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Acts 7:55-60; Revelation 22:12-14; 16-17, 20; John 17:20-26; Psalm 97, O God, You role; for You are the most high over all the earth.

This year, we began the liturgical season of Easter with a reading from the Book of Genesis. At the Easter Vigil, we heard that out of the abyss of darkness, God said Let there be light. Out of nothing, let there be something. Out of chaos, let there be order. Out of all creation, let there be woman and let there be man.  


Today, we end the liturgical season of Easter with the stories of three visionaries. We end the season of Easter with readings that tell us about three individuals who saw visions of what waits for us beyond the created world as we know it. Today’s readings remind us that, paraphrasing the words of Teilhard de Chardin, We are not only human beings having a spiritual experience. We are also spiritual beings having a human experience. Life does not end for us; we return to where we came from. As we are promised in our readings today, we will all go home to God, where we will be healed, whole, and holy.

In Acts, we meet the first visionary. We meet Stephen. Stephen is a deacon; he’s a good man who has been faithful in service to the new Christian community, especially in his compassion for the widows of the Hellenistic Jews. But Stephen is also a prophet who makes the mistake of speaking some serious truth to power. In our reading today, we come upon Stephen just  as he has finished preaching to the high priest and to the Sanhedrin. We’re told that as a result of Stephen’s preaching, “They were infuriated when they heard it, and they ground their teeth at him.” Yet Stephen goes on. He tells them that he is having a vision of what lies beyond our world. In the vision, Stephen sees Jesus as the Christ standing in the fullness of the Divine, welcoming us home. And for the truth of his vision of the infinite, inclusive, and all-encompassing love of God, Stephen is dragged out of town and stoned to death.

In Revelation, we meet the second visionary. We meet John. Like Stephen, John, too, has a vision of the Christ.  John sees Christ as Alpha & Omega, First & Last, Beginning & End, the infinity of the Divine, inviting us to walk through the gates and enter the city of heaven. In John’s vision, he sees The Chosen One inviting all who are thirsty to come forward to receive the gift of life-giving water, the reward that will be given to all people.         


And in our Gospel today, we meet the third of our visionaries. We meet Jesus. At the Last Supper, John’s Gospel tells us that Jesus was preparing to go home to God. But he did not go before he had a vision. And his vision was not only of his friends and followers; but of all those who would ever walk his way of peace & justice, of mercy & compassion. In his vision, Jesus saw a heaven beyond this earth where all of us – spiritual beings who had walked a human path – would return home to live in the oneness and glory of God. Jesus knew that as human beings we would all wander off the path; that throughout our lifetimes, we would deny and abandon his way. But his vision was one of God’s spirit ever present in each person who ever lives, and of all of us eventually coming home to live in that spirit.   

So this afternoon, we end our Easter season in the fullness of  hope. As spiritual beings, we came into this world to learn how to be fully human. We came here to learn the lessons of compassion and mercy and love and kindness and justice and faithfulness  in relationships with each other.  As human beings, we leave this world to return to our home, to live in God, to walk once again in the fullness of our spirit. We arrive and we leave … we come and we go … our lives are transformed but not ended. In God who is eternal, we have hope that we, too, are eternal. 


It doesn’t seem merely coincidental to me that as we remember our eternal nature  in a very special way today, we also remember the life of our sister, Zemaya. She may have started out at Pamela Ann, but she journeyed to Zemaya Avrielle. She once told me that the name came to her in prayer. Avrielle is the feminine for Avram or Abraham – the wanderer who established a covenant with God. Zemaya is rooted in the sanskrit language and in the Hindu tradition, and it means one who looks behind the illusion. So our friend, Zemaya Avrielle, received a name in prayer, a name that guided her journey for the last ten years of her life. It was a name that kept her in covenant with God, and a name that kept her poking around illusions and seeking  truth. It was a name that – in the words of St. Ignatius – kept her looking for God in all things.

Yet, as ethereal and spiritual a being as Zemaya’s name invited her to be, she kept the surname Jones. What a way to stay grounded – name yourself Zemaya Avrielle, but hang onto that Jones! 

· She was Jones – in the nitty-gritty of being a mother who raised Nick and Jessie, and who loved Hannah, Clark and Sam as her own. 
· She was Jones – who felt called to priesthood with RCWP, but who put that call on hold for the practicalities of training, first as a spiritual director, and then as a pastoral care provider. 
· She was Jones – who took on the responsibilities of caregiver for her mother, Priscilla, as she was dying of the same cancer that would one day claim Zemaya. 
Zemaya Avrielle Jones – she was born Pamela, but she went home to God as Zemaya, a spiritual being on a very human path … a human being whom we love and grieve, but who has gone home to continue to walk the fullness of her spiritual path. Now … 
· May Zemaya rest in peace with her mother, Priscilla, and her step-father, Joe.

· May she know the joy of being reunited with her beloved brother, David. 

· And may we be comforted in our loss by knowing that with Stephen, John, and Jesus. Zemaya now lives the reality of all our hopes and visions of eternal life. 

Zemaya has come home to living water. May she – and we, one day – drink from that stream forever.          
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