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Acts 3:13-15, 17-19, 1 John 2:1-5, Luke 24-35-38
Psalm 4, Look on us with kindness, O God.

Sometimes, when we’re fired up with passion, we say words we live to regret. Usually, it’s no big deal … like last March, when I said I thought it would be a great idea for Myles to grow his hair and beard during the pandemic. Over 13 months, Myles has come to look like a cross between John Adams and Abbie Hoffman. And while I wish my words hadn’t encouraged him, no real harm was done.


But the same can’t be said for Peter, whose words we heard in our first reading this afternoon. He had just healed a man who couldn’t walk. And so, fresh off that  experience, Peter was a bit of a rock star in the Temple. And he preached with great confidence. And yet, the passionate words he preached in the Temple in the scripture we heard today were words that would take root in the hearts of haters over the centuries. How many acts of antisemitism over the years do you suppose have been justified by Peter’s words in today’s first reading? Those words –  You disowned the Holy and Just One … You put to death the Author of Life –  would be taken out of context and would prove to be fatal for generations of millions of so-called Christ-killing Jews.

Yet Peter’s message to the Jews in the Temple was anything but hostile and judgmental. In the Acts of the Apostles, Peter was preaching to a developing  community still finding its way in the world between the Old and the New Covenants.  He told them that they were still the direct descendants of Sarah & Abraham, Rebecca & Isaac, and Leah & Rachel & Jacob. They were still the heirs of the original Covenant God made with Abraham and Sarah. Peter’s young Jewish-Christian community was still called to keep alive the promise God made that all of the families of the earth would be blessed. And even if – in their ignorance -- they hadn’t  recognized Jesus as the face of God among them, Peter promised them: They could  be forgiven their ignorance by hearing the Word of God lived in Jesus the Christ, and then living it. Peter confessed to them that he himself had failed to fully recognize Jesus as the face of God among them. And he preached what he himself had experienced from his beloved teacher --  the blessed assurance of forgiveness and reconciliation for those who seek it. If I can be forgiven my ignorant blindness, so can you. 


Peter’s words in the Temple that day may have been ripped out of their original context over the years. But there is no way to do that with the words of the Risen Jesus we encounter in Luke’s Gospel today. It’s not so hard to envision it. In a room where the air is saturated with anxiety, questions, doubts, fears and maybe even  panic, Jesus says the only words that really matter. Peace. Be. With. You. And just in case those deeply comforting words don’t work to calm everyone down, Jesus asks what any of us might ask walking in on a gathering of our friends – You got anything around here to eat? On the evening of his resurrection, Jesus comes to this group of people who had run away when he needed them most … who had denied even knowing him, let along being friends with him … who seemed to have forgotten all he taught them. If anyone is familiar with the author Anne Lamott, she says that the disciples were so fickle and  faithless, they could drive Jesus to drink gin out of a cat dish. And yet Jesus says to them, You are personal witnesses that sins can be forgiven. Nothing is beyond God’s mercy. Gnawing on a piece of dried fish, and maybe drinking gin from a cat dish, Jesus assures them that they can turn around whatever it is they did and move forward in their lives. 
God’s love and forgiveness are always available to us, even if some 2,000 years after that first Easter evening dinner, it turns out that we have done  considerable damage to the earth God gave us as our home. In the middle of the upcoming week, the whole world will celebrate Earth Day. On Thursday, April 22, we will once again recognize our oneness with all-that-is. We’ll ask forgiveness for the place that our thoughtless acts and our collective ignorance have brought us to. But at the same time, we’ll remember that we all float on the evolutionary tide of God’s creation. And no matter how bad things might look in the world,  that tide is always forward-flowing and never really regressive. Individually and as a species, we human beings will always move forward and backward; our lives will ebb and flow. We will have tragedies large and small, in our lives and in our world. There will be outright sin, or just plain stupidity. We will forget sometimes that we’re bigger than we think we are. But that is precisely when Jesus will show up with just the right words – offering us peace, forgiving our brokenness, inviting us to witness to that forgiveness in our own lives,  and asking for something to eat.
So today, we come together to share a meal as the disciples did on that Easter evening so many years ago. We gather as a community, to hear what our holy book has to say about the reality of God’s being with us and transforming us if we can only be open to it. We acknowledge that – once again, taking some words from Anne Lamott – we’re all screwed up, broken, clingy, and scared. And despite that – or maybe because of it – we can rejoice in the paschal reality of these 50 days. We know that our Redeemer lives in and with and through each of us and in all creation. We know we are still invited to take the bread and drink the cup and live God’s love. 
We don’t need to do big things – organize marches, take on large causes, or save the world – to live God’s love. In fact, maybe as we think about celebrating Earth Day this week, we can remember the words of Blessed Pedro Arrupe, former Superior General of Jesuits around the world, who said in his later years,  I am only a poor human being who tries to spoil as little as possible the work of God.     
So … love much … spoil little … Amen … Alleluia!  
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