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Isaiah 55:6-9; Philippians 1:20-24, 27; Matthew 20:1-16; Psalm 145, O God, You are near to all who call on You. 
Let’s be clear on one thing about today’s readings. Jesus was not a labor attorney. If he were, we can be sure he would be seeking justice for all those United Auto Workers who are currently on strike. He’d be on the side of those who made concessions to the automotive industry, and whose reward has been broken promises.  

If he were a labor attorney, Jesus would also likely be seeking justice for striking writers and actors. He would be fighting for that writer who had to borrow a tuxedo to attend a national awards show where his writing won an award, writing for which he would receive no residuals. Make no mistake about it. Jesus would be standing in solidarity with all those who labor with little recompense and even less recognition. He would be fighting for the working rights of women, immigrants, people of color, and all those who are disenfranchised and relegated to the ranks of minimum wage earners, if they can even get a job.

But Jesus wasn’t a labor lawyer. And once we understand that, we can breathe a little easier into the difficult parable we heard today. Because Jesus wasn’t talking about the justice of a fair wage. He was talking about the infinite mercy of God. And he knew we might have a hard time with that notion. Which we do.
I put a cartoon on page 1 of our Community Notes this week that I hope illustrates this parable as well as anything. Let’s take a look at it. (SCREEN SHARE.) God’s love and mercy are given to all of us whether we have lived by all the rules all the time, or we have given a friend the last few olives in the jar that we really wanted … whether we have labored all day in the hot sun or just slid in for the last hour or so. That, says Jesus, is the kindom of heaven. Oprah might say that in the kindom, “There’s love for you, and love for you, and love for you, and love for you.” Everybody gets it, and gets exactly what they need. 

Today’s parable of workers in the vineyard is not about money. It’s about grace. It’s about God being God. And it’s about Matthew explaining to his largely Jewish audience that even though they had acknowledged Christ as Messiah from the very outset, it was God’s prerogative to shower graces on these Gentiles who were just coming on board with Christianity. Those early Jewish Christians had labored in the field all day, so to speak, and there was plenty of grumbling about these Johnny-Come-Lately Gentiles who’d come in at eleventh hour, and now were being treated just like everyone else. It wasn’t fair.


But what we need to keep in mind, again, is that this parable is not about labor mediation; it’s about grace. And grace isn’t always distributed equally, or in ways we can understand.  Isaiah knew that. In our first reading today, we heard the voice of God saying, “My thoughts are not your thoughts, nor are your ways my ways. As high as the heavens are above the earth, so high are my ways above your ways and my thoughts above your thoughts.” God wants to remind us that we humans are finite, and we understand love finitely.  But we are not in-finite, and we have a hard time wrapping our heads around In –finite love. Yet the sooner we can surrender into that, the more at peace we will be. In another place in Matthew’s Gospel, Jesus tells us that Abba God “…causes his sun to rise on the evil and the good, and sends rain on the righteous and the unrighteous.” That’s just the way grace works. 
God’s generous love is not subject to human weights and measures. We’re not all assessed on the same scale. So let’s just imagine for a minute that there’s a particularly odious politician (no names mentioned, pick your own favorite). And let’s imagine that he or she has a sudden, deathbed conversion after a life of misogyny and corruption. And let’s just say we meet him or her in heaven one day – that’s God’s business and not ours. Worse, if there’s been no deathbed conversion and we still meet him or her in heaven, our role will always be to praise God’s Infinite Love and not to appeal it to a higher court! 

The responsorial psalm that we recited today was O God, You are near to all who call upon You. God’s grace is given freely to all, and unlike the workers in the vineyard, we cannot let our hearts go dark with hatred just because God’s sun rises equally on the good and the evil, on liberals and conservatives, on red states and blue states, on Kevin and Hakeem, on Donald and Joe.  

We are called to work for justice. We are called to right wrongs where we see them. But we are also called to rest in the sure knowledge that, no matter what is happening on any given day, the God who is at once imminent and transcendent, is holding us – and all Creation – in Infinite Love. And when that love seems unfairly distributed, maybe we can remember the prayer that Pedro Arrupe left us. Fr. Arrupe was the Superior General of the Society of Jesus from 1965 through 1983, when he resigned after a debilitating stroke. After his stroke, he wrote:
Nothing is more practical than finding God,

than falling in Love in a quite absolute, final way.

What you are in love with, what seizes your imagination, 
will affect everything.

It will decide
what will get you out of bed in the morning,
what you do with your evenings,
how you spend your weekends,
what you read,
whom you know,
what breaks your heart,
and what amazes you with joy and gratitude.

Fall in Love,
stay in Love,
and it will decide everything.

Pedro Arrupe knew the call to justice; after all, he founded the Jesuit Refugee Service in 1980 that works today in 45 countries and serves over 724,000 individuals and families each year. But Arrupe also knew that finding and falling in love with God was the bedrock of his life, as Paul suggested to the community at Philippi it should be the bedrock of theirs, standing firm in the spirit of love in Christ.
So don’t let this ornery parable throw you! See if you can find practical ways to  find God and fall in love with Infinite Love. When we’re grounded in that Love, when we stay in that Love, it will truly decide everything. And we will have found the Kindom of God. 
[image: image1.jpg]AL, YOU SPENT YOUR WHOLE LIFE FINALLY! ALL THOSE YEARS OF
RESISTING EARTHLY TEMPTATIONS. CELIBACY WERE WORTH IT!
WELCOME TO HEAVEN.

BRAD, YOU ONCE LET YOUR ROOMMATE
FINISH A JAR OF OLIVES EVEN
THOUGH YOU WANTED THEM. WELCOME
TO HEAVEN.
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