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We all begin a journey at the time of our birth.  My journey began on a cold winter’s day in 1951.  It was a Friday.  My parents, who had lived in Manhattan (NYC) and Southern California, had returned to Rhode Island ten years earlier, and had purchased a house in Johnston.  It was a four room house with an unfinished attic, and sat atop a small hill that over looked the Cricket Field, Worchester Textiles, and the Woonasquatucket River.
Numerous events happened during the years that we lived in that small and cozy house.  World War II dragged on and finally ended; my sister was born; (my older brother had arrived when my parents were living in Manhattan); the Korean War (a ‘Police Action’) flared into death and destruction; I was born; two hurricanes came for visits; (we lost part of our roof with the first; our 1953 Oldsmobile was lost in the second); my younger brother was born; and the list continues with moments of joy and sorrow, life and death.
The events in my life and your life are no different than the events in the life of Jesus.  Some are more memorable.  Some are forgotten.  Some we would like to forget.  They are all part of the journey of life and death.  It is a journey that we all make.  Jesus invites us to experience love so that our ordinary journeys become journeys of transformation.  His message is: Transformation by God’s love is God’s plan for us for all eternity.
Unfortunately, we rarely hear this message.  We hear instead, that God’s plan is to judge and condemn.  We hear instead, that God has very specific plans for our lives, and if we disobey these plans, we are condemned.  We hear instead, that God requires sacrifices and blood offerings for atonement or to be appeased.  We hear instead, that God rewards the righteous and punishes sinners.

The religious leaders, political leaders, and the disciples of Jesus can’t hear the message that God is mercy and kindness.  They are threatened by the message that because God is love, God is vulnerably open and can never close or reject us.  An image of God as vulnerable is rejected by most of us who see power, prestige, and popularity as what are truly important.  We stay in our own created small selves (created by us) rather than opening ourselves to the infinity of our God created selves.
Whenever we hear talk about God as a judgmental and vindictive tyrant, we are hearing our small selves, AND paradoxically, we see the way by which we are to complete our journey.  Our wound is our healing: We can’t get to God.  God is already with us.  Our journey then is through our failures that we incorrectly want to believe are our victories.  We naturally resist seeing them as failures.  We naturally resist accepting our limitations.  We resist by imagining that God is aloof and separate from us.  When we unconsciously imagine that God is aloof, we incorrectly embrace: all that is required of us is to worship and adore.  (Jesus – along with many other prophets – refutes this belief.)
When God stops being aloof, when God dwells with us, we are encouraged to choose to participate.  The death of Jesus on the cross stops being done for us, and we begin to hear the invitation, ‘Follow me.’  It is an invitation to accept that the way in which we experience God dwelling with us is by participating in our own passion and death.  Ironically, that which feels like death opens us to experience God’s forgiveness, mercy, and love.  Jesus is very clear: if all we do is worship and adore, we can’t follow, we can’t experience suffering and love, and transformation is resisted.  A lack of transformation results in our projecting our pain and suffering onto others.
We can’t complete our journey until we experience God’s love and mercy for us dwelling within us and all around us.  Our present circumstances in which many people are suffering, offer us an opportunity to suffer-with.  Suffering-with helps open us, helps us participate, helps us to follow Jesus; and our openness helps us in the midst of our knowing pain and suffering, to experience love, which is always vulnerable, uncertain, and forever.

Blessed Holy Week and Resurrection into a transformed self!
Fr. Tim
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