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Most of us can sympathize with the fellow who received a call from his wife just as she was about to fly home from Europe. “How’s my cat?” she asked. 

“Dead,” said the husband.

“Oh, honey, why do you have to be so brutally honest?  Why couldn’t you break the news to me slowly? You’ve absolutely ruined my trip.”

“What do you mean?” asked the perplexed husband?

“Well, you could have told me he was on the roof. And when I called you from Paris, you could have told me he was acting sluggish. Then when I called from London, you could have said he was sick, and when I called you from New York, you could have said he was at the vet. Then, when I arrived home, you could have said he was dead.”

The husband had never been exposed to such truth telling but was willing to learn. “OK,” he said. “I’ll do better next time.”

“By the way,” she asked, “how’s Mom doing?”

 “Uh, she’s up on the roof.”

Jesus says in today’s gospel that “Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.”

Are you on a quest for truth? In a sense every life is a pursuit of truth. When a baby reaches out to touch the object in front of him he is discovering the reality of what he sees. We spend billions of dollars to go into outer space trying to find out the truth about what is out there. We want to know what is and what is not. We are in various ways seeking out truth.

In today’s gospel, Pilate had to decide what was truth, and then Pilate had to decide what he was going to do with the truth.

That is something that you and I must do every day. We have to decide whether or not that e‑mail warning us of a computer virus is true, and then we have to decide about forwarding it on to our friends. We have to decide if the offer from McDonald’s for me to win a million dollars is true, and then we have to decide if clogging our arteries with French fries and ground beef is worth the chance to get a million dollars. We have to decide if the warning about speeds being checked by radar is true or not, and then we must decide if we are going to release the pressure on the gas pedal. 

OK.  So here’s one truth to try on, I’m pretty sure it cannot be refuted.  Thing change, always have, always will.  The church has changed, in changing and will continue to change and yet there are those who are desperately hanging onto the past to the known and insist that the church should never change.  Why?  Well mostly because we’re afraid of change.  Afraid of that which is only slightly different from our own experience.  Well where is the faith in that?  Where is the trust ing Jesus words at the end of Matthew’s gospel when he says, “that I must go to the Father, but know that I am with you always, even to the end of time.

Even a cursory reading of church history and scripture will reveal to us a church which has constantly been changing, ever building to more truly represent the perfect body of Christ right here on earth.  Is it perfect today?  No.  Was it perfect in the past?  Hardly.  We are on a journey toward perfection which requires us to constantly change. 

Many say, “We need to go back to the rules!  Rules, yea that’s what we need.”  The book of Leviticus has over 600 rules that the Jewish people were and still are required to follow.  But two weeks ago, Jesus told us that the whole of scripture could be summed up in these two statements, love the Lord, your God, with all your heart, all your soul, all your mind, and all your strength and love your neighbor as yourself.  

Why do I speak of changes?  Well, my friends, change is on the visible horizon, perhaps radical change, due to three major trends effecting the church today.  First, Catholics see less of a necessity for attending weekly Mass.  Generally speaking only a third of Catholics registered in a parish attends weekly Mass.  Second, Catholics are giving proportionately less of their income and wealth to the church.  In fact, the once very common practice of leaving money to the church in one's will is now all but a thing of the past.  And finally, as we all know, there has been a drastic decline in the number of people choosing the priesthood or religious life.  This has fueled at least one positive consequence, providing properly formed lay people with the opportunity to live out their baptismal calling, by serving the church as non‑ordained ministers.  

The changes which will emerge from these major trends, regardless of whether they are good or bad, are inevitable and we must plan for and adapt to them.  And even changes which initially appear to be bad may, with the passing of time, the action of the Holy Spirit and the benefit of perspective, turn out to be opportunities for growth and the occasion of great grace bestowed upon the church and its members.

I’ll close with this story.  A prince wanted to find a maiden suitable to be his queen. One day while running an errand in the local village for his father he passed through a poor section. As he glanced out the windows of the carriage his eyes fell upon a beautiful peasant maiden. During the ensuing days he often passed by the young lady and soon fell in love. But he had a problem. How would he seek her hand?

He could order her to marry him. But even a prince wants his bride to marry him freely and voluntarily and not through coercion. He could put on his most splendid uniform and drive up to her front door in a carriage drawn by six horses. But if he did this he would never be certain that the maiden loved him or was simply overwhelmed with all of the splendor. 

The prince came up with another solution. He would give up his kingly robe. He moved, into the village, entering not with a crown but in the garb of a peasant. He lived among the people, shared their interests and concerns, and talked their language. In time the maiden grew to love him for who he was and because he had first loved her.

That’s the Gospel. The Prince of Peace Himself, Jesus Christ, who is now Christ the King, laid aside the robes of his glory, garbed himself as a peasant, became a human being, and moved into our village, onto our planet, to woo us to himself. To become his people, a changed people of the resurrection.
