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There’s a phenomenon I see at St. Thomas Aquinas High School and I’m sure it’s prevalent at 

most institutions, academic or otherwise. Students are coming to school sick because they don’t 

want to miss class.  I’d like to think it’s because they love learning and don’t want to miss a 

single scrap of information, but much more likely, they don’t want to lose their attendance 

waiver that allows them to skip one of their finals if they haven’t missed too much school. What 

is the result of this action?  The sick student doesn’t lose their waiver, but they also get other 

students sick who are now in the exact same predicament. These newly sick students now have 

the same choice, and as they are incentivized by the attendance waiver, many choose to come to 

school as well, infecting more students. The waiver, set up to encourage kids not to skip school, 

a good thing, is now inadvertently getting kids sick. Am I saying we should get rid of the 

attendance waiver? Not at all.  I’m saying sick students need to stay home and get better.  

I’m sure many of you have heard the adage Hurt People Hurt People. Simply, those who have 

been hurt are more likely to perpetuate that hurt onto another person. If you analyze someone’s 

history, we can typically see the root causes, or core wounds, from which individuals respond in 

kind. And these responses not always intentional.  I’m sure there are a few, but I don’t see a lot 

of people going around thinking, “I’ve been bullied, I’m gonna bully someone else.” No, much 

more likely, they’ve experienced a loss of power or security from being bullied, a disparity from 

what should be, and now they seek out power and security to make up for their lack of it, the 

only way they’ve seen it taken, by being a bully. Just like with a physical wound, the recoil, the 

natural, worldly response from a wound being made or touched can end up hurting others.  

We often perpetuate evil done to us by either replicating or diverting the evil. Replicating is what 

we often mistake for fairness. You plucked out my eye, now you have to lose an eye. You 

punched me and I lost a tooth.  Now I get to punch you so you lose a tooth. An eye for an eye 

and a tooth for a tooth. As the saying goes, an eye for an eye leaves the whole world blind, but at 

least it would be fair, right? That’s Satan twisting Jesus’s words in our ears, saying “Do unto 

others as they’ve done to you.”  We see it all the time: ‘I would never slander anyone 

unprovoked, but you should’ve heard what she said. I would never strike my kid, but they just 

kept pushing my buttons. My brother broke my toy so now I get to break his toy.’ 

But replicating, as disordered as it is, becomes more perverted when it isn’t even directed at 

those who’ve hurt us, but is diverted to those who weren’t previously even in the equation, thus 

including more and more people into this line of hurt. ‘My boss has been riding me all week, and 

now I take out my frustration on my wife. My mother was abusive to me when I was younger, 

and now I struggle to raise my own kids without being abusive to them. I’ve been ostracized and 

ignored by my former friends, so now I’m gonna hurt myself.’ When looked at from an outside 

perspective, diverting seems inane, but when it’s us being hurt, when we are the ones wounded, 

it feels so natural. But why? Why can we see it’s wrong, but feel that it is right and just? 

This is because we have a perverted, twisted, disordered sense of justice.  God, who is all Just, 

when He made us in His own image, imprinted a hunger for justice within us. But in our 

fallenness, we’ve become blind to what justice is.  That’s why we say justice is blind, because if 

justice saw what we saw, surely justice would be on my side; really we are the ones who are 

blind to what true justice is. Justice, according to the Catechism of the Catholic Church, is: 
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A moral virtue that consists in the constant and firm will to give God and neighbor their due. 

Right, giving other’s their due: he punched me, he’s due a punching? Right? Wrong. Centuries 

before Christ came, God told the Jews in our first reading: “Though you may have to reprove 

your fellow citizen, do not incur sin because of him. Take NO REVENGE and hold NO GRUDGE 

against your fellow man.  You shall love your neighbor as yourself. I am the Lord.” That last line 

may seem just tacked on to this ethical demand to give it some weight, some divine backing, but 

it’s much more integral than that. God says earlier, “Be holy, for I, the Lord, your God, am holy.” 

And as Jesus tells us, “Be perfect as your heavenly Father is perfect.” For if we are to be holy 

and perfect as God is holy and perfect, we should listen to what He tells us He would do in our 

situation. Jesus clarifies elsewhere, “Judge not, lest you be judged.” Though we have a hunger 

for justice, a hunger given to us by God, we are not to be the judge who brings that justice about. 

That’s God’s role. As we hear in Psalm 7: “God is just judge” But we’re supposed to be like 

God, right? Holy and perfect, so if God judges, why can’t we? Because who among us is holy; 

who among us is perfect? Who of us can see the minds and hearts of men as God can? None of 

us.  As God tells Samuel: “I [do not] judge according to the look of a man; for man sees things 

only as things appear, but [I] the Lord behold the heart.” We must let God be the judge.  If it’s 

easier to grasp, think of this: A boy, in the course of playing, strikes his brother. Their mother 

sees and hears everything. Who is better able to judge the situation with justice and fairness, the 

brother or the mother? I dare say, if you respond brother, it is only because you want it to be true 

even though you know it to be false. We must let our Father in heaven mete out true justice to us.  

This idea is now counter-cultural, it is against the wisdom of the world. We as a Christian culture 

used to have a deeper trust that an all-good, all-just, all-powerful God would bring about justice 

in this life and in the next, but in our hubris, we’ve become more dependent on ourselves and our 

own brand of fallen justice than God.  Christian courts in 13th century Hungary, when they 

couldn’t adjudicate a case, would do a trial by ordeal. On record 208 people were given a red-hot 

iron to hold with the idea that if God was just, he would spare the innocent.  Sounds barbaric, 

right?  How many people do you think were burned? All 208, maybe 207?  According to their 

records. 78. Almost 2/3s of people subject to this trial by ordeal were spared and found innocent.  

So am I recommending we walk around with red-hot irons to mete out God’s justice? Meh 

Gnoito, of course not. I’m saying we need to have a deeper trust in God’s Justice and His ability 

to bring the whole world to justice, that no wrong will go unpunished; but we have to let Him do 

it. So, then what are we to do?  Exactly as Jesus tells us, be perfect and holy, as God is perfect 

and holy. And how do we do that?  Imitate Christ.  When He was crucified, did He smite those 

who brought Him harm? NO, he said, “Forgive them Lord.” “When someone strikes you on your 

right cheek, offer him the other one as well.” Someone demands of you the sweater off your 

back? Give him your coat as well. Someone asks you to work overtime for them? Do it gladly.  

The world will think you a pushover, but what you are doing is being Christ to them.  You are 

bearing wrongs patiently, not passing on the hurt that comes to you, but uniting it to Christ on the 

cross that it may stop there. The way to stop the cycle of replicating and diverting the hurt that 

we endure is to draw closer to Christ, as Church, the Body of Christ, bearing the wounds of 

Christ, offering them to the Father, that He may be judge of the world. This’s truly right and just.   


