12th Sunday Ordinary Time (A)


06/25/2017
One evening at dinner a woman is asked by her daughter, ‘Mom, you live faith all the time.  Why are you so committed?’
The query brings a hush to the dinner table.  The girl's Mom, after pausing a moment or two, responds, ‘Every morning before you are awake, I rise and walk into the living room.  I lift my arms and ask, “Who's real here?”  The answer is always the same, “Not you!”  That's why I live the way that I do, because I am not real in myself.  I am real only because God dwells with me!’

The woman in our opening story presents and lives a paradox.  She is both real and not real.  

Our reality is that we are relational because God is relational.  That is who God is.  We often attempt to live however as though we are not relational.  We attempt to live self-sufficiently.

When we attempt to live self-sufficiently, we act like the prophet Jeremiah in our first reading this weekend.  He comes across as somewhat paranoid and vindictive.  Fear, a natural reaction when we attempt to live independently and self-sufficiently, can lead us to say and do things that we might think is not possible for us to say or do.  Fear often leads to desperation and desperate measures.


Reconciling the paradox that we are both real and not real doesn’t happen easily.  Sometimes we attempt to fix the paradox by developing convictions.  Convictions can momentarily help us to convince ourselves that we are real in our self-sufficient selves, but it doesn’t last, because our self-sufficient selves are not real.  Like Jeremiah, we quickly turn to lashing out and seeking vengeance against real or imagined offenses and enemies.


Nor does reconciliation happen because we are pious or devotional.  Saying prayers cannot fix the paradox.  They can help us feel better about ourselves momentarily, but they cannot make self-sufficiency real.  Fear and our futile attempts to prove our self-sufficient reality remain… usually at the expense of other people.

We can’t get rid fear.  We can’t get rid of sin.  We can’t make ourselves real.  God, who dwells with us, is concerned for us and finds ways that we can live in the paradox that we are both real and unreal that often results in our expressing (sometimes unknowingly) compassion toward others.
PAGE  
2

