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THE HOLY SPIRIT AND THE HOLY CROSS 

Crucifying our passions for God’s greater glory 
 

First Reading: Isaiah 11:1-5 
Psalm 104 
Second Reading: Galatians 5: 16-17, 22-25 
Gospel: John 19:17-30 
 
 At the beginning of a new academic year, Mr. John Keating, an English-literature instructor, 

returns to his alma mater, Welton Academy, in order to teach poetry to the Senior boys.  He manages 

to throw them completely off guard on the first day of class.  Whistling the royal Russian Romanov 

anthem from Tchiakovsky’s 1812 Overture, Mr. Keating simply walks pass the students’ desks and exits 

the classroom through the back door.  The anthem, that Mr. Keating whistles, is, of course, familiar 

and indeed quite dear to every Jesuit boy in Tampa.  For to that melody, many years ago, Father Joseph 

Rivoire set the lyrics of the Alma Mater Freedom and Brotherhood.  Whistling that tune, Mr. Keating 

beckons the boys to follow him into the hall whose walls house showcases displaying athletic trophies 

and old team photographs.  There Mr. Keating invites one of his students to recite a poem.  “Gather 

ye rosebuds while ye may,” the Senior whimsically declaims.  “Carpe diem,” Mr. Keating explains, 

“Seize the day!”  The scene intensifies as Mr. Keating has the boys draw near and contemplate the 

faces that gaze back at them from behind the showcase glass.  The eyes of those old boys, destined 

for great things, are full of hope.  They are no different than the eyes of those boys who stand presently 

in the hall.  But Mr. Keating jarringly adds that the boys in the photographs are now fertilizing 

daffodils.  “We are food for worms, lads,” Mr. Keating soberly proclaims.  Nonetheless, those old 

boys still speak.  “Listen!” Mr. Keating exhorts.  “Carpe…carpe diem.  Seize the day, boys!  Make your 

lives extraordinary!”  The Dead Poets’ Society, that a hand full of those Senior students revive, unleashes 

their passions.  But because that unleashing fails to order their passions properly, it ends in tragedy. 

 In this Chapel of the Holy Cross, another Society surrounds you boys—the Dead Jesuits’ 

Society, if you will.  Every morning at convocation and at every school Mass, the Jesuit martyrs Saint 

Paul Miki, Saint Isaac Jogues, Saint Edmund Campion and Blessed Miguel Pro enfold you and gaze 

down upon you.  Draw near to them, contemplate them, and listen attentively to what they say.  “In 

manus tuas, Domine, commendo spiritum meum—Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.”  

“Sanguis martyrum, semen Ecclesiae—the blood of the martyrs is the seed of the Church.”  “So the 

faith was planted, so it must be restored.”  “¡Viva Cristo Rey!”  These martyrs exhort us to live 
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extraordinary lives not by seizing today hedonistically for fear that tomorrow will be empty, but rather 

by imitating themselves as they themselves imitated their Lord and crucified their passions, that is, as 

they courageously ordered their passions ad majorem Dei gloriam—for God’s greater glory.  Be 

passionate and courageous, then, as these Jesuit martyrs were passionate and courageous, not fearing 

to sacrifice all in order to gain all in Christ.  You may rightly ask, though: where does such courage 

come from?  It comes from God’s love implanted by the Holy Spirit in our hearts. 

 Today, at the beginning of this new academic year, we celebrate the Mass of the Holy Spirit.  

We invoke the Spirit upon all our endeavors whether they be spiritual or academic, musical or athletic, 

artistic or dramatic.  We recognize that only with divine assistance can we order all things to God’s 

greater glory and not our own.  At this Mass, the good Lord pours forth His Holy Spirit upon us.  He 

bestows on us His sevenfold gifts of wisdom and understanding, of counsel and courage, of 

knowledge and piety, and of reverence for the Lord.  In a particular way, as the martyrs attest, these 

blessings come to us today from the Cross.  The fifth painting in this chapel illustrates my point. 

 Over the high altar hangs a depiction of Saint Ignatius Loyola’s mystical vision of God the 

Father and His Cross-bearing Son in the small chapel at La Storta outside Rome.  Note that the 

position of the arms of all three figures—God the Father, the Risen Lord Jesus Crucified and Saint 

Ignatius—are identical.  Their right arms extend upwards while their left arms extend downwards.  

God the Father’s right hand and Jesus’s right hand are raised in blessing.  Saint Ignatius’s right hand 

reaches up to receive that blessing.  With His left arm, God the Father embraces the world, and, with 

His own left arm, God the Son embraces His Cross while Saint Ignatius’s left hand reaches for his 

pilgrim staff symbolic of the cross that he bears.  Carefully observe now how God the Father’s right 

hand raised in blessing is perfectly placed at the top of the Cross and how Saint Ignatius’s right hand, 

extended to receive that blessing, is positioned directly at Its base.  For God the Father’s blessing 

comes to Saint Ignatius through Christ’s Cross.  That divine blessing is none other than the Holy Spirit 

whose presence in the painting is otherwise suggested by the rays of golden light that emanate from 

the Father. 

 In two weeks we will celebrate the Feast of the Exaltation of the Cross.  But today, if you will, 

we celebration Christ’s exhalation from the Cross.   Declaring all finished, the Crucified Christ breathes 

His last.  With the dying breath of His lips, as the prophet Isaiah has foretold, He slays the wicked, 

that is, by His own death He slays sin.  That breathing forth on Calvary, moreover, anticipates His 

breathing forth three days later in the Upper Room.  For the Paschal Mystery is, in fact, a singular 
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event.  No one moment is unrelated to another.  In the Cenacle the Risen Lord Jesus Crucified exhales 

again and bestows the Holy Spirit on His disciples for the remission of our sins.  In this manner, He 

arms us for spiritual warfare so that having been crucified with Him we may witness to Him before a 

world ever more hostile to His Gospel. 

 During the fire drill on Wednesday morning, one of your schoolmates asked me if I would be 

willing to die for my faith.  He unabashedly inquired: “Father, if someone held a gun to your head, 

would you die for Jesus?”  I responded that I hope that I would.  I could say nothing more.  I fear 

that my inability to answer with an unequivocal yes may have disedified or at least disappointed my 

interrogator.  But martyrdom, you see, is a grace, and I hope that the good Lord would give me that 

gift if and when the time comes.  But it is not a prize that one claims for his own.  Carpe martyrium, as 

it were, is completely out of place here.  Last winter at the March for Life in Washington, D. C., for 

example, such a moment to witness to the sanctity of human life in the womb came unexpectedly 

upon one Catholic high school boy from Kentucky—he did not go looking for it.  They crucified him 

on Twitter. 

Martyrdom is never an isolated act that an individual wills, but rather the final fruit of those 

smaller self-sacrifices that with the help of God’s grace we offer daily out of our love for the Lord.  

Every day can be a minor martyrdom when, with the help of God’s grace, we crucify our passions and 

order them to His greater glory.  Concretely, for a high school student, such martyrdom entails among 

other things studying diligently, engaging in one’s extracurriculars wholeheartedly, and serving others 

selflessly.  These are those daily crosses that when faithfully embraced give life.  What lies ahead for 

each one of us this academic year we really do not know.  But we trust that, as at La Storta, the good 

Lord will bestow on us through His Cross His Spirit of wisdom, understanding, counsel, fortitude, 

knowledge, piety and reverence so that we may faithfully bear witness to Him as we bear whatever 

crosses may come our way.  Thus empowered by the Holy Spirit, we have no reason to fear.  Rather 

in the company of the Jesuit martyrs who surround us in this chapel and intercede for us each and 

every day, we confidently pray: “Lord Jesus Christ, make our lives extraordinary in Your service.  O 

Captain, our Captain, lead us to seek truth and form us into the Father’s sons.  Implant in us all God’s 

Love.” 

FATHER JOSEPH CAROLA, S.J. 
Mass of the Holy Spirit 

30 August 2019 
Jesuit High School 
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