Gloria R. Carpeneto, Homily
 2nd Sunday of Easter A, 04/19/14
Acts 2:42-47; 1Peter 1:3-9;l John 20:19-31; Psalm  118

I don’t know that our Sunday Lectionary readings have ever been more  inappropriate to the times than they are today.

Think of it for a minute. As we do every year on the Sundays following Easter, today we heard the story of the growth of the early church -- where those who believed in the message of Jesus  lived together … they shared all things in common … they went to Temple together … they ate their meals together …  and they praised God together. Normally, this would be a beautiful picture of early Christianity, and we might even aspire to it. But not today. With our social distancing and our handwashing and our Purell and our masks, we wonder if and how and when we will look or feel or act anywhere near this model of Christian community ever again. 

And the same goes for John’s Gospel. Not unlike ourselves these days, the disciples were sheltering in place for fear of what might happen to them if they ventured outside. So what happens but Jesus miraculously comes to them. And what is the first thing he does? He breathes on them. And a week later, with them still quarantining themselves behind closed door, Jesus comes again. Only this time, Jesus  invites Thomas to put his hand in the place he was wounded … no gloves, no protective gear, Thomas, just stick your hand right in there. I know that Dr. Fauci trained with the Jesuits and so he must have their special devotion to Jesus. But even he would tell Jesus to back off! 
As I said, inappropriate readings for the times we are living in …

But they are our scriptures. They are our holy words of wisdom, passed down to us as the  true and living word of God. So what are we to make of these readings  today? All kidding aside, our readings might actually be seen as an inspiration to us to keep up hope in the middle of the times we are in. In the 2nd reading, we hear Peter’s words to the early church –  and also to us – as he says (and I quote): “There is cause for rejoicing here. You may, for a time, have to suffer the distress of many trials. But that is so your faith, which is more precious than the passing splendor of fire-tried gold – may, by its genuineness, may lead to praise, glory and honor when Jesus Christ appears.”
Even as we pray for an end to the pandemic, we rejoice in our trials these days, because they give us the opportunity  to be the face of the Healing Christ  for others. Every mask that we wear means another human being is not infected. Every time we wash our hands, it’s an act of love. Every person we distance from is an unspoken blessing. Every time  we forgive a person on a ZOOM call who forgets to mute their speaker, that’s  a sure sign of hope that we are, and will continue to be, in community with each other, and ultimately with our brothers and sisters around the world. 
Jesus appeared to his disciples with the words Peace be with you. And it’s that divine peace that we’re invited to feel these dark days, as our patience wears thin and we long to open our arms to one another again. And as surely as Jesus came to the disciples behind their closed doors, so he comes to us today behind our doors of quarantine. 
Let’s go deeper into Jesus’ words. Again we hear Peace be with you. As Abba God sent me, so I am sending you. We are in this together, and whatever we can do in the moment in the place where we are is our response to Jesus sending us forth. Work on the front lines. Teach your kids at home. Check on a neighbor. Sew some masks. Organize a ZOOM call. Offer yourself  some self-care. Pray for all the suffering in the world. Do whatever you can, just know that it’s God’s work – right here, right now, God’s work. None of it is inconsequential.   

Today, Jesus speaks to each of us as much as he did to Thomas. Thomas, you have become a believer because you saw me. Blessed are they who have not seen and yet have believed. We know the world we lived in before the pandemic upended everything. We know what everything used to look like because we had seen it, and it was normal for us. But our invitation today is to believe – to have faith – that no matter what eventually comes out of the place we’re in, God will be there in the midst of it. Our society might look different. Our church might look different.  Our whole way of being might look different. But Jesus has promised that God will be there and God will be with us. Peace I leave with you.  And so we believe … or at least we try as best we can. 
But in the event that the words we hear in John’s  Gospel or the Acts of the Apostles or Peter’s First Letter aren’t quite enough to inspire  us today, we can always fall back on the wisdom of Mr. Rogers who said  Often, when you think you’re at the end of something, you’re really at the beginning of something else. I’m pretty sure the disciples felt they were at the end of life as they knew it when Jesus was crucified and they locked themselves away in that room. But that was only their beginning. Who knows? This pandemic may be our own new beginning, and it if is, let’s greet it wholeheartedly with the words of the psalm we prayed earlier this morning: Give thanks to our God who is good, whose love is everlasting. In all things and at all times, Give thanks to our God who is good, whose love is everlasting. AMEN.   
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