On Becoming the Beloved Community
In the Gospel for the Sunday following the Baptism of
the Lord - the disciples meet Jesus - and ask him where
he stays. Again, this becomes a matter of the heart.
Why? Because the word used means 'abide' - that is:
where does your heart live? - In what do you place
your heart? To what do you give your heart?
Here the disciples are asking about a physical house or
structure; they are speaking of the motivation and
inspiration that guides Jesus life.
What is Jesus' answer? Come and See.
So Jesus is telling his disciples to come and see for
themselves where his heart is - Come and see for
themselves to what He gives his heart - come and see
how he loves.
In speaking of the Church, Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.
said that we can go into anyone of our churches on
Sunday and we will hear people praying for the poor,
against violence and war - and it reflects well on us for at our best we get it right in our heads.
The challenge is getting it right in our hearts. As Dr.
King says "we might have our elbows together in church,
but our hearts are far apart."
The hope for the Beloved Community is still a dream to
be achieved. As I mentioned last Sunday all God asks us
to do, is to do what God does for us. What is it God
does? God calls us "beloved" - "accepted" - "son and
daughter" - "Brother and Sister." That is what we need
to do to others.

The Beloved Community is not some vague compassion or abstract concept, or theology, or words that allow
us to keep our distance. Rather we are called to build
a way of life, where every person is recognized by us as
the "beloved". This is made concrete in seeking the
fulfillment of those "others", making concrete
commitments to those in the "other" neighborhood or
who live on the “other” street, or on the "other" border.
At times it means meeting on the crossbeam of Christ's
cross.

The Beloved Community is what Jesus invites us to "come
and see." May Christ the Servant Parish and Our Lady
of Peace School be a place of invitation and welcome
for others to come and see where we give our heart
and to what we give our heart each day. And yes each
day it is a struggle to get from our heads to our
hearts. Lgaetano.

