St. Mary of the Angels--The Holy Family of Jesus, Mary and Joseph--12/26/21
Sirach 3:2-6, 12-14;  Colossians 3:12-17;  Luke 2:41-52

My Brothers and Sisters,

How quickly we move from the little town of Bethlehem to the great city of Jerusalem!
How quickly we pass over the fight into Egypt, the immigrant status of Mary, Joseph and Jesus, and then their return to another town. 
How stressful those years must have been!  Millions of immigrants and displaced people today could tell us what it must have been like.  
   We hear some of their stories from our southern border.  
   We heard others from those who were trapped in the woods between Belarus and Poland as the nights grew darker and colder.  
When we celebrate the Holy Family of Jesus, Mary and Joseph, we celebrate faithfulness and courage and patience.  But, even as we celebrate, we encounter another disturbing story that all parents can relate to.

Does not any parent fear that their child will be lost,
   lost because he or she has wandered off,

   lost because he or she has been kidnapped,

   lost because, later, he or she has fallen into the world of drugs?
I remember my sister telling me of the day that she discovered her 5 year old daughter and 3 year old son missing when she returned from shopping.  And, since both were deaf, what if they wandered into the street and did not hear a car approaching?  Frantically, she called a neighbor and they went searching.

Well, they found them both calmly sitting on the front steps of a house further down the street. My sister said, afterwards, that she felt such tremendous relief. At the same time, she admitted, long afterwards, concerning her daughter, “I could have murdered her!” 

Is that how Mary and Joseph felt when they found Jesus calmly sitting in the Temple, deep into conversation?  Great relief, surely!  But anger too?  Indeed!  In such circumstances, anger is a sign of fierce love.  But, Mary probably did what my sister did who hugged her lost children and brought them home.  The lesson in obedience came later.  So, too, we read that Jesus “was obedient to them … and advanced in wisdom and age and favor before God and people.”

But, there is also a further losing of children that every parent must face.  There comes that dreadful day when their child becomes a young adult and feels ready to make his or her own decisions.  Of course, parents think differently, and say, “No, you are not ready yet!”  This can be a time of tension between parents and their young adult children.  I received two Christmas cards this year with pictures of smiling, beautiful teen age children on the cover, and, inside, the mothers confided, “I am trying to cope in raising my teen age daughters or my teen age sons.”  And I don’t suppose the pandemic makes it any easier.
Jesus, at the age of twelve, had now become a young adult in an era when life expectancy was about 30.  He was old enough to do what he felt called to do, i.e., 

   to name his real Father: God

   to be about his Father’s business: talk about God’s saving plan for his people.
   to begin revealing what his Father was really like: a loving God of compassion. 
This must have been a painful moment for Mary and Joseph.

Joseph, who always had a supportive role, knew that, from now on, when Jesus spoke of his Father, it was not he, Joseph, whom he meant.

Mary must have sensed that this was the beginning of her surrender of her son to his destiny-  a hurtful one as foretold by Simeon.  
Joseph, as always, remains silent.  
Mary, as always, keeps these things in her heart.

And Jesus goes home to “advance in wisdom, and age and favor before God and people.”  There is still more for him to learn.

Isn’t it comforting for us to know 
--that the most graced family that ever existed had the same struggles that we do,    --that they met these struggles with strong conflicting feelings, -- as we do, 
--that the mystery of life and growing in life is far beyond our understanding and certainly beyond our control.

And so, we have to do what they did:

   Step back, be silent, turn to God, and pray, as St, Paul suggests “for heartfelt compassion, kindness, humility, gentleness, and patience, bearing with one another and forgiving one another …”  We, like the Holy Family, are on the journey, called life. And life, as they say, is not a problem to be solved, but a mystery to be lived.  May we live this life fully in the embrace of God who is LOVE. 
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