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Ezekiel 34: 11-12, 15-17,  1 Corinthians 15: 20-26, 28,  Matthew 25: 31-46, Psalm 23

Today we come to the last Sunday of our liturgical year. Our reading from the Gospel of Matthew is the very last parable that Jesus would tell before he entered into the final days of his passion and resurrection. Our church proclaims this day as one of the greatest of the feasts we celebrate throughout our  liturgical year, the Solemnity of Christ the King. And yet I can’t help but wonder if Jesus wouldn’t be a little squeamish  at being given that title – Christ the King. 
Because in the Gospel we heard today – in Jesus’ final words to us – he’s surely not acting in any conventional sense of president, ruler, or king. In these final words of Jesus’ preaching ministry, he says nothing about his expectations of what doctrines we should believe in,  what proclaimed dogma should guide our lives, or what words we need to say to assure Jesus of our faithfulness and loyalty to him. No, not at all! In this parable of the last days, Jesus says nothing of any expectation that we be know-ers of things. He speaks instead of his invitation – repeated throughout his ministry --  that we be do-ers of deeds. 

And what are the deeds we are invited to do? Well, Martin Luther King put it nicely when shortly before his death, he said “God will see to it that justice is served for the least, the last and the lost.” In our reading from Ezekiel, it’s a Shepherd God who promises to seek out those who have gotten themselves lost … to bring back those who have wandered away … to bind up those who are injured … and to heal those who are sick. God brings comfort and justice to the least, the last and the lost.

We know what it feels like when, in our own lives, we are least, last, and lost – when no one is  hearing our voice … when everyone’s accomplishments seem far greater than our own … when we’re in the dark, and we  don’t know what our own next step will be. And so we also know how it feels when our souls are refreshed … when  we walk beside restful waters … when our heads are anointed with oil …when we are given repose. We know how our Good Shepherd acts with us.

And so Jesus’ invitation to us is to do exactly the same thing to one another. I’m pretty sure that nobody but me and some little man tucked away in an IRS office somewhere has ever read our incorporation papers and our application for federal tax-exempt status. But it might interest you to know that when we incorporated Living Water Holistic Ministries, Inc., we were asked the question by the IRS What is the purpose of your organization?  And our answer was – and I quote the words in our application  -- “ Living Water Holistic Ministries, Inc. exists to feed the hungry, to give drink to the thirsty, to clothe the naked, to visit the imprisoned, to care for widows and orphans, to visit the sick and to bury the dead.” In other words, the corporal works of mercy – reaching out to those last, lost, and least – is in the very bones of who we are as community.
At our Community Discernment Day yesterday, we promised to rejuvenate a Giving Circle that would reach out regularly, every month, to those we might be able to help. As a community, we promised yesterday that we would be on the lookout for those in our various communities who might not always feel a welcome in their churches, and we committed to reach out to them. We promised to keep our sense of charity strong and our sense of justice keen, always being true to our very purpose – being a community that stands in solidarity – individually and collectively – with those who are last, lost and least.

We may do this in ways large or small; there’s a lot to be done in the world, and  God will ask each of us to serve, with whatever gifts we may have, to get the job done. I suspect that in the end, it doesn’t really matter if our deeds are very public or very private. In our day, there is a continuing need for good shepherding, however and wherever that happens. What we are invited to do on this last Sunday in Ordinary 
Time --  as we close out yet another year of walking closely with Jesus -- is to try as best we can to be Christians in the model of Christ. And in the case of those of us gathered here today, we’re asked to do this both individually, and collectively as the Living Water Inclusive Catholic Community. 

 I want to share something with you that may speak to our readings today. (Please excuse the non-inclusive language, since it was written a little while ago.)
Let each one examine  himself, to see what he has done up to now, and what he ought to do. It is not enough to recall principles, state intentions, point to crying injustice, and utter prophetic denunciations; these words will lack real weight unless they are accompanied for each individual by a livelier awareness of personal responsibility and by effective action.
Anyone want to take a guess as to who said these words, or when, or where they’re from? Actually, they were written by  Pope Paul VI in August 1971 in a papal letter entitled Octogesima Adveniens,  its more popular title being  A Call to Action. Not words. Action. 


Today, we are invited to understand that it is the Spirit of Jesus who presents himself to us in the jailed one, the homeless one, the hungry one, the naked one. And we are called to actions of love and justice. And however this happens, when we are asked by God to account for our lives, there won’t be any trick questions or riddles to wrap our heads around. There won’t be any essay questions to write, or bibliographies to compile of all we’ve read. It’s going to be pretty simple – how were you living water to those who were thirsty; and what did you do for the last, the least, and the lost?
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