12th Sunday Ordinary Time (A)


06/21/2020
When we are not aware, we keep secrets from ourselves.  Ironically, we blind ourselves from seeing, but others see our secrets clearly in the way that we relate – or don’t relate – with them and others.  Jesus knows this reality and says in today’s Gospel from Mark, ‘Nothing is concealed that will not be revealed, nor secret that will not be known.’
God however, never calls us a liar; never demands that we tell the truth; never requires us to see; never condemns us.  God, rather, patiently waits for healing to our eyes to happen.  Sometimes – in some people – healing doesn’t take place, and blindness remains… at least this side of the grave.
Some of the signs that we are blind – and blindness continues to operate on one level or another in each of us – are: our inability to accept failure; our tendency to project onto another or others our fears, our failures, our ambitions; our demand that others be perfect and then our tendency to undermine any efforts made toward improvement; our bias and fears that end in violence… often directed through other people rather than through ourselves; our need to see everything in extremes and our use of superlatives to describe everything.
We can only become aware that we are blind by our experiencing great suffering and/or great love.  It is a suffering that is so personal that we can’t project it.  It is a love that is so intimate that we feel overwhelmed by it.  Once we experience great suffering or great love and live with it for a time, we are surprised when we also experience a foundation that is solid.  It might shake when a tremendous force is applied to it (like unexplainable suffering), but somehow we know that it cannot be undermined or broken.  We experience and live in the reality that we are connected with a person who is beyond us.

It is an experience of our somehow trusting that this connection cannot be interrupted, and then we are surprised to discover that God in fact, does continue to uphold us when we give up hope.  We no longer need to make excuses or to feel embarrassed.  We are better able accept when we are wrong and when we are right without need to project the former and to highlight the latter.  Our life stops being about extremes, and we can begin to more readily accept that life is unfair.  We stop our senseless efforts to avoid pain and suffering, or to deny that they exist.  Our freedom to accept comes from our experience that a reality who is beyond us, is also united with us. 
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