
Eucharistic Void 

The Eucharistic void leading up to Holy Week has been and remains a serious spiritual 
challenge. Perhaps those words suggest that I may have risen to meet and even overcome the 
obstacles, but I have done neither. I continue to struggle. 

Many devout and pious Catholics, I am told, find solace in streaming Masses, but I do not. 
For whatever reason, I find it difficult to experience the Mass through digital media. 
Additional art and expertise – the application of cinematic production values, expert camera 
work augmented by a profound and lavish soundscape – would be required. Some of Bishop 
Barron’s videos can elicit a sense of wonder, but the Mass, beautiful as it may be (and 
sometimes isn’t), is challenging enough to my distractible soul without adding the difficulty 
of absence. 

Out of the official shuttering comes “the flattening of things,” an apt description for life 
devoid of the heights and depths of the Divine Mystery, the richness of the Sacred Liturgy, 
and the Body of Christ that surrounds and sustains us. The whole thing has brought me to 
tears of frustration and remorse. Closing the churches to public Mass has been awful.  

Lest I be misunderstood, my devotion to the Mass does not stem from personal holiness. I 
depend on the Mass precisely because I am not holy enough, precisely because I am not 
sufficiently focussed on God; precisely because I need the physical reality of things: water, 
wine, incense, bells, wood, bread – concrete signs of spiritual reality – to counteract my 
tendency toward distraction. And I need people, priest and congregation, to help quash 
Satan’s attempt to divert my solo prayers. 

Thank God that, along with their efforts to adapt to the crisis, our priests have continued to 
say the Mass. We can take comfort knowing that the liturgy of heaven is ongoing – and has 
likely increased in fervor on our behalf since the lockout began. 

Even more, we can take courage in the knowledge that locked doors have no power over our 
Lord and that no action of man or Satan has ever kept Him from His divine purposes.  

No state-enforced fiat can, in fact, render the Mass a “non-essential service.” From the 
Christian point of view, there is no service more essential. Unlike the Jewish leadership (in 
that bone-chilling moment when they claim to have no king but Caesar), we do have a King. 
One greater than all the kings of the world put together, from whom we receive our every 
breath! 

So let us look forward to the time when we will again be together, face-to face with our Lord, 
separated from Him by not one jot of “social-distancing.” 

(Gregory Merrick chairs the St. Mary Pastoral Council. 
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