
April 2, 2010 – Good Friday 
Written by Sr. Claudette LaVerdiere, MM 

 
Jeremiah 20:10-13; Psalms 18:2-3, 3-4, 5-6, 7; John 10:31-42 
 
Oppressed and condemned, he was taken away . . . cut off from the land of the living. 
(Isaiah 53:8) 
 

All the readings on Good Friday focus on the arrest of Jesus, his innocence and 
what happened after he was seized and bound. From the relative safety and calm of our 
U.S. environment, we may spiritualize Good Friday, blithely thinking of it as a one-time 
event, long ago . . . until we are jolted from our complacency by accounts of human 
communities awash in corruption, intimidation and torture and what that means for 
millions of our sisters and brothers throughout the world. Like Jesus, they too are 
innocent. Oppressed and condemned, they are taken away, cut off from the land of the 
living. Who knows, who cares, and who remembers? In a recent update, Sister Mary 
Frances Kobets, MM, brings the particularly raw suffering of the people of Zimbabwe, 
especially the orphans who are her special predilection, into our daily consciousness. 
 When the Zimbabwe dollar became defunct, the rulers declared the U.S. dollar and 
the South African rand the official currency. But who has any of those precious monies to 
purchase foodstuffs, now a bit more available but completely unaffordable? “The 
majority of the population has just a few U.S. dollars to rub together, or none,” writes Sr. 
Fran. Water, the sine qua non of life, is drastically in short supply; electricity is a luxury 
of the past; hospitals run out of aspirin and pharmacists shamelessly dispense it at US$3 
for 12 tablets; miners who work in hazardous conditions earn US$20 per month while 
managers rake in $800; a collapsed education system leaves teachers seriously underpaid 
and students, the worthy recipients “of purposeful education for intellectual and practical 
development,” with languid instruction; veterinary services in this agricultural country are 
non-existent in rural areas for lack of vehicles and supplies; funding for management and 
conservation of wildlife programs has dried up, giving poachers free rein, etc. etc. The 
desperate lack of services and goods is coupled with intimidation and reprisals. 
Corruption feeds corruption. Sr. Fran’s sober assessment of this chaos? “Zimbabwe is not 
recognizable.”  
 Even in a country where many simply do not survive, it was decidedly good news 
when, in December, President Obama presented the 2009 Robert F. Kennedy Human 
Rights Award to Magodona Mahlangu and her organization, Women of Zimbabwe Arise 
(WOZA). Sr. Fran writes: “This recognition is a Christmas ‘gift’ for Zimbabweans. In 
response to suffering, intimidation and torture these women and their leader have 
organized peaceful resistance opposing rape and violence. Mahlangu said that the 
$30,000 award will help the Bulawayo-based group to deepen the human rights and 
advocacy work.” And she adds, “While this amount does not go far in Zimbabwe, the 
award is appreciated and in the right place.”  
 Much of whatever good news there is in Zimbabwe revolves around Sr. Fran’s 
ministry for young children orphaned by AIDS, Orphans’ Education and Agricultural 

http://www.wozazimbabwe.org/
http://www.wozazimbabwe.org/


Support. Run by a tight-knit team of Zimbabweans, the group reaches out to young 
children many of whom are “heads of households,” the only survivors in their families, 
and responsible for their younger brothers and sisters. Some may be fortunate to have a 
grandparent or another relative, an aunt, an uncle, or a benign neighbor, but most have to 
fend for themselves. As Sr. Fran interviews each child, she communicates her love, 
infusing them with hope. She elicits from them a maturity far beyond their years as they 
partner with her and the team in the right use of the food, clothing, medical care, 
particularly for those born HIV-positive, and the school fees they will receive, as well as 
the seeds and agricultural techniques that will make them self-reliant. The team’s belief in 
these young children gives them a future and their compassion visibly transforms them. 
The team’s dependable dedication, consummate expertise and love for each child, 
completes the picture. When I visited Sr. Fran a few years ago, I saw the children’s radiant 
smiles in their zest for life. They showed me what hope looks like.  
 In Zimbabwe, just when you think the situation cannot get worse, it does. What 
makes it possible for Sr. Fran and her team to be so hopeful in such forsaken situations? 
How do they carry on day after day? For one, they believe in the resurrection! On that 
first Good Friday the disciples of Jesus lived through the most ominous day of their lives. 
It was exceedingly dark . . . until they experienced Jesus alive in their midst. While 
resurrection does not take away the pain of Good Friday, nor of all the Good Fridays in 
the world throughout the ages, it proclaims that no human situation is beyond 
redemption, and that every human being is worthy of our total self-gift. No greater love 
… 

The situation of the little team in Zimbabwe is best reflected in Psalm 31 which we 
pray today. As the psalmist names all the horrors, he invariably comes back to Into your 
hands I commend my spirit; you will redeem me, Lord, faithful God (v. 6). So strong is Sr. 
Fran’s belief in this faithful God, that she unabashedly ended her 2009 Christmas letter 
with this wish: May you find Joy in your heart, Peace in your soul, Love in your life. 
 
 
 
 
Learn more about justice for Africa through the Maryknoll Office for Global Concerns’ 
bimonthly email program Together with Africa. Sign up on our website, 
www.maryknollogc.org. 
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