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“Lord, make me an instrument of your peace.
Where there is hatred, let me sow love;
where there is injury,pardon;
where there is doubt, faith;
where there is despair, hope;
where there is darkness, light;
and where there is sadness, joy.


O Divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek
to be consoled as to console;
to be understood as to understand;
to be loved as to love.
For it is in giving that we receive;
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned;
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life.”   Amen
What a beautiful prayer.  Of course, St. Francis pre-dated the Protestant Reformation, so he is the saint for all of us here.  What a wonderful saint for Word Made Flesh.

Chris and I talked about Eucharistic theology and the implications of Catholics and Protestants participating in a joint Communion service.  The difficulty of course is that this central ritual of Christianity, the sitting down together at the table and breaking bread in memory of Jesus, does not always unite all followers of Jesus.
Part of this difficulty is historical, part of it is the limited understanding of the Eucharist-that is a great sadness to me.  It really is.  The Eucharist is a great consolation to me, but it is also a source of sadness for me because I see it not allowing us to come together in a very nourishing and fruitful way when we could be doing that.  I know that people are working this out, but it is still tough.

The Eucharist is such a rich symbol we could talk about it all night and not exhaust it.  However, I want to just say something for you about what I think happened from the Catholic side and then simply reflect for a moment on some of the aspects of the Eucharist.  
The Catholic church at the time of Martin Luther and John Calvin and Zwingli and so on entered into restlessness with regard to the Eucharist.  I really am disappointed in that but it is what I inherited.  What the Catholic church did was focus almost exclusively on the presence of Jesus in the Eucharist, in an almost physical way.  
Now you are all familiar with this.  When I grew up it was the host, the physical host that was present, that was Christ and we would have what we call “adoration of the host.”  I grew up in that, I have been a priest in that, and it is kind of that vertical thing, you know, where God comes down to you at communion time.  I will never forget when we reformed the liturgy after the Second Vatican Council and Catholics were told to reach out and offer a hand (what we call the sign of peace – “may the peace of Christ be with you”) right before they received communion.  We couldn’t do it!  We were horrified!  We are supposed to be with God now and here we have to look at the person next to us?  I mean we really had to go through a difficult time and I know people who refused to do it.  One of my sisters would just close her eyes, and put her head down because she did not want to shake anybody’s hand.

We are much better at it now, but it is interesting to see it.  I want to give you one other example.  One of the women does not come to our church anymore because she thinks that we sometimes drop crumbs in the carpet and Jesus is being walked on.  Now I do not make fun of that because that is her belief.  However, it shows how we were stuck because of this doctrine of transubstantiation, which therefore did not allow us to share the Eucharist. 
We did not even always see the connection between Christ being received and the meal.  Receiving Christ at the “holy sacrifice of the mass” was what we called it – not a meal, but “the holy sacrifice of the mass.”  We did not see that connection and we are slow learners at this, we Catholics.  And I think it is important for us to know that.

One of the things that have always helped me is that somebody said to me once, “Jesus said, ‘Follow me, and do this in memory of me.’  He did not say, ‘Worship me.’”  He never said that – he refused to be worshipped.  Remember when people would sometimes try to fall down and worship – he just said, “No, you worship God alone.”  That has helped me.  We worship God in and through Jesus Christ in the Eucharist and we receive an incredible gift.  

With that in mind, I would like to look at a short Scripture reading, and offer a couple of dimensions of what the Eucharist is.  Then Chris is going to lead us in communion – I would like to be able to do this but I cannot, as an ordained Catholic priest, without going through the whole of the mass –but Chris is going to do that.

This reading is that beautiful story you read in Luke 24 of the two men in Emmaus who are wandering away because they are so disappointed.  They saw their leader crucified, put to death, and they are despondent, they are discouraged, they are deeply down about this, downcast it says, and all of a sudden a stranger is walking with them and it turns out to be Jesus.  But they don’t recognize him.

Then He helps them understand what happened.  He gets them to turn around and go back, but I just want to read the part after He chides them a little bit for not believing. 

“When He was at the table with them, He took bread, broke it and began to give it to them.  Then their eyes were opened and the recognized Him, and He disappeared from their sight.  They asked each other, ‘Were not our hearts burning within us while He talked with us on the road and opened the Scriptures to us?’  The got up and returned at once to Jerusalem.  There they found the Eleven and those with them, assembled together and saying, ‘It’s true!  The Lord has risen and has appeared to Simon.’  Then the two told what had happened on the way, and how Jesus was recognized by them when He broke the bread.” (Luke 24:28-35, TNIV).

This is a beautiful line from Luke – “how he was made known to them in the breaking of the bread.”  

First, I  don’t have to say this to you, as much as I do to my fellow Catholics, but when we celebrate the Eucharist, which is thanksgiving of course, grateful acknowledgement of all the gifts of God has given us, when we celebrate Eucharist we are first of all celebrating the hospitality of God.

In communion shared by guests, we become guests who commit themselves to being fellow hosts with God.  You become a guest at the table in order that you can host others so that you can share the gift you have received.  We thank God for God’s hospitality in creation.  We also recall, in a special way, the renewal of God’s liberating intervention on behalf of this little group of enslaved people – the Hebrews.  Who had been kept from personhood, actually, from peoplehood and freedom and human dignity and then were freed.  They were liberated.  They were called to be the people of God.  A blessing for all people on earth.  That is how we understood that first group of chosen people in the exodus story.

So, every time Christians anywhere gather at the Lord’s Table they have to be acknowledging their solidarity with the world’s poor.  Without that, it does not make any sense. They acknowledge solidarity with the outcasts, the marginalized, the unlovely, the unloved the unwashed the unwanted of our species.  When we do that, when we acknowledge that solidarity at that meal, we are also making a statement.  This is the difficult part, this is the prophetic part, that the world’s socio-economic order (which keeps changing and now we are into our global thing, which is pressing and unfair) is doomed to be replaced.  It is not going to last.  It’s going to be replaced by God’s reign where everyone has equal access to the feast and where the only power is the power to really reach out to the poor.  Power received on behalf of the poor and for the poor.  Our Eucharist participation depends upon commitment to the poor.  
I want to tell you one story about the late John Cortina.  John was one of the Jesuits who survived the killing of the Jesuits at La Ucha in 1989 - he was a classmate of mine.  The reason he was not killed was because he was celebrating Eucharist with the poor people up in the north of El Salvador, up in Shelatanango, in fact, in Guajilla. 

John Guilianno was there, he is a New Yorker turned Salvadoran who works with the poor in Guajilla.  He was John Cortina’s closest friend.
So, John Guilianno said, “Let’s go up to the place where John Cortina lived, I’ve got to see it.”  Now he was very close to John Cortina, and it was very difficult for him but he told stories while we were driving.  John had a church that was probably about three times the size of this room and all it had was a roof at the time.  Now it has a floor – there are no walls.  
John Guilianno was recalling the first time they had met John Cortina.   John Guilianno was coming with the rebels from the north, from Honduras, returning to settle in this area.  The people were all saying, “You have to come to mass with us, with Father Cortina.”  He said, “Okay.”
You know he had seen a lot of Jesuit priests and he was not particularly impressed, but he said ok.   As he started to tell this story, he started to cry. 
John Cortina was fully vested and just getting ready for mass when the helicopters that the army had gotten from the US came over and started shooting.  Everyone was lying down on the dirt floor of the church to prevent anyone being killed. They were there quite a while.  Now remember, Father Cortina has got his stole on, all his vestments, and he is lying down in the dirt.  
Guilianno says, “I will never forget this, as long as I live.”

All of a sudden, John Cortina says, (now, pardon me if this offends) said “Joda lo!”  He stood up and he lit a cigarette – he always had a cigarette in his mouth – he took a couple of puffs, and he says “We’re gonna have mass!”

And they did.  They celebrated and they didn’t care if the helicopters came back again.  Guiliano said to me, “I knew I had met my pastor.”

Because he was not afraid.  He was not going to let the present order of things, the socio-economic system that was enforced with gunfire, prevent people from worshipping.  He had the mass.  Fortunately, no more helicopters came over then, but they did at times.

I tell you that story because there is something about the Eucharist that in the face of death gives you freedom to be free from the fear of death.  It is about resurrection.  It is a feast of freedom, like the Jewish Passover is. 
Think of what we celebrate, what we are freed from compared to what the Jews were freed from- slavery, and from being a subjugated people.  They were moving towards the Promised Land, which has become an image of salvation.  But we have been freed by the resurrection of Jesus from the fear of death!  From death itself and from sin.  The origin of the Eucharist is completely inseparable from Christ’s passion and death on the cross and His resurrection.

I think it is very important for us to remember that.  Not just that Jesus suffered and died, which we all know is the salvific event, but He suffered for others and He gave His life for others and He gave his life that they might live.  That others might live.  It is all about life.  All about life.  In Suryakala’s death, she lives in Christ.  That is the promise given to us, that people might live.  

Jesus’ self-surrender and self-giving is not just the violent bloody destruction of a victim. Which it was, but think about this, Jesus ended that kind of sacrifice.  There is no more sacrifice after that, we do not offer animals anymore.  We certainly should not be offering human beings, although unfortunately we still do.  But it is a life freely given to and for others, and it is His willing heart more than His broken body.

Remember what Jesus repeated so often, “I desire mercy not sacrifice.”  God does not want your blood.  God does not want your animals, your sacrifices, God wants your heart.  It is a humble contrite heart and God wants that so that we can be with God and feast with God in the heavenly Kingdom.  That is the second thing.

The last thing I want to say is (and there is so much more about this) about Luke’s gospel, which I read that passage from.  It is intrinsically Eucharistic.  A lot of you here know more about Scripture than I do, but if you notice in Luke’s gospel, almost throughout the entire thing, Jesus is either at a meal, at table, or having just come away from table or inviting somebody to table.  Pick up the gospel sometime and notice that that table fellowship is at the heart of Luke’s gospel.  Jesus is portrayed as being on a journey but He has plenty of time to stop and have meals with people.

Just like in the reading of the resurrection story.  His table fellowship of course was with really odd people. I mean, the scum, the outcasts of society.  That is why He was not respected by the religious leaders, in fact, He was feared and they needed to get rid of Him.  A lot of Scripture scholars will tell you, “Jesus died because of table fellowship with sinners.”  He did it over and over again.  “Zacchaeus, come down, I want to eat at your house today,” that is a perfect parable of the way that Jesus is presented in that gospel.  There is also something about being a servant, waiting at the table.  Jesus kept saying things like, “I am in the midst as the one who serves, not the one who is served.”  You remember that beautiful story at the end of John’s gospel where Jesus takes off His outer garment, washes the feet of His disciples, and says, “This is what I want you to do.  The greatest among you is the one who serves.”  

And all of that is summed up in this mystery of the Eucharist, if we contemplate it.  Because the sign of the presence of Jesus after He rose again is going to be that table companionship continued, that meal, sitting down with people. Those of you who have worked in the field, you know how important that is.  When you really want to get to know someone well, you sit, you go to dinner with him or her, and they invite you.  Did you ever notice how well the poor, treat you? They give you the best that they have.  They really do.
When I want to get students at Creighton University to come to something, I serve a meal.  Otherwise, they don’t come.  You know, if they have to just listen to words they will not come. But, if we serve a meal, we know we are going to get a pretty good number.  Because that is who we are. 
There is also something very mystical about this because there is a recovery – there is a restoration of the whole universe.  A lot of theologians are studying, and starting to write about the cosmic Christ.  The actual process of the evolution of the universe toward ever-greater consciousness, fulfillment, and unity (which unfortunately we are interrupting so often with our wars and our wasting of the environment and all of that) is part of the reality of Jesus.  That is a real mysterious thing.  We take real matter, bread and wine, and we consume that and it becomes a part of yourself and also a symbol of the universe gradually evolving in a direction of greater unity and greater love. 

Therefore, it is also eschatological, in other words, it points to where we are all headed- the banquet at the end of time, that is described so often in Scripture where all people without any exceptions will sit down together at the table of fellowship, in a communion of love that lasts forever.

That’s only an image.  We are not just going to be sitting down and eating forever, although for some of us maybe that is happiness.  It is this wonderful communion of all people in the love of Jesus Christ that takes suffering and death, which is what undoes all of us, and makes them the very means by which we enter more fully into the mystery.

I am going to stop here, although there are so many more aspects to this mystery of the Eucharist, besides the resurrection, the hospitality of God, and the communion as we gather. 
What we are going to do now is share in this meal together which is a communion in the body and blood of Christ which bonds us closer to each other but also links us especially with the world’s hungry because, the bread of life, the bread for the journey, the bread of eternal life, is for the poor, for God’s poor.  And I want to be with the poor.  I want to be hungry. I want to be able to be nourished by that bread, as I know all of you do.
