Gloria R. Carpeneto
Homily, 25th  Sunday in Ordinary Time, A
September 20, 2020

Isaiah 55:6-9; Philippians 1:20-24, 27; Matthew 20:1-16; Psalm 145, O God, You are near to all who call on You. 

I have two daughters, and they’re in their 40’s now, but I can still remember when we adopted them in 1982. They were 7 and 10 at the time, and they were biological sisters who’d been together their whole lives. They’d been promised again and again that their parents were returning. Yet they were placed  in six foster homes in six years, and their parents never returned. So if there was one thing they knew, it was how to distrust a system that had shattered their hopes again and again.     

In the 80’s, we weren’t dirt poor, but we weren’t rich either. So it sometimes happened that one of our girls got something that the other didn’t get, and other times, that would be reversed. But every time it happened, what Myles and I heard was “No Fair! She always gets more than me.” And the parental response was always, “Listen. Daddy and I might not always treat you equally. But we will always treat you fairly.” I know it made them both sick to their stomachs to hear that again and again. But to this day, they’ll both say it was an important lesson to learn. As kids who had figured out how to manipulate a foster care system that had always manipulated them, they had to learn from the ground up  to trust that someone who truly loved them would always treat them fairly, if not equally with everyone else. 


So every time today’s Gospel rolls around, I can hear my kids saying, once again, “No Fair!” I think of our natural human tendency to demand fairness, because we can’t seem to trust in the constancy of love. And then I realize that today’s parable of workers in the field is not about money. It’s not about how much better things would be if these workers had been unionized. It’s about grace. It’s about God being God. And it’s about Matthew explaining to his largely Jewish audience  that even though they had acknowledged Christ as Messiah from the very outset, it was God’s prerogative to shower graces on these Gentiles who were just coming on board with Christianity. Those early Jewish Christians had labored in the field all day, so to speak, and there was plenty of grumbling about these Johnny-Come-Lately  Gentiles who’d come in at eleventh hour, and now were being treated just like everyone else. It wasn’t fair.


But what we need to keep in mind, again, is that this parable is not about labor mediation; it’s about grace. And grace isn’t always distributed equally, or in ways we can understand.  Isaiah knew that. In our first reading today, we heard the voice of God saying, “My thoughts are not your thoughts, nor are your ways my ways. As high as the heavens are above the earth, so high are my ways above your ways and my thoughts above your thoughts.” I don’t think this is God trying to pull rank on any of us. I think it’s just God reminding us that we humans are finite, and we understand finite love. But we are not in-finite, and we have a hard time wrapping our heads around  In –finite love. Yet the sooner we can surrender into that, the more at peace we will be. In another place in Matthew’s Gospel, Jesus tells us that Abba God “ …causes his sun to rise on the evil and the good, and sends rain on the righteous and the unrighteous.” That’s just the way grace works. 
God’s generous love is not subject to human weights and measures. We’re not all measured on the same scale. So let’s just pretend for a minute that our absolutely most mortal enemy  has a sudden, deathbed conversion; and let’s just say we meet him or her in heaven one day – that’s  God’s business and not ours. Worse, if there’s been no deathbed conversion and we still meet him or her in heaven, our role is to praise God’s Infinite Love and not to appeal it to a higher court! 
And speaking of courts, we lost a true advocate for justice and equality in the death of Supreme Court Justice Ruth Bader Ginsburg on Friday. And it’s galling to think that within just a few hours of her death, the political machinations of how she would be replaced had already begun. Still, I like to believe that as a devout Jew, Ruth Ginsburg knew the psalms … and that she might even be praying with us today as we recite Psalm 145, that says  Our Abba God is good to all, God’s  tender mercies reaching over all Creation. God’s grace is given freely to all, and unlike the workers in the vineyard, we cannot let our hearts go dark with hatred just because God’s sun rises equally on the good and the evil, on liberals and conservatives, on red states and blue states, on Donald and Joe. 
We are called to work for justice. We are called to right wrongs where we see them. But we are also called to rest in the sure knowledge that, no matter what is happening on any given day, the God who is at once imminent and transcendent, is holding us in Infinite Love. And when that love seems unfairly distributed, maybe we can remember the visions of Christ that Julian of Norwich had, way back in the 14th century. In one of those visions,  Christ  said to her ““But all will be well, and all will be well, and every manner of thing will be well.”  Julian’s immediate instant response was to question -- how could this possibly be, given the realities of pain, sickness, suffering and human frailty being experienced in 14th century England?  We’re told that Julian spent the next 15 years isolated in her cell, where she struggled to comprehend the divine meaning of these words. And in the end, she finally understood her vision and Christ’s words this way, and  she wrote: Know it well, Love was his meaning. Who revealed it to you? Love. What did he reveal to you? Love. Why did he reveal it to you? For love. Remain in this love, and you will know more of the same. So I was taught that Love is God’s very meaning. 
Whether at times it seems fair or not, and whether all the workers get paid the same amount or not, and whether there is a new Supreme Court Justice named before the election, and whether the election goes in one direction or another, in the end we must hold fast to Christ’s own words … All will be well, and all will be well, and every manner of thing shall be well. AMEN.
Homily Divina (like Lectio Divina, a few words from many, that may give us pause to pray): We are called to trust in God’s Infinite Love, whether we agree with it or not! Because of that Love, every manner of thing shall be well. 
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