Homily
Fifth Sunday, Lent, Cycle C

GATHERING SONG:  Amazing Grace – G # 586

Responsorial Psalm:    Psalm 126:  God Has Done Great Things 
Gospel Acclamation:  Mass of Joy and Peace

Preparation of the Gifts: Hosea – G # 405

Holy, Holy:  Mass of Creation ( original version)-G # 147

Eucharistic Acclamation:  Eucharistic Prayer II (Dying) Great Amen:  Mass of Creation - G # 149

Communion Processional: Return to God – G # 410

Recessional:  Turn to the Living God – G # 408

Readings: Isaiah 43:16=21, Psalm 126, Philippians 3:8-14, John 8:1-11

Good afternoon! As we gather on this 5th Sunday of Lent, fast approaching Holy Week, the most solemn time of the church year, our journey of transformation continues. This is very evident in the message of “newness” and of “starting over” as we break open The Word and celebrate through the lyrics in our songs and the prayers of our liturgy.
Newness comes in all forms as Lent means to spring forth. We certainly sprung forth in turning the clocks ahead by one hour last night! Life seems to be springing forth with buds on the trees and some warmer weather to enjoy lately. We have opened our windows for the past few days ushering in a new season of early Spring. 

The first reading from Isaiah is one of my favorites. The prophet here is sharing God’s word, one of a reminder for all of the “great things that God has done for us, using the example of the story the Israelites crossing through the open sea, in hope of never turning back to the oppression they suffered under the hands of the Egyptians and task masters. Perhaps each of us can relate to examples in our own lives of oppression and suffering and the newness returns with the reminder that our good and gracious God says, “Forget the events of the past, ignore the things of long ago! Look, I am doing something new! Now it springs forth – can you not see it?” And then we hear more great things God has done for us. God knows when we feel like we’re trapesing through the desert and dryness of our times, so God gives us water in the desert, rivers in wasteland so that we may drink of this newness and live in a renewed way!

Look, I am doing something new! Now it springs forth – can you not see it? God is indeed doing great things for us.  

This doing something new carries over to our gospel reading. We heard the familiar story of another unnamed woman who encounters Jesus just as Jesus was taking his early morning walk around daybreak in the Temple area. People began to gather round him and he began to teach them. And, what an interruption! 
This gospel story is not so much about adultery, as it is about hypocrisy and judgment. Yes, we hear and imagine the scene of a woman being dragged out to the temple area by the Pharisees. Can we relate to her being “caught”? We can easily feel her pain, embarrassment and shame, not to mention the fear that must have over taken her knowing the consequences of breaking the Law of Moses. It was the death penalty of being stoned to death. Did you know that the Law of Moses also called for the male partner to be stoned to death too? Where did he go? How did he escape? I guess the Pharisees (his buddies) let him get away. 

This gospel story is one of many examples of the people at the time trying to trap and trip up Jesus. After all he had been teaching about God’s unconditional love, forgiveness, reconciliation, and the beatitudes! Talk about being placed on the spot when asked by the Pharisees, ‘What do you say about this woman caught in the act of adultery?’   
The best part is watching what Jesus does. He crouches down to the ground and begins to trace in the sand. I use to think he was trying to diffuse the situation, calming down the angry crowd. I always wondered what he was writing in the sand. Recently I read someone’s commentary that said, “Maybe that’s why Jesus (crouches down) or looks down at the ground to write in the dirt. If he is looking down and she is standing up, then he isn’t looking at her. And so he is protecting her in her shame by helping her be hidden from him alone of all those men starring at her. In caring for her in this way, Jesus is doing something (new) to protect her from the injustice of her captors.”

Jesus turns things around to catch the Pharisees in their judgment and hypocrisy! He makes it clear that they don’t even care enough about the Law of Moses to keep it themselves! “Let the person among you who is without sin throw the first stone at her.
With this move, Jesus diminishes the woman’s shame. The accusers have been caught in their hypocrisy and shamed by it. Only then, after hearing the stones drop one by one, does Jesus lift up his eyes and looks at her. Yes, stones dropping to the ground, accusatory crowds melting away, Jesus gives to the woman newness of life. He does not accuse her, but sends her away transformed to live life anew, “with the loving admonition of “I do not condemn you either. Go on your way but from now on, do not sin anymore.” Ah, Jesus, making all things new. In our own recognition of the times when we find ourselves judging others unfairly and throwing stones, how do we consciously rise up to experience the living water rushing through our desert times? 
We continue to journey on this Lenten road recognizing transformation taking place in us. Where have we experienced, “See I am making all things new?” Lent is springtime…what is springing forth for us in our spiritual awakening? While we are ‘running the race,’ can we allow ourselves like St. Paul shares with the people of Philippi, “I am running the race in order to grasp the prize if possible, because Jesus Christ has grasped me.” 

There is a quote from Rumi: (share what’s below)  

May we also consider our desire as Paul, “All I want is to know Christ, and the power of the resurrection. We are on the course together as our entire attention is on the finish line. Let us put on those running shoes and grasp the prize.

God has indeed done great things for you and me! 

I am doing something new and yes, we can see it and live it out in our daily lives. 
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