	Mass of Reparation: 9/20/18—7:00pm	
     (Me to sing:) “We hold a treasure Not made of gold In earthen vessels, wealth untold One treasure only, the Lord, the Christ In earthen vessels.”
     As you may remember, a week ago I was in New Orleans, Louisiana, and we saw and visited some very interesting and historic places. We visited the World War II Museum, an ante-bellum plantation named Destrehan, and a living history village named Vermillionville where a not-for-profit has assembled all sorts of old buildings dating back to the mid-1700s. Then, on the way back to St. Louis, we stopped in Vicksburg, Mississippi, and toured that city’s Civil War National Battlefield. I tell you this not just to give you a travelogue of where I had been but to illustrate the sad history of how we humans have treated each other over the centuries. Destrehan, ante-bellum plantation, has an absolutely beautiful manor house, but we also learned there too of a slave revolt in 1811 where those slaves involved were beheaded and their heads stuck on poles to dissuade any future rebellions. At the Vermillionville history village, we were told how those early French settlers collected blankets contaminated by the sick back home in France and gave them to the locals Native Americans hoping that the local tribes would contract those European illnesses against which the natives had no immunity. That strategy, we were told, worked very well as those European diseases helped to exterminate those local tribes. While the World War II Museum was most impressive, it is estimated that between 50 to 80 million people died through that war. At Vicksburg, the local tour guide told us that all the South wanted was to be left alone, left alone to treat its 3.9 million slaves as nothing more than property. 
[bookmark: 54012013]     What a great image of our connectedness St. Paul gives in this description of the Church as the Body of Christ where he states, “We were all baptized into one body, whether Jews or Greeks, slaves or free persons, and we were all given to drink of one Spirit.” Lest we forget, St. Paul used that beautiful and profound image because of problems in the Corinthian community where they were treating each other shamefully, those folks who were first generation Christians living only some thirty years after the Death and Resurrection of Jesus. Unfortunately we who bear the name of the Christ often continue to treat each other shamefully which is the reason for our gathering and praying together this evening. The tragedy of clerical sexual abuse is that not only are the abused are robbed of their innocence, but they are also robbed of their sense of the sacred. In last Saturday’s Post-Dispatch, there was an article referring to two of SNAP’s founders, Barbara Dorris and David Clohessy. It was very sadly reported how they both have left organized religion with David Clohessy describing himself as “an agnostic with longing.” 
     The beauty of St. Paul’s image is also that it reminds us that the Body of Christ is a two-way street. Not only can we believers do tremendous harm, but we can also do tremendous good. As Matthew Kelly says so often, “Every single day the Catholic Church feeds, houses, and clothes more people, takes care of more sick people, visits more prisoners, and educates more people than any other institution on the face of the earth could ever hope to.” But the question for all of us is: how can we turn from going in the one direction in order to reverse course and go in the other direction? I think we must learn from St. Peter in today’s Gospel. When he kept his eyes on Jesus, he was able to do the impossible, to walk on water, but, when he took his eyes off Jesus, he began to sink. So too with us. If we take our eyes off Jesus, we can become no different than those who do not believe in Jesus, but, again if we keep our eyes on Jesus, we are able to do what Jesus did, to walk on water, to do the impossible. But how can we keep our eyes on Jesus and not become distracted? 
     I think Jesus in St. Luke’s Gospel makes it very clear when he says “Blessed are you who are poor” or in St. Matthew’s Gospel when he says, “Blessed are the poor in spirit.”  Unless we remember at our core how weak, how needy, how sinful, how forgetful, how damaged, how distractible we all are, we will so easily make the mistake of thinking that we, our opinions, and our preferences are the gold, forgetting that we are only earthen vessels who are honored to carry, to transport, and to share “wealth untold,” the very life, light, and love of Jesus himself. If we remember that we are only earthen vessels who carry the golden gift of Jesus’ life, light, and love, then we will be better able to feed the hungry, to give drink to the thirsty, to clothe the naked, to bind up the wounds of the hurting, to reassure the lonely, and to share the Father’s love just as Jesus did. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]     (Me to sing again:) “We hold a treasure Not made of gold In earthen vessels, wealth untold One treasure only, the Lord, the Christ In earthen vessels.”
