Pastor’s letter

September 20, 2009

Dear parishioner, 

In this Sunday’s Gospel, Jesus, again, speaks of His future, about what will happen to Him a few days later. Once more he speaks of His death. But in this passage there is something really interesting, and Jesus invites us to reflect on it. It has to do with the behavior of His disciples. As they walked on a road they discussed among themselves who would be the greatest in the Kingdom of God, where Jesus would ascend.

In this letter I would like to speak of these two interesting matters: our death and our possible place in Heaven.

I believe that for each one of us, the idea that one day we will die scares us maybe just a bit. In reflecting about our death, it’s just natural to think of how it might be, how painful it could be, what would happen afterwards. It’s natural to think about what we would leave behind: the people close to us, our children, our partner, our job, our many activities. To think that one day, we will make this great jump into the unknown.

Some prefer not to talk about death. When others start speaking about this matter, they try to change the subject any which way they can. But this is life; we live in this world. Then, after death, we keep on living in another dimension, in Heaven.

To speak of death perhaps can seem unpleasant, but personally I believe that a deep and true comparison with death makes us live this life in a more intense way.

Others still say: “But what sense has life, if later we must die? Our way of life, our work, we build a family and then leave everything behind!” This affirmation is partly correct, but it misses an essential part. Our way of living, to work and to have a family doesn’t make sense if we reduce it to just time that passes by until we reach death.  However, if, with every instant of our life, job and family we add love, everything changes.

Life is not limited by death anymore; rather, it finds purpose in the love that we have given it.

Way of living means to enjoy the pleasure that it gives me, and the level of this pleasure depends on the quantity of love that I succeed in living and giving of myself.

Way of living means to experience the beauty of nature and the people that are around us. To meet the people that we love, and to tell them how important they are for us. To thank them because they exist; because they are the reason for our happiness; because they  help us and they have give a sense to our life.

To tell them that when we were like a ship in the middle of the ocean, they were the lighthouse that pointed us in the right direction.

This is the life, and to live life is to recognize that we are not alone but that we are surrounded by the love of God and others, and that it doesn’t end with death, but continues in His love, even after death.

The disciples asked who would be the greatest in the Kingdom of the Skies.

Everything depends on how much love we have given to our life.

The important point is not how much we live, but how we live. This is the reason for living. 
If it is true that we must die, isn’t it better then to give a sense to our life? Otherwise, it is lost time, it is simply useless.

Towards the end of the Gospel Jesus says: “Whoever wants to be first must be last of all and servant of all.” (Mark 9, 36)

Many people believe that only through high-standing social status or belonging to a strong country or culture can we get what we want. This philosophy is all right for those who follow human logic, but this is not the same as God’s logic.

I want to share with you a couple of examples that have marked not only the history of the Church, but also the history of the whole world.

Saint Francis of Assisi, a young and rich man, who at a certain moment in his life decided to leave all his family wealth behind and live with simplicity, as a poor man with other poor men.  This man, with his love and his faith, succeeded in saving a Church that was crumbling.

Blessed Mother Teresa of Calcutta, when still a young girl, decided to devote herself to God and to poor people. A small woman, a little more than one meter tall, but who people considered to be the greatest and best known woman in the world during her time. She received the highest recognitions.  At her funeral heads of state were present as well as some of the most powerful characters on earth. A small yet great woman in whom everybody recognized a love so great which overcame any social or religious prejudice.

You see, in the history of the humanity, these two characters, so different and so distant historically, lived in full the message of Jesus: “Whoever wants to be the first, must be last of all, and servant of all.”

For us Christians, the death and the gift of ourselves are two concepts complementary to one another. They develop and mature through the love lived on earth. 

Peace, Father Luciano
