St. Mary of the Angels     Pentecost Sunday    6/5/22
Acts 2:1-11;   I Corinthians 12:3b-7, 12-13;  John 20:19-23

My Brothers and Sisters,

A year ago at this time, we applauded Brian, our then deacon, because he had just climbed the last of the 48 four thousand foot mountains of NH.  It was an amazing feat – or, so we believed.  But, if you read the B section of yesterday’s Globe, you may have noticed that a bunny rabbit by the name of Moose Ilauke has climbed all those same 48 peaks!  I mean, if a bunny rabbit can do that, I think that you, Maria (DiFronzo) and I could do the same! Needless to say, I am sending the clipping to Brian to keep him humble.

Humility is a good place to begin our reflection together on this Pentecost morning. We are celebrating the almost 2,000th birthday of our Church.  As we look back, there is much to celebrate; there is also much to grieve and ask forgiveness for.

The long story of our Church is one of both arrogant pride and humble compassion.  We have to acknowledge the evils of the Crusades, the medieval papacy, the Inquisition, the defense of slavery, and, in recent times, the sexual abuse scandal and sexual and racial prejudice.

But we must also affirm the long line of martyrs and self sacrificing saints, those who tended the sick in the plagues and leper colonies, those who made homes for orphans, taught the children of the poor and fed the hungry.
And we celebrate our church here at St. Mary of the Angels for both its gifts and service to the people of God.

There have been times in the Church’s history of great energy in spreading the Gospel and great creativity in art and music and literature as well as great creativity in health care and education.  
But there have also been times of lethargy and complacency when people drifted away from their faith, became self pre-occupied, have lived without purposeful meaning, and offered little in service to others.

So, where are we today?  Do we have a passion to know and pass on the Gospel?

Does our faith energize us to live the Gospel?  Or, have we become too complacent with the way things are? Have the two years of Covid-19 dampened our enthusiasm and zapped our energy?
Sometimes, I think that we are still living somewhere between the Tower of Babel event as related in Chapter 11 of Genesis and the Pentecost event expressed today in Chapter 1 of the Acts of the Apostles.

Remember that, after the crisis of the Flood, another crisis soon developed when the people built a tower high into the heavens as a symbol of their power and control and independence from God.  They built this tower out of brick and mortar. But God intervened by breaking up their common language and scattering the people over the earth.
At Pentecost, we see the reverse.  The story begins with all the people no longer scattered but now gathered in one place.  Sixteen different nations and languages are mentioned. Suddenly, with the wind and fire of the Spirit, all these people understood each other as if a common language was once again being spoken.  And what they heard were the “mighty acts of God” which was the story soon to be told in Acts, of how the crucified One was raised from the dead and all are saved who believe and act in his name.

From then and there, people were energized, empowered, by the Spirit to go forth and spread the news of Jesus Christ and to build up the Kingdom of God.  This Kingdom, however, was not to be built by brick and mortar, but by deeds of love, of service, of compassion.  The one Tower of Babel had now been replaced, as we read in St. Paul, by the one Spirit, one Lord, one God.  And, while the Tower of Babel was a prideful vertical enterprise, Pentecost began a humble horizontal movement, a missionary movement, a going outwards into the whole world.
Today, we see the Tower of Babel in the bombed out buildings of Ukraine.  We see the Tower of Babel in the 350 million guns in the US, just a few of which inflicted the terrible tragedies among the African American community in Buffalo, NY., and among small children and their teachers in Uvalde, TX.  We see the Tower of Babel in words spoken by an archbishop “weaponizing” the Eucharist against a woman politician.  We see the Tower of Babel wherever people think they can get along without God and without one another.
Today’s feast day presents an opportunity for re-commitment.  

We come not to praise or to blame.  We know the Church is not a perfect society.

We come because, first of all, Jesus is here in the Eucharist to feed us with divine life and strength.  We are here because we need one another. We can’t make the journey alone. The Spirit came to the community, not to chosen individuals.  We are here because we each have a particular work to perform.  As St. Paul reminds us, in the Body of Christ there are different spiritual gifts, different forms of service, different workings.  We need them all.  

Finally, we are here, because we need Jesus (as we heard in the Gospel) to bring his gift of peace and to breathe into us the forgiveness we need to bring it about.
And we need the wind and fire of the Holy Spirit to enliven us.
So let us end by praying to that Spirit: “Come Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of your faithful and kindle in us the fire of your love. Send forth your spirit and we shall be created; and You will renew the face of the earth.”
                                                                     Kenneth J. Hughes, SJ

                                                                     Brighton, Mass. 6/5/22

