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Ezekiel 37:1-14 
 

Sometimes I get a little frustrated by how little of the story we get in a 
    particular reading at Mass. 
Our first reading today is a prime example. 
   In our lectionary, we get three verses of a story that is 14 verses in all; 
     we pick up at verse 12 of chapter 37 and we hear:  
“Thus says the Lord, I will open your graves and have you rise from them.” 
   But let me fill in the rest of the story, beginning back at chapter 37:1 
This is the prophet Ezekiel writing  
     “The hand of the LORD came upon me,  
         and he led me out in the spirit of the LORD  
             and set me in the center of the broad valley.  
It was filled with bones.  
 

He made me walk among them in every direction.  
   So many lay on the surface of the valley! How dry they were!  
 

Now imagine that scene in your mind’s eye…. 
   The prophet walking amid these dry bones…He continues 
He asked me: Son of man, can these bones come back to life?  
   “Lord GOD,” I answered, “you alone know that.”  
Then he said to me: Prophesy over these bones, and say to them:  
    Dry bones, hear the word of the LORD!  
Thus says the Lord GOD to these bones: Listen!  
   I will make breath enter you so you may come to life.  
       I will put sinews on you, make flesh grow over you, cover you with skin,  
          and put breath into you so you may come to life.  
Then you shall know that I am the LORD.  
 
Ezekiel continues: I prophesied as I had been commanded. 
    A sound started up, as I was prophesying, rattling like thunder.  
        The bones came together, bone joining to bone.  
          As I watched, sinews appeared on them, flesh grew over them,  
             skin covered them on top, but there was no breath in them.  
 
Then he said to me: Prophesy to the breath, prophesy, son of man!  
  Say to the breath: Thus says the Lord GOD:  
    From the four winds come, O breath,  
       and breathe into these slain that they may come to life. 



I prophesied as he commanded me, and the breath entered them;  
      they came to life and stood on their feet, a vast army. 
 
He said to me: Son of man, these bones are the whole house of Israel!   
   They are saying, “Our bones are dried up,  
        our hope is lost, and we are cut off.”  
 
Therefore, prophesy and say to them:  
   (and this is where our reading today stated)  
   Thus says the Lord GOD: O my people, I will open your graves  
        and have you rise from them,  
          and bring you back to the land of Israel. 
Then you shall know that I am the LORD, when I open your graves 
    and have you rise from them, O my people! 
       I will put my spirit in you that you may live,  
          and I will settle you upon your land;  
              thus you shall know that I am the LORD. 
I have promised, and I will do it, says the LORD. 
 
Doesn’t that change the whole context of that reading? 
    
And not only does it change the context  
    but I think in this new context it can and does challenge us: 
 
Way back in 1998 I took my first sabbatical as a priest. 
   I spent a semester out at the University of San Diego 
      taking some classes in adolescent psychology in preparation 
         for my work at Roncalli High School. 
 

But in addition to taking some classes I also made it a point to visit  
   as many different Catholic Churches as I could  
       in the San Diego and Los Angeles areas. 
 
I wanted to do that so that I could find some “best practices” that  
   I could take home and use in my parish in Indianapolis. 
And I found some really alive and vibrant communities during that time. 
 
But I also found some parishes that were full of dry bones… 
   People who had lost their zest for the faith. 
      People going through the motions…coming to Church every week… 
        but no real life in them. 



 
It challenged me to make sure that I never tired of hearing the word of God  
      and preaching the word of God. 
It challenged me to make sure I never tire of challenging all of you,  
    my parishioners, to never settle for being dry bones. 
 
In our first reading today…when you hear the whole thing… 
   we are given a remedy for when we get tired of the journey… 
And that remedy is to get in touch with the spirit that breathes life into us. 
    The remedy is to get in touch with the Word of God… 
 The remedy is for Ezekiel to prophesy—to preach the Word of God to them, 
    To cultivate in them a place where they can experience God’s Spirit. 
And the same is true for us…we need to cultivate in us  
    a place where God’s Spirit can breathe life into us. 
 
Sometimes that Spirit comes through the ministry of the Church--- 
    Through the sacraments---through Mass---through our Lenten sacrifices. 
And sometimes that Spirit comes through someone else,  
    a person who challenges us, confronts us,  
        invites us to be the very best version of ourselves. 
 
So what kind of bones are you….Are you dried out?  
   Do you need a little extra dose of the Holy Spirit? 
     If so I challenge you to stop by adoration this week…. 
       anytime between Tuesday at 7 p.m. and Friday at Noon…. 
And say this prayer to God: 
 
God, my bones are tired…My bones are dried out… 
   But man God I don’t want them to be… 
      Breathe your life into my bones. 
         Breathe your spirit into my bones… 
             so that my bones may start to rattle… 
                So that you can put flesh on these old bones of mine 
                   That they may come to life in your name… 
 
Pray that prayer…and see if God won’t grant it to you! 
    Pray that prayer together with everyone in our Church… 
       And see if God won’t make of us…a vast army— 
        Sent to build up his kingdom. 


