Sixteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time Year C
Genesis 18:1-10a

Colossians 1:24-28

Luke 10:38-42

Earlier last week I was thing about today’s readings and the homily I was about to prepare.  I happened to be doing something some people hate to do.  Others, I am told love to do it and still others may scratch their heads and say “Why waste your time doing that?”  What was I doing?  Ironing.  Actually, I was ironing table linens.  I had just finished the readings from Genesis and Luke.  Immediately the theme of hospitality popped into my mind.  
Abraham and Sarah had plenty to do to get ready for their dinner guests.   Abraham waves the strangers into the shade of their dwelling and immediately gives orders to others: to Sarah, get some flour, make bread; to a servant, go prepare a fresh steer. Old Testament social mores required that hospitality be extended to strangers and travelers. In the desert, hospitality could mean the difference between life and death. Abraham sits and entertains the guests; Sarah is out of the way doing “women’s” work and chuckling to herself about the promise she overhears one of the strangers is making:  By this time next year, Sarah and Abraham will be parents.  Never mind that Sarah has been begging God for years to grant her the gift of a child, in particular, a son.  Everyone is doing exactly what society expects of them.  Everyone is staying within the lines and limits of what they are expected to do. 
My thoughts return to the table cloth I am working on. Why exactly am I ironing this cloth?  When we entertain, I want our guests, whether family or friend to know that attention has been given to them and to their being with us.  Yes, you are our guests and this table has been prepared especially for you.  The linen is ironed, the silver polished, the glasses and dishware sparkling...The food has been prepared with love and attention.  It is fresh, nourishing and attractively presented.  These details make me think of what Martha was concerned with in this pericope from Luke.  Jesus had been invited for a meal.  He most likely had a disciple or two with him, so now Martha has to think about how to stretch the food she has already prepared so everyone can take part.  I had a friend who once told me when extra guests showed up for a meal she had a code she would say to her husband and three sons:  F H B. It stood for, Family, hold back! So here is Martha caught up in the doing of the meal--which we know if we have ever so much as made a peanut butter sandwich for someone else--is important.  No bread, no peanut butter equals no sandwich.  Someone actually has to do the work.  But Jesus tells Martha, and us, don’t get totally caught up in the doing of hospitality.  The more important part of welcoming others and extending hospitality is being present to them.
The gospel from last week you will remember was the story of the Good Samaritan.  It was the example of how a follower of Jesus is to live the second commandment:  Love your neighbor as yourself: No matter who that neighbor is.  
In today’s gospel, Jesus gives us an example of how we are to live the first commandment:  Love God with your whole heart, your whole mind, your whole self. Mary is doing just that.  But she is definitely breaking the code of social behavior when she sits at Jesus’ feet, giving him her attention, listening to his teachings instead of doing what is expected of women.  Jesus reminds us that in the kingdom of God we are required to go beyond expectations and the roles society imposes on us.  Living out the first commandment isn’t just for when we are at church, or reading the scriptures. No matter what we are doing, or how busy we are, we are called to live in reverence and gratitude to God loving God with our whole heart and being.  Living that way will be obvious in everything we do and it will surely shine as a light in the darkness. There are people our culture who tell us there are many others who are not as good as we are. With the recent killings in Dallas and Niece, France, there is again renewed anger and distrust. Those others who look different, believe different ideas, are not as educated or as well off.  Once again there are some who maintain that using more violence will stamp out our fears and get “those people” back into control. It is hard to remember that God is not only with us, but God is among us, always present in each of us and all of us.
St. Paul reminds us as he speaks to the Colossians; it is only when we are able to receive others as those who come in the name of our God that can we live the mystery.  The mystery is Christ in you and in me.  This is the heart of our Christian life:  receiving one another without boundaries or labeling or categorizing or ranking the worth of the other in the name of Christ.
Those of us who happen to be American Christians are going to have some serious opportunities to practice living this mystery.  Beginning tomorrow evening, the first of our political conventions takes place in Cleveland.  The following week will be the second convention in Philadelphia.  For these next two weeks especially, we will have the opportunity to practice acceptance of the other. It will be somewhat tricky--how do we disagree with a policy or mindset of another without disrespecting their personhood? How do we keep in the front of our mind   that person also reveals a facet of God? 
By now my table cloth has been ironed flat and dry.  I’ve folded it and stored it until the next time it will be needed.  I will try to remember as I prepare the table for family and friend that being present to them is what will truly feed and nourish them.  Maya Angeleau reminds us that people won’t remember what they ate or what was said, they will remember how we made them feel.

Amen.
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