Homily 17th Sunday in Ordinary Time, Cycle C

Readings:

Genesis 18:20-32

Psalm:138

Colossians 2:12-14

Luke 11:1-13
Gathering:  Though the Mountains May Fall  – G # 595 Vs. 1 & 2

Gloria:  GLORIA IS RECITED

Responsorial Psalm:    Psalm 137/138:  On the day I called (Cooney)
Gospel Acclamation:  Halle, Halle + Vs.

Preparation of the Gifts:   Seek Ye First  – G # 600

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

Eucharistic Acclamation:  Christ Has Died – G # 148 - A

Great Amen:  Mass of Creation - G # 149

Communion Processional – Only You, O God - G # 618

Recessional:  Though the Mountains May Fall – G # 595 Vs. 3 & 4

Homily

I suppose today we could reflect on the usual message that comes from our Liturgy of the Word but then we don’t find ourselves in our usual place in life as of late. Instead, we find our country and world in turmoil, the usual way of life has been turned upside down and our democratic process of nominations, campaigning and conventions makes us shake our heads and wonder how did we as a nation get to this point? While watching the RNC, Craig counted how many times I said, “oh, God help us!” What is happening to the heart of humanity? We seem to be doing a good job of destroying ourselves. No matter where we seem to turn and almost on a daily basis another crisis arises. Why just in the last month and a half, there have been, as we know numerous tragic circumstances in many places here and abroad. People of prayer wonder, what can we do? A few weeks ago the Rector, Stewart Lucas here at this church community posted, “just come to church on Sunday.” And, yet I’m not so sure that people are flooding the churches once again. We all remember how this happened right after 9-11. People are angry and upset over many problems that have been brought to our consciousness like never before. I have heard many say and I have to admit, I have made the similar comments, ‘this is the first time I have feared for our country and the world.’ We find ourselves at a pivotal moment in life and history and I wonder what others will write about us in the decades and centuries to come? Will we end up being called a great generation for our efforts to help make right the injustices we find in the world?
If we go searching for the positive efforts, contributions and outcomes and we truly look around our city and country, we are seeing examples of clergy and various activist organizations bringing people together. We see vigils and marches and for the most part, peaceful protests. Nuns on the Bus have taking to the roads again. Sr. Kathy Sherman has written a new song, The America I Believe In. Many cities are holding Circle of Love and Hope gatherings, praying in silence on bridges and roads, in front of state capitals. Might these people and efforts be examples of the innocents that Abraham speaks of? And, not only that but permitting ourselves to delve into serious matters that our African American and Latino brothers and sisters deal with on a daily basis and taking the risk to have conversations with others around the issues is a step in the right direction. Poverty, hunger, homelessness, addictions, trafficking, unemployment, prejudice, social injustice, racism…this list can go on and on. If we could get to the real reasons people are so very angry in this country, and be willing to talk about the issues perhaps we will indeed learn a great lesson and begin to accept one another as God created all of us to be, then we might begin to see glimmers of hope again in our efforts of coming together to make a difference in our world. None of this, this time will be swept under the carpet, it’s not going to go away…the dust will not settle. 
Abraham was persistent in his prayer. When requested the disciples are taught how to pray. Jesus gives several examples. We could go to our rooms and the silence of our own peacefulness and pray the Our Father and/or we could continue to offer hospitality such as the neighbor in the gospel, the neighbor who doesn’t want to be inconvenienced, but does so to avoid shame knowing what the culture expects of him. It might not be friendship that makes him respond at a late hour but that of it’s the right thing to do. 

How often do we find ourselves in prayer, asking, seeking, knocking on all sorts of doors that seem closed to us? Imagine what they must feel like to someone without the same privileges we seem to enjoy in life?  
There is a quote from Blessed Teresa of Calcutta and Thomas Iwanowski:
As Blessed Teresa of Calcutta said, "I used to believe that prayer changes things, but now I believe that prayer changes us and we change things." The more we pray, the more God bangs on the doors of our hearts, the more God comes in and transforms us and makes us instruments of his mercy and love.  If God seems to be uninvolved and distant, God is not the one asleep at the switch, we are!                                           © 2016 Rev. Thomas B. Iwanowski 

What can we take from this gospel today? I believe God calls us to take a look at not only asking how to pray but believing in the fact that prayer can change us and we in turn will change the world, even by just simply reaching out, and finding simply ways to respond. 

Over the last few days I happen to find a post on FB. It was from an old friend of mine, Yoani. She and I shared a classroom together at Maryvale. She taught Spanish, is from Cuba and happens to be traveling through Europe right now with a group of students. Yoani caught up with her favorite show, America’s Got Talent. A beautiful, talented, young 14 year old from Baltimore City was on the show. I like to show her audition of Andra Day’s song, Rise Up. This young Jayna Brown and her mother have found themselves homeless and then moving in with friends. She wanted so much to give something back to her mom and find a way through this struggle. 

I’m sure that in our own difficulties and struggles in life we might find at times doing a lot of asking of God, bargaining with God and especially when we might just want to throw in the towel…seeking to find better solutions to our problems and we pray and we ask over and over again. And, hopefully our prayer brings us Christ peace and doable resolutions. Perhaps the answer is, to keep praying but also do something about it – take our energy and make the world a better place. Young Jayna Brown has found a way to do that. 
May we continue to pray for all in Orlando, Baton Rouge, Dallas, St Paul, Baltimore, Nice, France, Baghdad, Turkey, and Munich. 
As we pray may we trust in God’s unfailing presence, even when God seems distant. That even though mountains may fall around us, God will never abandon us.  May we find shelter with God as we continue to find ways to be present to one another.  May we find strength and courage to be the voice of the voiceless in our society. May we Rise UP and promise to take the world to its feet and move mountains.  

"Rise Up" by Andra Day, as sung by Jayna Brown, 14,  from Baltimore, MD
You're broken down and tired



In spite of the ache
Of living life on a merry-go-round



We’ll rise up
And you can't find the fighter



And we’ll do it a thousand times again
But I see it in you so we gonna walk it out


For you oh, oh, oh…
And move mountains
We gonna walk it out
And move mountains

And I'll rise up



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=krDc1910DG4
I'll rise like the day


http://www.hulu.com/watch/964566

I'll rise up
I'll rise unafraid
I'll rise up
And I'll do it a thousand times again
And I'll rise up
High like the waves
I'll rise up
In spite of the ache
I'll rise up
And I'll do it a thousand times again
For you [4x]

When the silence isn't quiet
And it feels like it's getting hard to breathe
And I know you feel like dying
But I promise we'll take the world to its feet
And move mountains
Bring it to it's feet
And move mountains
And I'll rise up
I'll rise like the day
I'll rise up
I'll rise unafraid
I'll rise up
And I'll do it a thousand times again
For you [4x]

All we need, all we need is hope
And for that we have each other
And for that we have each other
We will rise
We will rise
We'll rise, oh oh
We'll rise



