
 Easter Meditation 2020 

I heard an inner voice beneath the speaker’s voice that told me I matter. God, what that 

meant to me. Lord, there’s times I’ve doubted it when people treat me so cruel, when  

I’ve done the same. But God, what it means when some kind soul calls your name. 

This goes out to all who feel like a failure, whom society rejects: the homeless, drug 

 addicts, prisoners, the abused, the molested, the mentally ill, those with disabilities, 

 those whose sexuality is non-traditional, those who are minorities—racial, ethnic, 

 national, religious.  

There’s a Presence—a holy mystery—silent often that can speak to your inner ear—that 

touches you with what you most want to hear: “You are precious—You matter—You are  

loved from within, from Above—you are alive; you are loved, even beyond death.” 


