St. Mary of the Angels     Third Sunday of Easter    4/18/21
Acts 3:13-15;   I John 2:1-5a;   Luke 24:35-48

My Brothers and Sisters,

We are in a time of transition – a long transition
Springtime is that long transition from winter to summer. (And it did get a little delayed on Friday!)
The vaccine inoculation is introducing a gradual transition – a very gradual transition -- from lockdown to opening up, from virtual presence to real presence. 
Our nation is in a quicker transition from violent chaos to healing and healthy decisions.

And the Christian community of the past and the present is moving week by week from Easter to Pentecost.
Transition times are usually times of struggle and pain as we move away from the past, but they are also times of hope and joy as we move into a life-giving future.

Looking back, today’s Gospel reading from John expresses the disciples struggle to believe in the resurrection of Jesus, -- how much more they had to see and learn!
Looking ahead, today’s first reading from the Acts of the Apostles portrays a bold and confident Peter energized by the Spirit’s fire of Pentecost.

So, with the Gospel, we are still looking back to Easter; with the Acts of the Apostles, we keep looking ahead to Pentecost.

What does all this transition time ask of us?  Three things, I think: gratitude, remembrance and resolve.
First, gratitude.  As Amanda Gorman wrote in her poem: “We’ve braved the belly of the beast.” We have braved the beast of winter, the beast of the pandemic, the beast of 30,000 lies and a half a million deaths, and the beast of Jesus’ crucifixion on Good Friday.  We have much to be grateful for.  We can be grateful, again, using Amanda’s words, “that, even as we hurt, we hoped, that even as we tired, we tried.” We are grateful to God for those who courageously spoke the truth, for those who risked their lives, and for those who kept giving and giving.  We are grateful that we could, in limited ways, be connected, and, even if our voices were muted, we always had liturgy and music and Eucharist here at St. Mary of the Angels.  Above all, we are grateful to God whose steadfast love gave us (to quote Amanda again) “light in this never-ending shade”, gave us strength and courage, and wisdom. We have much to be grateful for!
Second, remembrance.  We must remember, and not forget, this challenging year of 2020-2021.  We have not forgotten The Boston Marathon Bombing, whose 8th anniversary we commemorated this week.  And we must not forget the tragedies and triumphs of this year.  

There is an impulse within us that wants to forget what was painful and cover over our wounds.
In springtime, we begin to cover over the ravages of winter.  We rake our lawns,  gather up twigs, plant flowers, and sweeper trucks clean our streets.   
As the pandemic begins to wane, more and more health facilities will put away the makeshift accommodations of the crisis, and restaurants and pubs will entice us to forget our isolation.  
Workers in the Capitol have been repairing the terrible destruction of January 6th, and covering over its scars.  Some would wish that, if only the fences could be removed to make everything seem normal again, we might appear a strong and peaceful nation.
But, today, the Gospel reminds us that, when Jesus rose from the dead, he rose with his wounds.  He did not cover them or hide them.  In fact, his wounds became his identification mark.  When he came to his disciples, He said: “Look! Look at my hands and my feet. … Touch me and see!”  “And, as he said, this, he showed them his hands and his feet.”  Jesus wanted them and us to remember that his wounds belong to his glory.  Without wounds to show, there is no glory. 

Our wounds are precious too, both the wounds inflicted upon us by others, and the wounds we carry through our own failings and sinfulness.  They are as essential to our story as Jesus’ wounds are to his.  They are essential to our glory just as Jesus’ wounds are to his glory. We remember them for what we have achieved through them, -- not despite them, but through them.
We may forget the struggles of winter, -- that is o.k.; its an annual ritual -- but we must not forget the pandemic and we must not forget January 6th.  And we must not forget that Jesus died for us in order that we might move toward and have the fullness of life.  All suffering is for the sake of life, or, otherwise, the suffering is wasted.

Remembering brings us to the third element, resolve.  How will we grasp the future?    The Scriptures, today, guide us.
Resolve, first, to be where Jesus shows his wounds today.  There are many places, -- I have named them several times -- but I single out where Jesus carries the deepest wounds for the longest time: in the African American community.  We resolve to be with, stand with, act with and suffer with all African Americans who carry wounds of fear, loss, neglect, prejudice.  It is there we will find the risen but wounded Lord Jesus. We must create ways of being present in support.
Resolve, second, to stretch our thinking, acting, loving beyond our present way of life.  Both the first reading and the Gospel speak of metanoia, usually translated as repentance, but more accurately a stretching and embracing more in mind and heart.  Simply put, we are summoned to stretch our love.
Resolve, third, to witness: to witness to Jesus, witness to his wounds, witness to his resurrection, and witness to the Gospel of love and mercy he preached.  Though the Bible and the Cross were on display at the storming of the Capitol, the insurrectionists were neither witnessing to Jesus nor witnessing to the Gospel.

We must not let them take our place of witness.

With these three resolves, -- being present to Jesus’ wounds, stretching our hearts, and witnessing to the Gospel, -- we will be keeping God’s commandments and the love of God, as St. John wrote, will be truly perfected in us.

And, finally, may our greeting to all be Jesus’ greeting to his disciples: “Peace be with you. Peace be with you.”
                                                                      Kenneth J. Hughes, SJ

                                                                      Brighton, Mass. 4/18/21 
