
(Note: Fr. Renninger and Fr. Prince recently led 45 pilgrims to Assisi and Rome, to participate 
in the celebrations for the closing of the Holy Year of Mercy. As part of the pilgrimage, the 
group celebrated Mass at St. Peter’s Basilica at the Vatican. This is the homily which Fr. 
Renninger preached at that celebration:)  
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Fr. Michael A. Renninger 
 
If these bones could speak… 

Here we are, literally feet away from the bones of Saint Peter. Here we are, literally feet away 
from the mortal remains of the first Pope. Here we are, literally feet away from Peter, the 
spokesman of the apostles. Peter, the leader of the church. Peter, to whom Jesus said, “You are 
rock and upon this rock I will build my church.” 
 
We’ve travelled so far to get here. We’ve prayed at the tomb of Saint Paul, and today we pray at 
the tomb of Saint Peter. We know something about both of them. After all, the New Testament is 
filled with accounts of their words and deeds. 
 
But wouldn’t it be wonderful if they could speak to us right now… today? Wouldn’t it be 
wonderful if Peter could talk with us today? Wouldn’t it be wonderful if these bones could 
speak? 
 
What might Peter say to us? I invite you, in the next few minutes, to imagine with me what Saint 
Peter might say if he could speak to us here in the basilica built over his tomb. Imagine what 
message he would have for us. Imagine. I think THIS is what Saint Peter would say to us today: 
 
+++++++++++++++++++++ 
 
“He never gave up on me. 

Jesus never gave up on me. 

No matter how I failed him, he never failed me. No matter how I betrayed him, he never 
betrayed me. Mo matter how I let him down, he never let me down.  

He never gave up on me. 

It all started with a surprise. There I was, minding my own business, supporting my wife and 
family as a fisherman. And then I met him. 

Have you ever met someone, and right away you know – this person is going to change my life? 



Do you believe in love at first sight? I do! That’s how it was with Jesus. There he was on the 
shoreline, speaking words that shook me to the core, radiating a joy which was compelling. Then 
he looked into my eyes and said, ‘follow me.’  

And I did! 

I had to. 

I sensed that he had the answers to my deepest questions. 

So I left my nets and my boat, and followed. 

I wish I could say that I was a perfect follower… but you know my story too well to believe that! 
You know it’s not true. 

You’ve heard about that day when he told me to get out of the boat and walk toward him on the 
water. I tried. It worked for a little while. Then I panicked.  I took my eyes off of him. 

When you take your eyes off of him, that is when you start to sink. 

But… he didn’t give up on me. He reached out his hand. He kept me from sinking. 

He didn’t give up on me. Even when I put my foot in my mouth at Caesarea Philippi. He asked, 
‘who do people say that I am?’ I answered, ‘you are the Christ of God!’ (I’m not really sure 
where that answer came from!) 

But then he started talking about suffering and death, and I told him to stop. That’s when he said 
to me – me, the first pope! – ‘get behind me Satan.’ Clearly I had misunderstood him. But he 
didn’t give up on me.  

He never gave up on me. At the Last Supper, he washed everyone’s feet. How strange was that? 
The Master, serving us. It made no sense. I didn’t know what to say or do. 

But he didn’t give up on me. 

Or, in the courtyard of the house of Caiaphas… I denied him three times (just like he said I 
would!) I denied him. He didn’t deny me.  

Then he died on the cross. And where was in when he was suffering? I was hiding. You have no 
idea how frightened I was. How lost I felt. How much guilt I had inside of me.  

He didn’t give up on me. 

How do I know that he didn’t give up on me? 

You heard it in today’s Gospel reading! There I was, shortly after he died. I didn’t know what 
else to do, so I went back to what was familiar. I went back to Galilee, and I went back to 
fishing.  

And, just like the first time that I saw him, there he was on the shoreline. I knew that he had been 
buried in a tomb. But here he was, very much alive. 



When I got close to him, I was sure that he would say something like, ‘where were you last 
Friday when I was suffering? What were you thinking Thursday night when you denied me? 
Why did you let me down?’ 

That’s what I thought he would say. 

But instead, he asked me one question. He asked: ‘do you love me?’ 

He didn’t give up on me. He kept loving me. And his only question to me was a simple one: ‘do 
you love me?’ Then he said, ‘if so, then keep doing what you saw me do.’ 

You. You’ve come to Rome where I died for him. You are near my bones. What I want you to 
know about Jesus is simple. What I want you to know about Jesus is this: he will never give up 
on you. 

On those days when you take your eyes off of him – he does not take his eyes off of you. 

On those days when you feel like you’re sinking, it is his hand that pulls you up. 

On those days when you put your foot in your mouth, he is patient with you. 

On those days when you deny him, betray him, walk away from him, hide from him… he is 
there, and all he is doing is loving you. 

And his only question is: ‘do you love me?’ 

Listen to my bones.  

For about 2000 years, people have come to this spot on the Vatican hill. And for 2000 years, the 
message has been the same: 

Fall in love with Jesus. 

Follow him. Trust him. 

Keep your eyes on him. 

Reach out your hand to him. 

And on those days when you happen to fail him, remember: 

He will never fail you. 

He never gives up on you. Don’t ever give up on yourself. Don’t give up on each other. 

Follow Jesus to the cross. 

Follow Jesus to the tomb. 

Follow Jesus to the resurrection. 

Then, one day, maybe your bones will have something to say too!” 

Copyright 2016 by Rev. Michael A. Renninger. All rights reserved. 


