3rd Sunday in Easter (B)



04/18/2021
One day a man gets a haircut prior to a trip to Rome.  He mentions the trip to the barber who responds, ‘Rome?  Why would anyone want to go there?  It is crowded, dirty and full of tourists.   You are crazy to go to Rome.  So, how are you getting there?’
‘We're flying Delta,’ is the reply. ‘We got a great rate!’
‘Delta?’ exclaims the barber. ‘That's a terrible airline.  Their planes are old, their flight attendants are rude, and they are always late.  So, where are you staying in Rome?’
‘We'll be at the International Marriott.’
‘That's the worst hotel in the city.’  Chirped the barber.  ‘The rooms are small, the service is surly and they are overpriced.  So, what are you doing when you get there?’
‘We're going to go to see the Vatican and we hope to see the Pope.’
‘That's a joke,’ laughs the barber. ‘You and a million other people will be trying to see him.  He will look the size of an ant.  Well, good luck on your trip.’
A month later, the man again visits the barber for his regular haircut.  The barber asks him about his trip to Rome.

‘It was wonderful,’ explains the man, ‘not only were we on time in one of Delta's brand new planes, but it was overbooked and they bumped us up to first class.  The food and wine were wonderful, and we had a great flight attendant who was most attentive.  

‘The hotel was also great!  They had just finished a remodeling job and now it is the finest hotel in the city.  They, too, were overbooked, so they apologized and gave us the penthouse suite at no extra charge!’
‘Well,’ mutters the barber, ‘I know you didn't get to see the Pope.’
‘Actually, we were quite lucky.  As we toured the Vatican, a Swiss Guard tapped me on the shoulder and explained that the Pope likes to meet some of the visitors, and if we would be so kind as to step into his private room and wait, the pope would personally greet us.  Sure enough, five minutes later the Pope walked through the door!  We bowed our heads for his blessing and after the blessing, he asked me a question.’
‘Really?’ asks the barber. ‘What did he ask?’
‘He asked, “Who gave you get that terrible haircut?”’
Jesus, in today’s Gospel story from Luke, tells the disciples that they are witnesses.  I have served – at various times – on trial juries.  One thing that I noticed was that each witness experienced and interpreted what they saw, differently.  What we remember is not always completely reliable.

I sometimes use the example of family members gathering and relating stories about previous gatherings and few details agree.  (This leads me sometimes to wonder if we are remembering the same events!)  We each experience in a different way.  Our witness, then, will also be different based on our remembered experience.

God, however, is not concerned about the details.  What concerns God is that we experience the indiscriminate love that pours through us.  St. Teresa of Avila experienced God’s love flowing when she used images.  Her counterpart, St. John of the Cross, found images to be distractions.  He experienced God’s love flowing through him when all images faded into nothingness.
John – at one point - admonishes Teresa to take down all of the images that she has hanging on the walls of her room. She briefly does, and then rehangs them.  Our witness is not about details.  We each experience details differently.  It is about the love that we experience flowing through us that is important and the service we offer to others.
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