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     People can be labeled or stigmatized for their entire lives because of one single event.  That one moment, that one twist of fate, may overshadow all the good, even the great things they have done.
Baseball aficionados may recall the 1986 World Series.  The Boston Red Sox were one pitch away from their first World Series Championship since 1918.  Mookie Wilson hit a slow roller to first baseman Bill Buckner, but the ball rolled through his legs giving the unlikely Mets a 10 inning victory that tied the series at three.  The next day the Mets won the 7th game and the World Series, and Bill Buckner entered eternal infamy.  How quickly people had forgotten that Buckner was one of the best fielding first basemen in baseball history over his very  long career.  Forgotten also was the fact that he made more than 2,700 career hits and won an NL batting championship in 1980.  Forgotten was the fact that before 
						 1.
Buckner’s World Series error the Red Sox gave the Mets three straight hits and a wild pitch.  Folks seemed not to remember that Buckner was playing on hobbled legs and had been replaced in the late innings of three previous games for defensive reasons because of his injured legs, but for some reason was left in the game this time.  All anyone remembers is his one costly miscue in the midst of an outstanding twenty-two year career.  Something similar was recalled today in the Gospel of John.  Jesus has been raised from the dead and he appeared in the Upper Room to his apostles, but one of them, Thomas, was absent.  When Thomas returned and was informed of Jesus’ visit, he would not believe his brother apostles.  He would not believe that Jesus was risen from the dead.  He would not believe that the power of God had been manifested through Jesus and that human history had been changed forever.  And for this single act of unbelief he has carried the insulting moniker “Doubting Thomas” for 2,000 years.  
     Could I have made the play Bill Buckner missed in 1986.  When I 
						  2.
see the replays, I like to think I would have made that play and won a World Championship.  But would I?  Would the roar of a sold out crowd have made me nervous.  Would the monumental nature of that moment have made me so anxious I might have messed it up?  If my legs were hurting so badly I could barely run, would I have been able to bend over to grab that roller?  
      Now let’s consider the plight of Thomas.  He couldn’t believe Jesus was raised from the dead.  He couldn’t accept that Jesus, who had been scourged nearly to death only to be crucified by being nailed with spikes to a cross, could somehow have come back to life.  There wasn’t a lot of precedent for such things!  Sure Peter, James, John, and the others were men he’d gotten to know through his association with Jesus, but this was just too fantastic.  Were his brother apostles playing the cruelest of hoaxes on him?  Were they so distraught and fearful that they couldn’t let go of their rabbi Jesus whom the Romans had dispatched to the grave and who might wish to inflict the same on them?
						  3.  
     Now I think I might have made that play of the slow rolling ground ball in the 1986 World Series.  But would I have reacted any differently than Thomas if I had been the apostle not present the first time Jesus appeared.  I’m not so certain.  Would any of us have believed if we were in Thomas’ position.  We want to think we would have reacted differently.  We hope we would have said, “Alleluia, he is risen,” when we heard from the others that they had seen Jesus---but would we?  Think about we how acknowledge or fail to acknowledge the Risen Lord today.  When we are called to defend his name because someone has taken it in vain, do we show that we believe by objecting to the blasphemy.  When we hear our Catholic faith mocked in the public square, do we confirm that we believe by speaking out or writing a letter, or taking some action, or do we meekly slither away from the confrontation.  When we hear Jesus say in the Scriptures, “Do this in remembrance of me,” do we say, “Yes, I believe,” by celebrating the Eucharist each week, or do we say “I don’t believe Jesus really meant what he said, or maybe I don’t even 
						  4.
believe he is really present in the sacrament, or it’s just a bother to get up.”  Maybe we need to talk to Catholics, and Copts, and the Orthodox Christians in Egypt, Syria, Iraq and Kenya and tell them that unlike Thomas, we wouldn’t deny the resurrected Jesus---but of course we can’t talk to many of these Christians because they have been killed for professing their Risen Lord.  
     I doubt we would be any more likely to accept the Risen Christ than Thomas was.  Let’s face it, we know Jesus is the messiah of God.  We know he is the incarnate son of God.  We know he is the Risen Lord.  We have twenty centuries of witness to this.  We have twenty centuries of Christ present to us in the Eucharist.  We have two millennia of the Holy Spirit empowering the Church, and yet our lives so often reflect very little of the light of faith that Jesus is the Risen Lord.   
     And let’s drop once and for all the unfair tag we continue to pin on St. Thomas.  While he initially reacted with doubt to the assertion of his brother disciples the same way most of us would have, and 
						 5.
perhaps even now do in our lives, when he encountered Jesus the next time he came, Thomas made the fullest and most beautiful proclamation of faith---a statement of faith that went beyond that of the other apostles up to this point.  Thomas said, “My Lord and my God.”  This is about the most powerful profession of faith anyone could have made.  In the Old Testament Yahweh is a title or word for God.  The sacred four letters YHWH were not spoken.  When they occurred in a text the Hebrew word adonai was spoken instead.  Adonai meant lord.  Around 25o BC when the Old Testament was translated into Greek, adonai was translated into the Greek word kurios meaning lord.  Therefore, the word lord was a typical word for God.  When Thomas professed his faith with “My Lord and my God,” he had made a most emphatic statement of belief.”  He is really saying, “my God, and my God.” Jesus asked his apostles at Caesaria Philippi, “Who do you say that I am?”  He asks everyone of us the same question, “Who do you say that I am?”  It’s the most important question we are ever asked to answer, and we have 
						 6.
to answer not just in words, but in our living.  Will we ignore the blasphemy in the media and public arena.  Will we look away from the assaults on our faith and the Church?  Will we walk away from the fight for life and justice?  Will we keep Jesus hidden away on a bookshelf in our Bible or visit him in our churches but never take him with us when we walk out into the world?  Or will we receive the grace of His cross and live boldly in the world daily proclaiming loudly to all with St. Thomas the apostle, “My Lord and my God.”  
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