19th Sunday Ordinary Time (A)


08/13/2017
It is a human trait to access our needs. Each need feels real.  Each need feels vital.  Many needs that we feel are both real and vital; many are neither real nor vital.  The prophet, Elijah, who is part of our first reading from the First Book of Kings is on his way to a cave on Mount Horeb when feels the need to lie down and die.  God intervenes, however, and provides him with food and drink… what Elijah does need to live and make the journey.
This experience of God providing for his need permits the prophet to experience and (to a degree) accept God’s love for him.  It frees Elijah (somewhat) to trust that God would fulfill his needs.  This, in turn, empowers him to better discern the voice of God.  He no longer needs drama (as much) to feel important or to momentarily satisfy a felt need.  So the wind and the fire don’t capture his attention.  It is the gentle whisper that now calls to him.
The experience of God loving him not because of what he has done or earned, but because God must be in a loving relationship with us, also frees Elijah to be of service to others.  This is a significant change.  He no longer has to fulfill a need by being of service to others.  Rather, he now serves because he experiences God first providing for his needs.  This develops into a trust that frees him to be a conduit through which God flows.


As humans we never completely experience and accept that God and others will meet our legitimate needs.  We sway back and forth, sometimes accepting and living in that experience, sometimes feeling neglected.  Jesus too sways back and forth.  Sometimes he declares: ‘I give you thanks God!’ and other times he agonizes: ‘Why have you, God, abandoned me?’

I recently buried a longtime and dear friend.  Terri, as a young wife and mother was diagnosed with cancer.  She questioned long and hard, feeling abandoned by God and by others.  Somehow she also (gradually) experienced and accepted that she was loved by God and by others.  Naturally she longed for the drama of being supernaturally healed.  Her healing happened through the hands of some dedicated doctors, but not without cost.

The surgery disfigured.  The radiation had painful life-long side effects.  Her self-image and self-confidence suffered.  She felt abandoned and deeply sad.  Gradually, however, her experience and acceptance of love transformed her deep-seated sadness into joy, and slowly she became an instrument through which God flowed to serve other people.


God dwells with us.  Sometimes (often because of our need) we think that a God-event must be dramatic… like Jesus walking on water and Peter having to walk on water too.  Sometimes (possibly less often) we discern God in an everyday occurrence… like the whisper of the wind through the trees, or Terri volunteering to listen to the stories of patients with cancer.  When all is said and done, however, we don’t need to worry, because God never gives up on us!
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