The Second Sunday of Lent: 3/16/14—10:00 AM and 12:00 Noon
	On January 24, 1848, James Marshall, a carpenter from New Jersey, found flakes of gold in the American River at the base of the Sierra Nevada Mountains near Coloma, California. At the time, Marshall was working to build a water-powered sawmill owned by John Sutter. That discovery would touch off the California Gold Rush. During the seven years of that Gold Rush, from 1848-1855, miners extracted more than 750,000 pounds of gold, worth a total of $2 billion. Yet I wonder how many people had walked that same ground over the years from the dawn of history until James Marshall’s discovery, not knowing that there was a fortune just below their feet, just below the surface? Similarly, in 1866, a man named Erasmus Jacobs found a small brilliant pebble on the banks of the Orange River in South Africa.  He showed the pebble to his father who sold it. The pebble proved to be an almost 22 carat diamond.  Three years later Schalk van Niekerk found another diamond in that same [image: 17px-WMA_button2b] WikiMiniAtlas
vicinity, a diamond weighing 47 carats. In 1869, an even larger 83.50 carat diamond was found on a farm belonging to the De Beers brothers. Those discoveries set off what would be called the New Rush in South Africa as hundreds and hundreds of miners started digging into the hills of that area and creating what we now call the Kimberly diamond mine. Still located in that same area, in 2003, the De Beers Company accounted for 94% of South Africa’s total diamond output of 11,900,000 carats or 2.38 tons of diamonds. Again, I wonder how many people over the centuries had walked past those diamonds not knowing that there was a fortune just a few feet away, just below the surface, just below the surface…?
	The Gospel on the Second Sunday of Lent every year is the account of the Transfiguration of Jesus. The Apostles knew Jesus as their guide, as their teacher, as their mentor, as their friend. Little did they know that just below the surface of their teacher was the presence of God, that just below the surface of their guide was the power of God, that just below the surface of their friend was the beloved Son of God in whom the Father is “well pleased.” The beauty of this Gospel is that it reminds us that God is still that close to us. Just below the surface of the normal, just below the surface of the everyday, just below the surface of the ordinary, is the very presence of God with us today, here and now! The question for us is, are we any more aware of that presence or are we just as oblivious and unseeing as all those folks who over the millennia walk past all that gold in California or all of those diamonds in South Africa?
	In my bulletin column today, I put the link for an article found in the February 24th issue of America, the magazine  published by the Society of Jesus, that is, the Jesuits, of the United States. It’s an article entitled, “Our Secular Future” which describes the increased number of agnostics, atheists, and “nones” (those professing no religious affiliation) in our country and how that increase in the number of those non-believers has and will continue to threaten religious liberty in our country. It is a very stark article, and I would encourage you to read it. You will also find the last section of that article reprinted in my bulletin column too. When I think of the increased numbers of nonbelievers, I ask myself, how did this happen? Why are there so many nonbelievers nowadays? I wonder if our situation today isn’t comparable to the situation at the beginning of the Protestant Reformation. At the Council of Trent, Cardinal Reginald Pole of England, looking at the beginnings of the Reformation, is reported to have stated that we Catholics had more than a little to do with the beginning of that Reformation. He said that because Catholics of the time were not living the faith very well. I wonder if that couldn’t be said about our own times too, that is, that the reason for the increase of non-belief in our times is because we believers, both Catholic and Protestant, have not lived our Christian faith very well. 
	To live that faith well, we need to always be aware of the presence of God and the love of God that is always just below the surface of our lives, just below the surface of the normal, just below the surface of the everyday, just below the surface of the ordinary in our daily lives. 
	St. Augustine, the great bishop and theologian of the fifth century, grew in his awareness of the presence and love of God just below the surface of his life when he wrote in his Confessions: 
Late have I loved you, O beauty ever ancient, ever new, late have I loved you! You were within me, but I was outside, and it was there that I searched for you. In my unloveliness I plunged into the lovely things which you created. You were with me, but I was not with you. Created things kept me from you; yet if they had not been in you, they would not have been at all. You called, you shouted, and you broke through my deafness. You flashed, you shone, and you dispelled my blindness. You breathed your fragrance on me; I drew in breath, and now I pant for you. I have tasted you; now I hunger and thirst for more. You touched me, and I burned for your peace.
	What a country we would have and what a world we would have if we would grow in our awareness of the God who calls us, who shouts to us, who is trying to break through our deafness, who is trying to dispelled our blindness. Then maybe we will be able to say with St. Augustine, You breathed your fragrance on me; I drew in breath, and now I pant for you. I have tasted you; now I hunger and thirst for more. You touched me, and I burned for your peace.
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