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St. Mary of the Angels Parish   Sunday  Easter V C  5/19/19
Acts 14:21-27;  Revelation 21:1-5a;  John 13:31-33a, 34-35
My Brothers and Sisters,
During my annual retreat out at Campion Renewal Center last March, I was standing at the dam of the nearby pond and watching the water flow over the dam into the bubbling stream below.  As I watched, I came to see three things:
1) The flow of water over the dam never ceased and I saw that it never would cease as the pond was so deep and so vast.  In fact, in all my many, many years at Campion, I never remember the flow stopping.
2) The water flowed downwards and outwards: 
                downwards, because, as we know from the law of gravity,     water seeks its own level, 
                outwards, because, once the water passed beyond the narrow banks in the woods, I knew that it would spread out into the marshland below.
3) As the water flowed over the craggy rocks in the stream, marvelously, I heard music. Because of the rocks the water seemed to sing a bubbly, cheerful song.
In his book, “The Cosmic Christ”, Franciscan Richard Rohr describes Love as a flow, a flow whose source is God, 
         a flow that keeps moving outwards and downwards to all creation, 
         a flow that can be hindered, but never stopped.  
He claims that we all know this positive flow of Love when we experience it, and we also know when we resist it.  “Love” he says, “is the attraction of all things towards all things,” and  “It is so simple that it is hard to teach in words., yet we know it when we see it.”
The flow of Love is universal.  There is no such thing as a Hindu, Islamic, Buddhist, Jewish, Christian way of loving, nor of a Black or White or gay or straight way of loving.  All love is one.
All love finds its source in God alone by whatever name we call the Divine.
All love moves us out of our small individual selves to unite with others.
And all love encounters obstacles, like our self-centered egos, our prejudices, and ignorance, but, through suffering and sacrifice, Love moves around and beyond them so that even these hard obstacles  within us contribute to the greater music of Love.
There was a good story about Love in The Boston Globe a week ago Friday, a story written by journalist Kevin Cullen entitled, “Diva of Dorchester”.  Perhaps you read it. He told the story of a woman by the name of Ann Burns, who died that week at the untimely age of 61, and would be buried on the following day from our neighboring St. Katherine Drexil Catholic Church.
Ann had been a heroin addict and a prostitute until, one day, Jesus found her, and she found her faith again, or, perhaps, she found it for the first time.  At that moment she “promised Jesus that she would follow him wherever he took her” and Kevin added, “He took her to the most destitute, the most ignored, the most scorned among us.”  Her mission became, in Kevin’s words, to “catch and caress” young women dying of AIDS and to gather and mother the orphaned children left behind.
Though boasting that she was The Diva of Dorchester, she was actually just a good, loving person. As her daughter Katy said, “She carried no prejudices.  The world was her family.”  And when gathering her mother’s clothes to bring to Rosie’s Place, Katy discovered in a pocket of one of her mother’s dresses, prayer cards, Dunkin Donut cards, and gift cards such as she used to hand out to the homeless.  On one of the cards, her mother had written, “Know that you are loved.”
The author commented, “Ann Burns had a profound, deep empathy for the least among us, because she was one of us.”  
Ann Burns lived the flow of Love.  
Its source?  God’s eternal love flowing into her through Jesus, whom she came to know.  
Its flow?  Her love flowed down to the very least and outwards to meet the greatest needs.  
What about her own story of drugs and prostitution?  That is what added music to the Love-flow.
The Gospel today speaks both of glory and love.  They go together.
Glory is mentioned five times.
The glory of God in Jesus began in a new way with Jesus’ passion, death and resurrection.  And Jesus’ glory ends with the outpouring of His Spirit at Pentecost – the Feast Day which we are preparing for. 
We now live in the glory of the Spirit. 
The love of God/Jesus was expressed as a new commandment: “As I have loved you, so you also should love one another.”  Jesus’ love flowed from his Father, the source, flowed downwards to the least and outwards to embrace all. And his passion and death created a music far beyond our hearing and comprehension.
Glory and Love.
St. Irenaeus, in the second century, proclaimed that, “The glory of God is a person fully alive,” – in other words, God is most glorified when we allow the love of God to pour over us and through us to all God’s people, especially to the least of humanity.  In that Love-flow, God is glorified and we are most alive.
Annie Burns “got” it and “lived” it.  Though she may have been the Diva of Dorchester, she was just our ordinary, loving next door neighbor.  In a way, Dorchester and Roxbury, Jamaica Plain, Roslindale, Hyde Park, West Roxbury all flow together into St. Mary of the Angels, and in that flow we find God’s abundant Love flowing without ceasing into and through each one of us.  And it is good to know that whatever our sins and failures and limitations may be, they only add music to the song of God’s Love which, in turn, is God’s hymn to the universe.
                                                          Kenneth J. Hughes, SJ
                                                          Brighton, Mass.  5/19/19
