
Reflection for the 3rd Sunday of Eastertide 2020

Throwing Open the Gates by Fr. David  
One of my obsessions is with the liturgy.  For me the liturgy is a language that speaks of our 
faith.  And so often, like all languages, if the person communicating through the language 
doesn’t understand it very well, they will end up saying some very odd things. 

An example happened in England on this weekend a good number of years ago.  A group of 
us were away doing some youth work, but we had finished on the Saturday so thought we 
would go to the local church for Sunday Mass.  There were a few of us and we sat in the 
front row in this small rural church. 

The priest in the church was quite old and he was assisted by one altar server who was even 
older than he was.  This beautiful stone church had a marble floor and still had its marble 
altar rails in place.  The altar was a long way away and up many marble steps and with all 
these shiny surfaces every noise seemed to echo around the church.  The altar rail had a gate 
in the centre of it so that the priest and server could enter the sanctuary area, and so the 
readers could get to and from the lectern.  This gate was hinged vertically, and when shut, 
made a smooth continuation of the wide top of the altar rail that people could come up and 
rest on as they knelt for Communion. 

From the start of Mass the gate in the altar rails had been open, and it remained open for the 
readings.  Then the offertory procession was brought forward and again, this was how the 
gifts got to the priest.  

So after the readings and the offertory the priest continued with the preface that is before the 
Eucharistic Prayer.  As he was doing this, the altar server slowly came down the multiple 
steps to shut the gate in the altar rail.  The priest read, “and the halls of the heavenly 
Kingdom are thrown open to the faithful” just as the heavy gate was swung shut and fell 
down with an almighty crash which seemed to echo around and around the church.  The 
group of us in the front row all started to giggle; the heavenly Kingdom might be thrown 
open, but the gate of the sanctuary in this church had been thrown shut!  I think it was just 
that the timing was so perfect - the words of the liturgy said one thing and the actions of the 
liturgy shouted another. 

I don’t want to get ahead of myself, but next weekend (3rd May) we will hear from John’s 
gospel about how Jesus is the good shepherd who calls us all by name saying, “I am the 
gate, whoever enters by me will be saved and will come in and go out and find pasture.”  
Indeed, this theme of ‘gates’ and ‘openness’ is central to Eastertide. 

Yet in our current situation it is so difficult as it appears that the doors to our churches have 
been slammed shut by the coronavirus.  Thus I do hope that all the Sunday services we 
celebrate tell us of the greater reality which is God’s openness to us.  So my prayer very 
much is that you will know that the way to God is not just open to you, but Christ is so 
emphatic about making himself accessible to you that he throws open the gates to welcome 
you in.   

With a promise of prayers from each of our Masses. 
Fr. David 


