
Yesterday, May 1 was the feast day of St. Philip and St. James the Less, Apostles. 

Below is a brief essay by The Rev. Barbara Crafton, Episcopal priest who lives in Metuchen, NJ. 

 

David+ 

 
ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMES THE LESS, APOSTLES 
 
I wish I knew where this fresco is, and whose it is. Perhaps a reader knows? 
 
The two saints -- celebrated together because their relics arrived in Rome at the 
same time -- hold the instruments of their martyrdom. Philip is leaning upon the 
cross to which he was fastened for his execution, while James is holding the club 
with which he was struck dead after being thrown from a roof. These events are 
shown in the lower of the four smaller images; the upper ones each depict a 
miracle of healing performed by the saint. 
 
Both follow Jesus in their martyrdom. Here is an essay from 2004, about his. 
 
WHO IS THIS? 
 
He was not afraid, some people think. Not like me. He was brave because He 
knew He was the Son of God. Never unsure, never in doubt. He was not like me. 
 
He was just like me, some people think. A man like any man, but one who rose 
magnificently to an occasion thrust upon him by others. There are no limits to the 
power of the human spirit. He shows us all what we could be. We are all Sons 
and Daughters of God. 
 
Or He was an innocent victim. All the rest is embroidery by other hands. That's 
what the Son of God is: an invention. 
 
Or He was a political activist. His death was a deliberate act of martyrdom that 
would galvanize His countrymen into resistance. Son of David. Son of God. 
 
Or He was a Great Soul, like Ghandi, come to display what life can be. His reality 
was other than that of this world. It still is. He was the Son of God, one of the few 
who appear among us from time to time. 
 
Or He was a teacher, that's all. His death was a tragedy. But His teaching lives 
on, and we would be better off if we followed it better. 
 
Or He was a wonder worker. He held the power of life and death in His hands. 
He could have survived the cross. He brought Himself back from the tomb to 



demonstrate His complete mastery over our ancient enemy. 
 
There are many Christs in the imagination of believers and of sceptics. About as 
many as there are people. About as many reasons not to believe as there are to 
believe. The evidence for assertions about Jesus of Nazareth would not stand up 
in a court of law or a school of journalism. Which of our many fact-finding 
faculties do we bring to bear on Jesus? 
 
All of them. And none of them suffice. We begin to suspect that this is not a 
matter of evidence. 
 
We do not desert Him here, in this terrible place of misunderstanding and 
violence. Or we do desert Him, and taste again our own unfaithfulness. Feebly 
empowered by our faltering will, we step out on the road with Him, not sure even 
who He is. Must we do this? Must we go? 
 
No. Nobody will make us. It is our choice to walk with Him. We arise and stumble 
along with the others. We learn Christ by walking with Him. At the end of our 
journey together, the most articulate among us is not in a better position to sum 
Him up than we were when we began. 
 
But we know this much: for the world, we would not have stayed away. 
 
+ 
 
Today's readings for the Daily Office: 
Feast of Saint Philip and Saint James 
Job 23:1-12 
John 1:43-51 
Proverbs 4:7-18 
John 12:20-26Let us bless the Lord! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
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