aristotle, astronomy, arithmetic, grammar, ecclesiastical history, the lives of the saints and 
especially, holy Scripture. 

From the time of his ordination to the priesthood at 30—he had been ordained a deacon at 19—
till his death, Bede was ever occupied with learning, writing, and teaching. Besides the many 
books that he copied, he composed 45 of his own, including 30 commentaries on books of the 
Bible. 

His Ecclesiastical History of the English People is commonly regarded as of decisive importance in 
the art and science of writing history. A unique era was coming to an end at the time of Bede’s 
death: It had fulfilled its purpose of preparing Western Christianity to assimilate the non-Roman 
barbarian North. Bede recognized the opening to a new day in the life of the Church even as it 
was happening. 

Although eagerly sought by kings and other notables, even Pope Sergius, Bede managed to 
remain in his own monastery until his death. Only once did he leave for a few months in order to 
teach in the school of the archbishop of York. Bede died in 735 praying his favorite prayer: “Glory 
be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. As in the beginning, so now, and forever. 

 

(Source: Franciscan media) 

 



 

Reflection on the Text 

The Gospels are pastoral writings which seek to embody and update the words of Jesus in the 

new situations in which the communities find themselves in the second half of the first century in 

Galilee (Matthew), in Greece (Luke), in Italy (Mark) and in Asia Minor (John). In the Gospel of 

John, the words and the questions of the disciples are not only those of the disciples. In fact, they 

reveal the questions and problems of the communities. They are the mirror in which the 

communities of that time, as well as those of today, are recognized with their sadness and their 

anguish, with their joys and their hopes.  

"Now You are speaking plainly and not using veiled language. Now we see that You know 

everything and need not wait for questions to be put into words. Because of this we believe that 

You came from God". 

What a way to say it…speak plainly…..I find it strange but also humorous, the way the disciples 

respond to Jesus. He tended to speak their language and yet they did not even understand.  So 

now suddenly they think that they have understood everything.  

Yes, they got clarify to their problems, but it was still a very dim light they were seeing. They got 

the seed, but at that moment, still did not know the tree. The light or the seed was the 

fundamental intuition of faith according to which Jesus is for us the revelation of God, who is 

Father: 

 "Now we believe that you came from God." This was only the beginning, the seed. Jesus Himself 

was and continues to be the great parable, the revelation of God for us. God reaches us and 

reveals Himself to us, but God does not enter into any representations. 

 He exceeds all, goes beyond our representations and gives us the unexpected surprise, which 

sometimes is very painful. During this time, I have come to know, that nobody will really know as 

Christ in God knows. We can try our best and represent Him and even try to understand. 

Sometimes we don’t even see the light at the end of the tunnel. The light is certainly there… that 

is always true…we just need to start walking towards it. We have been surprised and although 

sometimes painful, the seed has been planted from the tree of life in our hearts. 

Keep the Faith…keep the Hope….keep the Love  

Protect me, O God, in You is my refuge. 

To Yahweh I say, "You are my Lord, I have no good apart from You. 

My birthright, my cup is Yahweh; 

You, You alone, hold my lot secure." (Ps 16:1-2,5) 

 


