St. Mary of the Angels     Sunday  OT 32 A    11/12/23
Wisdom 6:12-16;  I Thessalonians 4:13-18;  Matthew 25:1-13

My Brothers and Sisters,

November is the time to remember.

November is remembrance month, holding many memories.

Last Sunday, we celebrated Remembrance Day when we lit candles in memory of our loved ones.  And those candles will remain lit in their memory throughout this month.
November is Black Catholic History month when we remember the faith, the courage, the suffering of Black Catholics, struggling for recognition both in our nation and in our Church.  We remember by recalling their names and retelling their stories.

Last Wednesday was the 85th anniversary of Kristallnacht in Germany when hundreds of Synagogues and thousands of Jewish shops were destroyed, and many more thousands of Jews were exported to Buchenwald to die. Shamefully, we remember that it was Christians who gave power to the rise of Nazism, and many Christians applauded on Kristallnacht – or, were silent.

Yesterday was Veteran’s Day when we remember the heroism of so many who gave their lives or were wounded fighting for our country in too many wars and conflicts.  We remember, too, that so many of our homeless are veterans, men and women more wounded in mind than in body.
We gather all these people and events into our liturgy today.

Native Americans say that ceremonies and rituals are to help us “to remember to remember.”   – to remember to remember. Every Mass we celebrate is a remembering to remember.   We remember that Jesus said, “Do this in memory of me.” In the sacrifice of the Mass, we remember the infinite love of God poured into us through the body and blood of Jesus, poured into us through his death and resurrection.
It is important to remember. When we do not remember, we lose our way.

Memory is not about nostalgia, not about clinging to some golden memories of the past.
Memory is like a large bowl holding a threefold grace leading to a threefold blessing.

First, there is the grace of gratitude leading to joy.

Then, there is the grace of knowledge leading to wisdom.

And thirdly, there is the grace of resolve leading to healing and peace.

First, the grace of gratitude leading to joy.

When we honor our ancestors, our loved ones, when we honor our teachers, our great statesmen and stateswomen, when we honor the saints who show us how to love God and neighbor, when we honor caring people who lived in our city and neighborhood, we cannot help but be grateful for them and, as we remember them, we experience the joy of their enriching lives.
Second, the grace of knowledge leading to wisdom.

Over a hundred years ago, the Irish poet William Butler Yeats, living in a similar violent era, wrote his prophetic poem, “The Second Coming.”  In it he noted that
“Things fall apart; the center cannot hold.

Mere anarchy is loosed upon the world.”


Have we learned nothing from World War I, World War II, the Korean Conflict, the Vietnam War, the invasions of Iraq and Afghanistan?

Have we not seen that the violent response of our country after 9/11 has only begotten more and unending violence?  Will Israel obtain peace by unleashing violence upon the people of Gaza? Are we not witnessing more anarchy “loosed upon the world?” Who is stopping to remember so as to learn from the past and find wisdom?

Yeats added:

“The best lack all conviction, while the worst

are full of passionate intensity.”

That is so true! So much energy is being wasted in noisy demonstrations while little attention is being given to thoughtful reflection and wise proposals for a just roadmap to a more peaceful future. 
Our first reading today from the Book of Wisdom reminds us that wisdom “makes her own rounds, seeking those worthy of her, and … meets them with all solicitude.”   But, what leaders are looking for her? Rather, too many seek the power of politics rather than learn wisdom from the mistakes of the past. Wisdom unites, but, as is so evident in Israel and in our own country, politics divide. May we, in the year ahead, find and elect wise people.
Thirdly, the grace of resolve leading to healing and peace.

Only goodness will overcome evil. 

Today’s parable about the wise and foolish bridesmaids seems to be about staying awake.  Even at the end, Jesus says, “Stay awake, for you know neither the day nor the hour.”  But, in fact, in the parable all the bridesmaids fall asleep.  The real issue is having lamps filled with oil.  
In the culture of Jesus, oil symbolizes good deeds.  The point of the parable is that we be filled with good deeds so as to penetrate the darkness as long as it lasts until the bridegroom, Jesus, comes again.   

Right now, we are in the night of increasing world violence. Only the oil of prayer, the oil of sacrifices, the oil of good and kind deeds, the oil of caring for one another and all victims will produce enough light to push against the night until a new dawn comes.  
Today’s parable of the wise and foolish bridesmaids begins chapter 25 of Matthew’s Gospel. That chapter will end on the Feast of Christ the King with that challenging parable of the separation of the sheep and the goats at the final judgment, where Jesus will say, “Whatever you did for one of the least brothers [and sisters] of mine, you did for me,” and “What you did not do for one of these least ones, you did not do for me.”
If only we remember that Jesus is present in every man, woman and child!

If only we remember to “stay awake” to this truth.

If only we remember with gratitude, knowledge and resolve, then, we will have more, joy, more wisdom, more healing, more peace.
                                                                 Kenneth J. Hughes, SJ

                                                                 Brighton, Mass.  11/12/23
