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Sixth Sunday of Easter C On Peace 

 

Fr. Frank Schuster 

  

Here is a parable I like: 

 

Picture of Peace 

- Unknown 

 

An artist was commissioned by a wealthy man to paint something that would 

depict peace. After a great deal of thought, the artist painted a beautiful country scene. 

There were green fields with cows standing in them, birds were flying in the blue sky and 

a lovely little village lay in a distant valley. The artist gave the picture to the man, but 

there was a look of disappointment on his face. The man said to the artist, "This isn't a 

picture of true peace. It isn't right. Go back and try again.  

 

The artist went back to his studio, thought for several hours about peace, then 

went to his canvas and began to paint. When he was finished, there on the canvas was a 

beautiful picture of a mother, holding a sleeping baby in her arms, smiling lovingly at the 

child. He thought, surely, this is true peace, and hurried to give the picture to the wealthy 

man. But again, the wealthy man refused the painting and asked the painter to try again. 

 

The artist returned again to his studio. He was discouraged, he was tired and he 

was disappointed. Anger swelled inside him, he felt the rejection of this wealthy man. He 

even prayed for inspiration to paint a picture of true peace. Then, all of a sudden an idea 

came, he rushed to the canvas and began to paint as he had never painted before. When 

he finished, he hurried to the wealthy man. 

 

And what was this picture of true peace?? The picture showed a stormy sea 

pounding against a cliff. The artist had captured the furry of the wind as it whipped black 

rain clouds which were laced with streaks of lightening. The sea was roaring in turmoil, 

waves churning, the dark sky filled with the power of the furious thunderstorm. And then, 

in the middle of the picture, under a cliff, the artist had painted a small bird, safe and dry 

in her nest snuggled safely in the rocks. The bird was at peace midst the storm that raged 

about her. 

 

The artist gave this latest effort to his benefactor. He studied it carefully for 

several minutes while the artist held his breath. Then the wealthy man said, "Now this is 

a picture of true peace." He accepted the painting, paid the artist and everyone was 

happy. 
 

 I love that story. For me it encapsulates what Jesus is trying to tell his disciples in 

the Gospel today.  Jesus says to his disciples, “peace I leave with you; my peace I give to 

you.” Now, understand that Jesus is telling this to his disciples during the Last Supper, 

only hours before he would be betrayed. Jesus knew that his disciples were going to 
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scatter in fear. What is this gift of peace Jesus is giving them? It is the peace of the bird 

on a cliff taking shelter from the hurricane. 

 

 Jesus says, “Not as the world gives peace do I give it to you.”   

 

 You see, I think many of us here at church this weekend wouldn’t describe their 

lives as particularly peaceful right now. Whether it is the worry we have of the latest 

news going on in the world around us, a messy bedroom or kitchen, the unresolved 

conflicts at work or at home, a disagreement this morning before church or in the car, a 

medical condition we or a loved one is struggling with, the grief we experience with loss, 

the list goes on, we come to church with a lot of baggage sometimes. 

  

And Jesus offers us peace. Jesus does not promise us worldly peace, however, just as he 

didn’t promise his disciples worldly peace. Jesus gives his disciples something else on 

Pentecost. He gives them the gift of the Holy Spirit to strengthen them in good times and 

in bad. That is the peace Jesus is talking about. It is the peace of a tranquil bird taking 

shelter on a cliff in the middle of a hurricane. 

 

And notice that something happened to these disciples after Jesus shared with them his 

gift of peace. Something very strange happened to these disciples. After the last supper 

and the events on Good Friday, they went from fleeing away from Jesus and denying him 

to risking their lives in the public squares proclaiming the Gospel of Jesus Christ. 

Something happened to these disciples for them to go from desertion to evangelization in 

such a short period of time. The bible teaches that two things happened that explains such 

a quick change in behavior. 

 

First, Jesus Christ really did rise from the dead on the third day. Nothing short of the fact 

of Jesus’ resurrection could explain the disciple’s quick turn around in behavior. Jesus 

Christ rose from the dead, appeared before the disciples, and their lives were forever 

changed. 

 

Secondly, Jesus gave the disciples the gift of the Holy Spirit on Pentecost. It was like 

tongues of fire burning within them that kept them warm on the coldest nights. That is the 

peace Jesus is talking about. 

 

It is the peace of the bird quietly resting in her nest while the storm rages all around. It is 

the peace found inside at the center of the interior castle St. Therese of Avila wrote about. 

It is the peace that Jesus found in the garden of Gethsemane when he prayed, “not my 

will Father, but your will be done.”   

 

It is the peace that changed the disciples into apostles, going from desertion to 

evangelization, even when it meant that their lives would be taken for proclaiming Jesus’ 

Gospel. It is the peace that is able to turn the cheek, at home at work and in our 

community. It is the peace that wills to serve rather than be served, even if we are never 

thanked. It is the peace that can even return violence with love. Peace doesn’t mean being 

a doormat. Peace rather works patiently for justice. My friends, peace isn’t temporal 
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happiness either. Peace is calmness, rooted in the gift of faith.  Peace is a gift. Peace is 

also fundamentally a choice of the heart. 

 

My friends, as we approach the alter to receive Eucharist today, as we receive the Prince 

of Peace into our hearts, let us be open to the gift of peace he wants to give us, a peace 

that will help us weather any storm, keeping us steadfast, in bad times and in good. 


