St. Mary of the Angels    Sunday  OT 5C    2/6/22
Isaiah 6:1-2a, 3-8;  I Corinthians 15:1-11;  Luke 5:1-11
My Brothers and Sisters,

This is the Fifth Sunday in Ordinary Time. We are at a halfway point – a month ago was the Feast of Epiphany; a month from now we will celebrate Ash Wednesday and enter into Lent. But, for now, it is Ordinary Time, a time of winter cold and gray, a time of daily and weekly routines, a time of waiting and longing for spring. To be honest, I welcomed last week’s blizzard as an exciting break from Ordinary Time.
So, is there a special grace for Ordinary Time?  As I reflected on that question, the word that came to me was “Faithfulness,” a faithfulness that looks back and a faithfulness that looks forward.
Looking back, faithfulness means fidelity – fidelity to one’s promises and commitments in fulfilling the ordinary daily acts and duties of life.  Faithfulness is expressed in the day in and day out preparation of meals, of emptying the dish washer, of doing laundry, of cleaning the house, of doing homework, of saying night prayers. That is the faith we call fidelity.
Looking ahead, faithfulness means being “full of faith,” -- that is, being open to God and trusting -- trusting that God is leading us, that God will be with us as we walk into the unknown.  We don’t know what lies ahead, whether tomorrow or next week or a month from now. Will Russia invade Ukraine?  Will the virus keep us locked down?  What work, what life, what suffering awaits us? Only one who is full of faith can go forward with confidence and peace into all this uncertainty.
I speak of faithfulness to past and future because Ordinary Time lasts only so long before God has a habit of breaking into the ordinary with  an invitation, a challenge or a call.

Isaiah was a poet, doing the ordinary drudgery writing of poetry until God broke in and called him to become a prophet.
Peter was a fisherman, doing the ordinary drudgery work of fishing and mending of nets until Jesus broke in and called him to become a fisher of people for the kingdom of God.

Paul was routinely rounding up Christians for punishment when Jesus knocked him down and called him to be an apostle to the Gentiles.
As you know, this month is Black History Month.  The Boston Globe has been featuring each day someone from the Black community of Massachusetts who exemplified courage and creativity.

The very first person chosen was Ruth Batson, born in 1921.

She was a Roxbury girl, -- a local girl!

Born of Jamaican parents, -- So, someone special! 

She was educated nearby at the Everett School in Dorchester and then at Girls Latin.  
She must have been a girl who faithfully did her homework.  How else would she have gotten into Latin School?  
Later, we see her as a mother, doing all the ordinary things that mothers do for their children: seeing that her three children did their homework, making lunches,   giving them hugs, keeping them safe.  

But, in doing all these ordinary things, she began to see that the school was failing her children. From being a parent faithfully doing the ordinary parent things, she was called forth to improve education at her children’s school. 
But then, she soon was called even further forth to become an activist for better education for all children especially for the African American community.  In the end, it was written of her, “She started out a young mother trying to improve her children’s neighborhood school and ended up improving all the schools of Boston.”
I do not know her religious beliefs, but I do see her faith in her fidelity to the ordinary routines of family life and in a faith filled life of venturing into the hostile world of racial segregation in our schools.

All these calls are risky.  That is why they need faith. One must be faith-filled to act on such calls.  

Isaiah had his mouth burned.

Peter had to leave his boat, nets and livelihood behind.

Paul suffered so many hardships and finally martyrdom.

Ruth had to fight the powerfully prejudiced Boston School Committee.

So, what resonates with you here?

Looking back, can you acknowledge and take healthy pride in your fidelity to the little, ordinary things of life that, in a hidden way, helped create a loving home, a caring family, a healthy workplace, a peaceful environment? 
But, then, has God ever summoned you to do something more for the Kingdom of God by working for Justice, by helping to build up the Church community, by demonstrating against racism, inequality, and violence, by marching for peace, by educating our children?  
Has your faith been challenged by God breaking in and calling you into the unknown, into something seemingly beyond your capability?  Were you ever asked, like Peter, to put out into deep water?  -- to lower your net once again?  Yes, you and I are part of this story.
And what happened in that call?  Ordinary time became extraordinary time.  We were stretched, challenged, maybe even suffered, but, oh! we were alive and energy flowed, and we were part of a bigger picture, and God was alive in us.
Remember and rejoice!

But, right now, it is ordinary time. Let us continue to be faithful to the little things of love. And let us be ready for whatever next God will call us to. For, in the words of Jeremiah the Prophet, God says, “I l know well the plans I have in mind for you … plans for your welfare and not for woe, so as to give you a future of hope,” (Jer. 29:11-12).  Indeed, in ordinary time, we need a future of hope.
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