The Church – Body of Christ
I have the pleasure of living with Msgr. Leo Leclerc, whom I am sure, you all know.  His favorite comic strip is Peanuts, which you can read daily in the newspaper.  I discuss it frequently with him.  My favorite is when Charlie Brown is trying to do his homework.  5 + 2 = 7 says the first frame; 6 + 1 = 7, says the second; 4 + 3 = 7 says the third.  Finally, Charlie Brown says in exasperation: How do they expect me to learn my arithmetic if they are going to change it everyday!!

We live with change every day of our lives, and of late we must learn to live with changes in the Church, especially after the recent pastoral planning and reconfiguration of the churches in our Diocese.  The closing and merging of parishes has been a source of anger and frustration for most of us, and rightfully so.  Over the years, we have grown to love our parishes and they were an integral part of our spiritual and social lives.  We gathered together weekly, and many times for funerals, weddings, and baptisms.  We forged family ties and strong friendships.  Then suddenly we were asked to change our weekly habits and forced to become a part of a more encompassing and a broader church.  The Scriptures of today’s mass speak clearly to us.

St Paul, in his first letter to the Corinthians, tells us that we are all interdependent.  Though we are many members, we make up the Body of Christ.  We cannot live and exist without each other.  There is only on Spirit that lives in us, and there is no Jew or Greek, slave or free person, male or female, or for that matter, anyone of diverse ethnic backgrounds.

St. Paul goes on to say that the human body forms a unity even though it is composed of many members.  Those members are very different from one another and have very different functions.  Some undoubtedly are more important than others.  Yet to be complete, the body needs all of the parts, and the members need each other.

So it is with the Church.  We, though many, form one body in Christ.  By means of our baptism, we have become members of the Body of Christ, the Church.  Some might wish to go it alone, independently of the Community.  But there can be no such thing as an isolated Parishioner.  Those who deliberately cut themselves off wound the community.  We are part of one author, and we must not try to go it alone or in a particularly self - interested group.

We contribute to each other’s well being, and through our special gifts and our uniqueness, we compliment one another and fulfill each other’s needs and aspirations.  I cannot help but recall Fr. Andrew Greeley’s talk to an assembly at Cathedral High School a few years ago.  Fr. Greeley is a noted sociologist from Chicago.  He said that America is not a melting pot, but a mosaic.  Each one of us, by our unique and special gifts, our ethnic backgrounds, our physical and psychological fabrication, and the diversity of our talents and skills, with all this, we complement one another and produce a beautiful mosaic of diversity, beauty and wholeness.

When we change parish or merge with another, as much pain and hurt as the move may entail, we do not necessarily abdicate our total uniqueness, ethnic background, heritage or culture.  We bring all these gifts to a new emerging community and we enrich it by our presence.  There is no need to sacrifice our identity, but rather to exercise the privilege of contributing to the well-being and fulfillment of the new members of which we are now a part.  And as we gather at the table of the Lord, regardless of where it may be, we share the One Bread and drink from the same cup, making up the One Body of Christ.  And in that gathering, there is neither Jew or Greek, slave or free person, male or female, Caucasian or Black, Mexican or Indian, but all of us, brothers and sisters, children of God.

There is an old saying that we shouldn’t go through life with a catcher’s mitt on both hands.  We need to throw something back.  Building up our parishes into stronger and more vibrant congregations gives us that opportunity to give something back to our church from the many treasures we may have been storing selfishly in our own personal or parochial circles.  We can look forward to a New Spring, new beginnings and great happenings by pooling all our resources and our talents together – not stifling them, but sharing them with a broader community.  We need one another.  We cannot live without each other.  No man is an island.  It is by the love that we have for one another that others will know that we are Christians.

I have been offering Mass for 57 years.  I have done so on the tomb of St. Peter, in Basilicas, in ornate churches and in simple little chapels.  Now, I am praying the mass in the simple surroundings of my private room, on a simple 

make - shift altar.  To me, there is no difference: it is the same Christ, yesterday, today and tomorrow.  It is Christ and the Eucharist that gathers us together as one community of brothers and sisters.

When Ezra read the Scriptures to the assembly, as we heard in our first reading this morning, he said:  “Do not be sad, and do not weep, for today is holy to our Lord.  Rejoicing in the Lord must be your strength.”

Then in the Gospel, when Jesus took up the scroll in the synagogue he read:  “The Spirit of the Lord is upon me.  He has sent me to bring good tidings to the poor; liberty to captives, sight to the blind.  Today, this Scripture passage is fulfilled in your hearing.”

Two weeks ago, I began to read, “Seeds of Hope”, a history of the Sisters of Providence of our Diocese.  The Scripture text of St. Paul in the very beginning sums it all up adequately, and I quote,  “Be joyful in hope, persevere in hardship, keep praying regularly, share with any of God’s holy people who are in need, look for opportunities to be hospitable.” end quote.  And therefore, let us all try to be hospitable and really be the Body of Christ.

